
         

 

 

I skidded off like a racing car, at the Wilson’s 

Farm, for the Tauwhare Cross Country. 

“Go! Go! Go Amy!” shouted the parents as 

they cheered on the kids. We jogged around 

the green bumpy paddock. We had to walk 

across the bridge, and then we jumped over 

three big brown logs. I sprinted past the 

willow tree. Then I heard my family cheering 

for me. I knew it was nearly at the end I sped 

towards the finish line. I came 4th. 

I was so proud, so was my Mum. 

 By Amy 


