
Along

I left my parents to study in Canada.

I understand that loneliness feels very fearful.

I had rested in the park for a long time.

When I came back home the road was silent.
I pass through the park with many woods.

I suddenly feel some one is behind me.

Then I stopped walking and I was afraid.

I turned my head and look couldn’t see anyone.

Now I am running very fast with close my eyes closed.

I even was afraid of feeling alone.
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