Two  yeary ago, L way unwillmj to volunteer
in the hospital . However |, my  mom forced me to do
L0 , hnpmg me the cultivate an abilstﬂ to help
others. With |laziness and veluctance , L Felv like dyt’nj
while L way just 5weef7mﬁ the Floor. Out of a
sudden , T caujht a ghmp;—e, of  a bald and /‘-/cjnﬂy
bolj sitting weak}y in the bed . Inh his room
stood a4  nhurse injecting drujﬁ jinto  his bua’j. i
then vealized that he 1was an cancer ihvalid who
Was 'receivfnj .cbemn“rherapy. Ay the hnurse lefte , T
khocked the door and went it pohte!j. Out of
cuyiovity_ , L  started +o chat with bhim and , of course,
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the wain Topic 12 how he ‘bhOMlﬁhtf about the
cancer. To wmy avtonishment , he said  Cancer iy
‘no*t,hing but a pair ot 3]61&?6_7 which allows me ’
to appreciate the world Tfrom different proﬁpeotfvej.’
He became move optimistic and %Ya'yl?ed o \ot
of  profundivies of livey. In addition, T learned a lesson.
How van L cherish m Jife 7 Healthg asz 1L
ity . T keFt whihmg a\\ datj 1on3 w hile dumﬂ my
homework , chorey , or hgfpr'ng others. In contrast ,
the bog with cancer had a iren will to survive.
T couldn't even see a trace of fear ip his eje,‘z-
In addition , he profoundz’y know how lives shpuld

be wutilized instead of bein a smartphone addict
and Lep-t; P)“jmf games on ce!}p)wnej as L did. It
is absvlutel a waste of time! After the conversation
with the brave little bolj , L Svavrted +to wmediate

what my lifee. should bYe like . Ay he wasb bravelj
{'i(jh‘bi‘ng againsy death demons , I  had +to do
bumethjnj more Mmeaning ful . Therefore , con ma’ennj
L ways a student, the fiv ot Pr;’or;‘ty iy studies . T
get  to do rny studies well instead of }ndu!jmj Mjbcl‘f:

in  Vvirtual games. After that , I °) hg)/a those people
Wwho have cancer, telling them the story of the 'boy, encouraging them.




