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			Oh boy that big stage is out there, the audience is there, waiting for me, ME to sing to them. Hi! I'm Mia, I'm ten years old and I love the show A.G.T. I have always wanted to go on that show and sing, but the thing is that I just don't have the confidence to go on that big stage and sing in front of that big audience, so I just watch people audition on A.G.T. Then one day, my Mom and Dad came in my room while I was watching A.G.T and surprised me with an audition ticket! You know for A.G.T! 

I was so, so, so happy,  but then I thought to myself, "Wait, no...how could I go on that big stage all by myself and sing! Still, I really wanted to audition on A.G.T, despite all my fear and lack of confidence. One week later: OK, now it was time for audition. I was wearing a beautiful light pink shirt with teal shorts and best of all, my sparkly, glittery, rainbow bow! The bow was more sparkly then the most sparkly thing in the whole world! It was the prettiest bow I had ever laid my eyes on. Thirty minutes later, we arrived at A.G.T. Now the pressure was on. All my thoughts were saying, "What if the audience boos at me?! What if the judges say I stink at singing?!" But with all my knowledge of what tastes each of the judges had, I got this in the bag!
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			Soon it was my turn to go on the stage. I walked on stage, and I started losing confidence, but then it was still so cool to see all the judges right in front of me. It was nerve-racking. My anxiety went up, and up and kept going higher and higher, and then oh boy, I could not do this. I could not sing in front of the judges or win the show! They are not going to like my singing!

Then, I walked off stage and started crying. My parents then came to me and asked me what was wrong and I told them that I could not do it, i just couldn't sing in front of the judges or win the show I said that quietly mumbling. Then my mom told me, "Mia you can do anything you put your mind to and keep your good growth mindset!'' My dad then told me, "Go Mia! You got this! Now go get on that big stage!" They said that in such an encouraging manner that I felt much, much better now, but a little bit embarrassed in front of the judges when I went back on stage, but as soon as I started to sing  "I got that feeling" the judges looked so amazed and so did the audience!
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			I think I was doing it! I was actually impressing the audience and the judges with my singing! Two minutes later the song ended and the judges stood up and applauded very loud along with the audience. Then one of the judges bam! Pressed the GOLDEN BUZZER!!!! That mens that I get on e thousand dollars along with going strait to the finals! Yes!! I was so happy, I cheered. My energy and my confidence really went up!

When I walked off stage I saw the other contestants waiting for their turn on the big stage like usual. But then I saw one contestant that smeared a bad face jealously face at me, the kind that can totally ruin you mood from happy to sad, or sad to more sad, or energetic to sad just that kind of smear. It took away my smile and made me start  feeling sad. Then that same guy said, "You just got lucky no one actually likes your singing." I got really sad and went to my parents and they asked me what was wrong and I told them that a contestant said that my voice was no good and that I just got lucky to get the golden buzzer. My parents then told me that that guy was just the kind of person that will always try to put you in a bad mood. My parents went on about how I was an amazing singer and how that wannabe was just trying to make me feel discouraged. That made me feel really good and instead of feeling discouraged I felt more confident then ever! 
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			One month later, it was time for me to go to the finals! I was so, so, so excited! I went to my mom and dad and told them, "Come on Mom and you too, Dad! We need to go to A.G.T!"  Then Mom spoke, "Okay fine, how about we go in ten minutes!" I beamed "Okay!" Ten minutes later, we were on our way to A.G.T when we got there, it was soon going to be my turn! My confidence was already really high and then before I knew it, it was my turn! The judges were all happy to see me again, and I was really happy to also see them again. Then I started singing, I was planning to sing "Flowers" by Miley Cyrus, but instead this loud disturbing music started playing! All the judges were shocked! I was trying to tell them that this wasn't my sing, but there was no point because they couldn't hear me no matter how loud I screamed, the ruckus the music was making was just to loud! Then, out of nowhere, I felt this cold yucky substance on my skin. Someone was squirting green stuff at me! Splurt! Splurt! Yuck!

I started getting mad because I knew they were trying to ruin my opportunity to win! The green stuff also smelt a lot like expired dairy products. Yuck! I got so mad and went up to that person, stomping my feet right to them, and snatched the water gun from their hands (the one filled up with green stuff that smelled like expired dairy products) and started squirting it in their face (You know, for self-defense). A few minutes later, security came and took them away. They were banned from AGT for the rest of their life. Unfortunately, the security guard just came and took them away so I didn't get a good look at their faces or who they were at all.

After all that chaos, I was super sad that those wannabes took away my chance to win the show. As soon as were allowed to leave, before we left I looked at all the judges for the last time and I saw that one was whispering to the other. They were signaling for me to come back on the stage!
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			I was getting a second chance, this was the happiest day of my life! I went on stage, ignoring all of my stage fright, and welcoming all of my confidence so that I could sing. Like I planned, I sang "Flowers" by Miley Cyrus, beautifully, and all of the judges loved me. A couple of weeks later, my parents told me that A.G.T. sent them an email that I won! I actually won A.G.T.! I was so happy I knew that this was the best news I had ever heard in my life. I couldn't believe it, I actually won A.G.T. I was famous! I won a million dollars! Mom and Dad then exclaimed, "See, Mia, I knew you could win the show!" Then I responded, "Yes, Mom and Dad, you were right! Thank you for signing me up for this amazing show!"

                                                                       The End.
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			About the Author...

Ishana is a 10-year-old girl that is going into 5th grade. Her favorite colors are green and purple. Her favorite food is sushi, noodles, and ramen. Her favorite pet is her hen, "Chicky." She hopes to be a doctor. She hopes to be an internal medicine physician like her mom. Her hidden talent is that she loves to sing and she is very good at it! She is an amazing tennis player, writer/author, pianist, and swimmer. She also hopes you enjoy her book!

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			About the Author...

Ishana is a 10-year-old girl that is going into 5th grade. Her favorite colors are green and purple. Her favorite food is sushi, noodles, and ramen. Her favorite pet is her hen, "Chicky." She hopes to be a doctor. She hopes to be an internal medicine physician like her mom. Her hidden talent is that she loves to sing and she is very good at it! She is an amazing tennis player, writer/author, pianist, and swimmer. She also hopes you enjoy her book!

[image: ]

			

		

	




OEBPS/CI_E1BAF47E-7797-4CDF-A7DB-4153E769F141.jpg





OEBPS/CI_984EF157-C5C2-44D6-BEEA-DEBE2DD4F7CE.jpg





OEBPS/CI_A3FEC895-F714-4F32-B18B-00D4A17972E2.jpg





OEBPS/CI_B5C71D72-0212-4814-9654-86DD2A5DE5CC.jpg





OEBPS/CI_4F707C53-9607-4976-94EF-A53818E3D93C.jpg





OEBPS/CI_B5B424B6-210A-46E4-A1CF-DCE4D87E6D39.jpg





OEBPS/CI_F801172A-BDF6-4CEC-B2BD-E2FB5F380C8A.jpg





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	

OEBPS/Cover.jpg





