My feeling about going to church

Today is Sunday, the day the Christians go to church. 

I was told when I was in Shanghai that if you want to practice your English on the weekend, you could go to church. Hoping to improve my English capacity or find an English teacher, if I were lucky, I went to the church that has a priest from Taiwan who we met in the market a few days ago.

When I got there, it was 12:00am, and there were about 20 people, all of them speaking Chinese. After we met each other, we had lunch, and then we went into the church for some special activities such as singing the anthem, praying, and welcoming our arrival, and etc. It was the first time I went into a church. I made a lot of friends there, one of them who comes from Haerbing took us home by his Acura car which cost him twelve thousands dollars. How cheap the cars seem to be in America.

Although I didn’t speak any English, the day was also a good day because the priest’s words left me a great impression, especially the word, “content”. She said everyone should be content and everyone will be happy, which means everyone’s life should have contentment, everyone should make his life more significant and more wonderful. I agree with this. I will devote myself to do a good job and enjoy my life.

