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Possible answer:
Apps Kill Time

In modern society, mobile phones have become an indispensable part of our lives,
bringing us great convenience and rich entertainment. However, the excessive use of
mobile phone apps also has a negative impact on our lives.

I often spend hours watching short videos or browsing websites, completely
losing track of time that could have been spent on meaningful activities and unaware
of the time slipping away.

To reclaim our time, I appeal to everyone to use apps wisely. We can try to set
limits, explore alternative activities and engage in more face-to-face conversations

with our families and friends. After all, time killed is time wasted and lost forever.
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Sample writing
possible answer:

David called again three weeks later. This time he was his old self. “Dad,” he

said, “you won’t believe it! I invited some friends over and we listened to the tape
together—instant silence, and then a few minutes of sadness. But once we realized we
were listening to the sounds of home, we felt better and connected with the people we
missed, like we’d been relieved of a heavy burden. I can’t tell you how much that tape

meant to me,” he continued, “Thanks, Dad! It was really a special gift.”

From then on, thunder had different meanings for Pat and me. For the next eight

months, while David was in Korea, we found ourselves looking forward to
thunderstorms. Rather than feeling depressed on gloomy days, we regarded the storms
as a special gift, which seemed to tie us closer to a son so far from home. It was no
longer just a sound to us but a bond, a reminder of love that stretched across the miles

and brought us closer, no matter how far apart we were.



