The Art of Writing 6F Cheung Wan Suet

When was the last time that we actually did something
from the beginning to the end? Unfortunately, it
appears to be difficult for us to concentrate and focus;
our attention is being ceaselessly distracted. Life in the
modern age only consists of fragmented pieces,
continuity is a rare occurrence —— However, during
the process of writing, | am able to fully immerse
myself into the brand new world that is miraculously
created for me.

There is inherently a certain degree of absurdity in the
world we live in. As humans, despite the fact that we
communicate, it is still hard for us to understand and
to empathise. In most situations, we are both within
and without. So through words, | become a collector
who collects the fragmented pieces of life. For me,
writing is not merely about expressing known opinions
and thoughts —— it is also an intriguing process of
exploring the unknown. Through words, we link
ourselves to others and we imagine what it is to be
another human being.

Frankly, | was never confident in my writing. | thought
| was still young and green, and | did not read much. In
the past, | was too humiliated to share my work with
others since | thought they were superficial and
contrived. However, as | grow older, my understanding
of things becomes more diverse and holistic, and my
desire for expression thus expands. | am no longer
afraid of expressing my thoughts through words.

Undeniably, when it comes to writing, “play it safe” is
always the safest option which gives you a sense of
security, but in order to excel, we should never
succumb to ordinary. | started to try out different
formats, from prose to novels and poems, | eventually
found what suited me best. For me, the “breakthrough”
did not occur to me as a sudden realization or
enlightenment but as a gradual process of
accumulation. | wrote myriads of poems on my phone,
but to be candid, they are really unimpressive.
Nevertheless, | embraced the imperfections and
eventually found room for improvement. | constantly
remind myself that when it comes to writing or life
itself, they are all “work in progress”.

| participated in the Youth Literary Award last summer.
It did not really surprise me a lot when | received the
competition result. Indeed, it was an achievement, but
it was already a past one. What is more important is
that it serves an ultimate reminder for me that | should
continue to write. Through words, | could turn both
happiness and sadness into stanzas, letting them
perpetuate, like our souls.
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