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Discovering my Passion for Art
 Ever since I was young, I remember being interested and captivated by anything that involved art, mainly drawing, calligraphy, hand lettering, and crafting. As I write this essay, I can remember how great the experience was because of the thrill of learning new things. In 6th grade, I was friends with Hannah, and what made me become friends with her was her ability to draw. After class, she stayed behind, took her art book, and begun sketching anything that came to mind. Before Hannah and I became friends, I was always scared of approaching her because she had been in that school longer since I was a new student. Making friends was not easy for me at that time because of my status. But along the way, I began associating with other students gradually, and a classmate introduced me to her. Hannah was an intelligent girl, talented, patient, and understanding. After getting to know each other, she offered to teach me how to draw because of how passionate I am about art. I remember the day she started training me, my pencils were sharpened and I had bought a new art book. "Are you excited to start your first lesson?" Hannah asked me. "Yes, I am ready like yesterday," I answered with excitement while adjusting my seat. "Okay, let's do this." She began by teaching me the basics, such as sketching roughly using shapes before developing the main artwork. From the way she was teaching, you could tell she had mastered her craft at such a tender age of 12. The journey was not easy for me at first since there was a lot I needed to learn, such as creating a shadow or light to make the drawing look realistic and making sure the art is balanced as well. But my art journey was short-lived because after one year, I had to transfer to a boarding school in another town since my family and I had moved. I was sad that my friendship with Hannah was shortened, but there was nothing we could do. During that one year, our friendship had blossomed because we became best friends. It was hard for both of us to say goodbye, so a lot of tears were shed that day.
Life in boarding school was not easy at first since there was a lot of adjusting to do, such as missing home, my siblings, and old friends. The environment was different since it was in another town, additionally, there was a system that students followed through to be disciplined, such as waking up as early as 5:30 am, shower then going for morning preps. We would have breakfast at 6:30 am, which was mainly a hot cup of tea, three slices of bread, and one boiled egg.  The students were friendly and welcomed me well on my first day by showing me my dormitory, classroom, and the school schedule to stay ahead. In the new school, I did not forget about art, so I took it upon myself to practice so that I could get better. In the process, I learned how to do hand lettering and calligraphy all by myself just by observing an artwork. I would visualize the letters in my mind first then draw it down on a piece of paper so that I could not forget the design. I enjoyed calligraphy a lot, such that one of my teachers noticed me practicing during lunch break and decided to give me a task. He gave me names of students from the hockey team and certificates to write down their names since they had won district championship that week. I was excited and nervous at the same time for this opportunity because it was my first time to offer my services, and I did not want to mess up that chance. I gladly accepted the offer to grow my skill even if it meant getting out of my comfort zone and forging through the fear. Once I was done with the calligraphy, I took the certificates to Mr. Daniel, who offered me the chance, and he was amazed by how great the certificates turned out. "Wow, you are talented, keep up the good work. Let me take them to Principal Jane so that she can see how talented her students are." I was over the moon that day; I remember that feeling to date. On Monday the following week at 8:00 am, the volleyball team was awarded their certificates, and in the process, Principal Jane had a surprise in store for me as well. She called me up to the stage, commended my efforts, and encouraged students not to waste their talents; instead, they should keep on developing them. She gave me a trophy as a token of appreciation, and I felt special on that day.
[bookmark: _GoBack]Every time I look at that trophy today, I am reminded of that day. After finishing high school, I continued working on improving my artistic skills by venturing into making handmade decorations that can be used in events setting thanks to YouTube. Even though I did not pursue art in my higher education level, I do enjoy creating artistic materials depending on the nature of the artwork, particularly for events purposes. From the moment Mr. Daniel appreciated the work I did on the certificates, I later realized that all I ever wanted is to create handmade products for people because they appreciate personalized items more. About Hannah, thanks to social media, I was able to reconnect with her after a long time. She is pursuing art in one of the prestigious art schools in the country, and she thrives at it because her pieces are unique, and some of her artworks are already displayed in several art galleries. I am forever grateful to her for helping me discover my passion for art and for believing in me. 
