Before I Fall by Lauren Oliver 

They say that just before you die your whole life flashes before your eyes, but that's not how it happened for me.

To be honest, I'd always thought the whole final-moment, mental life-scan thing sounded pretty awful.  Some things are better left forgotten.  I'd be happy to forget all of fifth grade with my glasses and pink braces. Add in all of the boring family vacations; pointless algebra classes; period cramps; and bad kisses; I barely lived through the first time around.

The thing is, you don't get to know. It's not like on the morning of your death you wake up with a bad feeling in your stomach.  

If you're like me, your last day starts like this: you wake up late. You're too busy worrying about how many roses you're going to get on Cupid Day to do anything more than throw on your clothes and brush your teeth.

If you're like me, on your last day: you don’t think about anything except, you, the roses, the big party and the even bigger night your boyfriend has planned for you since his parents are out of town. 

The party that night was wild. On the ride home I didn’t see my life flash before my eyes like they say happens right before you die. Instead, what happened was my friend driving way too drunk and a deadly car wreck.

If you're like me, you wake up the next day and realize it is the same day repeated and you are living it over again. 

Then the next day after that is the same again: Cupid Day worries; boyfriend problems; crazy friends; party; car accident. 

But this day I did things differently. This day I didn’t just go with the flow and let things happen. This day I started to see what was really going on: My boyfriend barely ever notices me; my best friends are  not just the most popular girls but also the biggest bullies at school.  This day, I had my eyes open for what was really going on. This day, I saw everything.
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