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My first experiences in campus
Life is a journey that involves a wide range of experiences. Since my childhood days, I have had many activities as I grow. Most memories especially the events that have happened in my adult age cannot be forgotten easily. However, through interaction with my friends and family, I realize that everyone has a few memories that do not fade away despite the age factor. The level of memory retention varies from one individual to another. After analyzing some of my friend’s best or worst memories, I realized that most of them clearly remember things related to their interests and hobbies. The most significant memory in my life is the first encounter and experience in University.
According to my father, my elder brother has always been the perfect definition of success in academic work. In his school life, he always recorded excellent grades and proceeded to the next classes without failing in any subject. He is one the only one who was able to identify the career he wanted since his childhood days. When he joined University, he kept on narrating to us about life on campus. The stories made me develop the urge to perform better to attain the required grades for University entry. Ever since my brother joined campus, he changed his lifestyle. His diet and mode of dressing changed. I admired his lifestyle and yearned for that day that I would enter such an institution.
Everyone around the institution was happy and jovial. People were interacting without fear or restrictions. I was glad that I had moved one step closer to my dream profession. A lot of expectations based on my brother’s stories about campus were running in my mind. At some point, I felt like I knew everything about campus because my sibling had already given me a brief explanation about the system and ways of conduct in university. As people were busy murmuring around asking each other questions, I smiled because I felt like I did not require any guidance. I did not know that the content of my brother’s narration was like a drop in the ocean compared to what I was about to go through.
Life in University had already started with vigor on the first day. By midday, I had already performed a lot of activities that made me feel wiser and more knowledgeable compared to the past. My brother had already cautioned me on things that I was supposed to avoid. Though I wanted to make new friends, I knew that I ought to be keen on the type of friends to relate with. Guel was the first person that approached me for a talk. After exchanging a few words, I realized that he was the type of friend that I wanted. We shared common interests, and I was surprised to discover that we had similar expectations and ambitions. He marked the beginning of my interaction with campus students.
The first week in University created the most memorable experiences in my life. From friendship with Guel to interaction with the lecturers. The tutors were friendly and did not discriminate anyone. The system of studying was different from my previous levels of education. Understanding the concepts was the most crucial thing in academics. I enjoyed the methods of lecturing, and I felt like I had already passed in my exams. I experienced the best teamwork efforts from my friends. Everyone was supportive, and the first session of brainstorming was terrific. Listening to other people’s ideas has always been the best thing that I learned from the first session of group work.



Freedom defined the first experience in campus. According to my parents, I was already an adult who was supposed to make decisions independently. I no longer required permission or to enquire anything from anyone about my choices. On the third day in University, my friend Guel and I decided to go to his home and watch a movie. This was unusual experience to me because I was used to staying at my parent’s place all the time, which had created a routine of staying indoors. Visiting his place was a whole new experience. Watching a movie while discussing the characters was also a nice feeling. I felt independent and enjoyed learning new activities from Guel. Every event with the new friend was unique and interesting.
Attending the orientation and welcoming ceremony marked the climax of my first experience in University. The event involved students and some staff that organized a welcoming party for the new students. The event was held at the end of the first week when every new student was settled. People were given a chance to show case their talents and participate in dancing and singing competition. I enjoyed watching some of my new friends performing on stage, and my friend Guel forced me to participate in the singing session. Though I was shy, I gathered courage when I arrived on stage. I performed one song and was surprised to be announced as the winner at the end of the event.
Winning on the welcoming event market the beginning of the development of my singing talent. My friends were happy for me, and I could not that Guel enough for making me realize my potential. If he did not force me to go on stage, I would not have discovered that I could be a great singer. All the activities that happened on the first week in campus will always remain as my greatest memories. I still apply most of the ideas that I learnt from the experience in my daily life. I also feel greatful to my brother who made me work hard to join the University. University life will always be meaningful to me, despite my age or progression in career.
