When I was a small child, about 4 or 5 years old, I liked to ride my three wheeled bike, which was called a Big Wheel. I always tried to go as fast as I could. I would ride it around the block until I was very tired. One day, when I was about five years old, I rode it so fast, that when I tried to turn a corner, my bike tipped over and I fell off, face-first into the street. My chin was cut on the ground and I ran home. I remember my mother looking surprised at me. She got a cup and put it under my chin to catch all the blood that was coming out. They drove me to the emergency room at the hospital. The doctor had to give me stitches in my chin to close the cut. I didn’t want the stitches, so I screamed and almost broke the table I was laying on. A couple days later, I remember feeling very proud of myself for going so fast on my Big Wheel. 
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When I was a child… (Write about an injury you had when you were a child.)
