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I was having lots of fun until 

the breeze blew sand onto my 

sandwiches. 

The air was filled with the 

sound of birds and the crunch 

of dry leaves under my feet. 

My nose was 

itching terribly, 

but I didn’t  dare 

take off my thick, 

furry gloves. 

Wherever I 

looked, there was 

no sign of land – 

just miles and 

miles of water. 

I’ve never been so 

excited.  I could 

see the tiny moon 

and how blue the 

Earth was. 


