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	Courage has for a long time been such a fascinating word to me that I can't imagine life without it. How could I have survived my teenage days when almost every adult I had to look up to had strong reasons to convince me that it was a bad idea to have convictions of my own, and that joining the flow dictated by ugly traditions and demeaning societal expectations established ages ago, by less-than-convincing fore-fathers and mothers for selfish ends clearly designed to take people's minds prisoner and secure total social control, was the right way to live? Total sheepish subservience to ways established by people I don't know and never met and had no chance to speak my disagreement or agreement to what they thought was how my future life, love choices, decisions and my entire world view was to be. Please everyone, please tribal sentiments, please imprisoning societal expectations, and live to not follow your heart and live not for yourself for the rest of your life, are the ways to live, which I find disgusting with every blood in my veins! Where is my freedom of choice? Why should it be stolen from me even before I got a chance to be born of a nice human species called a woman? 

