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The Promising Young Writers Awards are conferred by the National Council of Teachers 
of English in recognition of excellence in writing by eighth graders.  The award 
evaluates student writing through the assessment of two written pieces. First students 
choose up to ten pages of their best writing, in any form or genre, which they have 
drafted and revised over time. The second piece is written during a supervised seventy-
five minute period with a predesigned prompt that is not revealed before the writing time. 
The committee members believe that using both types of writing is the fairest way to 
determine winners.   
 
IMPROMPTU TOPICS 
 
2006--Everyone has an opinion about growing up.  Write about what it means to be an 
adult and how you feel about becoming one. 
 
Kellie Anderson - John Glenn Middle School, Maplewood 
 
Stephanie Erlandson - Henning School, Henning  
 
Gabrialle Landsverk  - Becker Middle School, Becker 
      
Lukas Matern - Willow Creek Middle School, Rochester 
      
Cecilia Moline - Skyview Middle School, Oakdale 
      
Joe Poblocki - Scott Highlands Middle School, Apple Valley 
      
Andrew Sletten - Fergus Falls Middle School, Fergus Falls 
 
Sarah Smeltzer - Wayzata East Middle School, Plymouth 
      
 
State Coordinator: 
Jodi Anderson, Fred Moore Middle School Center for the Arts, Andover 
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Kellie Anderson  John Glenn Middle School, Maplewood, MN  

Impromptu Essay 

Growing up. It sounds kind of scary, and yet, exciting at the same time. There are a lot of 
things that come with getting older, but there are also many things we lose. It seems that 
as children, we canÕt wait to get older. When we finally grow into adults though, we 
realize how good life was when we were younger. 

When we do things like thinking about how great we had it back then, we forget to think 
about how good we have it now. When I think back to my earlier school days, I always 
think to myself, ÒI wish I could have stayed that age...Ó I know my parents do it too. We 
think about all the good points of our younger life. We remember the jungle gyms, the 
nap times, and the snacks that didnÕt make us fat. We can recall our stuffed animals, the 
days not filled with homework and essays, being rocked when we were sad and tucked in 
at night. Politics? Huh? What were governments? War was a card game, everyone knew 
that. No one seems to remember that the jungle gyms were always full, we abhorred 
taking naps, and the snacks were always healthy and Ògross.Ó Our stuffed animals got 
ripped and thrown away, we were bored with nothing to do in the afternoons (at least, I 
was...), and being tucked in at night and rocked was for babies, not big boys or girls. 

We donÕt look at what we have now. Most adults in my life look at the bills, the terrible 
job, the annoying co-worker, the bills, creaking joints, bills...the responsibilities. What 
we donÕt see is the privileges of being older. You could walk to work; you donÕt need to 
drive a car. You could pay everything in cash, who needs a credit card? You donÕt have 
to make your own decisions; we can find someone to make them for you. I donÕt want to 
live like that. I can accept the responsibilities that come. New challenges, more 
knowledge. IÕm actually kind of excited to grow up. I, personally, cannot wait to be out 
of school. Yes, IÕm also guilty of looking back, thinking more fondly of my preschool 
years than my eighth grade one, but I unfortunately do not own a time machine. Thinking 
about back then isnÕt going to make the now any better. I want to learn new things and go 
see new places, be able to make a positive difference in my life and the lives of others. I 
want to spread out, be worldly. 

This is where you sit there, smile fondly and shake your head. Yes, you say to yourself, I 
wanted that, too. But look where you are now, judging an eighth graderÕs contest paper. 
IÕm ignorant. Almost everybody wants to travel, see new things. Why do you think they 
donÕt? The thing is, they probably canÕt. My parents havenÕt taken a vacation in over 
fifteen years, because the money is so tight. Growing up is like the little tyke that wants 
to be able to stay up later than their older sibling. Once you get that later bedtime, you 
come to realize it isnÕt that great. Growing up probably isnÕt as great as I think it is. I 
have great ambitions, but the responsibilities of being older will get in my way, if I let 
them. If I ever even make enough money to be able to travel that much, which is very 
unlikely, few people do, IÕd just he wiot her hopeless tourist that visits only first world 
countries. 

Growing up is mandatory. But when does a person really grow up? After the teenage 
years? When they turn eighteen? Sixteen? Do you have to live through a life changing 
tragedy before you gain maturity, someone die, realize what life really is? Or is it a 
natural occurrence in the brain, to grow up? I should hope that when I grow up, I will be 
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mature, have a cool head, all that great stuff, but I donÕt want to lose my inner child 
either. I like to make people laugh. Most of the time IÕm doing something silly, which in 
turn makes me laugh. I donÕt want to lose that. Our society wonÕt let people be silly, 
make mistakes. ThatÕs what IÕm afraid of. I donÕt want to grow up wearing a suit to work 
every day. I want to wear what I want. I donÕt want to sit behind a desk, filing papers. 
The thought of being inside all day every day makes me panic. I donÕt want to become a 
bitter lady who hates her job, her boss sand everything else besides the paycheck she 
earns. The only problem is, people donÕt always get what they want. 

I think that most adults are really just kids, putting on the mask of the calm superior for 
the benefit of others. Society demands it.  Play by the rules, or be left out. I want to be 
myself. If others think I act childish, fire me. IÕll find a new job. IÕm a terrible actress; 
donÕt make me pretend to be something IÕm not. If I feel like singing, IÕll sing. If I feel 
like watching Beauty and the Beast five times in a row, I will. But I will also act 
responsibly and do what I think is right. 

Adults have it better than they think. 

 

Stephanie Er landson, Henning  Minnesota 

Impromptu 

Growing Up: Today or Tomorrow? 

Growing up is not only a physical change but a mental one. You begin to understand that 
the entire world does not care about everything in your life. You realize that everything is 
not fun and games anymore. You can see people dying and people starving. As you grow 
up, you begin to feel the pain yourself. Your perspective changes and you want to help 
others in need. When you grown up, you discover that you will get more fun out of life 
when you give to those in need, feed those who are hungry, and care for those who are 
hurt. 

Being an adult does not mean that you are totally and completely free from everyone. 
There are still laws that you have to follow and other people that you must take orders 
from. When you are an adult, you do have more power. You have the power to make 
your own decisions and choose your lifestyle. You also have more responsibility. You 
have to care for your children and for their needs. When you are an adult, you cannot be 
selfish. Other people, more specifically, younger people will need your help more than 
before. They will look up to you because you know more than they do. It will be your 
responsibility to answer their questions and address their concerns. 

I myself have mixed feelings on becoming an adult. It is exciting in a way, yet part of me 
wants to stay as a child. When you are a child, you can blame other people for your 
actions. When you are an adult, you must take responsibility for your actions 
immediately or you get farther into trouble. By becoming an adult, people will trust me 
more. But do I want their trust now or later? 

DonÕt you sometimes wish that you could go run around, play in the rain, or splash in 
mud puddles? It is in these moments that you are torn between the desire to be a child 
again and the urge to grow up. Children seem to always have someone to feed them, hold 
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them, and to take their hand when they walk across the street. They feel safe and are 
carefree. All of a sudden though, that hand is yanked out and pulled away. Your shoulder 
to cry on is gone. 

Yet, once you are an adult it sometimes seems that you do not need that shoulder 
anymore. You are on your own and free. You get to make your own decisions on who 
you are and what you do. One part that I love about growing up is that I have more 
freedom. My parents trust me more and I get to make my own choices. Of course, my 
family is still there for me as I test the boundaries and trod on that tight rope between 
child and adult. They are there to catch me as many times as I fall off. Being an adult 
gives you more responsibility, as I have already stated. Teachers, parents, and practically 
everyone else you know is depending on you more. They all expect more of you and are 
disappointed when you fail. So you have to work harder to meet their standards. 

Over all, growing up is a wonderful adventure that I look forward to very much. But I 
still wonder sometimes, should I grow up today and leave my childhood completely 
behind? Or should I grow up tomorrow and enjoy another day of being carefree? 

 

Gabr ialle Landsverk, Becker  Middle School, Becker  MN 

Impromptu 

Growing up is the ultimate rite of passage when your a teenager. More freedom, more 
privileges, more power over younger siblings. To me, it symbolizes everything in life that 
IÕm Ònot responsible enoughÓ to have yet; a car, my own house, a job, maybe even a 
family. But it goes deeper than material things. 

As a kid, grownups always seemed to have the answers. Adults, especially parents, were 
gods; their knowledge was boundless, their word was law, and they could cure wounds 
with a mere kiss. Now that IÕm a teenager, some of the magic is gone. Santa Claus, the 
Tooth Fairy, and the Boogeyman donÕt exist. Kids arenÕt delivered by the stork. Parents 
donÕt have that amazing internal clock that tells them when your time on the T.V. is up. 
They donÕt always know what to do when things go wrong. 

But thereÕs still that childlike awe of our elders. They have so much more freedom than 
us, and for teenagers, freedom is like a drug. No matter how much leeway our parents 
give us, we always want more. Later curfew, bigger allowance, less rules. WeÕre never 
really satisfied until we can move out and make our own rules. 

As well as the privileges and responsibilities, growing up can be a hard road to travel. For 
me, this time in my life is by no means a bed of roses. School is more demanding, and 
grades are more important than ever. Relationships get harder to manage, having to 
balance friends, family, and potential dates. Moods are difficult too, especially for people 
with depression, or other mental or physical disorders. I find myself doubting things I 
thought I could always count on. The pressure to fit in sometimes makes me wonder if 
growing up is really worth it. 

I canÕt speak for every teen out there, but overall I think becoming an adult is worth every 
minute of the struggle to get there. The benefits far outweigh the responsibilities, and 
sometimes, even having a job can be fun. ItÕs not like we have much of a choice; no one 
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can stay young forever, unless youÕre Peter Pan. But itÕs much more exciting to think of 
growing up as something you get to do, not something you have to do. 

 

Lukas Matern, Wi llow Creek Middle School, Rochester  MN 

Impromptu  

Growing up is something that everyone must deal with at some point, but views on the 
subject are quite varied. This is the time in which a younger member of society gains 
more power, confidence, and status. However, many find that they are faced with more 
difficult decisions and new responsibilities. I think that the reason for gaining this 
maturity is to handle these burdens that an adolescent will frequently overlook. 

Some of the harder things about becoming an adult include the finding and maintenance 
of a job, a family, and figuring out the answers to certain ethical decisions. Growing up 
should be, in my opinion, a time of planning for the years ahead, learning how to wisely 
use your new abilities to your advantage. One of the important lessons a growing youth 
will learn is that Òpractice makes perfect,Ó and that little can be achieved without a 
modicum of perseverance and hard work. Adolescence is the best time to practice for the 
challenges that will be met in the future, since, once in college or settled in an 
occupation, these newfound skills will need to be almost immediately applied. 

Yet another decision the teen will need to make on the path to adulthood is how they will 
treat their fellow man (colleagues, friends, possibly children, etc.). I firmly believe that 
the main difference between a child and an adult is that, in general, a child cares more 
about himself/herself, and that an adult should be able to be concerned more about the 
problems of others. Basically, it is well known that egocentrism is a prominent trait 
among younger kids, but by the time that child grows up, he/she should start taking into 
consideration the needs of those around him/her. Unfortunately, this theory does not 
apply to all adults, which probably explains the reason for why there is still global hunger 
and poverty. If everyone cared more about his neighbor than about himself, the world 
would likely be a much better, easier place to live in. 

As I become an adult myself, I strive to stay true to and follow my values. The world no 
longer Òrevolves around meÓ as I no doubt believed when I was younger. To me, the most 
important part of growing up is nurturing oneÕs likewise growing sense of empathy, and 
applying it in life to the benefit of mankind. As an adult, I will try to embrace both power 
and responsibility alike, turning both to humanityÕs advantage, and knowing that growing 
up is the important stage in life that it has long been known to be. 

 

Cecilia Moline, Skyview Middle School, Oakdale, MN 

Impromptu 

Becoming an adult is thought of as a journey in many cultures. All over the globe, there 
are many traditions and rituals that teenagers pass through on their way to adulthood, and 
this time is marked with many changesÑ  changes in your body, your mindset, your role 
in society. It seems like absolutely nothing is the same. People treat you differently, and 
they value your opinion more. They treat you as an adult, or if they donÕt, you believe 
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that they should. On your way to adulthood, you find out who your true friends and 
enemies are, and what your goal in life is. Sometimes you find out where your life is 
going; sometimes you donÕt find out so easily, or your path changes; but either way, it is 
a journey. 

This time, this trip from childhood to adulthood, is like a child walking a road. Maybe itÕs 
springtime, and she is fascinated with the newborn flowers and the beautiful blue sky. 
She watches a sunset, captivated by the shifting, fiery colors. Then, slowly, these things 
lose their awe-inspiring beauty to her and become more and more normal. The child 
becomes preoccupied with other things: Her appearance, her friends. Little by little, these 
pettier thoughts consume the smaller, more joyful ones of her childhood. She is growing 
up, slowly, but surely. SheÕs not sure where sheÕs going, but it doesnÕt matter much at 
this point. 

After a while, she begins to notice the flowers and trees and sunsets again, but in a 
different light. They are still lovely to look at, but she doesnÕt think of each flower as a 
miracle, as each sunset as awesome. TheyÕre pretty, just pretty. She can see them every 
day, after all. They arenÕt miraculous. Just pretty. 

To some, this is what adulthood is. Things lose their sparkle and become normal. People 
become opportunities. You never run simply for the joy of running. The adulthood of 
some people is consumed by normality and fitting in with standards. 

But, for others, becoming an adult means finally discovering who you are and where you 
will fit into in society. In the past, peers have pressured their decisions, but now they feel 
that, as adults, they can show the world exactly who they are and what they believe. The 
cage has been unlocked and the chains have been removed. Adulthood is a time to 
express who you are. I believe that becoming an adult is a journey of knowledge. This is 
a time when the na•ve eyes of a child are opened to what people truly can be like. You are 
exposed to the extremes of human nature. You may learn what path your life will 
travelÑ what direction will your life take? Will you help others or work to destroy them? 
Will your decisions be based on your love for someone or your hatred of others? Will you 
try to improve the lives of people? 

What kind of a reputation do you want to have, and what kind of reputation will you 
have? Much of that depends on what you choose to do as an adult. Even if your career is 
in service, and you care for people every day, you could still do more harm that good if 
you are cruel, rude, or bigoted. So much rests on your shoulders as you grow to an adult, 
especially if you are setting an example for a younger child. Will you be a good role 
model for them? They may follow in your footsteps, for better or for worse, so to think of 
your life having this big of an impact on theirs is somewhat mind-boggling. You have to 
make good choices. 

But growing up is more than that. Growing up is forgetting stereotypes. If you want to be 
a good human being, a good person, you have to look beyond someoneÕs appearance to 
see who he or she really is. 

Growing up and maturing are not the same thing, though they do walk hand-in-hand. To 
grow up is to grow older. To be mature is to accept others, to know what you can change, 
and to make wise choices. To mature is a good thing. To some, growing up is as well; to 
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others, it isnÕt. Some people grow up but never mature. Some people are mature but not 
grown up. 

I also believe that when you grow up, you think of yourself in higher esteem. Some think 
of themselves as a lady or a gentleman, and try to act that way, and to make elegant 
choices and think elegant things and dress elegantly. Sadly, helping others doesnÕt always 
fit with their image of themselves. 

All in all, growing up is neither negative nor positive. To call it one or the other is to 
label a process that we all go through, and would not be accurate. There are countless 
changes, countless negatives, and countless positives. This is a journey we all walk on. 
Our adulthood is unfamiliar, overflowing with choices we must make. 

What path will you choose? 

 

Joe Poblocki, Scott Highlands Middle School, Apple Valley MN 
 Impromptu 
 
We are all after advancements in life:  promotions, raises and special recognitions.  There 
is an advancement that life has in store for us, and that is growing up.  To me,  growing 
up means moving on and learning new things.  Growing up also signifies aging, maturity 
and the ability to do different things. 
 
When I was younger, I pictured growing up as being the greatest thing that could ever 
happen.  I could be a doctor, an astronaut or anything I wanted.  I eventually learned that 
to have these incredible jobs I would have to work and devote myself to learning.  My 
transition from wanting to become a Power Ranger to wanting to become a Marine 
Scientist was me growing up. To be an adult is to have had many experiences and to have 
thought through many ideas.  An adult is someone who was once a kid and someone with 
the memory of how they grew up.  The transition from child to adult is not sudden and 
takes many years.  It is during these years that we turn away from our pasts and look to 
our futures. 
 
It is not the amount of years that makes an adult different from a kid.  The biggest 
difference is the knowledge the adult possesses.  As a person is aging he or she 
eventually grasps the concept of reality and uses it to determine his or her future.  This 
concept is part of the knowledge that separates an adult from a kid.  This impossibly 
overlooked difference is the most essential part of life.  Without knowledge we would be 
nothing.  Of course, the physical difference between an adult and a child can be 
astounding.  However, I have seen kids bigger and stronger than adults, and the adults are 
still smarter and more mature.  It is because of this reason that adults are ore trusted and 
more respected than kids.  It is also because of this that adults are the center of power in 
almost every occupation, proving that knowledge truly is power. 
 
In a way, I enjoy my current status as an eighth-grade student. IÕm smart, athletic and 
have many friends.  At the same time I am eager to grow up and become an adult.  I am 
confident that my hard work will pay off one day and I hope that it will lead me to 
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success.  Currently my limits are set by me doing well in school.  All I can do now is wait 
to grow up and work along the way.  As I look around at school I see sixth-grade kids and 
wonder if thatÕs what I really looked like two years ago.  I personally think that some 
people can be adults at my age and some are still kids at thirty years old.  As I said 
before, becoming an adult really canÕt be measured in years. 
 
Everyone grows up around adults so everyone knows what theyÕre like.  Adults are 
looked up to and are respected. Since we are born wanting to fit in, we want to be like 
those adults. We want to have all that respect and power, and we imagine what it must be 
like.  When I was four, I wanted everything my parents had.  I wanted money for toys, I 
wanted to set my own bedtime and I wanted to be big.  IÕve heard people say they want to 
be a toddler again.  However, all toddlers want is to be adults.  Is the grass always 
greener on the other side, or do we just always need something to want?  IÕve always 
wanted to know what I would be like as an adult; what I would make of myself in the 
future.  My parents tell me that they long to be my age again.  Is being an adult truly 
harder, or is that just another want in life? In my honest opinion, I think growing up will 
be challenging and probably very hard at times, but I still look forward to it and hope it 
will come soon.   
 
As an adult I hope to be looked up to by kids and even other adults.  I hope my 
knowledge and talents will bring me far and I hope I will be thought of as a her to 
someone.  To be thought of in such a way is an honor usually reserved for adults.  I want 
to be the person I thought I would be when I was four.  ThatÕs why I look forward to 
growing up. 
 
Andrew Sletten Fergus Falls Middle School, Fergus Falls  

Impromptu 

When I was younger I never thought of growing up as a possibility. It was just something 
that might or could happen to me one day. As far as I was concerned I was fine being the 
pudgy 9 year old with his head in a book. My parents and sister could be the ones 
growing. I would be the one in the corner, reading while my parents would eventually 
leave to go to nursing homes and such, and my sister would take over the house and the 
duties of feeding and grooming me. Whenever she would have company she would just 
talk proudly of me, and compare me to her other not as intelligent or cute kids. ÒHeÕs on 
page 59 and he just started yesterday,Ó she would say. But things didnÕt quite work out 
that way. 

As I got older I started to think more and more about growing up. At first it was just the 
normal things young children wanted to be. I wanted to be a pencil for a day, and an 
apple for another. I also went through the imminent phase of wanting to be a fireman and 
a policeman. Then I started to become somewhat of a chameleon in the future. I went to 
my sisterÕs soccer game and I had to play soccer. I used to follow along on my fatherÕs 
vet calls for a while, so I wanted to be a veterinarian for a very long time. This dream 
promptly ended when I found out that being a bovine practitioner in Minnesota is actually 
a large amount of work. I just assumed that my father was like the people on TV who 
donÕt work in the winter and never really do any real work. A quick January night spent 
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watching my dad at a calving quickly killed the TV assumption. After the chameleon 
phase I thought I had zeroed in on my profession. It was perfect. I would write. I had 
always enjoyed writing in school and I considered myself an extraordinarily good writer. 

Turns out I really wasnÕt. Looking back at some of the things I wrote that I was sure was 
going to be published was a revelation. 

The point of the latter paragraphs is that growing up is filled with empty dreams and 
disappointments. Although I feel I have had a good life, none of my dreams of my early 
years have gotten me anywhere. Maybe itÕs just who I thought I was in a different time. I 
think thatÕs really what growing up is about. Finding out who you are as a person. Not 
you in a group, not yourself when you are playing sports, but who you really are. Even 
though how you act in a group or how you play a sport can be personal revelations, they 
do not even give a hint as to who you really are. 

I think who you are as you grow up is shaped by who or what influences you. ItÕs the 
same concept as when mothers play their babies Beethoven in the womb. Personally I 
think it makes no difference whether you play Beethoven, or the latest Ozzy Osbourne 
album, or anything for that matter to your infant. But itÕs that same principle. If you hear 
enough Beethoven a light bulb turns on in your brain and you start to have an affinity for 
classical music. Some things can shape you in a negative way though. A bitter divorce 
can not just separate a family, buy I think it has long term effects besides missing your 
parents such as trust problems. 

I think how you are as an adult is how much you let different things shape you. When 
you are an adult it really doesnÕt matter how you were at a 7 grade party or, unless you 
were spectacular at it, how you played a sport. It matters how you let your experiences 
and memories affect the way you act. I donÕt think anyone starts out with any one plan set 
in stone for them. Just imagine if the plan for Edgar Allen Poe of Mark Twain was to lead 
a completely ordinary ho-hum life. We wouldnÕt have two of the greatest American 
writers ever. 

I picture our selves while growing up as a template. As things start to happen to us we 
have things chiseled on or added to our template until we have a never quite finished but 
satisfactory product. One of the unfortunate things is that some things can get written 
over on your template. A certain time you were chosen as a Promising Young Writer 
could be overshadowed by a death of a family member, or some other unfortunate 
occurrence. On your template, as well as your memory, negatives are written bigger and 
bolder than positive events. This is unfortunate but human nature. 

In conclusion, I think being an adult means accepting who you are and where your life 
has lead you. 

 

Sarah Smeltzer  Wayzata Middle School   Growing Up 

 Impromptu 

ÒIÕM NOT GOING TO MIDDLE SCHOOL, MOM, AND THEREÕS NOTHING YOU 
CAN DO TO MAKE ME!Ó. When I was on my first day of sixth grade, I had every 
intention of just hiding out in my closet and waiting for adolescence to pass. Even though 



MCTE St udent  Wr i t ing Jour nal  2006 11 

my main worry was having to get up at 7:00 a.m., an hour and a half earlier than I had the 
past six years of my life, I still felt very alone and scared of this new place away from the 
comforts of open-up desks and motherly teachers. I felt uncomfortable with myself and 
did not know who I was. More privileges, new friends and new people, responsibility, 
and pushing myself to be the best I could did not excite or motivate me; it only made me 
even more frightened. I did not want to grow up; I did not want to enter a society of 
eighth grade bullies and girls decked out in way too much makeup. 

Now, I like the idea of finally becoming an adult. I get so many more privileges than 
when I was a grade-schooler. I am so grateful for all the freedom that I get, and although 
my mother still bothers me about every single thing, I know itÕs because she cares and 
not because she really needs to. From experience, I have learned many life lessons about 
growing up and making the right choices. I have become a much more responsible and 
reliable person, and someone that my friends could trust. 

When I was in elementary school, I spent all of my time with the same friends and the 
same people, refusing to associate with anyone else. I was not exactly antisocial, but I 
definitely did not think I needed or even wanted other companions. One of the things I 
regret the most is being cruel to some people that may have been lonely. Understanding 
that everyone needs a friend regardless of how many I have has been one of the toughest 
morals I have ever had to go through. Once I entered middle school, I realized that not 
everyone is nice, and I saw my own weaknesses in other people. Once I identified these 
imperfections, I tried hard to rid myself of my cruelties. I am now a much more likeable 
person, although I know it is impossible to be perfect. Appreciating my family and 
myself was a huge step into adulthood. 

Family values mean a lot in my house. The first rule I ever learned from my parents was 
the preschool classic Òno hits, no spits, no fitsÓ. I was quite the bully in preschool, and 
would go ballistic if I did not get my way. When my mom drops me off at school, she 
now says, ÒRemember I love you, and donÕt do anything stupidÓ. Family taught me that I 
cannot do things just for myself, but I have to do things for other people as well. She 
wants me to do my best, and I try to do just that every day, even if I mess up in the 
process. 

Another rough lesson I have learned is to keep going when you feel you cannot go any 
more. Whether it be in sports, friends, or school, I have felt at one time or another that it 
would be so much easier to just give up and not go any further. Even so, most of the time 
I pushed on, and each time the reward was greater than! could have imagined: 

the ability to believe in myself and to trust my character. Appreciating oneself is a vital 
key to feeling satisfied with oneÕs life and not feel guilty. 

Growing up is the only opportunity to find yourself. You get to grow up only once, so try 
to live it and make the most out of it. Being an adult should not feel like a pain, it should 
feel like it is something you deserve for being so patient with yourself all these years. I 
personally do not think that a world of rules and regulations would be a world that I 
would want to live in, so breathe in the independence at last, and enjoy it. 
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Even though the old little-kid days will be missed, you can take those lessons you learned 
and enlighten someone elseÕs life.  Until you acknowledge what is in your heart, you can 
only wait until you mature into the beautiful adult that people will recognize and respect.  

 

 


