
SMALL TOWN GIRL 

Article One – inthelifeofsri 

Life is so funny. All these timelines, expectations, races – all edging you to either an 

inevitable fall or triumphant rise – never in between. They keep saying “one step at a time”, 

meanwhile they’ve ran yards ahead. That’s it, the difference between the winners and the 

losers. 

It’s been exactly one-week post-move, and I cant begin to explain the feeling. The hustle and 

bustle of cars zooming outside, the blatant disregard for passing bystanders, the engulfing 

skyscrapers staring down at you – that’s the beauty of it – nobody cares!  

Nobody cares where you came from or where you’re going – all that matters is – what can 

you do right here right now? It’s the present, it’s the times, its living without judgement of the 

past or worry of the future.  

Back home, you were kept so safe-guarded – so naïve to what lies out there. That 

innocence, maybe, might just be the reason I’m scribbling in here instead of rushing out 

there. You can’t blame that innocence either, stories of kidnapping and burglaries keep that 

innocence weary of reality – maybe even wiser than some.  

A narcissistic outlook isn’t going to get you far either, but it helps being aware of yourself in 

places like these. That simple confidence moreover – that’s the real winner.  

I’ve noticed how different people – from different walks of life – come together to make each 

of their dreams come true. Settling debts, buying a home, making friends – its like watching 

a orchestra string a melodious harmony of unity.  

Watching them on their missions, makes me reflect on my very own. Makes me dig at what 

my mission really is. What is my purpose here? What am I doing?  

The thought is one thing, but the answer is what keeps me up at night. Simply because – I 

don’t know. I don’t know where, what or who I’m working towards.  

A daunting white canvas in a city of masterpieces.  

This whole experience, though, is quite remarkable. Albeit the little time spent here, I’ve 

gotten a chance to test my strengths and understand my weaknesses. For every lady out 

there – independence, willpower, adaptability, courage and relentless passion – are our 

chances to stand up and pay tribute to what decades of women empowerment have given 

us.  

This struggle of equality will be an ongoing fight, but amidst the chaos of it all – we’ve 

forgotten to celebrate the journey; make use of the power we have. To voice your opinion, to 

advocate your rights, to walk with a brazen assurance that you’re going to be okay – to 

become the most empowered version of yourself.  

And after deeply understanding that, reflect back once again to what your purpose is – and 

then sit back and let the magic happen.  

Here’s to breaking boundaries, empowering yourself and leaving behind a legacy.  

Yours truly,  

- SMALL TOWN GIRL  


