Paky: My revolution
The 25th revolution is a result for the explosion of the youth feelings towards the failure system. The revolution began because the Egyptians were searching for their legitimate rights such as freedom, social justice, democracy, unity and peace. 
On the 25th January 2011 the whole of Egypt was taken by surprise. The young and the old, the rich and the poor, the people and the army were all like one hand. Nobody could really believe that such a protest would have gathered such strength.
The Egyptian youth after several years of protesting on social networks like FACEBOOK or TWITTER, Finally exploded on the 25th January as a revolution all over Egypt, it was time to make a real difference!! 
As I am one of the youth I can call this revolution "MY REVOLUTION". My revolution is a peaceful revolution. My aim was to have a peaceful, democratic country. 
But my story with this country was so strange! Before the revolution I felt like I was not belonging to this country and I couldn’t find myself there and I discussed the subject with my father to migrate to any country in Europe or in even Asia. I thought when I migrate I can feel a part of the freedom there. I can’t say that I hated my country but what I can say that I hated the way the people had been treated in my country. There were no human rights in Egypt. The only side I saw before the revolution in Egypt was the bad one because it was actually what was really obvious to people at that time. And the good one wasn't clear at all!
I hated the way the government treated the society. I hated the way the Egyptian policemen treated the citizens. I hated the disorganization. I hated to pay for each one in this country to give me my rights.
I felt that this country is not mine. So why should I belong to this country? There was a famous Quote which I was always making fun of it “Egypt is your mother”. ‘And I didn’t feel these words until the revolution started.
Everything changed when I saw all people aimed at the same goal. Some of them shouted and some of them sacrificed themselves for Egypt. When I saw all these things, my old feelings were totally changed. The demonstration was so organized. Moreover, all the people welcomed each other although no one knew the other. I saw how the children participated with their parents. Also the parents were not worried about their children...this is for their mother country… all this is for the welfare of Egypt. I saw how the youth helped the old people to participate with them and how the youth made the elder people excited about the revolution.
I saw and wondered how people who don’t know one another yet... they grieved when anyone of them got hurt from the government security, while they were hitting them strongly.

All of those facts turned many things in me... everything was changed... I felt that I really belong to this country and it was really my mother as they were always saying... My feeling of despair was completely changed to the feeling of an excitement. This excitement that will let each one in this community start by him\herself building this country on the basis of peace, democracy and freedom. I was convinced that PEACE BEGINS WITH ME!!!!!
I started to pray every day with strong faith asking God to protect all of us, and complete this revolution without a big numbers of martyrs.  
Then the revolution ended with great success but our country was completely out of control, without police security. It was time to start by myself looking for peace and to take my own responsibilities for this country. As most of the young people went out to the streets of my neighborhood to clean them by themselves. It was really my first time to go through that kind of experience. The revolution was an occasion to meet and know other people in the neighborhood that I have never seen before 

Those feelings made me start without waiting for others to start doing the first step. I started cleaning my street. Then was involved with many other people. We started to clean our neighborhood. So by this sequence all of Egypt will be cleaned. 
 Now I have new conscience that peace is not a responsibility for who will guide my country, but it is also my own responsibility. There is no peace without love and there is no love without concrete actions. Now I have started already to face my country proudly, with a new dignity and with a new commitment of respecting the law and caring about everyone.
As a member of this new generation, I realize how lucky I am because we are the protagonist of a great change in the history of our country, Thank you.

