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I began my transition into high school, when I first went to my high school. I wonder if it was going to be at least somewhat similar to my previous school. I looked for some familiar faces to go explore this new experience. After my first day it felt like as if it was the same as junior high. I thought that everything was going to be the relatively similar. I didn’t have a problem with that. I say this because I was idolized everyone knew me or about me I would classify me as the popular one. All the girls would try to get with me they even gave me the nickname Lehauhotie which grew throughout other to schools. The only thing I knew was going to be different was football now going into the next level from little league. Football has always been over everything in my life. I wasn’t raised religious nor did I grow up with a family, at least to what I think a family is. Despite all the stories about how different high school is going to be   I believed that the next few years are going to be the best years. 
Additionally, I turned out to be wrong. The praise that I got went away. The life of high school had changed me. It started when I grew away from my old friends. It wasn’t because I didn’t like them it just that I want to be around them. It seemed every year my group of friends grew shorter and shorter. I started becoming more real, honest; I have become me, but before I was friends with everyone. Even if secretly didn’t like them. I acted, I talked and I was like a typical nice person. Id I saw this in a lot of people. Then I realized that between nice and honest were lies. I found that there is a line that separated telling the truth and just saying something not to be rude. I believe that other people found out as well.  People who were phonies before started to show their own colors.  I don’t know why or remember why I was ever like that before.
In conclusion, going through all these realizations I believe I truly found myself or should I say my present self. I believe that through life you change your thoughts, your beliefs and even passions. This made me believe I won’t, nor anyone will know who they true are until we die a point where growth stops and change cannot happen. 
Additionally, through my growth I found it similar to Siddhartha’s. Siddhartha adapted to the people around him just as I. Siddhartha started as a Brahmin then he left and became samaras that were almost opposites. I felt like that’s how I started out. Siddhartha went through a lot of ups and downs in trying to find enlightenment. I went through a lot of ups and downs in trying to find me. I’ve done stuff that I’m not proud of but in a way they taught me things. I believe that Siddhartha said the truth when he said experience is the best teacher. In the end, Siddhartha finds enlightenment and I find my present self 



