It was the perfect day REVIEW
​​​​​​​​_____________________________________________________________________

What a perfect day! Sunlight streams from the sky and warms me to the bone. I 
feel the warmth all the way down to my toes. Nothing can put a damper on me today! 

Or so i
 thought... 

I arrived 
home, humming a sweet tune my mother used to sing to me when i 
was young. It was older and the name has
 vanished along with the memory of the words that go along with it
. But 
the melody is imprinted upon my mind. 

When I gaze up, I see my house. The rock of my life.
 The 
one thing I know will always be there with open arms to welcome me home
. I step up to the door with a slight lope, feeling so carefree. But before I enter, a cloud slips over the sun, creating
 a downy overcast. A wild wind snarls my hair into a tangle on my head and I let my eyes flit to where the clouds swirl together menacingly. My stomach gives an uncomfortable twitch and deep down, a whisper of a voice is telling me that something is wrong. 

I traverse into the house and head straight to the kitchen. I know now that my intuition was right. Tonight's dinner is cooling on the stove, the burnt smell of meatloaf overtaking the small kitchen. My mother is slumped over, palms covering her face. 

"Mom," I ask softly, shaking her shoulders. 

She looks up from the table and i
 meet her bloodshot gaze. Then I know that today is not as perfect as it seemed. I know before she tells me what has happened as I crumple into the nearest seat. My father had flown on a business trip that day, as he always did every other week but the place he was flying to was predicting a heavy storm. I had told him not to go. I had warned him! 

But he went anyway. And now look where it got him. Smashed into the earth, no longer able to see, talk, or breath. He had left my mother and I alone and helpless. My mother moved 
closer to me, smoothing her trembling and chilled fingers over my pale cheeks, whispering condoling words into my ear. I couldn't move. I was lost in an aching lost. My heart felt as though it was missing a part of it. 

And I knew that part could never get filled.
Impressions
I can’t say I really enjoyed that, as I just felt I wasn’t being drawn in. The plot was… I couldn’t really see one, and unless I knew your characters very well, I can’t say I feel for them. Also, I thought the way you talked about the crash, introduced it, and was a bit dull and lifeless. Maybe the mother should say it, and you wonder what has happened.
�I would recommend joining these two sentences together here, with an ‘and’, for it flows better in my opinion.


�Capital letter.


�Change in tense. Decided whether you want past, or present. You can have both, but if you are telling a story, keep it in one.


�Capital, tusk tusk.


�I would take this away.


�Just bulk, get rid of it.


�Join these two together with a comma.


�Join these sentences with a parenthesis, and lowercase ‘the’


�Merge these with an ‘end’ for better flow.


�The house does not welcome you home; it is the home. Take this word away.


�Bit of a dull word?


�Capital.


�Change to present tense.





