
My least favourite thing about writing is that I have to put down my philosophy 

books. Reading at least one philosophy book a week is one of my favourite things 

on my to-do list. My family calls it an obsession. However, I look at it as a way to 

challenge my thoughts and brain.  

 

It’s a passion I developed on my tenth birthday when my sister gifted me a 

philosophy book. To her, it was a way to get back at me for giving her a horrible 

gift for her birthday. However, it was life-changing. This is a topic that sparks 

interest in my mind and challenges me in ways no one else can.  

 

I seek out new books from libraries, online, and from a network of philosophy 

lovers I’ve met over the years. I also correspond with some writers and 

philosophy professors that I have sought out.  

 


