M y    B i g g e s t     F e a r
Everyone is afraid of something. Some people are afraid of the darkness, dogs or a closed space.

My fear is a little different. I am afraid of   “The unknown”. I don’t know where it comes from, but I think that it happened when I was a little boy. 

Once several men in dark clothes came to me and started asking me scary questions. Since then my fear has been becoming bigger and bigger. Now I don’t want to go to new places alone, and I’m afraid of new people. 
I know the world is a nice place to live in, and I’m sure I’ll meet a lot of interesting people who will make the world a better place.

I work on overcoming my fear and I believe I’ll succeed in the end.
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