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Self-Deceit about College Independence 
[bookmark: _GoBack]I must admit that I thought that being in college means running away from my parents' and the society's eye-range. I, therefore, thought that I could manage to be free and do all the things that my parents and the society around home forbade me to do. I also thought that I would be having enough time with my peers where I would wonder less about the time to go to the parents since I will be living in my own room with a roommate who will also be responsible for their own lives. A collection of these thoughts rushed through my head as the anxiety to report to campus as first-year ran through and ruled my mind. I also knew that passing in campus was guaranteed now that I had scored excellent grades from my K-12 level. I must admit that I was oblivious of the rude shock that awaited me in the campus. 
Of course, when I first reported to campus, the days were very flexible. Orientations, introductions here and there, and bonding where I got to know and make some friends as anticipated. One of the funny evenings after taking the better of the day doing nothing, as I fumbled in my suitcase, I landed on the University Catalog that we had been given during our orientation. Going through the courses, my eyes landed on course that I was taking and realized that it was not as easy as a walk in the park to pass and graduate as I thought. Besides, there were sterner conditions for one to graduate indicated in the catalogue. I was very humbled by the content of what I was supposed to go through to graduate. 
At this point, I have to say that all the assumptions I had pertaining campus life vanished, and my way of thinking changed. I resorted to looking for people/friends who were serious about their work, those that believed not in wasting time doing nothing.  Even though there was that internal conflict about losing the friendship that was developing, I still had to do away with those that my attitude deemed spoilt. I, therefore, started to ignore friends who were time wasters and those that were not serious about their work. From then hence, I believed that there is no stage in life that one will flex his nerve and stop working hard to achieve their goals. I also learnt that independence does not mean running away from responsibilities, but it is a chance to add value to my life by being focused on me and by not requiring anybody to remind me to uplift myself. 
We always face changes in our lives. I believe, sometime in the future, I might find myself in a state where I am in transition. The transition might be for example moving out of campus to the workplace. I think having had such an experience on campus; I will take time to learn the system and develop perceptions about it instead of going in with presumptions. 


