WINTER STORY

In the final few minutes all the people on the bench were watching on
to see who would score the first goal. As the game continved on my
foot throbbed from the game before but I still continued. When the
whistle was in the referees mouth sweat dribbled down the side of my
face. As the whistle blew for the end of the game I knew what was
coming, extra time. At the start of extra time everyone was still
exhausted from the second hatf so the game wouldn’t be that fast. At
the end of extra time it was still 0-O so we were going into penalty
shoot out. As our hands sweated and our parents waited nervously on
the sideline we lined up for our shot. It's 5-' to us. As the goalkeeper
steps up to shoot our goalkeeper is waiting nervously. The
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