
The Color 
Run!

By Elisabetta



I woke up in the caravan while everyone 
was asleep. I got up as quietly as possible 
and walked slowly to the door. As I 
walked, the wooden floor creaked and I 
nearly woke my uncle up. I got out and 
closed the door behind me. Then, as I 
went to put on my glasses on I saw a 
shirt that said THE COLOR RUN. It 
was only then that I remembered that 
today was THE day! 



The day that my grandma, my 
auntie, my five-year-old cousin, 
my fourteen-year-old cousin, 
their cousin and I were going 
to The Color Run! Only then 
did I start to feel an incredible 
excitement take over me. 



I felt like running around 
screaming”I’M GOING TO 
THE COLOR RUN! 
WOOOOOHOOOOO!” and 
waking everyone up. 
As I calmed down and had 
my breakfast, my cousin 
grumbled that she wanted to 
stay in bed but she eventually 
got up too.
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It took ages to get ready because my 
little two-year-old cousin hadn’t 
realised that he wasn’t coming. It 
also took ages because one of the 
kits was missing. We found it under 
the bed after ten minutes of 
searching. 

Then, I had to brush my little four-year-old cousin Matilde’s hair as 
well as my own so that took another half an hour. After that we put 
on our tattoos and finally we were ready for The Color Run.



As we climbed into my auntie’s 
Chrysler, my grandma suddenly 
shouted, ”MY PURSE! I forgot 
my purse!” 
As she rushed to get it, my small 
cousin realized that we were going 
without him and he began to wail 
so loudly that I felt as if my 
eardrums werte going to pop.



The only way we managed to 
calm him down was my uncle 
promised to take him to the 
doggy beach with their dog, 
Bart on the back of his bike. 
Then my grandma got back in 
the car, and off we went. 



When we arrived, we couldn’t find a 
parking spot, until my auntie found the 
perfect one on a side road close to the 
start. We parked and got off and headed 
to The Color Run village. My big cousin 
and her cousin immediately went off on 
their own so I was left with my auntie, 
my grandma and my little cousin. After 
wandering around for a bit we got into 
the queue to start.



After half an hour of waiting 
under the scorching sun, the 
first group finally departed 
from the start line. A few 
minutes later we realized that 
there was a family queue for 
families. So we moved to that 
queue instead, which was 
much shorter. 



In that queue we took a few 
minutes to get to the start 
line. But, best of all, it was in 
the shade! A man opened the 
gate and let us onto the start 
line. I was bubbling with 
excitement. We were about to 
start The Color Run...



The woman blew the whistle 
and we headed to the blue 
station. Even though it is 
meant to be a run, we walked, 
because my granny and my 
aunt couldn’t run. 

  About halfway to the blue station we stopped to get some water in 
the vending machine. While my auntie and my granny got the water  
I played with my cousin



When we got back on the route my aunt 
said, “Look how many people there are !” 
I stood on my tippy toes and saw that the 
route was full of millions of people with the 
same t-shirt, bag and bandana. We 
walked another 500 metres and we were 
engulfed in blue powder from head to toe. 
My grandma even got some in her ear! As 
we moved off the blue area my cousin gave 
me a “blue” hug. 



We walked another kilometre in the shade, while 
talking about this and that and taking a few 
occasional sips of water. When we were finally in sight 
of the green station my cousin was the first to spot it.
“I spy with my little eye the green station!”
We all looked that way and saw it about fifty metres 
away. We quickly reached the green station and we 
were covered in green powder by the women who were 
there. After that, my cousin gave me a green hug. She 
is adorable.



We walked another kilometre 
to the red station, which was 
more fun since you could take 
the powder and throw it at 
other people. About fifty 
metres ahead was the 
entrance to the beach. My 
cousin was delighted. When 
we got to the seaside she 
began to play with the sand. 



We were forced to promise to 
come back the next day just so 
she wouldn’t throw a temper 
tantrum. We passed through the 
bubbles, and got none since the 
other kids were standing  in 
front of the dispenser. That was 
the only bit that was kind of 
disappointing.



As we got to the orange station, we 
noticed a big huge black cloud 
coming our way. We sped up and 
reached the final yellow station and  
finished the run. We met my cousin 
and her cousin and we all hurried 
into the car and back to the 
camping grounds. 



When we got there we 
immediately took a shower and 
just as we got back it began to 
rain heavily. We had gotten 
home just in time! 
It was a truly amazing day 
and I am definitely going back 
next year!
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