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                                                         Literacy journey
Ever since I was little, I have always loved to read, write, and expand my vocabulary. The thought that something I wrote could be understood by people whom I may have never met. Authors like William Shakespeare, Edgar Allen Poe, and Bram Stoker live forever through their art in literature. At a young age I can remember my mother always reading to me books like the Hungry Caterpillar, Skippy Jon Jones and Junie B. Jones. I can remember being so entertained by such small stories with such excitement. That led to reading the Harry Potter series on the playground in third grade and just in case you were wondering, yes, I was bullied for reading and not playing, I think that maybe that’s because the other kids couldn’t understand how I’ve always loved the intricate ways of the author’s words and, how they all just blend so easily like they didn’t even have to think, but they just knew. As Edgar Allen Poe once stated, “I would define, in brief, the poetry of words as the rhythmical creation of beauty” and I believe that he made a good point because to me that just fits perfectly. As I have gotten older, I have a new perspective on this subject that no, maybe they didn’t know and maybe they had to also make some really shitty first drafts as others. 

As a child I can’t remember there being anything I was interested in that maybe I shouldn’t have read, my mom wanted me to explore all kinds of things, as I have always loved to learn and understand all things new to me. I read whatever I wanted to as far as I can remember. I received a large majority of my reading and writing skills at home and from my mother. Sure, I learned in school too, but I was so enthralled by books as a young child. That’s one thing I always wanted to do. They kept my brain entertained and I could escape into these imaginary worlds that I truly thought only a child could have. To have such vivid ideas and create these crazy worlds inside of their own heads. Take for instance Harry Potter. He lives in such a magical and creative world. You can take the world he has given you the idea of and you can not only see his world but can create your own visual of what you want the world to be. Things change so much as you get older, technology changes, your brain changes, you change.
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Growing up and getting older has taught me the importance of writing and reading. It has helped in expanding my vocabulary helps me write “better “essays, It gives me better confidence in writing my stories and helps to guide me through life as you might know, you can’t do a whole bunch if you can’t read a basic sentence. It also helps me to better communicate with other people in all walks of life.
                                                                                                                                                      
I was raised with pencils and paper and as technology has grown so much, I feel in a sense that a part of the world is dying. Theres nothing like picking up a freshly sharpened pencil and a crisp new piece of paper sitting down and just writing. Sure, laptops, smartphones, and AI can also facilitate the writing process people start to rely on those things and even if they needed to they probably couldn’t write a five- or six-page essay without auto correct, Proper vocabulary and forming proper sentences. I feel as though technology just makes things more complicated for the world and more complicated for me. My brain is old school, and all these new ideas just confuse me and stress me out when I can’t understand. I prefer Microsoft word for any type of writing because it’s about as normal as it could get with online classes or resumes.

As a child I can remember being so frustrated that I could not learn fast enough. Reading and writing came so natural to me but the speed at which I was learning just did not feel fast enough. I was reading above the level I was “supposed” to be all through school and even some teachers wanted to hold me back because they didn’t think I should have been learning so quickly and that caused me so much anxiety as a child. In the same breath though, that did not stop me. The more I learned the more I read and the more I read the more enthralled I became. Learning more words and their definitions. Reading bigger books with less pictures and more information that I could absorb. From nonfiction to fairytales, I was in love with everyone. Reading about ocean animals, zoo animals, Smithsonian books, Bible stories, Dr. Suess, and many others.

Now as I have gotten older, I don’t read as often. With less time on my hands and other things that tend to grasp my attention at first, but when I sit down to read, I really read. Books like >Dracula and Frankenstein are my top two favorites I have read both several times. The way I can picture every small detail in the way that the authors have described just takes my mind to another realm, a fantasy world that can only exist in my own head and how there are other people  
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that can Invision these same ideas. Poetry is another favorite like Edgar Allen Poes “The Raven”, Stories of Rumi, and some others like Rupi Kaur, and Lain S. Thomas. Poems I can read and feel all the emotions that the authors have put into their words. The things they experienced, felt, or even things they did. There is always a story to tell and there is always something to learn or something I can relate to. I love writing my own poetry these days in all different styles from Haiku, Free Verse, and Acrostic. Here is one I wrote most recently for my boyfriend,
“You are peace in my chaos.
 The constant beat underneath my ribs.
 In your arms, the world softens, goes quiet-
 And I remember who I am and how to breathe.
 Loving you feels like going home,
 Wanted, needed, cherished.
 My heart found its home 
 Within you.” This is free verse, as you can see it’s a story waiting not to be read and understood. 

The one singular person in my life that has truly inspired me to be so versed with my literary skills has most definitely been my mother. Learning words as punishment as a child she knew pretty much the whole dictionary, her vocabulary is extensive and has helped her in so many ways throughout her life. She enjoyed reading and writing but most importantly she enjoyed sharing those things with me. My mom enabled any sort of learning with me as a child. When she started to see how much I craved knowledge she did everything in her power to allow my mind to grow. 

I would have to say that other literary sponsors for me would be my father, some of my past teachers. Such as, my freshman year English teacher Mrs. Case. She taught me to indulge in my deepest emotions and how to create art out of those thoughts and feelings. She encouraged me to read different authors, different genres of books that never appealed to me before but do now. My pastor is also another very influential person in my life that encourages me to read different books and has given me insight on things that I can carry with me throughout my life. I would say that these are people that have helped to change my perspective on all kinds of literature.
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As I have mentioned before my mother is my biggest Literary sponsor if you will so that would be the beginning of something I like to call “The House of Stewart”. After losing my sister to murder in 2014, my parents were always at battle with each other and still are today. During these moments in my life, I was able to find an escape from literature, to read, write, and learn. As I have gotten older, I have used this method through all the other events in my life. It has truly helped me get through a lot of trauma and unfortunate events. I will say to the last question that has inspired this narrative that the one article I have read inn this class that has truly affected me as I have mentioned previously is “Shitty First Drafts’ it made me feel normal. It brought out the truth behind literature, and how authors out there are affected by their own articles, books, and trilogies.

