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My summer holidays were really extraordinary because I visited the London 2012 Olympic Games!


When my parents said that we’d go to London, I didn’t believe them. However, it was the truth. I was looking forward to it for 6 months and I wasn’t disappointed. It seems impossible to describe my feelings and all impressions that I’ve got, but I’m going to try. 


All started when we arrived in Heathrow Airport. My family stayed at a low-priced hotel and in the evening we went to the Opening Ceremony of the Olympic Games titled “Isles of Wonder”.


Most of all, I liked Mr Bean, who played on a keyboard with one finger, and a 60ft Voldemort flying a half-bird-half-bike. I was also delighted when David Beckham appeared driving a boat through a firework waterfall on the Tower of Bridge. And everyone was surprised by the Queen’s parachute jump out of a helicopter with James Bond. Then a series of British historical and cultural memories were performed – the Industrial Revolution, the Windrush, the invention of the Internet and much more. At the finale of the ceremony the Olympic Cauldron, formed of 205 petals as the number of the nations competing in the games, was ignited by seven young athletes. It was a thing of genuine beauty. The ceremony lasted for about four hours, but we weren’t exhausted and came back to our hotel only in the morning.

We spent some following days visiting places of interest. The Olympic London differed from London in pictures of brochures and guidebooks. It was the city that combined the newest technologies and age-old traditions, a capital as never seen before. First of all, of course, we went to see the Tower of London and Buckingham Palace. They are really worth seeing with your own eyes.


Crowds of tourists poured into the city. There were lots of interesting people among them. For example, several merry Scotsmen, dressed in kilts, asked us to say hello to Vladimir Putin. The most exciting meeting happened in a shop. I was going out when somebody hustled me and I let drop my ice cream. It got me upset, but I saw a handsome guy in front of me in a funny hat, which made me smile while he was apologizing. So, I made a new friend called Ethan. He came from Canada and was my peer. We didn’t part since then.
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To tell the truth, I didn’t even think about being bored. Another tourist attraction we visited was Russia.Sochi.Park – an entertainment zone, 10 000 square meters in size, where you could experience Russian culture, cousin, history of sport and plans for the future Olympics. When Ethan and I were looking at one of the exhibits, an Italian girl came to us. She asked where we came from and she was glad to find out I was Russian because she was of Russian origin too. So, Belisa was very interested in our culture. In the short run we paled up.

Ethan, Bel and I spent most of the time together. Every day was amazing, unforgettable. We walked about the city, took photos, visited museums and different shows. We had a good time and exulted when sportsmen from our countries won medals.


Time passed so quickly… Soon we had to go home. On the last day Ethan suggested seeing the GB Garden. He found out there was a special tree there. Visitors could write small messages and tie them to the branches. Our note was written in three languages and it said, “Olympic games are more than just sport. London 2012 is forever in our hearts. (K. B. E)”.


It is undoubtedly true, everyone who came to London that summer will remember it all their lives. We made new friends, knew more about cultures of other countries, saw people from all over the world. In addition, I improved my English.


Unfortunately, all good things must come to an end, our journey wasn’t an exception. Everything finished with the Closing Ceremony. During the firework show, I couldn’t help crying, but these were tears of delight. Bel took my hand and cried with me.


After that, I woke up. Exactly so! My mother was sitting near me, she said, “Good morning, darling”. Was it just a dream? It seems so. But it was the best dream, a real adventure in my life. I hope it’ll come true one beautiful day.
Ссылка на картинки:
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