           A   Mysterious   Awakening
One year on Christmas Eve, I desired to get up earlier than all the other members of my family, right at 6  o’ clock. I wanted to see Christmas gifts before them. 
I fell asleep with that wish telling nothing to anybody. Suddenly, I felt someone was shaking me. I woke up and switched on the light. There was no one. My sister was fast asleep and she was too small to do that. Mum and Dad were also fast asleep in the room next to ours. 

I was so confused and I went to see the presents under the Christmas tree. I looked at the clock, it was exactly 6 o’ clock. I was surprised. I decided not to open my gift and returned to bed. I couldn’t sleep any more.

I got up when I heard my mother’s footsteps. Mum was surprised seeing me so early. I told her about the strange event and she just said: “Karmen, don’t  you believe in angels?!”
From that Christmas morning I have truly believed in them!
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