It's 6:00 a.m., my alarm is ringing and resounding in my ears. I'm very tired but I have to wake up to have a shower. I wake up early in the morning, because we share the bathroom with another guy from France. 

I leave my room in the dark and I try to go upstairs to the bathroom. I can't find the light switch. After beating my leg against the wall I finally arrive at my destination.

The bathroom is really small and I have to do the shower as fast as I can to let my roommate and the French guy have their shower. I turn on the heating and then I go into the shower; at first it's a terrible feeling but then I feel well. I leave the bathroom and I go back to my bedroom; here I wake up my roommate so he can go to the bathroom.

I have to wait for him for 30 endless minutes because he's very slow and finally when he come back, we can go downstairs and have breakfast.

It's 7 o'clock a.m.. I always eat a lot in the morning, because I don't like the packed lunch my family gives us. So I try to eat as much as possible at breakfast.

We have finished breakfast and it's 7:30 a.m. so we have to get ready to catch the bus in time. It's 7:50 and we have to hurry up because we are 15 minutes far from the bus station. I'm waiting close to the door for my friend when I hear a loud noise. He has broken the gate for the dog while he is running downstairs. I'm crying for the laughs while he is fixing the gate. When he has finally fixed it, we leave the house and run to the station because we have to take the bus at 8 o'clock, to meet the other guys of the class.

The journey by bus is always stressful because it takes 20 minutes and we never find a seat. Finally we arrive in the city. From the bus station to the school there are other 10 minutes walk but we are in time so we can slow down. At 8:50 a.m. we arrive in front of our school. We go upstairs and then we greet the others because we attend two different classes. The lesson starts at 9:00 o'clock a.m..

Mrs Madeleine, out teacher, enters the class. She is a very good teacher with a great passion for her work. She impresses me for her attitude to the treat topics and encourages me to follow her lessons carefully. Today we are reading an Irish poet and Madeleine will surely be able to draw my attention and interest. 

It's 12:00 p.m., today we finished the lesson 15 minutes earlier than usual. We read about James Joyce's life and works but now it's time for lunch. I go downstairs to the canteen with the other classmates and we start having lunch. I open my packed lunch but I just can't eat it: It's a sandwich with butter, and I hate it. I decide to go the fish&chips in the corner of the street and have lunch there. I spend ten euros but I ate very well!

At 1:30 p.m. I return to the school because at 2:00 p.m. With a guide, we are visiting, the "National Gallery of Ireland" and the "National Archeology Museum of Ireland".

It's 2.00 p.m., the guide is already here and she is leading us to the National Gallery. The journey will take 20 minutes on foot. Hopefully it isn't raining and we arrive there without any problem. There is an exhibition of Irish and European art, one of the most important painting of the gallery is a Caravaggio’s,  the “Taking of Christ”, you can't take photos because of the copyright but one of my mates, not being aware of it, accidentally took a picture of it. At the moment the gallery is organized into two sections: one contains old paintings and the other, Modern Art. I prefer the old paintings. I don't like the modern ones. Now we have to leave the Gallery to go to the archaeology museum. It's bigger than the previous one but it leaves me with a bad taste in my mouth. I expected it would be bigger and fuller of archaeological finds. This is, because I saw archaeological museums in London and there is no comparison! This museum contains prehistoric Ireland rests, including weapons and tools. There are also many finds from Ancient Egypt, like some sarcophagi, and from the Roman world, too. 

Now it's time to go to the meeting point downstairs in the entrance of the Museum. Here there is a mosaic on the floor representing the Zodiac signs. Our teacher has invited us to stand on our sign to see which is the most frequent. 

It's 4:30 p.m. and we are free to go around Grafton Street, a famous street in Dublin with many expensive shops. We immediately enter Brown Thomas, a very expensive shopping centre with thousands of branded clothes, but it's a waste of time, because of the high prices.

We leave it, and find other cool places to go in. We see many different shops until we enter a chocolate bar where we  a hot chocolate; I take a dark chocolate: I love it. It's 6:30 p.m., we start walking toward The Spire, a landmark in the heart of Dublin City, where we are meeting at 7:00 p.m. with our teachers. They are waiting for us there. 

After a few minutes we start moving towards the Arlington Hotel where an Irish Dancing show is performed every Wednesday and we have the pleasure to watch it during our dinner.

We enter the restaurant and I immediately like it. It is very big but at the same time very comfortable. We have the table next to the stage so we are fully enjoying the show. 

It's 10.30 p.m., the dinner and the show are over. The dinner tasted well and the show has made the evening special and funny. I have a lot of fun with my friends, singing Irish songs like my favourite one: “Molly Malone”. Now it's time to go back home. We take the bus to our Irish house with other mates. At our bus stop we greet the other guys and walk home to finally go to bed.
