The Person I Most Admire

The person I most admire is Shawn. He is 19 years old, and I admire him because he is like a brother to me. He makes me feel good when I don't. He takes me to get an ice cream cone when I wash his car. He taught me how to do a flip on a wakeboard. When I finally made a flip, he was so happy for me.

Then one day Shawn was in a really bad car accident. They took him to the hospital. He had a spinal concussion and he couldn’t move from the waist down. I was scared that Shawn would never walk again. I did not know what to do if he was always going to be in a wheelchair. We wouldn’t be able to go get ice cream. We wouldn’t be able to go wakeboarding. The next day Shawn was able to move. I was so happy For two weeks he could not move very much but he got better every day. Now Shawn is able to walk again, and he is living a good life. He is going to College and has many new friends. He still takes me for icecream, and he is teaching me more wakeboarding tricks.

