
My Passion 
 

My journey started so early, just a tiny tot of six years old, when most 

kids were content playing make-believe at home. But numbers spoke to 

my soul in a way no toy ever could. I was blessed to have Mrs. Sindi, a 

kind college professor, recognize my spark for solving puzzles and decide 

to bring me under her wing. At first it was like entering a magical realm, 

discovering algebraic spells and mystic formulas most never glimpse 

until they're twice my age! My hunger to explore this mystical land of 

logic knew no bounds. 
 

Mrs. Sindi began by giving me simple arithmetic problems to solve that 

were far beyond what the other children in my neighbourhood were 

learning. I would eagerly work through addition and subtraction 

problems, visualising the numbers in my head and quickly coming up 

with the answers. Mrs. Sindi was amazed at my natural ability and how 

quickly I grasped concepts. She started challenging me with more 

difficult problems involving multiplication and division. I enjoyed the 

challenge and was excited each time I solved a new type of problem 

correctly. Before I knew it, I'd flown way past where other kids my age 

were in their maths education. 
 

By second grade, my reputation was catching on at school. Other students 

started coming to test their wits against mine, seeing who could tackle 

problems fastest. It was fun to flex my numerical muscles without 

pressure. I enjoyed showing my classmates how I could visualise the 

steps to solve problems in my head. They would time me as I worked 

through challenges like long division and multiplication. No matter how 

complex the problems got, I was always able to come up with the right 

answer within seconds, leaving everyone baffled by my lightning 

instincts and mental maths skills! 

 

All my efforts paid off in grade five when they named me the top maths 

master of the whole primary school! Now I got to show what I could do 

competing against other prodigies from all around at the district-wide 

maths competition. It took gruelling training of practicing different types 

of challenging problems each day, but man did it feel good to bring home 

that blue ribbon each time as the winner!  
 

By middle years, I started finding my people - other brainiacs like me 

who enjoyed intellectual challenges and discussions. Classes got more 

demanding, pushing me to learn advanced algebra and geometry much 

earlier than typical. Who would've guessed my biggest hurdle would be 



English?! But where there's a will, there's a way, and soon the language 

arts were no match for my strong work ethic and motivation to succeed. 
 

High school taught me it's not just about being book smart, but how you 

connect with and relate to others. With guidance from mentors who cared 

about my growth, I learned to share my passion for learning without 

coming across as full of myself or better than my peers. By freshman year 

I felt ready to discuss challenges and solutions in a way that respected 

people's different talents and strengths.  
 

Hard work has always been my style and driving force to improve. I'm 

proud of how far I've come from a little kid with a gift, to someone ready 

to take what I have to the next level. Your university seems like the 

perfect next chapter for me to continue to learn and advance my skills. I 

can't wait to get started! 

 

 
 


