First Draftl
Part of My Lifel

Lifeis amereword thathas various meanings de pending to the personwho gave aninterpretation
of it. Well, defining a word life may also differfromthe experiences we have acquired. It could be agreat
giftgiven by our creator butto others, they define itas a burden that need to be conguered. We have

encountered several sweetest downfall or great loss but that's just a part of being alive.

Way back to those daysthat | am asevenyearold child. |started my elementary education with
somethingthat has been already storedinmyinnocent mind. | can identify letters, numbers, colors, and
shapes. My motheris the one who patientlytaught meto identifythose basics. Inever expectbefore to
have school because of some instances. First, our house is fara distant from school. | need towalk for
almost an hour to get there. Second, atthe age of seven | can't go by myself as early as 5° 30 AM to be
able to attendthe 7-30 AM class. Third, I'm reallyscared to cross the road alone. Those are some of the
negative ideas in the left hemisphere of my brain. On the other hand, | was driven by an intrinsic
motivation to finish my elementary education. | courageously conguered those fears with a strong

determination.

In my secondary education, here comes again the negative thing that blocks my young mind. |
needto stay in a boarding house to be able to continue mystudies. Another challenge because |’ am not
used to be separated from my parentsand | can’t do cooking and washing c othes for myself alone. Butl
mustto learn everythingin orderforme tosurvive. Tomake the long story short,| enrolledin ase condary
school and | stayedin a boarding house. Andthere, I've experienced the dilemma of beinginde pendent
from parents. | cried almost every night in my two weeks of staying there because | really missed my
parents and siblings athome. Butthere'sl can do. | have to conquer the difficultiesfor my future and for
my family's goodness. Instead, | pushed myselftofocusonmy studies. Imade them as my motivation o
strive harder because | know there's nothing that can make them proud of me, only when they saw me
marching on stage while receiving a medal or certificate. In behalf of the hardships and trials in both
finandial, physical and emotional aspect, Ineverforget to that God because hismy only bestfriend when
noone iswillingtolistenme. Ifinished my secondary education and graduated with honors. Well, not to
end thisstorywithoutgood people behind my back. lwon't forgetthem. My Englishteacherwho offered
financial support undoubtedly. Likewise my, my Math teacher who did visit to my house to actually see

how patient my parents to send me to school. And lastly, my principal who really offered both financial



