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From when we can first walk, we are told to dream of the future. We are asked 'what do want to be?' The question once felt like
a choice among many familiar paths- doctor, fire fighter, ballerina- but now the question follows like a shadow- persistent,

expectant, as if it is too big to answer.
How am | supposed to know what | want to do if the future no longer speaks the same language?

We must think about a world that we have never even seen, a future when tomorrow shifts beneath our feet. Technology is
rewriting possible and with is, what is necessary. Al is no longer part of the future but part of today- already inside us. It writes,
it recommends, it watches, it learns. It is quietly present in the choices we make, the words we read, the decisions that guide

us.

There's something unsettling about that. Climate change, inflation, even pandemics-these are all global challenges, but they
still feel human. We can study their causes, track their impact, and work toward solutions. But Al doesn't behave like a
traditional problem. It doesn't wait. It evolves, learns, and adapts in ways we didn't predict and can't entirely control.

Al doesn't sleep, doesn't pause for doubt. It grows, it learns, getting better and better and leaves us wondering:
What matters? What is work? What is truth? What is real?
Already Al walks among us. It flags fraud, maps skies and streets. It's reading and writing, diagnosing disease.

And yet, with all this good it brings, a new light is switched on, and a new shadow emerges. The line between artificial and real

blurs- a photo, a voice, a memory... all replicable. Mistakes that were once human now become flaws to be erased.

We've spent centuries believing that thought, creativity, and emotion made us unique. But Al is now beginning to mimic those
very things. It doesn't just compute. It composes. It reflects. Imitates our tone. Sometimes it sounds more human than we do. It

doesn't feel alien. It feels like a mirror.
But maybe the real challenge is not about Al at all. Not about what | want to when | grow up. Maybe the question is this:
What does it mean to be human in a world where machines can do so much of what once defined us?

We are told that Al will create new jobs, new industries, new possibilities. That it will solve problems too complex for our minds
to handle. What if we redefined what we thought was human?

What if we learned to sit with the silence of unknown, to have the humility to not know? What if we used our courage to

imagine a future that isn't built only on speed, power, and precision, but on empathy, equity, and meaning.

Al might shape the world we inherit, but we still get to choose how we meet it and who we will be as humans. We still decide
what matters. And maybe, in the end, what matters is not how intelligent our machines become, but how wisely, how humanely,

we choose to live alongside them.
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