July 23

July 23, 2016. We've been driving for 2days already. We were driving toColoradoto visitmy
aunts new baby. My 2 older brothers, Feliz and Dominic were slouched in the back listening to their
music. | turned my head slowly and peered out the w.indow. We were approaching a nearby cliffside.
The cliffside seemed steep. It was peering over a huge ocean of water. There was barely any railing to
supporta car accidentally driving through it. As we started to drive up the hill, the car started bumping

around due to the roads. A series of “woahs” were heard throughout the car.

The bumpiness seerried tobe dESCE nding the Further we went.up. I decided this was the best
moment to take a nap. | ended up beingasleep foraround 15 minutes before beingawoken by screams
throughoutthe car, Startled, | shoot my eyes opento a horrificview. My fat_herhad beentryingtotake
control of the car. The roads have gotten so much bumpierthat the car was swerving around on its own.
My motherwasfranticallyyélling in German while my brothers were screaming. It wasn’t long until |

joined my brothers screams. It wasn’t till one major bumpthat silencesus completélv.

As | said before, Those railings wergn‘t sturdy enough to‘prevent acar from fallingtﬁrough
them. | justneverexpected ittobe our car. This was one of those life or death situations. Time seemed
to be playing everything around me in slow mqtion. Iturned my head to the back window. ihave a
perfectview of the broken railing our car had went through. The-waterseemed only 15 feetabove us.
This seems to bring me back to reality. This was it.. | was goingto die.Once my cér hitsthe \;vatér, tﬁe

glass windows start to crack. one by one chilling water broke away the weak glass. My brothers were



still screaming and my fatherwas tryingto calm them. | was alsg crying. The longerwe satin the car, the
watércame infaster. The chilling wateragainst my exposed skin sent a shock throughout my body. The
waternow at knee leve| keepgs onrisingas| f.ranticalfy search fora exit. When Ithoughtall hope was
lost, My motherstarts calling my name. ”Ger;al Gertal” She points up to the sun roof that was still |

above water.

| step onto the middle seat fora boost. we had to act fastthe water was already at my hips. |
had my eldest brother push me out. With the water fighting against me it was hard. My brothersandi
successfully made itout. My parents were still under with no breathable air. My father was nextto be
pulied out, so he could hélp pull out our mother. We pulled h_im'out but the weight of us on the car and
the weight of the waterinside was too heavy. The car had started to go completely ur_:der. My mother
was stillin there...-Shé had a!reac;y been holding her breath for so long. | saw herdrowningas my father
tried pulling herout. My brothers and | had been holdiﬁg each othercrying. Withone !asftug we got her
out justas the car sunk. Luckily, we all knew how to swim. My mothers’ limp body had been slung onto
my father's back as we swam. When we made it, we ran to a nearby car that had denied giving us

transportation to the hospital.

My fatherletout profanity asthe car sped away. It wasn’t long until anotherpassing car saw
our distressand took us. Once arrived, the quickly took my motherintothe E.R. Theywere onlyinthere
for ten minutes be'fore the doctorgave the famous I’'m sorry speech. But were they really? Couldn'tthey
have tried to restart her heart? But they didn't...'d have to live with the fact my motherand unborn
- sibling had been taken away from me. It wasa week later, the day | had been wanti hgtoavoid. The
funeral. llooked down at the two Brave stones, my fatherinsisted one forthe béby. “July 23, 2016", My

firstcar ride, heartbreak, and death. ..



