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[EKEADRE—FRETE]

Music Is Magic
Ikeda Senior High School

1st grade, Satsuki Iwamizu

I believe that music is a powerful magic. Why? Okay, I'll tell you.

In sixth grade elementary school, my cousin, who was a member of the brass band club
invited me to one of their usual concerts. Their performance was so moving that I decided to join a
brass band club. It’s been four years since then.

Playing the saxophone was my first choice. However, I was told to play the bassoon. This got
me a little disappointed at first but, I was still excited to start practicing the type of music we love.
But then came another disappointment. All day long, we practiced basic tunes and, for contests, we
practiced two pieces of music for very long hours. It became very hard for me to follow the club’s
usual pace.

In first grade junior high school, everyone practiced very hard for the summer contest. This
was the most important contest for the club, so band members really wanted a good result.
However, at the time I did not fully understand the importance of this contest, and was surprised
when all the senior club members cried because the club did not do so well at that year’s contest. I
was surprised, but at the same time, that scene woke me up, and for the first time, I understood the
importance of this contest.

Since then, I began working on my music, aiming to become a good performer. One day,
however, I became nervous during practice and had an argument with a senior club member. At the
time, I couldn’t say what I thought to anyone so I became depressed. It was then Mr. Nishikawa,
the advisor of the brass band club, helped us to solve the disagreement. Since that time, I decided
that I would become the best performer in my club.

When I became a third grader in junior high, I became self-aware of being a senior club
member. For this reason, I worked even harder during the practice sessions. However, Mr.
Nishikawa whom I respected the most, was transferred to another junior high school that year.

A new club advisor, Mr. Fujii, was assigned to us but it was hard for us to forget Mr.
Nishikawa and we found it hard to easily connect to the new advisor, and because of that the club
did not perform well. After this, the club fell into a bad state. However, over time the advisor and
club members began to establish a mutual trust and before long the brass band began making
beautiful music again.

On the day of the summer contest that year, knowing that the spotlight was on us we could
only take deep breaths as we nervously stood on the stage. However, at that moment, Mr. Fujii

smiled at us and miraculously, the anxiety and nervousness we all felt suddenly vanished. When
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we began to play, beautiful notes echoed in the hall, and I started to remember the various things
we had to overcome to be on that stage. When I saw tears brimming in Mr. Fiji’s eyes, I fought hard
to hold in my own tears while playing my bassoon, because that was the first time I noticed his true
feelings and passion. That year, we were chosen to represent Gifu Prefecture.

And so, it’s through this experience that I came to think that music, if honest, is a powerful
magic. Honest music can move many people and we can even communicate without words.
Moments like that, must be magic. And so, I want to move many more people with the music I play.
That is my dream, my desire and my aim.

Thank you for your kind attention.

[IMEEDR E—FIRHE]

How to Use our Lives
Ikeda High School

2nd orade, Kotaro Kobayashi

Have you ever thought about how to use your life? I feel that I have gotten close to my dream
since I entered Ikeda Senior High School. In the near future I hope I can study in a university of
foreign languages. My dream is to work overseas as a hotel employee who can help Japanese people.
When I stayed at a hotel in Thailand, I was very nervous because many of the people around us were
Thais or tourists who did not speak Japanese. Fortunately there was one very kind Japanese hotel
staff there. His hospitality was so wonderful that we could feel very relieved and comfortable. Our
family trip became one of our best memories for all of us. I would like to be a person like him who can
help people when someone is in trouble. I want to make use of English for those who need help.

It was my first experience to enjoy a homestay and I could use only English there. I thought I
prepared my English enough for the tour in advance, but in reality I had some difficulties making myself
understood in natural English. I also had a hard time answering simple questions about Japan, such as
“How much is the Shinkansen fare?” 1 was very nervous and disappointed to find out that I lacked the
knowledge of Japan. I should have studied about Japan and my culture more. Through my hardships
I almost gave up my dream. I thought I wouldn’t be able to make my dream come true.

During my homestay in New Zealand, I had an opportunity to visit a church in Christchurch. The
church was damaged by the huge earthquake in 2011. Many people were killed and injured by the
earthquake. The victims included some exchange students from Japan. They were the same age as I
am. The church made me feel mysterious and wonderful. Through this experience I realized the
importance of life. I could feel “we are alive!”. Just being alive is wonderful and important. If we are

alive, we can challenge anything again and again. We are only human. We are bound to mistake.
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Sometimes things might not go well, but I think it is O.K. We don’t need to care about the result so
much. Nothing is more important than life.

In the news, we see many victims of heinous acts of terrorism and natural disasters all over the
world. Every time I see such news, I realize that the people who lost their lives had to give up their
dreams against their will. I am alive. We are alive now! We have our own lives! How to use our
lives is important. Challenging yourself is important even if you fail again and again. I believe if you
continue to make efforts and never give up, you can accomplish anything.

I would just like to say “thank you” to Ikeda town for giving me a wonderful experience from the
bottom of my heart. Luckily, I had the valuable experience of my stay in New Zealand. I am also
grateful to have lived in Thailand for five years when I was an elementary pupil. Through these two
experiences, I could notice and realize the differences between Japan and other countries, like Thailand,
and New Zealand. We must use our precious important lives. Many difficulties such as disasters and
tragedies give us chances to think about our future, what we feel, and how we should act. I would like
to think about my future deeply and plan my life. I will stress the importance of how to use our life. I
would like to keep on trying to make my dream come true. I really believe that the day will come!

Thank you for listening.



