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1st Prize

Our days are filled with happiness

Hello. 'mOO. Today I am going to talk about how our daily life is filled with happiness.

Firstly I want to introduce myself. When I was eight, I lost my father because of a traffic accident.
Then my life changed. I didn’t want to do anything and had no idea what to do.I was confused that I
can’t meet my father and talk with him forever. And also I was very sad that I needed to spend the

rest of my life without my father.

After the accident and while I was absent from school to attend a funeral , all of my classmates
gave me messages which encouraged me. Here is the one. There were a lot of messages which made
me positive and I was really encouraged by their messages so I gradually recovered. After a few
months later of the accident my friend took me to see a circus performance. I really enjoyed it because
it was my first time seeing a circus performance and we had a great time there. I really thank my
friend, not only the one who took me to see a circus performance but all of my friends because they
always cared for me a lot and encouraged me. Without them, I wouldn't be here now. Even though I
overcame such a hard time and became a high school student,I sometimes think when I pass by family
my inner voice says “Oh they have a father. If I had a father I could go shopping,watch a film,play
with him and so on” . Nevertheless with my friend's encouragement I might haven't already totally

overcome my father's death.

I thought of these experiences that our ordinary days aren’t ordinary and it's precious. We spend
our daily life thinking that it doesn’t differ from yesterday and we will say to my family such as “good
morning” and “See you later” or to your friends such as “Hi what’s up?” Once you've thought like this,
haven't you? But you’ll know that it's not an ordinary ritual for everyone. It’s precious to everyone and
sometimes it won't happen again like me. Of course we hope such a tragedy never happens to us. But
in our life it could happen. Now I spend time with my mother and sister everyday .I can’t talk to my
father but I can talk to my mother and sister. So I cherish them and I act not to regret that I should
have done that at that time or I shouldn’t have said that at that time. Following these thoughts I

spend my time with my family.

Finally I want to emphasize again that our daily life isn’t ordinary and we should act everyday not to
regret our actions.

Nothing is more important than family. Migel who appears in a Disney Pixar film “Coco” says so.

So don’t come down hard on your family and please cherish them.

Thank you.



2nd Prize

Being kind to others

Hi, I'm OO, a first year student of Funairi high school. Today I would like to talk about this
one experience in a US school that is very important for me.

When I was 8 years old, I started to live in the US because of my father’s work. Before going to
the US, I was a bit worried but since I was too little to think about what was waiting there, I was not
thinking about it much. When I actually started to live in the US,I realized that the US is so much
different from Japan. The language,the food, the cultures, and a lot more. It was just different from
what I was used to. So I was scared, not knowing what to do. I went to the US school for the first time
in my life. After seeing my parents greet the teachers in English, which I didn’t understand at all, my
teacher showed me the way to the classroom. Everything in the school is so colorful, I thought. Then
the door appeared right in front of me. The teacher said something but I didn’t understand, so I don’t
know what she said. When I entered the classroom, everyone was curious about the new student that
came from Japan, me. Since I couldn’t speak English, my teacher introduced me. She used a
translator and told me about school things. I sat on the chair, feeling all scared and nervous. I was
not confident being in the classroom. But one day, this one girl talked to me, smiling. Her smile
relieved my tension. Her name was Ally. Even though I understood none of what she said, she would
always, always stand by me and smile at me. Her smile made me smile too. Soon we became friends,
no, actually, she became one of my best friends. We laughed a lot. She would use gestures to
communicate with me. Everyone in the class waved hands to me when they saw me. Everyone in the
class will give me a hand when I need help. And that really helped me. They tried to understand me,
and because of that, I started to feel like I wanted to be able to understand them too. How can I
understand them? The tools to understand them were English. So, I began to study English hard, do
my best on my homework, and Soon I started to be able to use English to communicate. And Soon I
got used to living in the US.

And I'm here now. What I wanted to tell everyone in this room is that kindness gives you a lot
of things . Like Courage to try moving on, Courage to start something new. A smile,confidence, and a
lot more. Kindness spreads kindness. Without Ally and my classmates, I wouldn’t be standing here
confidently now. I want to be like Ally, a person who can be kind to someone. A person who can help
others. Being kind is simple but being kind is hard. Especially when you’re the first to be kind to that
person. But remember; being kind won’t hurt anyone. Kindness makes everyone happy. So, how about
trying to be kind to others? I know everyone in this world can do it. Lastly, to Ally and my
classmates, I want to thank you guys in every way possible. I'll always love you guys and will always

think about you guys. Thank you all for listening!



3rd Prize

My problem that gives me triggers

I am so bad at communicating. If I have known someone for a long time, I can talk naturally because I am
used to it. However, I still cannot make eye contact with anyone. Why did I enroll in FICC? There must

be several reasons.

The first is that I started attending an English language school in the fifth grade. I was not good at talking
to people since I went to a kindergarten, and of course I wasn’t good at it then either. On top of that, many
of the children around me had been exposed to English since they were 0 years old, which made it even
more difficult for me to speak anything. I myself don’t like English. It is not easy for me to speak, and I
hated it even more when it was English I couldn’t speak at all. However, the native English speaker didn’t
mind that I couldn’t speak anything, not even English, and could not have conversations with me, but she
spoke to me constantly. Iwas very happy and grateful for that. At first I couldn’t even say Yes or No, but
gradually I started to speak some words. That is the reason why I can now keep my motivation to study
English instead of taking it if I like it or not. Then, regardless of the language, my resistance to speaking

became weaker.

Second, I met a lot of wonderful people. Ilive in a small town with few people. So, after spending my
junior high school years there, I went to Funairi High School and met many more people that I had ever
met before. Since I was a junior high school student, I started to feel uncomfortable being in the classroom
and at school. It is still very hard for me to go to school every day. Iknow that everyone in my class is
funny and kind. However, I feel pain without knowing why. I can’t get used to being around so many

people.

I went to Korea the other day for the first time abroad. The language and culture are completely different,
but strangely enough, I was neither nervous nor anxious. Although I don’t always have the courage, I
want to be able to talk to people and I want to try something new, so I take part in this event. In Korea I
met people who tried hard to communicate with me even though we didn’t understand each other’s
languages, a warm host family who accepted me for a home stay, and friends who told me a lot about
Daegu. Ihad never had so much fun, felt so warm inside, and was so sad to say goodbye. While in Korea, I
was able to be my natural self and didn’t feel any hurdles in communication. I still have that feeling now,
and I have the motivation to study languages, the courage to try many things, and most of all, the desire to

talk to people from all over the world.

I also have many countries I would like to visit, and in the future I would like to dive into new places. So
now, although I feel pain every day, I want to worry a lot of time I fall behind and not give up. Above all, I

want to enjoy my life to the fullest and not regret my decision to enroll in the FICC!



Special Prize

Should we read books?
Do you all like to read?
At school, on TV, and at home, our parents and teachers tell us to "read books. In elementary and junior
high schools, there were probably schools that had the custom of reading books in the morning. But is

reading really that necessary?

First of all, reading gives us the opportunity to learn new things.

When I was in elementary school, I read a novel set in Kyoto. I liked the series of novels so much that I
actually visited Kyoto a year later, inspired by the scenery and architecture described in the books.

When I was in middle school, I read a book about religion, set in India. People who want to put their faith
in God, people who believe in God, and people who don't. Through these various characters and their
stories, it gave me an opportunity to think about what religion is and what it means to believe in God.

I could not have had these experiences without reading the books.

Second, reading books allows me to enjoy reading the written word, expanding the world in my mind, and
receiving it in my own way. Consider an example.

"There was a beautiful tree there." What do you think when you read this sentence? "Oh, there was a
beautiful tree," "Perhaps it was a metaphor for something," "A sawtooth oak, or perhaps a ginkgo tree." I
think each person thinks differently about things like this.

So what if this book is a book of stories about a world that has been devastated and no longer has plants
and trees? What if this book is a detective story and there is a dead body buried under this tree?

In this way, depending on what is written in the book, what you feel when you read the book will change,
won't it?

This is what we mean by reading the text, expanding the world in your mind, and receiving it in your own
way.

This kind of experience also improves your so-called "reading comprehension" and "sensitivity.

As you probably know by now, I believe that reading is necessary.
And these, as I explained earlier, are what I consider the appeal of reading: the ability to freely imagine

and learn about new values, ideas, and worlds in one's mind through the written word.

We live in a very convenient world now. Whenever there is something I want to know, I can easily find the
answer by searching on the Internet. No one takes the time to go to a bookstore or library to look for a book
with the answer every time they want to know something.

But it is precisely because we live in such a world that I want everyone to have the experience of being
moved by reading a book.

Because you can't understand this feeling until you actually pick up a book and read it.

To start reading, all you need is just one book and you, the reader.
Why don't you turn the time you spend looking at your smartphone or your normal little free time into time

to go to a bookstore and read a book?



