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Everyone will say I am delusional when they hear my dream, they would say why don’t you want to just be a doctor or an engineer like everyone else …. I just smile and say “ I am not everyone else and I refuse to be ordinary “ 
Some will laugh and say you are nothing but a day dreamer, a jack of all trades but master of none....
  
      Let start this story from the beginning 
 My name is Weyinmi,a little girl from the country Nigeria  and yes I am a day dreamer and this is my story.
     As a little girl I was excelling pretty well in primary school my life was planned out 
I was just thinking of still being top tier from primary to secondary school write SATS exam and get a pretty nice scholarship to study medicine and surgery in a nice country abroad.   Then when I entered secondary  school I now understood why everyone said they always get first position in class, I felt so dumb trying to push through moving from Jss1(third position), jss2 (tenth position) jss3( eighteenth position ), I was so so worried that I am flopping badly but I remain stern with my dream to write SATS and get a scholarship abroad.
    Then senior sec school came, with no hesitation I joined science class because it's being my dream and I was excited, damn my dream shifted I didn’t want to study medicine and surgery anymore, I even hated the sight of blood, oh my God who was I fooling, then I decided I can shift to engineering it is also a nice course and my parents will be proud but I Was failing bad in physics even chemistry, i was very terrible in mathematics, oh my God what have I gotten my self into. "Is this still what I want", I ask my self everyday.                 I was still pushing to get good grades and write or take any scholarship exam to leave this country because I believed my dreams couldn’t come true in this country; I searched high and low even in Ghana, Cotonou; I just wanted to leave and explore something new, but I was certain that medicine and surgery wasn’t what I wanted, I really did not know if God had other plans for me but I begged and pray for a sign on the next step I should take but still nothing.
    I now kinda regret entering science class I got more interest in arts, fashion, acting, writing, photography, but it was too late, I already wrote WAEC and didn’t know what to do. 
        It is now time for me to go get my dream scholarship but reality struck me really hard and bad, they didn’t tell me to come to my senses and face reality and stop day dreaming, my parents were struggling to feed four kids, talk more of sending me over seas then I decided to stop day dreaming and accept my broken dream.
     I learnt tailoring for 2 months. Wow it gave me a little bit of joy bringing ordinary styles from my imagination to reality,then and there I knew I really had a thing for fashion and I was thinking of not writing JAMB I.e taking a one year gap and learn more about tailoring and improve to fashion designing then go to school after the one year gap, I started going back to my drawing board and drawing a new life plan so I wouldn’t be ordinary, I decided to tell my parents but we all know the typical Nigeria parents who only believe education is the key and nothing else any other thing is a disgrace,  my parents were really not happy and angry when I told them they said 
    “ it everything you want to do from doctor to engineer to fashion, you want to do everything ehhhh jack of all trades but master of none, is  still nothing" they say; 
 I knew they were right but I still believed I can and the sky is my limit. I decided not to disgrace them and go to university.
      I was able to write JAMB and post utme and got admission into a Nigeria university and studied science laboratory technology, I had to take the course because my JAMB score was low and had no Choice, but with each year that pass I keep loosing interest in the course I was studying, I wasn’t even interested in it to begin with then I learnt it was a 5year course oh my God, it slowing me down it holding me back to go explore other things I want, then I started failing I wept and wept I felt like a failure, I knew my dream was broken but at least I shouldn’t waste my parents money, I still struggled and got C’s and D’s sometimes B even A once in a while and I was happy with them at least they are not F’s which is carry over.
       I knew I didn’t want to be a medical doctor or lab technician I wanted something more. I didn’t want the basic 9-5 jobs I still don’t know why but I still had hope that I was certainly going to achieve my dreams.
   I was just 17 in the first year of higher institution but I wasn’t alone, I and my senior sister got admission at the same time into the same school, at least I wasn’t alone 
But my life was just basic, NO !!! I don’t want basic, why God why me.
     I know this is reality and not a dream or a movie that everybody had happy ending and I knew I wasn’t really the main character or the person that has had it worse but  I was sad, down and getting depressed, I wanted my dream to come true so fast, I had a great fear of being just ordinary or had the life of go to work, come back home then repeat over and over and over, I was scared I wanted something to happen to me so bad that would shoot me to fame and become one of the top people in the fashion industry.
           Then along the line of my first year in higher institution and also the first time out of my parents house, I thought I found love, I was young and naive. I thought it was love but I was wrong, I was just being played by a guy a few years older than me also taken for granted and made fun of. It was just all round toxic and distracting then I decided to let go at the beginning of my 200level now 18 years.
        But damn my dreams are still not coming through and I was struggling in higher institution to feed and also study then I decided to start my first business ever. Started making natural hair products and selling but it quick failed after a month, it was not moving. And I was still broke and all my dreams still a dream, who did I offend to deserve this.  
     Still in my year 2, I found my second love, I didn’t know he was going to be my second love then because I was scared after the first love I experienced, it wasn’t fun at all
I wasn’t ready to give someone else a chance to make fun of me and distract me.
But he didn’t stop he kept showing he was here to stay and encouraged and support me to go get my dreams, but no i really want my dream and no distraction, but I decided to give this love a chance. This love was different it was softer it was encouraging, it was wow but I won’t let my guard down he could switch up and tear off his sheep clothing and show his true self.
   But with the help of this love I was able to start my second business selling wigs and hair extensions, he helped me out with contacts and advice, it was heart warming but I knew I still need to keep my guard up.
The business was going well that I started thinking of learning how to make my own wigs and do more with the business .
      My dream are still no where close to becoming a reality, I don’t know what to do, I needed to blow up, be famous and become a big fashion designer and TV personal.
      I decided to go to social media, maybe  just maybe it will blow me up, because I have heard stories of social media blowing of little teenagers, I just need this dream to come true at least people won’t say I am a confused little girl, but unfortunately the social media was still no help. What will i do?
      Now in my third year in higher institution,  19years old, my anxiety is beginning to build up is this how it all going to be, don’t get me wrong I know I can still achieve my dream at the age of 30/40 but NO !!! I had a plan  30/40 years was going to be too late, I don’t want the normal, I don’t want boring, I want to be extraordinary  but why won’t something just happen already, I am trying everything I can . 
     My second business  (the wig business)was beginning to fail badly I was confused and stressed my anxiety was building up really badly.
      My second love was still with me, I was still very young and don’t even understand what is love but I know he was different and what we had was different, I was still struggling financially and now my business was on the edge of collapsing after 5months.
     I decided to take a breather really think of what I really want to do and to be frank I just really don’t still know, I just know I have a very big fear of not making it in life and also had a thing for fashion but I was scared what if I try this and it doesn’t still work out what will I do, and I haven’t sewn anything in a long time and I only learnt a little. The phrase my parent tells me keeps ringing in my head 
       “jack of all trades and master of none” rings in my ear because I love creating my design but not good enough, I love writing still not good enough, I love do a lot of things but not good enough, I need to be really good at 1 but how when no one supports me financially to sharpen my skills. What will I do ?
      I really don’t want to leave higher institution a failure and crawling back to my parents house because I know this degree will do me no good in Nigeria, I put my dream of leaving the country on hold till I build myself, but what am I really building when there nothing to build on and no one to invest in me.
    My parents just want me to go through my 5years in higher institution, serve, get a job and leave your life like every other person 
    But that not what I want, I don’t want to leave in a cycle which everybody leaves in, I am meant for something extra ordinary.
     I wonder if this is just a way of God to teach me patience, I hope it is and sooner or later it comes through.
     My sister dreams are coming through little by little after writing jamb 3 times, so maybe this is my own lesson of patience, I really do hope.
    I decided to take a big step of saving the profit I get from little wig business and get my self a sewing machine. I wait day and night for the money to get up to the amount of the machine, i get goosebumps thinking about it, haven’t gotten it yet but most definitely will soon.
       This is something I wanted so bad, I needed to make it, I needed to be an artist, to express my emotions, my passion differently in cloths I make and other artistic side of me I later decide to explore which I most definitely know I will . I needed not to be like everyone else I needed to be different the one out of the boring cycle, I haven’t gotten there yet but I know I will.
    About entering my 4th year in higher institution, i decided not to waste it, I decided to push towards my dream more and also try not to be a total failure book wise and use my free time to get better on my sewing after getting my machine and learning on my own.
     And for my second love he is still there, supporting and pushing me to be the best I can be and he seems he is here to stay and I can’t wait for it to unfold also .
        I just want to be my own person and i really hope God sees me through because I really want my dream to stop being a dream but a reality, a reality I would be happy and satisfied with, I decided to take slow and love myself and try to explore my other possibilities too .
     This is my story and it just the beginning and I can’t wait for everything to align and for me to explore my artistic side…
