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EXCURSION ESSAY


She stepped into the plane with her heart beating quietly fast inside. A part from being so excited to take this journey, she believed the trip would be one of the most memorable ones she could ever experience in her life. She was also partly scared, scared of being rejected, scared of being the “Black-sheep” of not being there at the very first minute of the trip like the others. She took her seat, fastened the seat-belt and started thinking of all the things that could possibly happen for the next 4 days. Who would know that this typical class trip actually would give her a chance to discover things she never, for a single moment, believed to be true. 

If this journey I took had been seen as a door, I could have walked in with doubts, defiance, judgmental attitude & fear. But I walked out as a different person, a person so full of guilt, for not trusting, so full of joy, for seeing another face of friendship, so full of life for rediscovering myself again. What had happened, you might ask. It was seeing faces lighted up to greet me. It was having her walking beside me in the dark no matter how scared she was. It was having them sleeping right by my side on the first night. It was sharing a small cup of instant noodles in that messy bedroom. It was slumbering on each other while watching T.V. It was having their hands to hold when I tried to step into the rocking boat. It was having him pulling me back to shore when my foot was cut by sharp stones. It was playing “Truth or Dare”. It was telling late night jokes and silly card games. It was hearing them offer to walk me back to my room at 1 a.m. It was having him let me rest my back on his knees while he was tiredly rowing the boat. It was having her rowing with him when she knew I was tired (even when her head was burning). It was having him making milk tea for me at breakfast. It was having him dragging me to the beach through the strong current. It was taking photos with the most sincere smiles. It was hearing “Goodnight” from them with their tiring eyes. It was seeing us showing up in the morning with the exact same outfit we wore in the night before. It was having us lying on the sand, just gazing at the brightest stars together. It was walking each other back to the rooms with our flashlights. It was playing “Alive fish, Dead fish” in the pool. It was sharing serious thoughts for hours. It was hearing her ask “Are you sleepy?” It was having them waking up so early just to have the last breakfast with me. It was having her keeping the things I left in the room for me just because she thought I forgot to take it. These words might make no sense to you since they’re known only among us. All I can say is I have found what I had been looking for. It was “having us”.

Sometimes it takes too long to admit you care for someone. It takes too long to trust and give away the love that comes from the deepest corner of your heart and, most of the time; it takes too long to realize the value of what you have in your hands. I say, no more doubts & no more being alone. Time is running out, so much faster than I believed. Still, I do not regret. Why? It’s because, for the first time in my life, when I look at these people laughing, smiling and playing together, I can really say to myself with a smile: “This is it. This is where I belong…”  
 “Thank you Class of 2008” 
