
MY LAST DAY IN SCHOOL FREE ESSAY WRITER

The 15th of February, , was my last day at school. It was a day of mixed joy and sorrow. We were happy because we
were going to be free from the strict.

He recalled the guidance which we had been giving them from time to time. During my free time I always
open that diary. There are some good memories and some bad memories in life. It is the school life that
blesses with best ever friends for the rest of our life. The 15th of February, , was my last day at school.
Speaking at such functions was a maiden experience in my life yet I made a fine job of it though I was later
told that my voice trembled as I spoke. Soon after we got our school certificates. You can be sure to receive a
well-researched, custom paper, high on quality right in time for your deadline. This brought the function to an
end. The school compound was covered with a beautiful shamiana. We, in turn, garlanded our Principal who
always treated us like his own children and the teachers who spared no pains in preparing us for the final
examination We took our seats and the programmed started. I also met my friends. The joyful attitude of my
heart gave place to anxiety and seriousness. He advised us to set an aim of our life and try to achieve it with
fair means. This is the time people become acquainted with the concept of love. Then we walked up to the
school compound, the venue of the Farewell Party. I met my best friends in high school and we still keep in
touch up to now. I reached the school as usual at 9. I have the best friends today and the learning experience
that I got from my high school. I believe, what you learn during high school life or college life, it truly impacts
the rest of your life. The high school life memories are the invaluable part. It may also be unhealthy when
students try to cheat their way into college. Goel presided over the function. They arrange a parting feast.
These competitions facilitate formation of allies and rivals.


