
 

تم تحميل هذا الملف من موقع المناهج البحرينية

*للحصول على أوراق عمل لجميع الصفوف وجميع المواد اضغط هنا                                   

                  https://almanahj.com/bh                     

* للحصول على أوراق عمل لجميع مواد الصف الثاني عشر اضغط هنا                                              

                 https://almanahj.com/bh/12                   

* للحصول على جميع أوراق الصف الثاني عشر في مادة لغة انجليزية ولجميع الفصول, اضغط هنا                                           

                 https://almanahj.com/bh/12english                   

* للحصول على أوراق عمل لجميع مواد الصف الثاني عشر في مادة لغة انجليزية الخاصة بـ الفصل الأول  اضغط هنا    

https://almanahj.com/bh/12english1                   

* لتحميل كتب جميع المواد في جميع الفصول للـ الصف الثاني عشر اضغط هنا                                

                  https://almanahj.com/bh/grade12                   

almanahjbhbot/me.t//:https                        للتحدث إلى بوت  على تلغرام:  اضغط هنا        
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Do you remember t he f irst  day f or you at  school? Of  course you 

remember because no one can f orget  t his day which is f ull of  f unny 

sit uat ions.  

For me,  it  was a really bad day f rom it s beginning.  I n f act  it  was a bad 

day f or my t eacher t oo.  

I t  was t he f irst  day that  I  woke up very early in t he morning.  I  begged 

my mot her t o let  me sleep f or anot her hour.  But  she ref used and f orced 

me t o get  up and have a shower,  so I  ent ered t he bathroom and af t er 

t hirt y minut es,  I  heard my mot her shout ing and knocking t he door.  I  

opened my eyes and I  discovered t hat  I  was sleeping! 

Af t er t hat  my mot her t ook me t o t he school and when we ent ered t he 

class,  I  st art ed laughing of  those who were crying.  While I  was doing 

t hat ,  I  not iced t hat  my mot her wasn’t  in t he class.  I  couldn’t  do 

anyt hing except  crying and shout ing.  The t eacher t ried t o clam me 

down.  But  she couldn’t ,  so she lef t  me and she didn’t  even look at  me 

again.  I  didn’t  give up because my f irst  t ry t o go back home was f ailed 

and I  decided t o t ry f or anot her t ime.  Direct ly,  I  shout ed and said “I  

want  soap,  t ells my mother t o come and bring it  wit h her or I  won’t  st op 

shout ing”.  The t eacher and all t he class laughed and t hat  made me st op 

making noise.  

Frankly,  I  f elt  t ired f rom screaming,  so I  planned t o do somet hing 

dif f erent ,  I  put  my head on t he desk and act ed that  I ’m died.  The 

t eacher wondered f rom my st range silence.  Because of  t hat ,  she came 

t owards me and asked me what  was wrong wit h me,  but  I  didn’t  answer 

her and I  didn’t  move my eyes or body.  Unf ort unat ely and when t he 

t eacher believed that  t here was somet hing wrong,  I  sneezed and my plan 

f ailed again.  And sure my t eacher got  mad and swore t hat  she would t ell 

my mot her about  everyt hing I  did.  

At  last ,  I  went  home but  act ually home wasn’t  bet t er t han school 

because of  t he punishment  I  had f rom my mot her.  

Now,  when I  t hink back t o that  day I  f eel nervous because I  don’t  like 

it  but  t he t hing which makes me laugh at  myself  t hat  how st upid I  was 

t o pret end t hat  I ’m died.  My t eacher st ill calls me “the act ress” and 

she always says “you are t he one who makes me laugh every t ime I  

remember you”.        


