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A Quiet and Genuine Self-Examination

The midterm exam always approaches quietly, like a mirror that has been polished
without warning, forcing me to face myself honestly. When I received the exam
schedule, I wasn’ t surprised, yet a faint uneasiness rose in my heart, reminding me

that it was time to check the learning journey of the past weeks.

My review began that very evening. I reorganized my desk, stacked up messy notes,
and reopened the questions I had left unsolved. At first, the review process wasn’ t
smooth. I realized I couldn’ t recall some concepts I had memorized repeatedly, which
made me frustrated. But as time passed, I gradually found my rhythm again, filling in
the gaps one by one. Every time I solved a difficult problem, a small spark of

achievement 1it up inside me, making the heavy review process more bearable.
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When I finally walked into the exam room, the air felt frozen. Everyone’ s steps
were light, as if afraid of breaking the silence. After sitting down, I took a deep
breath and let my heart settle. When the test paper was handed out, I scanned it
quickly and started with the parts I knew best. As I wrote, I forgot about time;

there was only the sound of my pen and my thoughts moving swiftly.

Of course, there were moments of hesitation. When faced with difficult questions,
anxiety surfaced, but I forced myself to stay calm and search for clues in every
detail. Sometimes I still couldn’ t solve them, but at least I knew I had tried, and

those sticking points became my next goals.

When the final exam ended, I walked out of the room feeling both exhausted and
strangely grounded. The results weren’ t out yet, but I felt more at ease than
before, because this exam reflected my true state—what I mastered, where I slacked,

where I improved, and where I needed to push harder.

Back home, I made myself a cup of tea and sat quietly. Then I realized that the
value of the midterm isn’ t the score—it is the self-examination it forces us to
make. It shows where we’ ve been and guides where we should go next. I want to

continue learning at this pace, steady and focused, moving forward without rush.

An exam may not decide everything, but it reminds us that growth doesn’ t happen
in leaps. It builds slowly, step by step. I will keep going, carrying the insights

this exam has brought me, and walk the road ahead with more confidence.
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