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[bookmark: _GoBack]Life is filled with many activities and experiences which human beings encounter in their daily lives. However, life entails major decisions where man has to choose between being responsible or irresponsible. Living responsibly entails making the right decisions without regrets whereas irresponsible living is full of regrets. Irresponsible living contains several disadvantages including reducing one’s lifespan, one is also viewed as a disgrace in the society. On the other hand, a responsible one makes one a hero in the society. Therefore, people are left to make an important choice between leading a responsible life or the latter and experience the consequences that follow it. I learned this at quite a young age from my grandmother and have always been challenged to act in accordance with the right morals so that I can enjoy a long life without regrets.
Nevertheless, my purpose to lead a morally upright and responsible life has never been as easy as I supposed. There were multiple challenges which I faced especially because I grew up in a society where alcoholism and drug abuse was widespread. Most of my peers were involved in the abuse of these drugs and would inhale cocaine and inject themselves with other drugs. I did not want to be a loner and had to get some friends to associate with. My biggest challenge was fighting the pressure from these peers who wanted to lure me into this substance abuse. It was quite difficult for me especially because of my best friend, Lewis, was the leader of their clique, who managed all the drugs they used.
At one particular time, we were all relaxing as I watched the four boys inject themselves with the drugs. Lewis, however, attacked me by demanding that I should follow their actions into drug addiction or rather leave and forget them as my friends. I was torn between two tough decisions. I did not want to lose my friends since I needed them as my peers. On the other hand, I had to uphold ethics in accordance with my grandma’s will. I had always desired to lead a proper life and not violate my grandma’s principles. I, therefore, made a tough decision and decided to part ways with my only friends.
I knew my decision would have several consequences. The situation led to the development of enmity between my friends and me. At school, I tried concentrating on my studies but I still received criticisms from other students who believed that drugs were more important than other things. At home, I would stay indoors to avoid bumping into Lewis and his clique or other critics from the society. I felt like an unfortunate kid with all my misfortunes. 
During one evening, I received a challenge from my grandmother who advised me to always look at my challenges as a source of motivation rather than misfortunes. She made her point clear that if I let these events discourage me from performing better at school, I would end up in the same village and society without any friends, peace and lead an uncomfortable life. She challenged me to work hard in order to get greater opportunities to join major universities in the country. My grandmother always wanted the best for her children. She knew I had a difficult time coping with the pressures of the society. She wanted me to lead a peaceful life, experience the best cities of the nation and enhance my chances of living a more settled life, especially financially. She gave me multiple reasons why I should remain focused and overcome all challenges with a positive mind and as a motivation towards greater success. 
I took my grandmother’s words at heart, I had to fulfill her dreams. I also wanted to travel across the country and the world especially because I had never left the village since childhood as my schools were located within the village. I worked hard at school ignoring all the critics and prayed for success throughout my life. After completing my final year in high school, I had performed excellently and thus secured myself a place in the university, away from town. However, when I thought I had accomplished my dreams, I realized that I was not even close. My university life also came along with its challenges. The trends in the university appeared lucrative, especially for teenagers, but again they were against my wish and objectives in life, and so once again I was caught in a situation of conflicting interests. It was routine for most scholars to go out for dancing and drinking in clubs especially during weekends. Living without a girlfriend was an awkward thing among the scholars. It was hard for me to remain indoors while everyone else was out having fun.
I would say life is never easy. Everyday unleashes with its own challenges. Although at a particular time I have found myself engaging in some of these activities, I have always remained focused in my academics. At the moment, I am almost completing my university education and expect to perform well when I graduate based on my current performance. After this, I believe that I will get a good job and live a comfortable life. In this way, apart from writing a good story of my life, I will have fulfilled my grandmother’s dreams. Moreover, I will have come out as a hero and a role model to others in the society. Recently, when I visited my grandmother in the village, I realized that I had taken the right path. Lewis, formerly my best friend, and the other boys were deteriorating in their health due to the addiction of drugs. They had not developed their lives any bit. I realized that while their life was approaching the end, mine had just begun. At this point, I saw the difference between them and me. People are defined by the choices they make, the right choices hold no regrets.
