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Contrary to what David Foster Wallace says, I don’t think my default setting is all together self-centered.  When I get stuck in traffic after a long day of school, I don’t think about how terrible everyone else is at driving; I don’t call everyone else on the road a jerk for cutting in front of me or not letting me in a line.  While I don’t think I truly know what “day in and day out” is, as Wallace says, I do think going to Jesuit, waking up at six thirty every morning gives me at least a glimpse.  Usually by Friday I’m ready to completely zonk out and sleep, but even then I have Frisbee Friday right after school.

I think the main reason that I don’t get angry or frustrated with people is that I’m the youngest of four children.  First of all, I could have never grown up getting frustrated every time something didn’t go my way.  My brothers and sisters devoured me for this before I finally learned to stop.  Second, being the youngest really taught me something about other people’s emotions.  Part of the reason I can realize what other people are feeling is that I had to learn quickly what my siblings were feeling if I wanted to stay alive; also, being calm allowed me to really analyze people and reasonably know what they feel.  If I would have been an only child, I think I would have a lot harder time empathizing with people or being self-giving.


Another and definitely smaller reason that I can empathize with people is the internet.  Often, if I’ve had a problem, I go to Google and search it or browse forums.  Many of the problems I have had seem to be pretty widespread.  Because of this, I pretty much believe that most people are very largely similar, and that when it comes to jobs, school, and growing up in general, most everyone has the same problems.  I think that this uniqueness or lack thereof helps me to realize that other people exist and that the world revolves around them too.

If I had to pick one thing that I worship, I would say intellect.  Often though, I don’t value intellect as much as I despise ignorance; nothing annoys me more than people who believe and have no idea why they believe.  I think that while intellect is definitely a great virtue, it is not necessary to avoid ignorance—anyone who tries can come up with some argument.  I also think that everyone, smart or not, should have some sort of serious principles and morals, ones that actually challenge the person.  No morals should be lax and easy because this allows the person to drift closer to having no morals.  In a way, it can be said that I worship a higher set of morals in a convoluted way.

