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My Religion
	I agree with having my religion, regardless of how unrealistic or naïve others think it is. I genuinely think that my religion is the greatest of all religions in the world. When people ask me, "What faith are you?" I mostly get strange glances and sidelong gazes. My religion has no books, jewelry, monuments, crosses, worshiping, abstinence, spells, or the devil. My messiah never stepped on water, nor did he speak to any God on a hillside. He did not part the seas, nor did he have a progeny of youngsters or many spouses. I do not believe in gods. My religion is called "unorthodox," and I am known as the "unorthodox messiah."
	My religion is similar to the military and sporting events. It has structure, the need to stay competitive, guidance on handling others, and most importantly, it is enjoyable. There is no relying on a deity, no bias towards others, and, most importantly, each person will conquer the world. That is to say, yes, there can be a legacy, but each individual will be in complete control of deciding their life paths. There will be no rules in life (except to handle others with kindness), only the liberty to establish one's excellence. This religion is expressed via four words, harmony, affection, unison, and reverence.
[bookmark: _GoBack]	Harmony is easy to grasp: live in peace! I genuinely think that you cannot wholly exercise peace until you first have inner calm; you must be at tranquility with yourself! You understand where you are; be appreciative of it. Joy is also simple: adore oneself. Love your family and friends, just like everybody with whom you interact. My religion has no adversaries. Cohesion: we are all in the same play. We are all humans, so why can we all not come together? Our country is supposed to unite us, but so many individuals do not work together. What distinguishes you from the speaker next to you? Nothing is critical when we are divided along racial and tribal lines, and social media to fan the hatred exacerbates the issue. People spread hate and propaganda on Facebook, Twitter, and Instagram, making peace, love, and unity a far-fetched idea among the masses. It makes no difference between your complexion color, what household you emerge from, or how much money you make: you are humans. Now comes the difficult part: respect. Honor oneself; this is linked to harmony; be grateful for where you are from. To receive respect, you must first give it. So be respectful of those around you. My religion champions respecting everyone, regardless of their ethnic backgrounds, social status, class, or education level.
	I can recall the moment I knew this would be my religion. I was sitting on my computer going through the comment sections on the website that is supposedly about the four elements of my religion. I came across a comment that one reader had posted targeting another reader on the same platform. In my mind, I started asking questions. Why would someone hate another person so much yet they had not met in real life? Where is the respect and love for each other? Since then, my goal has been to spread the message of my religion to anybody willing to listen. I believe that soon, people will realize that there are no differences between them. What exists is artificial differences created by individuals with ill-intentions. We can love each other, unite for a common purpose, and respect each other.

