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Mother says that names are the most powerful thing you could give to a human, it impacts their 
abilities in being. At first, at the beginning of their life, they are mostly overlooked but yet they 
are a discovery. I don’t think I should be ashamed of how I am called after all it defines my 
capability and most importantly who I am Going to be. Over the years my view of nature has 
changed. Rachael, my friend, would have plants in her room and I would tell her that it would 
not be long till she turns her room into a jungle.   
 
 
"No one understands" me, Devianna says; ‘my thoughts, my opinion, my mindset.’ They say I 
am different, just like a high note that is hard to reach. ‘That is how I am.’ I see things differently 
even though my hair is as dark as the peak night and my eyes are like sweetened caramel and 
my ochre-coloured skin. I am like everyone else but yet seen differently. 
‘What are you doing?’ Racheal says, ‘Are you again in your fantasy and imaginations there are 
no spirits that exist, we all are human and there is no afterlife, after all, I hope you don’t start 
believing in the existences of Aliens, like the Americans that talk about the AREA 51. ‘AREA 51! 
I never thought about it. There may also be things that I may do some research about. Thanks, 
Racheal!’  
‘OMG, what is wrong with her?’ Racheal says. “I’ll see you tomorrow at your place”. “What for? 
Are you serious Devianna? Maybe if you would pay attention in class you would’ve known that 
we have a Spanish exam next Friday. Oh-Oh….ye-ye yee I knew that? Ouuuuoh, lucky that 
you’re my friend I would have forgotten about it. Thank you, thank you very much! I will meet 
you at my place in the afternoon! I had to rush home because mom had to be somewhere.  
 
Focus has been a challenge for me. I have thought of many ways to unleash the way to put an 
act to it but yet I haven’t found one. I have realised that if the willingness of your desires doesn’t 
act there will be no action at all. There are many things that I want to discover but my friends 
and family members say that I have to find a normal job and work, but my instinct tells me that I 
have to go on a discovery journey. But what if I am not financially stable enough? What if what 
Racheal said is true? Maybe she is giving me the sign on not following my fantasy way too 
much or else I may fall into my own trap? 
Being uncertain and confused can take my focus, maybe if I know where to start I would know 
how to find my focus. 
There are only a few weeks left till the summer holidays and I have to keep myself together with 
the excitement of discovering different things. DIng-dong! Who would be at the door now? I am 
not expecting anyone. Carried away with my thoughts “Devianna, Racheal is here!” Oh snap, I 
forgot about it, we were supposed to revise together at my place. Mom will be there in a second! 
I have to find something else to wear. I can’t represent myself like this even though she is my 
friend, I should show some self-respect. Like the flash down the stairs I welcome Racheal into 
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my home, she hasn’t been here after helping me move to this house. I am fortunate to have her 
as a friend. “Hey Brownie, you didn’t forget ha? Of course not, we have an exam and we have 
to stay prepared. “I wouldn’t expect that from you what happened to you”, Racheal please let's 
get on with the revision. “Okay, Okay, I like to study with relaxing music. Would you like some 
snacks? yeah sure.“  
"Oh no, I need to go home!" Racheal should my mom drop you off, yeah that would be nice. 
Mom, Racheal has to go home. Could you please drop her off?Yes, but you’ll have to finish your 
chores, yeah sure mom. After Two hours of straight study, I need some rest. 
 
It’s nine o'clock in the evening, Mom has left me to drop Racheal off My eyes are closed but it 
feels like its still open I hear music, calming music to the soul, music that cannot be described, 
surely not with words what could It be.‘I am at home, it’s dark. I can’t see anything. It felt like I 
was in another world where everything moves quickly, it goes beyond human abilities. All I see 
is a door. I opened it. I see a field full of flowers singing in a language that can’t translate. I step 
into the field all I feel is joy, I hear a voice calling "Devianna, Devianna step into it." It repeats my 
name “Devianna, Devianna you’re gone be late for school!” It was Mom, I burst into mixed 
feelings from within and am unsure how to feel I dress up and brush my teeth ready to go. 
“Young lady, where are you going? Uuuhhmm to school. Do you know what time it is? School 
time..? Ahahahahahahaha! Mom laughs in the early morning, which is unexpected. “Got yah! 
You’re gone, take a shower, do your chores that were supposed to be done yesterday and sit 
down and have a calm breakfast because you have much time left.” What time is it? 5.30 AM.  
 
Three hours later at school in the library reading through books so curious about the vision I 
had. I came across this book called ‘Out of Music’. There was a myth about the secret notes 
that led to the distinction of humanity, it described my vision in words that I thought was 
impossible. It leads to the spiritual unknown nature of music that I will discover.……. 
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