
Name
University affiliation
Date
My identity
[bookmark: _GoBack]During one of my birthdays, while I was in high school, my father had promised me that he would surprise me with a special gift. I kept guessing what it could be but I couldn’t find an answer, in my mind, I thought maybe he would buy me a car or something special as he called it. Surprisingly, my father bought me a book. I did not expect such a gift from him, and so I was curious to know what the book entailed. It was entitled to write or wrong identity by Emily Vallowe. It was a very inspiring book that I had to share it with my friends who also liked it.
 Emily Vallowe was a writer born in Chicago and was raised in a Catholic family. She often referred to herself as "the writer."Her identity was developed when she was five years. She wrote close to 30 books that were 5 pages long, and each book contained one sentence with a picture on each page of the book. However, throughout her life, she had doubted herself if she was a writer. She even doubted herself more when she kept seeing her classmate write various stories without any struggle as she considered herself a slow writer. 
She continued doubting herself until when she asked her mother if it was true that she began writing at a tender age of five. To her surprise, her mother corrected her by informing her that she began writing quite early at the age of three. Emily then realized that she had all along been a writer. Even though at times she doubts herself, she is glad to know that she developed the gift of writing at a very tender age and she's proud of her identity. 
 In her book Write or Wrong identity, Emily Vallowe challenged me and connected me to a very deeper level. I thank my dad for buying me such a special book worth reading. For so long, I had been trying so hard to figure out the kind of person I was since when I was aged seven years old. I had kept questioning myself of what my identity was and who I was to become in future. I also questioned myself about my purpose in life, and that made me think that I did not only have one identity. This is because any person can be what he/she wants in life provided that you follow your passion and work hard towards it. I don’t think my identity was dictated by anyone, be it my teachers, friends or parents because my parents have always told me to follow my passion in life and not to be forced to do what I don’t like. 
Dear friends, there are many times even your close friends or family members said to you that you couldn't do it. When you open up and say that you want to do music or even act, the first response you get is you can't do it. That is aimed at demotivating you and makes you lose hope in what you had desired to pursue. What you need to do in such a situation is to first of all belief in yourself and also trust your abilities because no one will believe in you if you can’t believe in yourself. We all understand that every human being has the same brain. The only difference is how everyone makes use of it. How dedicated can you be towards your goals in life? Let us not criticize those that draw us back but rather prove to ourselves that nothing is possible to achieve.  

