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 Hello! My name is Michelle Alexandra Orrego Escalante,
and I am 17 years old. I was born on October 15, 2007, in

Usulután, El Salvador. Currently, I live in Mexico, in the
state of Chiapas.

I really enjoy listening to music when I’m at the gym since
it’s part of my daily routine. I go from Monday to Friday

because I didn’t use to exercise at all. I also listen to music
on public transportation because I can feel it more and no

one bothers me while I’m listening.

Another passion of mine is painting. I don’t do it as often
as before, but I still enjoy it.

There are some things I don’t like, such as exercising
because I hate sweating. I also dislike hot weather and

feeling like I don’t have enough time to do what I want. On
the other hand, I love spending time with my friends,

laughing about everything, and relaxing with them. I love
them so much.

I consider myself a very short-tempered person; I get
angry over things that aren’t even worth it. However, I’m
also cheerful, fun, and I love making my friends laugh.
Some people say I’m overdramatic or fake, but I know I

always try to be myself.

There are things I’m not good at, like crafting, singing, or
playing instruments, but I do excel at painting, writing
poetry, and doing makeup. I love writing poetry. There
was a time when I wrote a lot of love and heartbreak
poems for someone I care about deeply. I also enjoy

giving gifts to the people I love and admire.

I really want to travel and explore new places. I love going
out, having fun, and feeling free—just like I do when I

listen to music. I also love doing my makeup, dressing up,
and feeling pretty because I know I am. I have a lot of

clothes, sometimes so much that I don’t even know what
to wear.

Lately, I’ve been feeling great. I’ve gone out with my
friends and laughed like never before. I’m truly happy with

my life right now. Before, I didn’t feel comfortable in the
environment I lived in—the place, the people, their

attitudes, and the memories were consuming me. But
now, as I said, I feel happy with my present, my friends,

and my family, who bring me so much joy.

Am I happy with my life right now?
Have I stopped doing the things I love?

Am I still myself?


