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            Birthday Boy: Milestones & Memories
        
    


    
        Today is my birthday. I came into this world on this day in 1992. I illuminated my parents' house and brought joy into their lives, but I was different. I was not like a healthy, normal person; I came across as abnormal. My mother used to say sometimes at age 5, and sometimes at birth.
    


    
        This is what my life and family are going through. Life is going on in reverse. I am fighting time alone, according to my own rules. I have no chance to look back. I have to erase the past and move forward.
    


    
        I am a big darling of my parents. As a child, I was mischievous. I was a master of mischief. People complained a lot about me. There were many rods of discipline. I have spent 32 years counting these rods of discipline, crossing thousands of paths.
    


    
        Those born in the nineties had a very sweet childhood. In our time, there was no internet, no mobile phones. The only means of communication was letters. In the afternoon, I would get addicted to many games. In the evening, we would all sit down to study. But when the electricity went out, we felt happy. We would run to the field again. We would fall asleep at 9 or 10 pm.
    


    
        As a child, I was mischievous. I was a master of mischief. I would beat people, break things and return them, steal fruits from other people's trees, kill fish from other people's ponds, etc.
    


    
        If they broke something at home, my mother would buy them a new one. If they stole something, my mother would give it back with various excuses. I would give my mother the excuse that I had run out of pencils and buy a new one. And I would throw away half-used pencils! That childishness and mischievousness of childhood have not gone away even now.
    


    
        I have been a childish boy since I was very young. No matter how old I get, my mind always remains like a child. I am loved by all my family and relatives. Whenever I see my mother, elder aunt, aunt, cousin, and uncle, I feel like climbing on their laps like a child.
    


    
        At that time, birthdays meant a mixture of various kinds of happiness and excitement. There is no joy anymore. And when time passes by at a rapid pace, it seems - what is the importance of everything? Amidst the haze and sorrows of life, when we want to see the light on our birthday, many times that light drowns in a dark haze.
    


    
        I was a raw student in my studies. Teachers would complain to my parents for not paying attention to my studies. I had to hear a lot of very strict discipline. I was not a good student of any teacher in my school, college, or university life. To be a good student, you have to study well and get good results in exams. That luck never happened.
    


    
        My mother admitted me to the same class again, for my own good. Still the same incident repeated. I was inattentive in class; there were thousands of complaints against me, punishments, and so on...! My parents still did not care about my illness.
    


    
        While I was getting treatment from the doctor, I was diagnosed with a serious disease, which still hurts me. To say it is so difficult that I will have to continue with it for the rest of my life. I was registered as a "Special Child". But I feel like I have "Down Syndrome".
    


    
        Every day when I wake up, it feels like the world has become a huge burden. Studying, exam pressure, society's expectations - everything accumulates in my mind as an invisible burden. Every day I face new challenges. I have learned the real lesson of life by facing each challenge.
    


    
        Sometimes I feel like I can't carry this burden anymore. It feels like nothing is going right. But I don't give up; I try to move forward. I don't even think about how difficult the road was, how many risks I took. I have moved forward; I don't have the opportunity to look back.
    


    
        Sometimes I feel very lonely when everyone around me is running towards their dreams, and I still can't find my right path. When I feel like I have no strength left to move forward, that's when I remember how many people's expectations fill my mind.
    


    
        Today, when I look back at my achievements, my heart fills with pride. This path was not easy at all, but for those who had an indomitable will, no obstacle could stop them. I may have been born with a disability, but I know that my true strength lies in this disability—it taught me to recognize myself in a whole new way.
    


    
        After the annual exams, the school principal wrote a small note. It read, "This year's exams are over. You are an ideal boy. I pray that you grow up to be a good citizen of the country, serving the people." That's when I remembered a line from a poem-
    


    
        
            "When will there be that boy in our country, who will grow up not in words but in
        
    


    
        
            deeds?"
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