First Place Winner – Grades 9-12

Cuban American Friendship Day – January 26, 2007

True, the Cubans and Americans have different color eyes and skin and a different language. Still through all of the differences, we are both united in our one spirit of friendship. This may be hard for people outside our community to understand, probably because they are subconsciously being prejudiced. When they hear “Cuban,” they automatically think of things like communism and Fidel Castro. This isn’t how “Cubans” were meant to be seen. I believe that they were meant to be seen as our friends, and family related through our united spirits.


Once a year, our little community of Guantanamo Bay, Cuba, celebrates the unity of the Cuban and American spirit. When I myself moved to Guantanamo Bay, I thought of them as different than me, but the more I came to be around them, I found that there was no difference between us. I realized that I had been prejudiced toward them. Cubans and Americans have a lot in common. Both Americans and Cubans want to be spiritually united through friendship. I see this in our high school.  I have watched new students come to the high school through the years and see that, at first, they are not used to the diversity of our community.  They think the same as I did, they come to see that our  differences are merely physical differences. When you think about it, in reality, we all are physically different but united through the spirit of friendship.


If America as well as every other nationality would look from the inside out, they would be able to see the true spirit of friendship. If every country would come together and unite as one spirit and look, not from the outside but from the inside to see the true pure spirit, the one spirit that we all have, we could then unite together to form an utopian world where we all get along and there is no such thing as war. We should work together-- the spirit of Cuba, of America, and of any other person willing to unite their spirit of friendship with ours.

Every day we come in contact of some kind with people different from ourselves, but what we fail to realize is that, while we may be two different people, we are the same if we look at the inside. We are all different. Even identical twins are “different.” So, how is it that people can be opposite yet united?  How is it that your best friend could be a part of your family? When united spiritually through friendship, we are all the same. Since moving here I have changed; I was on the outside and looking in. Now, I’m on the inside looking at the true spirit of our one community, our two hearts, and our very many personalities. Nobody is the same; but everybody is one--united by one and only one spirit … the spirit of friendship.

