
Morning sunrise 
 

Rising in the crisp early morning 

sky of the Lake District, a huge 

sphere of light began to emerge 

from its hiding. As it rose upwards, 

it could be seen in between two 

breath-taking, rocky- mountains. Up 

above, clouds as colourful as the 

rainbow floated around 

mysteriously; fiery oranges, ruby 

reds, dark purples and dandelion yellows. 

A small seal shaped lake, ruling the scene, was formed on a flat peak of 

a mountain, in which the beautiful sky reflected onto filling it with 

curiosity. Surrounding the lake, vicious rocks guarded it like great, 

ferocious warriors. As the gathering of water lay motionless it gave a 

feeling of coldness. Below the lake, an expanse of water sat waiting for 

its turn to be the centre of attention.  

The rough, moss covered rocks of the mountains made a wonderful 

collage with the soft grass, as they waited for their visitors to arrive; 

birds, rabbits, squirrels and even sheep. As this scene was illuminated 

by the sun’s blinding light, the vast view became ready for the glorious 

day ahead. 
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