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Tight schedules, priorities, homework, school work, day jobs and 

night shifts, we lead such busy lives we often forget to really appreciate the 
things that make us unique and in the midst of it all we forget to be 
ourselves. Let me tell you my story, my name is Glenn Espinosa, I am from 
Maputo, Mozambique, Africa. Nine months ago I made a conscious 
decision to leave everything I have ever known behind: my family, most 
importantly my mom and sister and my friends. All because I think one 
must be true to oneself.  You see I am a dreamer and dreamers follow 
dreams.  All my life I have lived intrigued by my surroundings: people, 
nature and objects. Fascinated by how things look on the surface and the 
way they make me feel, sometimes at night, my head holds so many 
dreams it hardly seems fair. A need to express all these thoughts and a 
necessity to give my ideas life is what led me to art and what eventually 
changed my life forever. Fascinated and curious, I would drool on the 
carpet from sheer awe and glue my eyes to the TV as I spent hours in an 
imaginary world of colors, patterns and cartoons, a feeling of pure magic. I 
grew up and everything around me changed, physically at least. However, 
inside I remained the same, I was still spending my nights thinking and my 
days drifting through the catalog of ideas in my mind. I felt like I was a 
detective and, as an inspector, it was my job to find beauty in everything 
and to tell stories about myself, my surroundings, identity and the culture 
that made me. I knew I had to tell the story of others as well as my own. I 
wanted to talk to everyone and get to know them. My grandmother used 
to tell me tales all the time, stories of her ancestors and gods, and I felt that 
it was now my job to become a storyteller in my own way. As an outsider I 
have always seen things with a fresh set of eyes. It did not matter what 
medium I used to tell the story or replicate a moment, whether it be a 
drawing, a photo or video as long as I was being creative. I knew right 
away I wanted to be a storyteller for the rest of my life. The truth is when 
you come from somewhere like Mozambique the idea is to one day 
become great, to rise above the simple, rudimentary expectations 
everyone else aspires to. To a get a job in a field of privilege, to have a 
career everyone respects, one that brings accolades and inspires pride. The 
dream of helping the sick and aiding the less fortunate is a beautiful one, 
but unfortunately it's not mine. Constructing bridges and making 
skyscrapers that touch the clouds or defy gravity seem incredibly terrific 
but again not for me. The truth is I believed dreams were supposed to be 
just dreams and that I had to stop believing in the magic that fueled me all 
my life. It was just the way life was, but that meant I had to stop being me. 
Honestly, I could never stop observing details or stop the flow of creativity 
that courses through my veins. For as long as I can remember all I have 
ever wanted was to make art, to tell stories and allow the world to inspire 
me and hope that one day I can inspire it. I want to be creative but most 
importantly I want to be happy. Obstacles have no regard for passion and  I 
am prepared and focused to overcome what ever lies ahead because 
storytelling is in my soul, it is the air that nourishes me. It is me. "We don't 
see things as they are, we see them as we are." - Anais Nin 

 

GLENN ESPINOSA  

"We don't see things as they are, we see them 

as we are." - Anais Nin 

 
This piece is called Giving Colour a Direction . It was 
chosen to be displayed in the National Young Arts 
exhibit. I wanted to create a piece that spoke about 
the limitations and stereotypes associated with 
race and culture. To stand towards a determination 
to succeed even with the baggage that sometimes 
we're just born with. I wanted the piece to stand as 
motivation and sheer focus and everyone gravitate 
others towards their goal. 

 
By / Manuel Munoz // Writing / Glenn Espinosa 

 

Student Life 

 

36 



 eDesign 

 Template 

 eDesign L 
 ©2007 Herff Jones, Inc., 

 All Rights Reserved 
 Even 

 Page 

 9 
 36 

 G. Holmes Braddock High School 2/19/16 12:38 PM  Job#  School  2329 

 Black Ink  Includes Spot Color(s)  Process 4 Color (CMYK)  Submitted 

 eDesign 

 Template 
 Page submitted with acknowledged preflight check issue(s):  Embedded Image

 Odd 

 Page 

 9 
 37 

 G. Holmes Braddock High School 2/19/16 12:38 PM  Job #  School  2329 

 eDesign R 
 ©2007 Herff Jones, Inc., 

 All Rights Reserved 

 Black Ink  Includes Spot Color(s)  Process 4 Color (CMYK)  Submitted 

 

Profile 

 

37 


