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My perspective
From a young age, I had always believed that friendship is one of the most important values in human life, and hence, I was always a social person since childhood. I grew up an only child and an only grandchild on both sides, with no sibling I was accustomed to basically being around adults which made me mature for my age. Many people believed in me, especially my parents, but one time in high school, I got tired of all the pressure and high expectations placed on me by my family, and I dropped most of my extra-curricular activities. It was both a form of rebellion and a chance to find out what I truly loved doing. Some of my friends that have known me for a long time say that I have a great sense of humor and that I easily feel comfortable around new people, perhaps this is because as a child my parents always moved to different cities because of the nature of their work and I was always forced to say goodbye to old friends and make new friends wherever we would go. 
My father worked for a German company while my mother is a computer analyst, and even though I love my parents dearly and we have a wonderful relationship, I have never felt strongly bonded with them. Back in high school, I would call my grandmother whenever I needed to talk to someone since some of my best friends were miles away from me. I have always loved spoken poetry and the impact it has on the lives of the audience, but I often enjoy watching a basketball game even though I have never really been into actively playing basketball.


My Parent’s perspective
	My parents hold the view that I have been a stubborn child since I was young partly because while I frequently associated with adults, I learned to form my own identity and say in things. Also, they believe that growing up, I had so much attention that made me social, and even though we moved often, I seemed to handle it pretty well. My mom tells me that one time before high school I used to tell her everything that was happening in my little bubble of life, but it all changed because I began to keep things to myself and most of my friends had no clue what I was up to, no one seemed to know me (Babore, 2016). My father says I have a great sense of humor, but he also acknowledges that I tend to switch from being social to being this loner who has a lot of things going on, but very few people know about. 
They say that I am closest to my father because I always run to him when I am faced with a difficult situation that I cannot handle on my own. Both of my parents have their different perspective of my history based on how they individually viewed me as a child but what they seem to agree on is that I was passionate about almost all aspects of my life, I had always taken things lightly and was understanding especially when they had to force me to leave my friends to move to a different location where I knew nobody. At one point, moving became so normal that they wondered if it was internally affecting me; they say I am not an easy person to read.
Comparison and contrast
	The similarities in the two perspectives of the history of myself involve the fact that I have always had a great sense of humor and an unparalleled passion for various aspects of life, although someone has to know me well to see this. Secondly, I consider my parents great people, and they were and are still good examples in my life that I emulate a lot. They are my role models. Moreover, I am naturally a social person who knows how to handle social situations in a positive way and the fact that sometimes I keep to myself is a sign of being overwhelmed. 
The major differences in the two accounts involved the fact that my parents hold the view that I was stubborn, yet I view it as being me because most of the time, I always felt like the child who had to be cared for but who matured early. It is only my grandmother who listened to me like a true friend, sibling or peer would. Moreover, I was never close to my father, in fact, I was partial when it came to my parents and only went to either of them out of necessity because I viewed them as one entity, and that is my parents. Also, while I thought I could easily make friends, my parents at times noticed how lonely I could get because friendship should be more than hanging out, and even though I could notice it, I found it hard to get emotionally attached to my peers.











Reference
Babore, A., Trumello, C., Candelori, C., Paciello, M., & Cerniglia, L. (2016). Depressive symptoms, self-esteem and perceived parent–child relationship in early adolescence. Frontiers in psychology, 7, 982.


