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I remember when I first started skating. I was around 9 or 10 years old. Skating was so fun because it came so easy to me. As I was waching my friends skate I had noticed that they weren’t as good as I was even when we both had just started skating. But I was just a natural. Most people cant even stand on a board without falling.


 One day, like the first week I started skating . I remember that day so vividly, sunny day, not a cloud in site, nice and blue. It was the day I landed my first real trick. When I did I shouted out, “YEEESSS!” “did you see that steven?” he said, “yeah I did that was awesome”. When you land a trick, doesn’t matter if it’s the first trick you landed but when you land a trick in general you get that feeling that you accomplished something and you get all gitty. See when you skate and you get that feeling that your just not going to give up until you succeed in your short term goal in landing that trick or gapping a gap.


When I look back on it and think about it im glad I started skating. Not just because I like it and all, because I really love skating but because it’s a way of life. The clothes I wear has to do with skating and style I do things is just a skater like. I am also thankful that my friend had that extra skateboard to give me. Even though it was a wallmart board but you have to start somewhere. I think its cool for someone like me to say that I have been skating for half my life.
