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Autobiography of a Car 

This essay is an autobiography of a car in English. There are 3 essays in 100-150 words, 500 & 

750 words.  

The car is an invention of modern technology. It makes our journey more comfortable. Here are 

three pieces of autobiography each with a unique story. These stories are based in India. Please 

read them and understand how to write such autobiographies. So let's begin. 

Autobiography of a Car in 650 Words 

My story begins on a bustling assembly line in the heart of India. I was born in a factory with the 

clang of metal, the whir of machines and the steady hum of workers. It was 2010 and I was just 

one among thousands of cars being crafted each day. The workers pieced me together, part by 

part until I was ready to hit the open road. 

The day I rolled out of the factory, I felt a sense of exhilaration. My sleek body gleamed in the 

sunlight and my tires were eager to grip the asphalt. I was a symbol of mobility and adventure. I 

was ready to take on the world. My owner, a young college student was ecstatic. He named me 

"Surya," after the sun and I became his trusted companion. 

My early days on the Indian streets were thrilling. I navigated through the chaotic traffic, 

dodging cows, rickshaws and the occasional elephant. The honking horns and bustling markets 

became my soundtrack. I embraced the vibrancy of India's diverse landscapes from the bustling 

cities to the serene countryside. 

Over the years, I racked up countless miles and memorable experiences. I carried my owner to 

his first job interview, his first date and even his wedding day. Each trip was marked with the 

reliability and resilience of Indian engineering. The monsoons and scorching summers tested me. 

But I never once broke down. 

One of the highlights of my life was a cross-country journey. My owner and his friends decided 

to explore India's rich cultural diversity by embarking on a road trip. From the snowy peaks of 

Kashmir to the sandy shores of Goa, we covered thousands of miles. We forged bonds and made 

memories that would last a lifetime. 

As time passed, my owner's family grew. I went from being a symbol of independence to a 

family car. I shuttled kids to school and soccer practice. Sticky fingers and spilt juice became a 

part of my daily life. But I embraced my new role with pride. I watched the kids grow just as I 

aged gracefully on the road. 
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The Indian roads were not always kind. I faced challenges too - potholes, unruly traffic and the 

constant battle for parking spaces. There were a few close calls and minor accidents. But I 

always bounced back. Thanks to the skilled mechanics who cared for me like family. 

As the world evolved, so did I. With the growing awareness of environmental issues my owner 

decided to retrofit me with a compressed natural gas (CNG) kit. It reduced my carbon footprint. 

It was a proud moment when I joined the ranks of eco-friendly cars on the streets of India. 

As the years passed, I began to show. My engine struggled and my paint began to fade. My 

owner, now a middle-aged man decided it was time to say goodbye. It was a bittersweet moment 

as I watched him drive away in a new car leaving me at a dealership to find a new home. 

My time on the Indian roads had come to an end. But my legacy lived on. I had been a faithful 

companion. I was a witness to countless moments of joy and sorrow. None the less I was a 

symbol of reliability. My parts were recycled and my body was repurposed. I continued my 

journey in a different form. 

Looking back I realized that I had not just been a car. I had been a part of a family, a friend on 

adventures and a symbol of freedom and mobility. My life was a testament to the spirit of India. 

A place where people and machines come together to create memories that last a lifetime. 

As I conclude my autobiography, I can't help but smile at the thought of the countless Indians 

who have grown up with cars like me each with its own unique story to tell. May they continue 

to embark on journeys of a lifetime, just as I did. May the roads of India always be filled with the 

hum of engines and the promise of adventure. 

Autobiography of a Car 350 Words 

I began my life as a car in the bustling city of Mumbai. It was the year 2012. I rolled off the 

assembly line with a gleaming coat of metallic blue paint. My owner, a hardworking taxi driver 

named Raj, gave me the name "Bharat," signifying my connection to the land of India. 

From the moment I hit the road, my life was a whirlwind of adventures. I weaved through the 

chaotic traffic of Mumbai's crowded streets, carrying passengers from all walks of life. From 

businessmen in suits to families on vacation I served them all with pride. 

Over the years, I witnessed the vibrant life of India unfold before me. I transported students to 

their schools, tourists to historic landmarks and even played a role in countless love stories as 

couples shared their first dates in my back seat. 

But life as a taxi was not without its challenges. I endured the monsoon rains that turned the 

streets into rivers. I also felt the scorching summers that tested my air conditioning. Yet, I 

remained steadfast thanks to Raj's meticulous maintenance. 

As the years passed, I became more than just a means of transportation. I became a trusted 

friend, a confidant and a witness to the ever-changing landscape of India. I saw the cityscape 



transform with new skyscrapers, the emergence of tech hubs and the revitalization of old 

markets. 

In 2022, after a decade of loyal service, I retired. It was an emotional moment. Then I made my 

final trip to the scrapyard. My engine may have ceased. But the memories I carried would live on 

in the hearts of those ridden with me. 

As I sit here in the scrapyard, I reflect on the incredible journey I've had. I may be just a machine 

but I was a part of the daily lives of countless people. From the bustling streets of Mumbai to the 

landscapes of the countryside, I've seen it all. I've witnessed the dreams and aspirations of a 

nation on the move. 

My life as a car may have come to an end. But my spirit lives on in the stories and memories. 

Farewell, dear passengers for I am retiring now. But the road of my memories stretches on 

forever. 
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Range Rover Autobiography 

Namaste, dear Indian students. I am a Range Rover, born in the prestigious Land Rover family. 

My story begins in the vast and breathtaking landscapes of the United Kingdom. I came to life in 

the factory with the whirring of machines and the dedicated hands of skilled engineers, ready to 

traverse terrains and embrace adventures. 

 

My journey truly commenced when I first rolled onto the roads, filled with excitement and 

determination. I explored the bustling streets of cities like London, feeling the adrenaline rush as 

I navigated the busy urban life. But my heart belonged to the wild, open spaces. From the rugged 

English countryside to the serene lakeshores, I cherished every mile I conquered. 

My tires touched the Indian soil and the aroma of spices filled my being. India, is a land of 

diverse cultures, vivid colours and the most vibrant landscapes I have ever witnessed. I felt at 
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home amidst the chaos of traffic in cities like Mumbai, the historical richness of Delhi and the 

peaceful charm of Kerala's backwaters. 

The challenges were many, from the chaotic traffic to the unyielding terrains. But I adapted, 

embracing the bustle and overcoming obstacles with resilience. I became a companion to those 

seeking luxury and off-road capabilities, cruising through deserts, climbing mountains and 

navigating the monsoon-drenched roads. 

In my journey, I encountered diverse individuals—families on road trips, adventurers seeking 

thrills and entrepreneurs making their mark. The experiences and stories shared within my cabin 

became an invaluable part of my existence. 

As I narrate my journey to you, dear students, I look ahead to the roads untraveled. Technology 

is evolving and my future will be shaped by innovation. Electric engines and autonomous 

driving—these possibilities excite and intrigue me. I envision a world where the thrill of 

exploration meets sustainability and convenience. 

My story is one of adventure, resilience and evolution. Like you, I've adapted, learned and grown 

with every experience. I urge you to embrace every challenge, explore the unknown and carve 

your own path in this world. 

Remember, the road might be unpredictable but it's the journey that shapes us. 

With warm regards, Your friend, the Range Rover. 

Autobiography of a Car in 150 words 

I was born in an Indian automotive factory. I was destined for adventures on India's diverse 

roads. In my life, I have embraced scorching summers, monsoon downpours and crowded 

streets. I became a trusted companion for families and friends. From Himachal's mountains to 

Goa's beaches, I explored every corner. I have witnessed love stories, friendships and family 

bonds. 

Regular maintenance kept me going strong. This taught me the value of self-care for a fulfilling 

life. As I aged, my owners reluctantly retired me. I live on in the stories and memories of those I 

touched. I was a symbol of freedom, adventure and India's spirit. 

In conclusion, my life as a car has been remarkable filled with love, laughter and countless miles. 

I'm proud to be part of this beautiful country. It inspires young students to embrace the road 

ahead with enthusiasm and appreciation. 

 

Thank you for reading the autobiography of a car. You can also read- 

• Autobiography of a Bicycle 
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• Autobiography of a Shoe 
• Autobiography of a Book 
• Autobiography of a Dog 
• Autobiography of a River 
• Autobiography of a Tree 
• Autobiography of a Newspaper 

Sharing is caring. Please share this autobiography with a friend and help him in his learning journey. 
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