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One a sad morning, I woke up and I felt different. I felt like a piece of my heart was ripped out of my chest. I didn’t want to wake up but I knew I had too. As I take a shower, the scalding hot water hits my skin but I did not care. I had an uneasy feeling that today was not going to a day to remember. Getting out of the shower my bare feet hit the frozen floor. I put on a faded black long-sleeve shirt and worn out jeans with a rip. I thought to myself, this is kind of what my heart feels like but I didn’t understand why. I dragged my body tired down the creaking stairs wondering what could be wrong, what was pulling on my emotions. I sluggishly made my breakfast, which was a bowl of oatmeal. That oatmeal was the same oatmeal I have eaten for a month. With a sad face, I hopelessly looked down and observed the oatmeal. It was boring beige color with little dashes of an ugly orange. I was confused because I thought I was made the wrong oatmeal because it was an ugly orange, or was I finally paying attention to the small details around me. My oatmeal is finally ready to be consumed and I plop myself in front of the black couch. I turn on the television and mindlessly watch the news. A breaking news story appears on the screen of the television. The story stated, “Harambe a gorilla from the Cincinnati Zoo has passed away. With no emotion I say, “R.I.P” and go back to the mindless task of eating.  Later, on that dark afternoon, around five o’clock I sat down to take a break from my rigorous homework I had gotten that day. The news channel had an animal activist on for an interview. That is when I found the truth of why this day was so sad and dark. The angry animal activist informs the individuals watching that, Harambe, a 400-pound gorilla was shot dead because a small child, that should have been monitored by his mother, climbed into the gorilla enclosure. Zoo workers were deathly afraid that the male gorilla was going to endanger the child’s life. Zoo Keepers took quick action and told all the gorillas in the enclosure to step back and return inside. Too curious with all the commotion Harambe wanted to get a glimpse of what had happened. Harambe saw the boy splashing in the water. The heroic gorilla decided to take the boy that he thought was endangered and move him to dry land. The courageous gorilla disoriented by all the screaming individuals pushed the boy underneath his legs to protect him. Zoo keepers not thinking twice shot the gorilla with one rifle shot. The lifeless gorilla laid dead a day after his seventieth birthday. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]	Suddenly the news story ended and there was stupid commercial on the screen of the television. I jumped off the couch, ran to the calendar to look at the date. I recall this very well, it was the twenty-eighth of May. I had finally found the reason for the missing part of my soul. I had to search no longer, Harambe had left the world. This put a dent into any animal lovers heart and affected not only their hearts but their souls. Tears rolled down my cheek as I told myself this day will never be forgotten. 
