



When I was a kid, my biggest dream was to be a singer. When I was 8, I always watched singers on TV and wished I could be like them. They had beautiful voices, like birds singing, wore pretty clothes, and sang like nightingales. They put their feelings into their songs. ‘Singer’ was the word I used to help me try my best. Music can make people feel better. Singers also remind us that even when things are bad, there’s always a song to sing, a tune to share, a voice to listen to. I also want to sing for my parents. They loved hearing me sing when I was little, and they still like it now. I cry when I think about singing on stage and having my parents watch. I will do everything I can to make this dream come true!


My dream is to be a writer. Not just any writer, but one who can weave magic with words. I want to create stories that make people feel, think, and dream. I imagine myself sitting in a quiet room, the only sound the tap-tap of my keyboard, as I bring characters to life and build worlds from scratch. I want to write stories that stay with people long after they finish reading, stories that make them see the world in a new way. Being a writer isn’t just a job, it’s a way to share my heart and soul with the world, to leave a piece of myself behind.


More than anything, I yearn to be an interpreter, a voice that bridges gaps between people. I imagine myself in spaces where languages meet, where I can help conversations flow smoothly and understanding bloom. I see myself in rooms filled with people from different backgrounds, where I can make sure everyone feels heard and connected. I want to be the one who clears up misunderstandings, builds connections, and helps people see each other’s point of view. Being an interpreter is about more than just changing words from one language to another; it’s about sharing the feelings and ideas behind those words, and helping different cultures understand each other. I hope to help make a world where everyone can talk to each other, no matter what language they speak.


In my little mind, I want to create stories with my own hands and through the profession of a comic book artist. I became interested in it when I read comic books on social media. Indeed, artists have drawn wonderful stories, romantic love stories, and adventurous journeys shown on the small screen. It inspires me every time I read them and makes me wish I could draw stories that I came up with myself. Although this profession is rarely recognized and poorly paid, it’s my dream, so I don’t care. In the future and beyond, I hope the stories I draw will be accepted by everyone and used as a basic foundation for society.
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