I woke. Before I opened my eyes I heard the rain.  Heavy rain.  It was also hot, very hot.  I wasn’t nervous yesterday, but I’m very nervous now.  I waited 5 minutes before opening my eyes.  At last I opened them.

The first thing I saw was a big spider running across the floor, over the old carpet.  I saw water coming in under the door.  I didn’t see water there yesterday.

I knew I had problems, but today was my perfect day.  Why?  Well, yesterday a medic from the Red Cross came to our village, here in Rwanda.  He carried out a cataract operation on my eyes.  ‘Tomorrow you’ll be able to see again’ he said.  Today I opened my eyes.  I could see!  A Perfect Day!

