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Going [hrough Life Without Really Living ——




~I had started to feel that art was my
only friend, and I knew it couldn’t be
good when someone is referring to
something inanimate as their only friend.
This didn’t last for long though because
little did I know I would soon drop my
anchor and begin an upward climb.

~A lot of the time I felt the only thing  had
that gave me confidence was my art. I would _
sit in my room and document my emotions
through my paint brush. Whether I was
happy, sad or fearful I would paint or draw
and relieve myself of my overwhelming
emotions.



~While in painting class one day, a girl
sat across from me and abruptly me
asked me my name. It’s funny how easy
such a small sentence started a beautiful
friendship. Her name is Claudia Papa
and she was the exchange student that
year. We quickly started hanging out and
I soon realized her adventurous nature.
When I was with her I felt free from the
weight I carried and had no fears.
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~ I started to finally understand what it <3
meant to live and enjoy life. Together, me -
and Claudia went on many adventures
crossing things off our bucket lists. Some
days, just to try something new, we would
decide to where to eat by closing our eyes
and pointing to something on our list. [ never
wanted to miss a moment and grabbed a hold
of every opportunity I could. I was changed
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What I See Now

~ Now that I have climbed out of the self absorbed, fearful hole I was 1n I see that the
opinions of others either can’t affect me or that there aren’t any at all. I see now that the
world 1s wide with a range of beautiful but also dark and dangerous things, and people
have bigger things to worry about than what I am doing. I also see all the new experiences

awaiting me in the future. I see the possibilities for life and the problems of others. I hope
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~Since broadening my view I have decided to step out
of my comfort zone and get into different mediums and
techniques in art. At first I was nervous about failing so
Claudia agreed to try the new things with me and fail
together. After a while I learned to use acrylic,
watercolor, and oil paint and have been more involved
in my hobby of photography.

~The pictures presented throughout these slides have all
either been photographed or painted by myself. I no
longer have a fear of sharing my works and am excited
to explore more in my classes after high school.







