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When I was in High School, my grandparents took us to the Grand Canyon for a week ride 

through the heart of this amazing masterpiece. This is told in the perspective of when I was 

there all those years ago. 

Wow! We’re flying over an amazing rock formation – the Grand Canyon! Can this really 

be happening? Are we really going to spend a week here? I have never had the chance to go on a 

trip out West before. Flying here first from North Carolina to Las Vegas, and then a small plane 

to Arizona, was the start of our breathtaking adventure. When I looked out the window from the 

plane, everywhere was so flat and peaceful, yet barren and “wastelandish” too. The Rockies are 

different than anything I have ever seen; the ground is all orange and brown, and there isn’t 

much civilization at all for miles and miles. Even though there was hardly anything on the 

ground, I really liked the view. When we finally saw houses (in Las Vegas), I almost thought to 

myself, I’d rather live where there are no houses or big cities. It’s so much more peaceful and 
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natural rather than cookie cutter houses all stacked up together. This flight was the first part of 

our trip, and I already have begun to feel free and detached from everything else going on in the 

world. I am very thankful that our grandparents have given us the opportunity to go on this trip 

because I would have never been able to go on this adventure myself! Donna has gone on this 

trip before, and Grandpa Jim decided to go with her and this time bring us along too! We are 

rafting down the canyon for an entire week, which 

includes sleeping, eating, hiking, and everything else 

including in camping in one of the 7 Wonders of the 

World! Instead of just hiking down the canyon from 

the hotel, we are rafting down it by day, sleeping in 

the canyon by night. At the end of the week we’ll 

hike 10 miles out of the canyon, but that will come at the end of our journey! I can’t wait for 

more adventures in this coming week! 

“Look at this picture,” says my dad. “The light was just perfect and I was able to get a 

really good view of the canyon as well as the rafts.” While we are here, my dad is taking lots of 

pictures and videos of everything we see and do. He wants to make sure that we don’t forget all 

that we see this week after we explore and I don’t blame him. It is absolutely gorgeous, and it is 

neat to have pictures from us, not from the internet of the Grand Canyon. Before we left, he 

decided that he would get a waterproof container for the camera. However, it’s been funny today 

because he actually decided that the gallon size plastic bags he brought are better! So, the money 

that he spent on the waterproof container for the camera was definitely not needed since a cheap 

plastic bag worked just as efficiently.  
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I really enjoyed our day at the Grand Canyon today. The sky was really pretty; the water 

was cold but clear. I can feel the breeze in the air and all the amazing sights and sounds. There 

were not any birds in the air, only the ripples of the water. It is really neat how I can only hear 

the oars moving and some side conversations. That is one of my favorite parts of this experience 

– just how quiet and away from everything else in the 21st century world we are right now. It’s 

really freeing because so often I feel surrounded by 

technology, activities, interactions with people. Here, 

all I see is God’s creation, rocks, my family and other 

fellow travelers. 

Even though I can learn about the landscape 

through a textbook, it is even better through personal 

teachers! We have great tour guides that can tell us 

information about the Grand Canyon. I have been seeing first-hand all the different layers of 

rocks, and how they mesh together. The rocks along the way change colors, and they said that 

this is from the different changes in the rock forms. I really thought the rocks and their 

formations were cool. It 

reminds me about what 

we’ve learned at school 

in science class. 
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Lorenzo is one of the popular tour guides, especially with my brother Luke. He is 

definitely the largest and has a big beard and red hair. Lorenzo can tell lots of funny stories and 

makes me laugh. One of the riddles he told us yesterday was this: there was a man. This man 

starts from home, takes three left turns and then 

arrives at home. Where is he? I could never get 

the answer. My brother and I rode with Lorenzo 

asking lots of yes and no questions. After about a 

half hour, we finally figured out the answer: a 

baseball player. He goes around all the bases and 

then comes home! He gave us so many riddles, 

but I could never figure any of them out. I always had to wait till he told us the answer or if Luke 

figured it out. Lorenzo was relaxed and said, “Don’t worry. It is just a riddle. There is so much 

you can learn and do in this world than say a riddle.” I really like Lorenzo because he made me 

smile and feel good. Just the way he looked at me in the eyes and said, “there is so much you can 

learn other than a riddle” was an encouragement.  

Out of all the tour guides, only one is a girl, and all the ladies like her a lot. She is really 

pretty and definitely knew how to work the ducky she rides. Annie is someone who I really 

appreciate because if you want to get a workout, she is your girl! She leads the individual boats 

so her tours are different in the aspect that you’re rowing the whole time versus being in a larger 

raft where the guide is working the whole time. And we also go pretty fast with her. Therefore, I 

don’t remember much other than just looking at the canyon the day I was with her. But I really 

enjoyed trying out the boats with her that one time earlier this week. 
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I am amazed at the creation around me. I love watching the stars at night. On the first 

night, I could not believe how many stars there were. There are more stars than I have ever seen 

in one sky before. There are so many out 

there because we are out of the way of the 

city lights. Seeing all these stars makes me 

want to sleep out of city more. When I 

look up and see them all, it reminded me 

about Abraham and when God told him his 

descendants would be as numerous as the stars 

in the sky. I can only imagine the sky he saw 

that day when God gave the Abrahamic 

covenant.  

This trip is definitely an amazing 

experience. I know I need to treasure every 

moment. Life is a gift and this trip so far has been amazing. I feel free at the Grand Canyon, 

away from everything else in life. But I can feel free whenever, if I chose to. Being free does not 

mean you don’t have any worries or troubles or have to be in the middle of no civilization. Being 

free doesn’t mean you don’t have any life problems and wish to fail. But it means you do not 

worry about learning everything and enjoy the moment. For example, a riddle is a riddle. Even if 

you can’t figure it out, there’s plenty of other aspects in life that you can learn that are much 

more important. Sometimes you just need to stop, take a deep breath, and remember all the 

amazing things God has given you: his creation, your life, and a chance to glorify him.  

Genesis 15:4-6 
Then behold, the word of the LORD came 

to him, saying, "This man will not be your 

heir; but one who will come forth from 

your own body, he shall be your heir." And 

He took him outside and said, "Now look 

toward the heavens, and count the stars, if 

you are able to count them." And He said 

to him, "So shall your descendants be." 

Then he believed in the LORD; and He 

reckoned it to him as righteousness.… 
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