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I am this kind of a girl who is very delicate. I have a voice, although many times I choose not to speak, although I am not mute I usually speak when I choose to. I choose not to speak because people tell me that I have a threatening voice like that one of a roaring lion, it is truly brutal but I can handle it. My personality is really admired by many people although many cannot handle it so like all good things they have always tried to destroy it out of jealous. But, my voice cannot be tamed. I was buried alive, hoping that they would calm me down little did they know they were building my strength.
A day came I can’t remember how I was really feeling it was a chaotic feeling. I was at rage and I couldn’t handle it much longer. I guess the lion in me broke out, I didn’t know how to handle it. I sat in my classroom and the teacher passed out a question and I was ready to answer but she did not let me do it. She ignored me and I kept on asking why, I felt as though the whole world was against me; but I learned that people looked down on me they would say that whatever I said was meaningless, even there is a time we were doing a play and the teacher shouted at me “Rose, stop acting like a mad chimpanzee”, it was harsh.  My fellow classmates try to humiliate me frequently but I can’t let out my voice out because when that happens it creates fear amongst them; except for my good friend James who is my best friend and my next-door neighbor. I have always lived a positive life challenging all my fears. People who can handle my character have danced into my goodness.
 	

At home my parents love me very much, I am the only child. Each and every day my mother wakes me up at 6 AM and she prepares me for school, In the evening after school, I usually get a welcoming kiss from her. When dad reports back from a job he calls out my name and asks me how school was. On weekends and during holidays dad usually takes me to very nice places where I have fun with my fellow children. I wish I could get a younger sister or even a brother to be playing with at home. Although, when am bored I usually call my friend James or I even visit him so that we may play together. My mother always advise me on life issues and teaches me how to cook. Also, she tells me that she is preparing me to be a good wife in the future. Cooking has become one of my favorite activities in the recent past. I want to work hard in my studies first to make my parents proud and in future when I start earning I give back to the less fortunate people in the society.
