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My friend; this life-we live
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— There mightsbe:more than you believe
s (There might-be more than you believe)
There might-beimore you can see
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The man then lives life like every day
could be his last and meets all of his past
goals while the illness worsens. He still
fights death.

i jfe ca Tee flnds out
' " % dénlal of it. He
'- CE hZes that he truly wil

After a long time of fighting death,
this man dies. Even though he dies,
he lived life to the fullest while

being careful of everything he did.
He learned that you cannot live life
carefree without paying for it in the
long run.

* ts out as the main
——-‘Eharacteﬂs thinking back on past
- memones s that portrays him as carefree
p—— —Protagonlst A man who fears death or,
man'who is dying and fighting to live.
Antagonist: Death or fear of death
Setting: No specific setting; just his life
itself:
Speaker: The man
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