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My name is Justin Yi-Shen Lai.  I was born on March 21, 1985, in Boston Massachusetts.  I lived there for less than a year.  I have also lived in Taiwan, Hong Kong, Washington, New Jersey, and finally Georgia.  Justin, in Latin, means “just or upright”.  My mom had written a church history paper on Justin the Martyr and wanted to choose this name.  In Chinese, Yi-Shen means “by faith” and Lai means “to depend or rely on”.

I am a fifteen-year old boy who is naturally timid, but can be outgoing too.  I can be analytical and looking into situations, yet at other times I can easily overlook details.  People know me as being honest, smart, dedicated, trustworthy, and caring.

I enjoy music, computers, sports, and other things.  For band, I play the baritone and I take lessons for piano.  During football games, I have fun cheering for the team and playing the stands tunes to pep up the crowd.  In my free time and for church, I play the acoustic guitar.  I also enjoy listening to various styles of music.  I don’t seem like an athlete, but I do enjoy participating in sports.  Although I can be competitive, what is important is that I have fun and try my best.

I love my family.  My mom has gone through a lot in the past two years since the divorce, and I admire for her perseverance.  My dad lives in Maryland, and despite what has happened in the past, I have to forgive and forget.  My brother, Ben, can get on my nerves a lot.  He has a learning disability, similar to autism, called Asperger’s Syndrome.  If he is doing something he likes, such as math, he pays attention, but in other things, he is not focused at all.  I have become patient over the years because he is frustrated easily.

I try my best to be there for my friends, because they have been there in the troubled times.  They can brighten my day, just by a small compliment, or hello, to show they care.  I am committed to serving my savior, Jesus Christ.  I attempt to help others around me everyday and share the Gospel so that I can finish the mission He gave us.

I believe that everyone should be accepted and loved as who they are.  However, that does not mean that I accept what they do, how they act, or that I can’t share with them my view on their actions.  I think that we shouldn’t judge people based on their external appearances or materialistic possessions.  I won’t blame you if you say I’m a hypocrite, because you’re right.  I do it many times when I first meet someone, but I make an effort to ignore what I see and try to find out what the person is really like.  

I dislike how the school says that it has certain regulations, such as the dress code, but really, they don’t enforce it.  They make a big deal out of it on the first few days, and warn us not to violate the rules, yet everyday I see people who are obviously breaking the code.  I am not saying I agree or disagree with the specifics of the dress code, but I think that the administration should at least do what they say.

Another school policy I don’t like is the “no disk from home” rule.  I clearly understand their intents on keeping Fayette County’s computer system healthy.  However, I think that this rule is a disadvantage for the students.  I have had many projects in the past years where the file for the assignment could not fit on one floppy disk.  The administration should come up with a process to allow disks from home, yet at the same time protecting the network.

On a lighter note, I cannot stand the sound of styrofoam.  The high-pitched, screeching noise it makes doesn’t please my hearing at all.  I am also afraid of heights.  It’s not that I won’t get on a plane, or go to the top of the Sears Tower, but I don’t like heights in the instance of a roller coaster.

Although it has not surfaced recently, the media brought up too much of the Confederate flag controversy.  Whether you are on either side of this case, both parties have made too much of a deal out of this.  I could go on explaining what I think of it, but I think there are too many issues nowadays, which are out there to make everything “politically correct” and to satisfy everyone.

This paper would never end if I were to say all the things I support.  As students, we should have more freedom in choosing the courses we can take.  Of course, basic classes don’t need to be taken away because that gives a student a well-rounded education.  However, we should be able to have more control during the high school years.  These are the years right before entering adulthood.  We should start being able to make decisions for ourselves.

Remember me as someone who attempted to serve as many people as he could.  I hope that people will see that I tried my hardest, with God’s help, to answer the cliché, “What Would Jesus Do?” and provided an accurate portrait of how Christ lived.  I think people will recall that no matter how the situation was, I tried to create a positive atmosphere.  I hope I will have made some positive impact on as many people in my life.  Finally, I wish that when I die, people would remember that when I failed, I got back up, and kept going.
