
Short narrative essay aboutmyself

“Finding My Voice”

For most of my life, I was shy and preferred staying in the background. I avoided

speaking up in class and felt nervous in social situations. I thought that blending in was

easier than standing out. However, everything changed during my junior year of high

school when I had to give a presentation for my English class.

The assignment was to give a speech on a topic we were passionate about. My

stomach churned at the thought of speaking in front of my classmates, but I decided to

talk about something that truly mattered to me—animal rights. I spent hours preparing,

researching, and practicing my speech in front of the mirror.

When the day arrived, my heart raced as I stood in front of the class. My hands

trembled, but as I began to speak, something surprising happened: my passion for the

topic took over, and the fear slowly faded. By the time I finished, I felt a sense of pride I

had never experienced before.

That moment changed me. I realized that speaking up and sharing my ideas wasn’t as

scary as I had thought. It gave me confidence, and from that day on, I began to find my

voice—not just in school but in life.

Copyright @ EXAMPLES.COM

https://www.examples.com/

