
My favourite person in the family 

 

My aunt Sally, who is my younger mother’s sister, is 34. She is a painter and she is 
my favourite person in the family. She lives alone in a house in a village of Scotland, 
where she has lived most of her last seven years. We don’t see each other very 
often, but we get on really well with each other and keep contact on the web. It’s very 
easy now. 

 Aunt Sally has got a very kind and lovely face. It may be because she is always 
smiling but she is not wrinkled! Her nose is long and straight. Her eyes are light brown and she has to wear 
glasses to read now. Her brown wavy hair is shoulder-length and she has had her fringe cut recently. She 
even looks younger! 

Aunt Sally knows everyone in the village. She’s a very sociable and generous woman, always feeling 
optimistic and cheering up everybody who is around. That’s what I like most of my aunt. If you feel down, 
you can always count on her to make you feel better. 

  


