
© Sprachinstitut winton.at, www.winton.at, 2018 
  

 

 

 

 

 

My worst trip ever  

Skiing in the Alps 

 

Two years ago my 

family and I went skiing 

in Tirol. I was looking 

forward to that trip 

because I love skiing, 

and my parents wanted 

to spend Christmas and 

New Year’s eve there. 

We arrived just before 

Christmas and spent a lovely Christmas evening at the hotel. On the next 

day, we went skiing. The weather was sunny in the morning, and we did 

not listen to the weather report. There were loads of people on the slopes. 

I did not mind, but my parents were not very happy and wanted to go 

somewhere else. We got into the car and went to another ski resort. Just 

around lunchtime, the sky became darker and darker, and it started to 

snow heavily. We decided to go back to our hotel, but while I was skiing 

downhill, I fell over. I couldn't move my arm because it hurt badly. My 

mum wanted to get some help, but her mobile phone was flat.  

After half an hour, there was nobody on the slopes. It became foggy, and 

mum said that we had to ski downhill. It took us an hour to get to the ski 

lift where my dad was waiting for us. He called the ambulance, and they 

took me to a hospital in Innsbruck. We spent two hours there on 

Christmas Day! My arm was broken badly, and they had to put it in 

plaster. As a result, I could not go skiing for the rest of my holiday. I 

could not even go swimming at the hotel. I was sad and frustrated. What 

a boring holiday!   

Write a text about your worst trip ever. Where did you go? Who did 

you go with? How long did it take? What happened? How did you 

feel? 

Write in 150 – 200 words. 


