Memory 5330
I remember a time when I was in grammar school.  I was about in the sixth grade.  Me and about three or four other friends – at lunchtime, we snuck off to go to the little market down the street to get some ice cream and some snacks.  We came back and I remember the bell ringing and they caught us.  The teacher asked us to tell her honestly, where we went but we lied.  For lying, she said, just for that, she gave us cleanup duty around the church for almost a month on weekends.  I had to tell my parents that I got caught lying so I had to do cleanup duty. I’ve always remembered that.  Every time I drive by the church, I remember that month when we had to clean the hedges around the church.

