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A Typical Day of My Life 
My morning timer begins honking at 6:45 precisely and I moan and attempt to envision that it isn't there. At the point when the commotion doesn't stop, I move over and throw the ill-fated thing over the room. It constantly hits a dubiously adjusted heap of books or DVD’s and they perpetually come slamming down, adding to the scene of destruction that is my room floor. I at that point gradually float off to rest once more; until, twenty minutes later, I am impolitely stirred by my mum's voice: “Yerandy you are getting late”.
I turn my side over, take pillow of my head searching for my morning timer and, understanding that it’s never more than half of the foot away from me ,however, at the opposite side of the room, I gradually move out of my bed and get to the rest room, clean myself up and, put my jeans on. Everyday I waste some time on selecting shoes and by the time I select my shoes, my college bus honks the horn and warns me of getting late. I hardly remember when was the last time I had breakfast with my siblings and parents on dining table in working days, because getting late and then having breakfast in the bus is what I have adapted to now.
When you are in college every day is a new day, but every new day of my college life has attributes of my typical days. Some things don’t change. After I have strolled the length of the college, I plunk down to 15 minutes of mentor time. Though I quickly complete my assignments due in next 7 to 10 minutes time every other person relish some stretch of time mocking each other around something. As one my classmates leaves the room I yell after him “Hey! What do we have now?” The answer comes: “English. my friend.” Alright" I yell as I rush after him.
First lecture, in spite of being English, goes past in a fantasy. I am determined every day in my first lecture that no matter how much I might sound and look alert at quarter past nine, I am actually asleep by 10. In this way, amid first lecture, I am still sleeping soundly. This implies, the measure of work finished in this exercise is genuinely little, save some special situations. The only thing that freshens me up is the ten-minutes break following first lecture. All other lectures just go fine. One thing which I suppose is not going to change ever in my life and that is the power nap I have during half past 1, and normally I take my nap in my lab practical.
[bookmark: _GoBack]The best time of my day starts following my college that lasts only by the time I hit the sack. In these hours I get a chance to practice music with my friends. The most common thing in the hours following my college hours is my hangout with my best friend. We both will have coffee and some snack every day and then will move to our homes. While I get back to home, every day I encounter a same question from my father’s side i.e. how was the day in college and how is your study going? Following dinner, I would move to my room and then I’ll get caught by gaming until my mother comes in and shouts at me. I hit the sacks and routine goes on.


