Beginning of a Level 4 Response:
Snow. You either love it or hate it.

Snow. The joy and/ or sorrow that floods into our bodies when we wake up in the morning to see that cars are camouflaged into the driveway by a blanket of white substance.
Snow. Thinking of endless things to do on our bucket list of the day which somehow always manages to include the outdoors, i.e. building a new friendly snowman (before it melts into the ground later), sledging down a steep hill for an exhilarating ride, and snowball fights with the ones you love.
Snow. It somehow excites you and prepares you for the most common and ‘warmest’ time of year: Christmas time! “I’m dreaming of a white Christmas” as Barry White puts across so harmoniously, unless of course the snow comes in April time (which let’s face it, is no surprise for the British weather), and then Christmas Day just looks like any other day – quite anticlimactic. Regardless, snow makes the day special, no matter what the occasion.
Snow is also the tell-tale sign of the utterly ecstatic feeling of such receiving the news that work or school is cancelled. Bonus. That, my friends, is what you want to thank the snow for. Your establishment being closed for the day is the best possible outcome.
[bookmark: _GoBack]Snow. It isn’t just linked to brilliant events taking place, but what about its appearance? The crisp white colouring is the definition of picturesque, created by Mother Nature herself. Watching out of your window in your pyjamas as a five-year-old kid, gazing at the aesthetically pleasing miniscule snowflakes that clump together to create a gigantic wash of mouldable ground. The cars being camouflaged into the driveway by a blanket of white substance and the overall joy that floods into our bodies.
What about negative aspects? Surely, after what I’ve just described you’d think that they don’t exist. But they do…
Snow. It is a force to be reckoned with. You may think that we have the upper-hand but you are sadly mistaken. The snow can make your practical day a living nightmare. Let’s create a scenario: you have planned this day for weeks; visiting family down south in hope to catch up before Christmas Day. Seems simple, right? Wrong. You have to catch two trains, with a fifteen-minute drive to the station, and a 20 minute drive to your parents’ house of course on a normal day, this would be simple but tiresome. However when you wake up and the blanket of white fills up your eyes, suddenly annoyance creeps up your spine; it is your new enemy. The snow is too thick, therefore the trains and buses are cancelled, and traffic is never-ending… (the student continues to drive through the negative aspects of snow until the end)
