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Apocalipsis

One Sunday I woke up at 8:00 a.m. to see the daily news,
but just when I turned the T.V. onmy smile turned into a
deep cry, the end of the world was chasing the whole
humanity.

It will happen one day, but why today? Why right here,
why right now? Everything was confusing, not every day
a meteorite crashes against the earth. Just then, the
sky turned dark, the thunders were descending from the

sky in a violent way and the rain was falling quickly.
Suddenly, I saw that cars were crashing, the people were
crashing, the environment started being chaotic, the
forest was burnt by fire, the EDS were destroyed by the
force of thunders, all kind of natural disasters were
happening all over the world, it was terrible! An
unforgettable day...

I remember that in our last moments the sky was
starting to be foggy and a big tornado was passing by
with all the buildings and suddenly the meteorite
crashed to earth and miraculously everyone that had a
good soul got wings and flew above to heaven. There
was ho pain or envy, and life lasted forever...



