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Socialization
During my early childhood stages, we played together as children from the same neighborhood. During this time, every one of us had a preferred or best friend, and so, I happened to be a friend to one by the name John. We enjoyed our childhood life and enjoyed everything we did together. During these periods, I think I was somehow rude to the extent that John would leave to go and report whatever I have done. However, before rushing to go and say, John would give me a serious look to serve as a signal that whatever am doing is not right. As days passed by, I found myself emulating John's behaviors of which some were not pleasing to my parents. Any time I would see or notice anyone doing the wrong thing before me, I happened to look at the person with a serious and scorned face as a signal of rejecting whatever is being done. At times, this did not go well with my parents who ended up punishing me. Sometimes, my father would stand against me, squat, and look directly at my face to tell me that the kind of behavior am developing will not be accepted or tolerated to by the family.
This is a clear anecdote demonstrating some of the primary agents of socialization that I have interacted with during my entire life. They have contributed majorly to make me who I am today. My peers, Mass media, and parents are my main agents and contributors to what makes my life. From grade one to grade eight, I spent most of my time with my peers and family members who helped or contributed majorly to who I am right now. At this early stage, my peers also contributed to part of it since I spent most of the time with them and adopted most of their behaviors, both good and bad. My family, particularly my parents, shaped the bad ones out. At this early age, I learned to read, started watching television, and later discovered Twitter, which exposed me to the world.
I was born and raised in Austria, I spent a better part of my time with my parents whose focus was purely on me, and they tried all they could to ensure I am always happy. During this early stage of life, my parents played a vital role since they influenced me positively. Parents equipped me with the necessary skills of life that are required in a civilized community. Some of the basic things I learned from them is how to talk, walk, write, read, and tell stories. My parents introduced sanctions to me at a very tender age. At times, I would cry over things in the supermarket only for the parents to ignore me completely. During my childhood years, anytime I cried, my mother would try to stop me, and if her attempts fail, I was likely to face the consequences. This made me understand the basics of implications.  
At my sensorimotor stage, I was at a position to explore things physically. During this time, being told by the parents that I had a problem with biting, anything that I came across had to be confirmed by biting. On starting on my preoperational stage, I was able to learn how to talk. During this time, I was not able to speak appropriately and coherently until I became two years. About Jean Piaget's theory on child development and socialization, one gets to learn that at this stage, a child is very egocentric, as they perceive everything around them belongs to them.
During this time, my parents were very keen and selective with the kind of norms they want to be instilled in me. Some of the norms instilled in me covered basic folkways such as, always take a bath daily, do not talk to strangers, avoid talking while eating, and I need to know when to use my indoor voice.
However, they categorically instilled it in me that boys play with toy cars, as girls are to play with dolls. They also instilled it in me that color blue is for boys while white is meant for girls after some time, I can recall telling my father that I did not want my blue trouser, which I loved so much simply because the blue color is meant for the boys. As compared to the case of Humpf-ing, they stopped it finally. Later on, my parents told me that there were colors for boys and girls and whichever color I want to wear is just fine. At this moment, my parents were trying to fight the social control that made me conform to wishes of the community. My parents also inculcated strong mores in me, particularly during my youth age. They did their best to ensure am morally upright whereby abusing people was part of the wrongs I was not allowed to do. My parents instilled strong values in me by giving direction pertaining what is right and wrong. In my cultural capital, my parents are accountable through the gifts of mores and values.
Before joining grade two, I realized that the concrete operational stage of my life corresponded with my entrance to school. At this stage, my parents had trained me not to allow other people’s judgment to restrain me. At times I developed a habit of viewing myself via the eyes of the society, which is a definite step into concrete operational stage through the acknowledgment of the generalized other. While in middle school, this knowledge strongly developed in me, and I spent years fighting it as I struggled to find balance. Despite the teachings from the parents that I should not worry about what people think about me, it also worried me and wanted to see things from other people's perspective.
Due to social awareness, my friends influenced a significant part of my social life. At elementary school, we played ball games and discussed topics interesting of kids, and it is from them that I learned more on life experiences. Through socializing with peers, I came to learn that not all families operate like mine. Most of my friends were from various backgrounds as some had different homes, particularly those from single parents. This type of socialization has not faded away but instead has continued to date. 
During the early moments, I viewed these diverse types of ethnocentrically. I observed them from my point of view. However, after coming to the US, which happens to be a diversified place, I learned to exercise cultural relativism. I have been able to make judgment of other peoples' culture using their own policies and principles of their own customs. I also came to encounter my first role conflict through my associates. I encountered this when the teacher told me to keep quiet and work on my assignments while friends anticipated me to converse to them and not to say to the educator whenever they do contrary to the rules. I later came to realize my formal operational stage when I joined high school and began to experience role strain. At this point, I came to notice my classes to be someway challenging as I found myself worn out amid disciplines.  
It is in school that I learned of peoples' status in society, and my status was a student.  At school, we had various clubs and departments where I also joined to be a member of the subculture within the Nature club team. As I have been watching series of movies in my entire life, I can recall the steady adverts on commercials, which I was taught since childhood to ignore them, and it became a policy to me that anytime an advert runs on television I mute the businesses. These things influenced how I observed the role expectations that the society was laying on me.
In conclusion, I have spent a better part of my life with the agents of socialization. Without the agents of socialization, would not have been who I am today. At the initial stages, my parents taught me what is right and wrong; they took me through walking, talking, and provided the foundation of who I am. My peers introduced me to the social world and introduced me to other lifestyles. Lastly, the media played a critical responsibility by exposing me to the role models of the whole globe whom who I could copy or two traits from them. The social agents have contributed to who I am today.  
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