
Hi, my name is Joy Kunda 

It’s a pleasure for me to be representing my class in this essay.  

I remember  last year “I was in seventh grade, Mr Santiago and Mrs quinlan 

brought us in the auditorium to see what  we’ve done last friday. I saw students 

like me standing there in front of their classmates and giving their speech. And I 

was like “ what do they have that I don’t have.” Since then my goal was to do it 

when I get in eighth  grade. I didn’t know anything about winner.   I  just wanted to 

be a finalist I didn’t know that there would be a winner and that the winner had to 

give a speech today. Once I heard about it i was like “ i’ve come to far maybe just 

another step forward can be worth it.” I’ve never expected myself to be standing 

here right now. At some point life brings us somewhere over the rainbow 

Don’t reject an unwrapped gift or letter just because it is small or because 

you don’t appreciate its wrapp, you haven’t seen what’s inside yet. Perhaps its 

content can bring a big change to your life. Take the time to open it and see what’s 

in it. 

Elie Wiesel, the holocaust survivor once said, “Let us not forget, after all, 

that there is always a moment when a moral choice is made. Often because  of one 

story or one book or one person, we are able to make a different choice 

for  humanity.  



This story  might sound childish but what i learned from it can be 

inspirational to you. 

We make choices based on the situations we’re in and the choices we  make 

will have impact later on our lives. what we sow is what we will harvest later in 

life.  

I’ve read this story called “ la petite poule rouge” which is “The little red 

hen” in English, in third grade. It is a fiction story, where a mother hen with her 

chicks lives  on a farm with other birds. The mother hen cared so much about her 

chicks, that she would never let them starve. One day The hen was scraping in the 

yard, and she found a grain of wheat. When she found that grain, she didn’t see it 

just as a small grain, she looked at it from a different perspectives. When looking 

at it, she thought about what she can benefit from it. 

There was a duck and a turkey in  that farm. She asked them for help to plant 

the grain of wheat. They refused.  So the hen did it herself, when the wheat grew, 

the little red hen had brought it by herself to the mill without the turkey’s and the 

duck’s help. The wheat had turned into flour, Still hoping to get her job done, The 

red hen had made a bread out of that flour. When the bread was baked the tired 

little red hen asked “who will help me eat this bread?” 

“I will” shouted the turkey  

“Me too” added the duck 



I’ll let you figure out the end of the end of this story. 

My mom always says “les gout et les couleurs ne se discutent pas”, a french 

idiom which means there is no accounting for taste. Everyone has different  point 

of views, different opinions, we don’t see things from the same way. And I think to 

agree with someone you have to have the same eyes as that person. 

As it is even said in the book to kill a mockingbird “ you never really 

understand a person until you consider things from his point of views, until you 

climb in his skin and walk around in it. 

According to me, things could have gone differently if the duck and the 

turkey had considered the hen’s perspective. Unfortunately they didn’t  

  She had a goal planned for that grain of wheat  and her goal guided her 

straight to her success. Sometimes in life  you just need to plan a goal for yourself 

and fight to reach it.  Because your  fate is yet in your hands and only you, can 

decide what’s best for your life. 

This story has taught me in many ways me. 

First of all, this story has influenced me to believe in myself and not to 

minimize other’s perspectives.   

It also has inspired me to believe in my opinions, for a small idea can build 

up a very big  change to a whole community. “Have you ever been in a situation 

where everyone believes in the same opinion but you’re just the only one who 



seems stand against what everyone thinks is right. And when the leader asks if 

anyone disagrees, you want to answer but you feel like everyone is going to look at 

you as if you are missing one part of your body” and you just let go of your idea. 

Without knowing that that idea could  have made a big difference but you know 

deep inside of you that your idea is the best.  

Well, this story has encouraged me to stand on my feet. Not to change sides 

no matter what.  To believe on what I think is right and fight for it. For I can bring 

all those people back to their senses. as the red hen  did. 

It also has taught me that  I own the key to my success, same way  the red 

hen had that grain of wheat.  Others saw it as a small worthless grain, but the red 

hen could measure the capacity of its value since first sight. She had worked hard 

and later she benefitted from her hard work. 

As the bible even says “By the sweat of your forehead you’ll eat your food.” 

The red hen had worked hard to get that piece of bread but I don’t think she 

sweated while doing her work. By this story I want you all to know that, You’ll 

only benefit from your hard work and not from others. 

It takes courage to do what the red hen has done, moving on when there are 

people not supporting you but criticizing and mocking you. 

When she first found the grain in the yard and ask for someone to help 

her  plant it. The turkey and the duck would had consider her to just someone 



fooling around, without knowing that they were the ones fooling around. She had 

faced those challenges, she didn’t give up. She kept on believing in what she 

thought was right, feeding her chicks by “making the bread”. 

          To each and everyone of you present right now,  follow your heart and 

don’t  doubt on  yourself. People can see a different person in you but you’re the 

only who  knows your real personality. 

  

  

  

  
 


