Palm Sunday

Hi would you like to hear a story? If so, come close. On March 28th, my Grandparents came I was so exited.

 We decided to go to church. That’s when the story really begins. 


First my grandparents picked up a long green thing. I later found out that was a palm leaf. When I picked up one I felt a sneeze coming on. I sneezed so loud I interrupted the priest. I was mortified. I sneezed again and again. I thought I was having a sneeze attack! 
Taylor, my lovely big sister, took me to the bathroom. She told me I was allergic to palm leaves. I always thought if you were allergic to something you would be choking or have the measles.


Later we went out to eat at the Diner on First. That place has the best pancakes. When we went in I sneezed. I thought, “Oh great” I thought the sneezing was going to start all over again. But that was it, only one sneeze(
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