
Essay   

 
Note:  The sample essays on this website were written by my Junior Cert students over the 

years.  I tidied up the spelling and grammar when necessary, but the ideas were all theirs.  

It is with their kind permission that these essays are reproduced here, to give you an idea of 

what can be done.  These essays cannot be copied and passed off as your own work, of 

o everyone, and 

your teacher is likely to check online if he or she suspects that the work you hand up is not 

your own.   

  

 

 

my mother.  

 

 

 

Mum meant well, but she always talked to me as if I were five instead of fifteen.  Honestly.  

Did she think that my friends and I were incapable of taking care of ourselves at a music 

 

 

Although it was mid-July, the weather was more like mid-winter.  Rain lashed down, but it 

had arranged to meet Anna and Marie.  My mind was filled with thoughts of Coldplay and 

Lady Gaga, and 

 make 

it.  The phone was fully charged, so I might get a longish clip.  That would be a great way to 

remember this, my first music festival.   

 

had to do was turn up.  And I had managed that.  Where were they?  I paced up and down 

anxiously as the minutes passed, scanning every fact in the hope of seeing my friends.  It 



bowed against the rain.  No sign of Anna or Marie.  Where could they be?  We had said by 

 

 

pocket for my phone, I remembered with 

horrible clarity 

so keen 

the last minute.  And I had forgotten it.  What on earth was I going to do now? 

 

I looked around desperately.  There was a small knot of security guards just outside the gate.  

I approached the nearest one and asked if there was any way I could borrow his phone for a 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I looked up at the numbers over his head.  A one and a five.  How had I not spotted that 

bothered to look too closely.   

 

As quickly as my wellies and the mud would allow, I headed towards Gate 5.  It was right 

around the other side of the stadium, and time was running out.  I had less than ten minutes 

to find the girls and get in.  I ploughed on through the sucking mud, praying that I would be 

in time.  I nearly was.  Nearly. 

 

Just as I arrived at the gate, it opened and the waiting crowd surged forwards.  Frantically, I 

had almost given up hope when I heard two voices yelling my name!  There, in the middle of 

the heaving mass of bodies, were Anna and Marie.  Even from where I was standing, I could 

see Anna waving the tickets in the air.  But it was too late.  They were almost through the 

gate and I could see that the security guards were not listening to their pleas to allow me to 

queue jump, or allow them to fight their way out of the mob of eager festival goers.  In an 

 



 

Within moments, the only people left outside the gate were me, a few security guards and 

one or two stallholders.  Miserably, I walked back towards the main gate, wondering what on 

earth I was supposed to do now.  Should I just wait here until the girls came back out?  I 

 I trudged on, feeling very sorry for 

myself.  And then, miraculously, I heard someone else call my name.  I looked up and there, 

coming towards me, was my mother.   

 

On the way home in the car, she told me the whole story.  She had heard my phone ringing in 

my room and had answered it.  It was Anna, trying to reach me.  Mum explained that I had 

forgotten my phone, and Anna told her how I had not managed to get into the stadium.  And 

that was it.  Mum to the rescue.   

 

To her lasting credit, Mum never said a word about my leaving the phone behind.  I think she 

knew that I had paid a high enough price for my stupidity without her having to rub it in.  I 

do wish I had listened to her.  Since that day, I have never been without my phone.  In fact, 

ecially keen to hear how I found the essay writing, as I was fretting 

th was 

boring,  before leaping out to join my friends milling around the school gate. but I checked 

myself.  I sat in the car for a few minutes more, until she had finished talking.  And I listened. 

 

 

 

 

 

 


