
 

 Tuesday 23 May,2202 
 

Dear Diary,                                                                                                                                (5A, 

Venus, no. 20) 

  

 Some unforgettable things happened today. I woke up this morning, the sun was shining through 

the curtains, brightly and these lights provided me with courage to face today. Today was my last 

day at work and I have been working as a part-time waiter at a restaurant for more than two years. 

I thought I would feel liberated because I had been tired from work, but it turned out that my 

biggest feeling was reluctance! 

   

 When I arrived at the restaurant, I looked at the familiar cash register. Looking back, when I first 

arrived, I didn’t remember all the functions of the buttons and always miscalculated. Of course, the 

boss blamed me and I thought it was very incomprehensible, just miscalculated. However, now I 

think back ‘fortunately, he taught me to take everything seriously always.’ It is here that I learnt the 

correct attitude at work. 

   

  I remembered during my first year of work, a guest ordered a cup of lemon tea, but I wrote milk 

tea, the guest was furious, and I just kept apologizing and changed a right cup immediately. And I 

was thinking that if I didn’t cultivate the right attitude here, maybe I would complain about why he 

was angry just for a drink. That memorable experience made me feel grateful for everything I have 

learned here. 

   

  After work, when I was ready to leave, my colleague told me that we were going out for a party 

dinner and we had a fantastic time. 

 

  I’m sitting on my bed writing this, remembering all the fun things that happened today. I hope 

tomorrow is just as good! 

 

 


