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What is normal?
1-4 G.K

I am a so-called “normal”’person. I wake up with the alarm clock, eatbreakfast, and go to
school everyday. This is what we think of as a normal person. It is also designated a standard
of society. Children must be educated in school, and adults must work to earn money. We're
trying to live up to that standard, not to act unnaturally so as to avoid criticism.

But, have you ever thought that this attitude is strange?

Even if a child can’t get into the best school, does it really matter? Isn’t it more important to
have good morals and be kind to others?

If an adult can’t get a job which earns a lot of money, should they be

regarded as inferior to others?

In the end, I think the most important goal for us as human beings, is to be happy. However,
I didn’t even realize that myself.

Previously, I didn’t see that this kind of thinking was strange, I only thought about raising
my scores and entering a good school. Unlike most of the students around me, I had to overcome
not only the challenges of study, but the barriers of the Japanese language, which is not native
to me.

Those days, although I would read the textbook many times, I could not even understand a
word that everyone else seemed to know. At that time, I remember crying alone many times in
the corner of the room. I was angry at my ignorance and felt a pressure to do well emanating
from the outstanding students in my class.

It was not until the third year of Junior High School that I found a study method that suited
me, and I was ready to be an examinee. Classmates around me were studying very seriously,
so I too increased my study time even more. As a result, I was able to attain a good score, and
I was able to taste the fruits of my effort for the first time and see the value of studying so
intensely. However, one quite simple question on a questionnaire changed my mind about the
value of studying.It said: “What is your favorite thing?” My mind was empty. All my study
couldn’t help me with that question,

Nothing came to me. I had stumbled over a very simple question.

Until that event, I had only been thinking about my study scores.At that time, if you had
asked me “what are you studying for ?”, I think I Would have answered that “I study to do what
I like”, The problem was, I didn't even know what I like.

I now felt that all my efforts up to that point were in vain. What had my hard work been for?
I had been working hard through study to uphold the normal standards of society, but I
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didn’t even know who I was. From that day onward, I thought that I should learn more about
myself. I speak English, Japanese, and my mother tongue in my daily life.Since I use three
different languages, I felt that I had a talent for language learning. In Seirinkan, I had found
a place that suited my talents and decided to come here.

Currently, the world is changing rapidly. That’s why you don’t have to keep up with society.
Each person is different. Sometimes you may be laughed at, some people may think
you are crazy. But that kind of experience can make you stronger, so I think that it is important
to believe in the way that you choose and walk that road until the end.

I want to answer the question “What is your favorite thing?’someday,with an answer that
life has taught me. No matter how high the standards around us in our lives are, you can’t beat
the wonder of your own dreams and will. You and I are one of the colors. What is beautiful in
life 1s thatThere are various colors. There is no such thing as normal. I want to be myself, rather

than normal. Let’s all live like our true selves.
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