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      Sunday Morning 
Today is Sunday. The weather is great — it's sunny but not hot. 
I don’t need to go to work. I got up early. After eating breakfast, I want to go out for a walk. 
I live in the New Territories, and there’s a big park near my home. 
I brought a book and took my dog with me to the park. 
I arrived at the park at around 8:30. In the morning, the park wasn’t very crowded. A few 
people were jogging, and some were sitting on benches reading books, reading 
newspapers, and chatting. 
After walking a round, I bought a bottle of water, found a spot to sit down, and started 
reading. 
After a while, a boy ran past in front of me. His identity card fell out of his pocket. 
I told him he had dropped his ID, but he was wearing earphones and couldn’t hear me. 
I put down my book, picked up the ID card, and ran after him. 
I tapped him on the shoulder and said, “Sir, you dropped your ID!” 
He looked at it, took it back, and said to me, “Thank you so much!” 
I replied, “You're welcome.” 
Then we chatted for a bit. He said he lives nearby and often comes here to jog. 
We exchanged phone numbers, and he said we could go for morning exercise together 
next time. 
The whole morning wasn’t anything special, but I felt quite happy — because I helped 
someone and even made a new friend. 
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