When I Went to Nia%a'r"a Falls

By Sulaiman Mohammed (Grade 5)
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The mom'mg sun pa'mted the skg in hues of p'mk and orange as I
stepped out of my hotel room, eager to explore the majestic
Nlaga'r“a Falls. Mg heart pou'nded with excitement as I made my
way to the bus stop, a map of the area clutched inmy hand. A
large, Ted double-decker bus pulled up, and I hopped aboard.
The bus was filled with tourists from all over the world, their
faces a MLX of cmticipation and wonder. As we drove towards the
falls, I gazed out the window, tak'mg in the lush greenery and the
spa'r"kl'mg waters of the Niaga'r"a River.

When we arrived at the pa'rVk, I was 9'rveeted bg a bustl'mg crowd.
Vendors hawked souvenirs, and the air was filled with the sound
of laughter and chatter. I followed the signs to the ticket booth
and pu'r“chased my admission. As I boarded the bus that would
take me to the falls, I felt a surge of adrenaline. The bus wound
lts way th'r“ough the pa'r“k, pass'mg bg towe'r“'mg trees and
cascad'mg waterjfalls.

F'mallg, we arrived at the observation deck, and I stepped out
onto the platform, my breath taken away by the sheer beauty of
the falls. The Horseshoe Falls, the largest of the three falls,
thundered befo*r"e me, a torrent of water that seemed to defg
gravity. The mist from the falls created a rainbow that arched
across the skg, add'mg to the mag ical atmosphere. I stood there
for what ]celt like hours, simpll:] ma'r”vel'mg at the natural wonder
befo*rve me.

After taking in the view from the observation deck, I decided to
explore the park ]cu’rther. I wandered th'r“ou.gh the tunnels behind
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the falls, feeling the cool spray on my face and listening to the
deafening roar of the water. I also took a boat tour that brought
me up close to the falls, allow'mg me to feel the power of the
water as it crashed ag ainst the boat.

As the dag wore on, 1 begcm to feel a sense of peace and
t'rcmctuilitg. The falls had a calm'mg eﬁect onme, and [ fou'nd
mgsel]( lost in thoug ht as I watched the water ﬂow.

[ realized there was something truly special about this place, a
power that was both awe—'mspi'r“ing and hu.mbl'mg. As the sun
bega'n to set, cast'mg a golden glow over the falls, I made my
way back to the bus stop. As I boarded the bus, I couldn't help

but smile.

Mg dag at Niaga'rva Falls had been evergth'mg I had hoped ]cor
and more. It was an experience that I would never: forg et. The
awe-inspiring beauty of Niagara Falls had left a lasting
impression on me. I had witnessed a natural wonder that was
both ter“r“ifg 'mg and b"r“eathtak'mg. The roar of the falls, the mist
that enveloped ever“l:]thlng, and the sheer power of the water
filled me with a sense of wonder and humilitg. It was a dal:] that
had exceeded all ™my expectations and filled me with a newfownd
ap p'r“eciation ]tor the beautg of the natural world. The falls, with
their sheer power and breathtaking beauty, had left an indelible
mark on my soul. I couldn't wait to share my story with friends
and fa'milg, and I knew that I would return to N iag ara Falls one
dag to exper“ience lts magq ic all over aga'm.




