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Pink Floyd 
There’s always that one band you never get bored of. You listen to it all day, and you never seem to get tired 
of it. There’s always that one band that makes you calm when you’re angry. It makes you lose your beastly 
self and you suddenly become as calm as a Buddhist meditating for inner peace. There’s always that one band 
that has a special song that makes you cry for no reason. That one song you listen to and it makes your heart 
beat faster, gives you goosebumps, makes you happy and sad at the same time. You cry because it a 
masterpiece, it is a gift for the world, a piece of art. Their music sounds as heavenly as a choir chanting “Hark 
The Herald” in the church during Christmas, with the rays of sunlight focused on the conductor as his eyes 
tear up each second he moves his hand. 

That one band for me is Pink Floyd. Their music clears my head. I stop worrying. I forget. I meditate. I 
become happy. 
Like a new born child crying in the arms of their mother, I tear up every time I listen to Wish You Were 
Here. Not because it reminds me of anything or anyone, but simply, just because. Like an addict craving for 
more recreational drugs, I need Pink Floyd. It is my source of energy. My oxygen. Pink Floyd is my narcotic. 

 
So, so you think you can tell Heaven from Hell, blue skies from pain. 
Can you tell a green field from a cold steel rail? 
A smile from a veil? 
Do you think you can tell? 
Did they get you to trade your heroes for ghosts? 
Hot ashes for trees? 
Hot air for a cool breeze? 
Cold comfort for change? 
Did you exchange a walk on part in the war for a lead role in a cage? 
How I wish, how I wish you were here. 
We’re just two lost souls swimming in a fish bowl, year after year, 
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Running over the same old ground. 
What have we found? 
 
The same old fears. 
Wish you were here. 
 

 
 

 

Stereotyping people 
   
Ever heard of the word “stereotype”? 
  Probably yes. 

  I am ashamed to say that a lot of emphasize it and continue to be racist, sexist, etc. “You’re a girl, why don’t 
you put make-up on?”, “Men don’t cry”, “Blondes are stupid”, “Muslims are  all terrorists”. How many times 
have you walked down the street and looked at all the people and judged them? Many times, I assume, 
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because I have done it too. “Her dress is too short, she must be a whore”, or “That man with tattoos must be 
some sort of a criminal” or “Men aren’t supposed to have piercings”. I know people who do this all the time.  
  You don’t have to like pink things, or have long hair, or wear heels because you’re a girl. You don’t have to 
have short hair, not cry, like sports because you’re a boy. People make their own choices, who are you to 
judge them?  
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  Another form of stereotype is racism. What is racism? It is when people are judged based entirely on their 
race, such as on the color of their skin, their background, or even their religion. Sound really wrong? That’s 
because it is. 

“All Jews are greedy”. 

“All Asians are good at math. All Asians like to eat rice and drive slow”. 

“All Arabs and Muslims are terrorists”. 

 

 

 
 

 Every race, culture, country, religion and a community has a stereotype. It is a way of 
oversimplifying groups of people. It is one of the easiest ways of establishing identity. By conforming to a 
fixed or conventional image, the identity can be recognized and understood. And, herein lies the problem. It’s 
hard to be objective if one doesn’t reject stereotypes. So, it is better not to use any stereotype and pass 
judgments only when you are familiar with others. 
  Stereotyping is not only hurtful, it is also wrong. Even if the stereotype is correct in some cases, constantly 
putting someone down based on your preconceived perceptions will not encourage them to succeed. 
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  Stereotyping can lead to bullying form a young age. Jocks and Preps pick on the Nerds and the Geeks; 
Skaters pick on the Goths, so on and so forth. Stereotyping is encouraging bullying behavior that children 
carry into adulthood. 
  Stereotyping can also lead people to live lives driven by hate, and can cause the victims of those stereotypes 
to be driven by fear. For example, many gays and lesbians are afraid to admit their sexuality in fear of being 
judged. It is a lose-lose situation, both for those who are doing the stereotype and those who are victims. 
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Please, stop. Don’t judge a book by its cover. 
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Why I hate New Year but love Christmas 
What do you know, it’s almost 2014! 

I’m sure everyone is excited for Christmas and New Year’s Eve and are making plans. You might spend it 
with your family, or invite some friends over, whatever you do you make sure its happy and memorable. Me, 
being Syrian-Armenian, I get to spend Christmas twice. Once on the 25th of December, and second on the 
6th of January. Not that it means I get twice as many gifts, I just enjoy the fact that the food is amazing and I 
would happily devour the feast twice. The best part is when the adults get drunk and go all mental-crazy-
insane and start dancing like no one is watching. And if they are too drunk, one of them dresses up as the 
Snow Queen and we all get a good laugh. 
We also celebrate New Year, obviously. And it is always depressing. Yes, we have a nice dinner and 
exchange gifts and dance around, but once the clock strikes 12, suddenly, I get the feeling that I have wasted 
the entire year. Even if I had been productive and worked hard, I always get this feeling at the pit of my 
stomach and it makes me sick. I go to my room and just sit. I seek silence, which is literally impossible with 
the fireworks in the background. I feel like crying, but I don’t. In other words, it just sucks. 
Since last year I have changed so much, and it scares me that I am not the same person I was a year ago. Hell, 
I’m not even the same person I was last week! People also make new year’s resolutions, and I bet that most 
of the people would got o the gym to start excercising because that is the most common new year’s 
resolution. I used to make a bucket list of the things I wanted to do in the following year, except last year, I 
didn’t. It just happened to be, that by not writing down everything I wanted to do, I did it without realizing it. 
It didn’t happen immediately, obviously, but people always notice the growth and change in you. 

So why do I hate New Year? It makes me sick, it is too deep for me, but Christmas is just fun, fun, fun! New 
Year is like a curse, it can’t go away. But in order to make the curse stop, you simply step out of the way. 
 

Autumn 
  
 Rainy days are here!  
  Playing with leaves, an orange world, sweaters and umbrellas! 
 
  No. 

  I hate Autumn. 
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  It might be pretty and all, but I really do dislike it. You might not understand me very well, but having curly 
hair isn’t as fun as you think. Imagine you have straightened your hair all night, ready for the next day, and 
then BAM! It starts raining, and your hair is just curly again… Even if it doesn’t rain, humidity will always 
be there, ruining my hair! 
  Excluding the rain, you never know what to wear! It’s freezing cold in the morning, and burning hot in the 
afternoon, it’s like the weather is bipolar. And sure, you would advice me to take a jacket, but I am a very 
picky person when it comes to clothes and I would most probably ignore that.  
  And then there’s the umbrella story…  

  I have bad luck. Whenever I grab my umbrella, the weather is nice. And if I forget it, oh well, showers… 

  And oh, my birthday is in November, and it’s never fun. I don’t want to get older! 

  Please bring back Summer… 
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What is music 
   

Once I asked my friend if he could have listened to one song for the rest of his life which song it would be. 
He said that was a wrong question, and then he asked me if I would have preferred to see the world in black 
and white or colorful. He made a very good point, I couldn’t disagree. 
  Then I proceeded to ask him more questions. One of these questions were if he would have rather been blind 
or deaf. I was expecting “deaf” and I was right. He said that he would rather feel the beautiful than just see it. 
Once again, I couldn’t disagree. 

 

   

  

  A very cliche quote, but very true: “Music is my life”. 
  It’s a way to break free, escape, forget everything for a few minutes, avoid things (mostly people). 
  But it is very upsetting that the music industry isn’t about music anymore, but fame and attention… 
  

Music is a moral law. It gives soul to the universe, wings to the mind, flight to the imagination, and charm 
and gaiety to life and to everything. 
                                       -Plato 
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The way I watch movies 
   
Most people go out during their free time, hang out with their friends and socialize. I do most of these too, 
but I prefer staying at home and watching movies, not only because I’m too lazy to go out, but it also helps 
me escape reality. It may sound fancy and all, but it is actually quite simple. People usually talk to their 
friends about their problems, or consult a family member, but not me. Its not that I like to compress my 
feelings or what-so-ever, but I do whine and complain a lot and it is very annoying. The only way to shut me 
up is to make me sit and watch a movie. When I watch movies I require complete silence and no distractions. 
Most teenagers watch them differently than I do. For example, they like a certain actor and suddenly that’s 
their favorite movie, or maybe its a comedy movie and they like it because its funny. But as for me, I notice 
every single detail. Cinematography, acting, screenplay, camera angles, everything! This may not sound as 
fun as the other option, but it does make me feel like a film critic. This has become some sort of habit, 
because every time I watch a movie I look for mistakes. I even watch the same movie a few more times just 
to make sure. 
   When I concentrate on movies, I tend to forget all my problems and focus on television. People might think 
that technology is going to make children dumber by just making them sit on the couch and stare at a box 
with moving pictures in it, but it is much more than that. Every thing you see on TV has its back story. 
Whether its a fantasy movie, or a soap opera, or even a celebrity scandal, people worked hard for it to make it 
happen. Some day I would like to be a part of the experience and understand the way movies are done. You 
can read about it as much as you want, but its never the same when you are actually there making it happen.  
 

Over The Wall Review 
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      The first impression we get from the play of over the wall portrays a fairy tale. We know this because of 
the first line which says “There was once an island.” This beginning is a stereotypical first line for a fairy 
tale. Though at first, this is the impression we are given, as the story soon develops it becomes more serious 
and shows the many different types of people in the world. He shows this in a scenario where eight different 
people with different beliefs and personalities are on an island. On the island is wall and the different 
characters are contemplating going over the wall itself. They play examines how different types of people 
have varied views over a subject that does not mean a lot. 
     The great thing about the play is that it doesn’t have a specific message to deliver to its audience, as many 
people interpret it differently, but to an eventual result, the concept remains the same. 
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