[bookmark: _GoBack]MY FAMILY
It's difficult to say what a family is. It's definitely a fabulous phenomenon, cemented by blood, which is thicker than water. It's really a masterpiece and as every genius creation of humanity it's immortal I live in a happy close-knit family. I feel secure and confident in it. There are 5 of us. My dad is the breadwinner of the family. He is an architect and has his own company. He is tall, with hazel eyes and brown hair. He is in his early forties. Dad is a workaholic, very energetic and creative. 1 take after him in appearance and character. Dad is strict but with a good sense of humour. He is fond of sports, tourism and travelling. My mom is 3 years younger than dad. She is slender, neither tall nor short, with wide blue eyes, wavy hair and smiling lips. I can always rely on her. Mom works as a psychologist but is crazy about healthy food and discipline. She is a bit sentimental and love- serials drive her mad, My elder sister is in her early twenties. She is full of beans, charming, talkative, but not a chatterbox, and crazy about shopping. She takes after mom and is to look after us, the youngest members ot the family. She studies languages at the university. My younger brother is 6. He is short, with spiky fair hair and an oval face. He is a silly billy because he believes everybody. He respects us and avoids conflicts. He is a troublemaker; nevertheless, we never offend him, but like to play jokes on him. This year he begins his school career and is eager to study well and learn everything. But what about me? I think 1 am attractive, rather tall, with green eyes, long eyelashes and full lips. 1 am a teenager; 1 like studying and can cope with all my problems. I hate doing household chores and adore surfing the Internet. 1 love my granny, she is retired. My granny brought up 3 children but she is very independent and doesn't want to depend on her children. She has lots of hobbies; she likes surfing the Internet and growing flowers. My granddad is another story. He is a strong man, full of energy and love for us. My father's parents live in Russia. They are caring and loving but we see them only in summer.
I love my family, large, noisy and reliable. It sticks us together and gives us confidence that we are loved, understood and protected. Of course, we sometimes have conflicts, but who doesn't?
