Sometimes life is more harder than you think. Never give up without a fight.
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we apologize to guests from Azerbaijan. we have nothing to do with this provocation. we will figure out

Dear Sir/Madam,
Warm greetings from Beijing. Hope this email finds you well. My name is Lulu Dai from CFA marketing.
We feel very much honored to ask if your Men's Futsal National "A" Team would be available to visit China for the Chinese Football Association International Futsal Tournament (4 nations) on October 2019. We will cover usual local items for maximum 21 persons (14 players + 7 officials) such as ground transport, full board & lodging in a four-star hotel from 2 days before the first match until the day following the last match.
 
Please see the relevant information of the tournament,



İt's not one dream come true. İt's the beginning of a million more...
Bu reallaşan yeganə arzu deyil. Bu milyonların başlanğıcıdır...
"We would have loved to win this final, but we didn’t. Our opponent was better today. So we’re second in the world, and I’m very proud of that and for the team and staff. We can improve. We go to the Olympics for the first time in history. There’s high potential in this team. Our average age is under 26, so a lot of players will continue developing. The near future looks good, but the far future, we need to improve our facilities for further development."
"They're an amazing group of players and an even better group of people. I could barely speak (in the huddle). I just said, 'You're unbelievable. Congratulations. You made history. Enjoy it.'
 
Jim Picks Up His Little Sister
It was a cloudy day. It looked like it was going to rain. Jim put on his raincoat and rain boots. He grabbed his umbrella and left his house. He had to walk to an elementary school to pick up his sister. It was three o'clock. Jim's little sister was comingout of school. He walked along the streets. He looked at his clothes. His rain boots were black. His raincoat was green. His jeans were blue. His umbrella was red. Jim looked around as he walked. People were dressed similarly. The clouds looked dark. They were heavy with rain. Jim walked faster. Jim arrivedat 3:20. The school bell would ring at 3:30. Jim needed to waitten more minutes. He was at the front gate. There were parentswaiting alongside with Jim. The school bell rang. Children were escorted to the front gate. Jim's sister ran up to him. They hugged, and walked home together. 

Coffee on a Cold Night
It was a cold night. The moon was bright and round. The wind blew cold through the window. Jim got up from his couchand closed it. Jim was shivering because it was cold. He rubbed his hands together. Jim went to the kitchen. He wantedto make coffee. He opened his cabinet. He grabbed the can of coffee beans. He opened the lid. He held the can up to his nose. He took a deep breath. It smelled like fresh coffee beans.Jim loved the smell of coffee. He loved drinking coffee more.He poured the beans into the coffee maker. He grabbed a pitcher and put it in under the machine. He pressed a buttonand it started brewing. Jim started shivering again. He moved around to warm his body. The machine took fifteen minutes to finish. Jim poured the coffee into a mug. He drank it all. The coffee warmed his body. He stopped shivering.

Lemonade on a Hot Day
It was a hot day. The sun was shining in the sky. The air was sticky. It was a Sunday afternoon. Jane was thirsty. She went to the kitchen to get a drink. She opened her refrigerator. There was nothing to drink inside. Jane grabbed some lemons and a big pitcher. She cut the lemons in two. She filled the large pitcher with water. She squeezed the lemons into the pitcher of water. She opened her cabinet to get the sugar. She pouredsome sugar into the pitcher of water and lemon juice. She had made lemonade. She took a sip of the lemonade. It neededmore sugar. She grabbed the bag of sugar and poured a little more. She took another sip. The lemonade tasted sweet. All it needed now was ice. She opened the refrigerator to grab some ice. There was no ice.

Walking the Dog
It was night time. He went out to walk his dog. His dog was big. The dog's name was Max. "Let's go, Max!" he said to his dog. He walked past his neighbor's house. He saw there wereno lights in the house. His neighbor was not home. He walkedpast the market. There were people shopping for groceries. He remembered he needed milk. He tied Max to a pole. "Wait here, Max," he said. He walked inside the market. It took fifteen minutes to buy the milk. He untied Max and continued walking.He walked back to his house. He let Max inside the house. It was time to feed Max. He served Max a bowl of dog food. Max ate it quickly. It was late. He took Max to the backyard. Max slept in a dog house. He said good night to Max. Max barked.





Going to Sleep
She came back home from work. She looked at the clockand yawned. It was nine o'clock. She went to her bedroom and put on her pajamas. She got her blanket. She lay down on her bed. The room was cold. She got up and went to her closet to get extra blankets. She lay down again and covered herself.She fell asleep. She woke up in the middle of the night to get a glass of water. She drank the glass of water. She walked backto her bedroom. She yawned and fell asleep. Two hours passed. She woke up and went to the restroom. She heard a noise outside her window. She looked out the window to seewhat it was. It was a black cat climbing a tree. She hushed the cat. The cat ran away. She went back to bed. She closed her eyes and fell asleep. She slept very little.

Getting Ready for Work
He woke up. He got out of bed. He went to the restroom and took a shower. The water was cold at first. He made it warm.He took ten minutes to shower. He stepped out of the shower.The floor became wet. He grabbed a towel. He wrapped it all around him. He went to his bathroom mirror. He saw his reflection. He looked handsome. He had grown facial hair. It was time for him to shave it. He grabbed the shaving creamand poured some in his hand. He spread the shaving creamaround his face. He grabbed the razor and started shaving. He cut himself by accident. It started bleeding. He was not hurt. He washed his face and applied aftershave. He put a band-aid on his cut. The cut stung him a little. He dried himself, and startedgetting ready for work.

Jim Walks Nancy Home from School
Jim and his sister were walking home from school. "How wasschool?" Jim asked. "It was nice," said Jim's sister. Her namewas Nancy. Nancy was seven. She had black hair. Her hairwas short and straight. She also had braces. Jim forgot to bring an umbrella for Nancy. Jim and Nancy huddled together under Jim's umbrella. The rain fell lightly. "Let's hurry," Jim said. Jim and Nancy walked faster. Jim stepped on a puddle. The water splashed. Nancy's pants got wet. "I'm sorry," Jim said. "It's okay," said Nancy. It started raining more. They soon arrived home. Lightning struck across the sky. It sounded loud. They were safe inside. Nancy's clothes were wet. She changed her clothes. Jim did the same. Nancy looked out the window. It was raining hard. She was glad to be inside. Jim felt the same.

Making a Sandwich
His stomach was growling. He had not eaten in five hours.He was starving. He went to his kitchen. He took out a loaf of bread. The bread was made from wheat. It was his favorite bread to eat. He grabbed two slices. He opened the fridge. He gathered all the ingredients. He laid them out across the table.He opened the jar of mayonnaise. It was low-fat mayonnaise.He spread it across the slice of bread. He used a knife to spread the mayonnaise. He unzipped the container of ham.The ham was honey glazed. He grabbed four slices of ham. He put it on the bread slice. He opened the cheese container. He grabbed a slice and put it on top of the ham. He cut some tomatoes and lettuce. He put the vegetables on top of the cheese and ham. He glazed it all with ketchup and mustard.The sandwich was ready for him to eat.
