
At 
�rst 

when I visited 
them I realized 

how sel�sh I have 
lived for this much of a life-

time. I think it’s crazy that we 
all just live in our own bubles 
forget- ting that our neighbor just 
has as much of life as we do. I think 
the greatest choice anyone can do is just to 
go out there and see how everyone else has it. 
Not to make you feel like you’re more of a superior 
being but however, to make you feel more grateful. Going to 
High school in Vancouver was such an isolating life from the rest of the 
world. Sometimes I’d spend so much time there I’d forget that somewhere around 
the world someone needs what we take for granted. As I walked out of that high school I really 
thought about what my last twelve years of education had really done to me and how was I really grow-
ing if I ever was. The idea that paying for these places �lled with educated teachers is neces-
sarily going to make everyone grow is very questionable, well at least I asked 
myself the question. From the halls of the school to my seat on the air-
plane. All the places that I’ve been, all the people that I’ve me and all 
the experiences that I’ve felt in the end was it really worth it ? The 
conclusion that made me close my eyes that night before I left was 
that life is spending the rest of your days on this planet make your 
previous one’s count. So one my ask what it it that I will accomplish 
to make sense of all this nonsense ? That is the question I carried with 
me on the airplane, it really stuck with me. I decided to pursue architec-
ture, at least for now that’s what mattered, it correlated with what I think 
will make sense of the education I’ve learned. Architecture is all about 
making and making for the better. There’s no better way of learning that by 
making. The current system of education however, teaches people to write and talk about what they 
want instead of teaching them how to make what they want. To some extend people start wondering 
what they can really do instead of what they can talk or write about. Some may say that in life there’s 
people who make history and there’s those who read about it. Now many have made they’re decision 
unconsciously because of what mom and dad said at home the night of thanksgiv-
ing when they were eight years old.
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