
Waterfall 

 

Inside my house usually lies a disaster of mess, produced by my always on the go family, it often 

stresses me out by the mess it often holds. However there is one place in my house which my 

family can not mess up, and that is the pool. Its black bottom leaves you with the impression that 

the depths are endless and the blooming plants surrounding you leave you with the feeling that 

you have entered a rainforests, bursting with life. However my favorite part of the pool is the 

waterfall. It lies in the heart of the pool, holding up the multitude of flowers above it. The gently 

flowing water puts you at piece with the world, and can drift anyone into a sound sleep. I love 

having this oasis, so close to home, it is my escape from life and I don’t know what I would do 

without it.  

 


