
A Day at Funland 

4E (18) Lo Wai Moon 

Last Sunday, I went to Funland.  

First, I saw a baby near the entrance. The baby was with a doll. 

The baby was on the bench. I said, “The baby is so cute.” The 

mother of the baby said, “Thank you.” 

Next, I wanted to go to the toilet. I met Davy near the park. He 

brought BBQ pork rice and ate it in the park. I asked, “Was it 

yummy?” But Davy still felt hungry.  

Then I saw my mother. She took out the key and went home. She 

said, “Go home carefully.”  

I was happy today because I saw them. 

    


