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Althea Marie C. Sacramento 

Campus Journalist San Ramon Elementary School 

   Every letter you have written, oh how I wish I could say out loud. I’ve written 

down words that help me express yet are these words vain because I can’t let my voice 

out.  Are the words I have written on this of paper helpful anyway? Why, why is it only 

now I realized its importance, why is it only now I seek its guidance, its wisdom, its… 

help? 

              Those around me have accomplished in learning the skill, while I can’t? I keep 

struggling trying to speak my mouth won’t open it refuses to utter a single word it won’t 

speak in front of a crowd, no one not even itself. It doesn’t try out of fear, it just doesn’t, 

its afraid of what it could do wrong. It has passion, inspiration get its covered by fear.  

              Riddles are just question but trickier, guesses are just answers your not unsure of, 

telling a story is just recalling a memory but not just for you but for others to also hear. 

Terms, stories, questions, answers those what fills up a book. Letters make words, words 

complete sentences, sentences construct paragraphs that fills up a book.  

             Learning skills like reading is important to learn at a young age it’s also important 

to treasure and love such skills as it is a way to explore the world without going outside 

it’s a way to send positive vibe, inspire, share your own story find your true potential, 

interest it is the start of your learning journey.  

            It was the start of mine it helps me keep track of what’s going on outside, it helps 

me learn what I want and need to learn it helps me find my passion, my goal, my future 

and I am very thankful for that, it plays an important role in my life it is what got me to 

where  I am today. 
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           I’ve change a lot since then but change is not the right word improve is, even 

though I didn’t quite know how this skill was use. I was afraid to speak in front of a crowd 

I didn’t understand why I couldn’t focus like the others I was mocked for my lack of skill 

being told dyslexic, dumb told that I would never be able to change. I didn’t listen to them 

and im glad I didn’t cause I knew they were wrong and I just had to prove it and little by 

little, step by step I did I learned I made friends, focus I learned  I finally understood. 

          I had one simple wish, a wish to say out loud what you have written and now 

looking back I’m proud to say that I have…. 

                                                Fulfilled that wish 

 


