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My First Gig!

| don't know why | haven’t wrote about this yet?

Last weekend | went to jam with my guitar teacher and his brother, Marco, again. We
jammed for hours and it was amazing. You could say that | spent my whole day playing guitar.
We played so many different songs and several chord progressions. My favorite part of that
whale day was when we got to play one of my favorite songs.

We took a break and | was just playing my guitar. Then | started to play Hey Joe by Jimi
Hendrix and Marco quickly grabbed his bass. “I love that song! Let’s play it.” Marco exclaimed. 1
was amazed because he actually knew the bass line to the song! We jammed on that song for
about thirty minutes. My guitar teacher and | would take turns scloing. It felt like | was in an
actual band.

After the jam, Marco confronted me and said, “The next gig | get you are coming to play
with us because you are ready.” Here it was my first opportunity to play in front of people. It
felt weird because | had mixed feelings about this. | was excited because | will finally be able to
experience playing in front of an audience. | was also nervous because | don’t know what it’s
going to be like.

| guess you could compare this feeling to the first day of school. You are filled with
excitement because it's a whole new year to start off fresh. You are also nervous because you
everything will be different than last year. You really don’t know what it is going to be like until
you have done it.

Overall, | think ’'m more excited than nervous. Marco also told me that | will be able to
make some money off of this gig. This will be the first time | am going to get paid for playing
guitar! Now that | think of it, | can’t wait!
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My Sweet Angel

There was one person who could bring light to any dark room. Adriana had long dark
brown hair, and bright big brown eyes. Her two front teeth had a slight gap between them--a cute
gap. Standing a tall five feet and four inches, she could take over the world. If someone searched
for a rotten bone in her body, the search would last until the end of time. God, she had an amazing
laugh; truly one of a kind. We met in the fifth grade, but did not start talking until the eighth grade. |
never picked Adriana as the cancer type...nobody did.

She passed away at seventeen with not one experience of her senior year. Her funeral
was held at a nice church, which she attended, and the gravesite was beautiful. She always had
plenty of supporters standing by her side, even when she was alive. Even though our class has
graduated, there are still people in school who cry over her, she is a legacy.

| feel bad when | cry because | know that is not what she wishes for. | occasionally leave
comments on her instagram page to catch up and she how things are. | speak to her as if she is
going to reply, and not like she’s dead. | wait for her to post a picture--and for her to tell us this
was all just a nightmare--but | know that is not going to happen.

Bruno Mars's music is my trip to Adriana Memory Lane. Every time | hear his songs, my
heart becomes emotionally twisted. She was so sure the two of them would get married one day.
She had mad love for the man--I thought she was mad crazy. She was very close to her mom,

best friend, and big sister. | know they hurt more than | do, but we all heart without her. | hope



they find joy in the memories they have of her to fill the emptiness that remained after she left.
They will all reunite one day, and that will be the happiest day ever.

| remember the first day back to school after hearing about her death. That was the
hardest Monday | had ever endured, and the whole community felt it too. | think of her and |
instantly feel pain followed by relief. She is now at peace, which is way better than the place she
lay before. Adriana will always be with us, even when we're not paying attention to her. When
someone has a heart, laugh, smile, and eyes like her, there's no doubt of her legacy living on. It's
been a year, and every day feels as if it was yesterday when she was flashing that beautiful smile
at me. | will always love her more than | told her, and she will forever be in my heart while always

on my mind.



