
Dear Diary,

What an exciting day! And yet after all the ‘hard work’, I 
am back at home sitting in front of my television, staring at 
the news report. The news reporter rambles on about Hong 
Kong issues and the government measures implemented to 
tackle the problems, but when is my battle for work ever 
going to end? Someone at there, please listen to the cries 
of unemployed youngsters. Is it really my fault?

All in a day of looking for work. This morning I woke 
up and began my search for suitable jobs. It has already 
became a routine action; turn on the laptop, visit Google 
job positions vacant and scroll down the long list at 
seemingly welcoming spots which would sooner or later 
drop my spirits back down to disappointment. Having a 
bachelor’s degree in psychology from the University of 
Hong Kong, I wondered what rejection was on hold for me 
today. I scrolled from positions listing out jobs of teachers, 
salesperson, takeaway delivery, I didn’t think a person with 
higher education had to aim so low, don’t you think so, 
diary?

I find myself to be quite an enthusiastic job seeker. 
I give most occupations a chance but it doesn’t work 
the other way round. Today, I went to an interview for a 
creative industry business. It offers a nice pay and requires 
an approachable requirement. When I stepped into the 
white spacious interview room, I realized I wasn’t alone. 
Beside me was a slightly-older-than-me girl in bright-
colored outfit, and next to my other side was a man in 
his 30s or so. Directly in front of us was a smart looking 
boss with a plaited tie and a smart girl in crisp suite, so 
formal! I knew it was going to be a tough interview. The 
questions asked were no different from all the interview 
experiences I have had, every time I answered I seem to 
gain more and more disapproving looks from my ‘hope-to-
be’ boss, especially to the point where he asked me for my 
work experiences. To be honest I was prepared for this. 
Okay Chris, you can do this. Go for easy-going and say 
you’re eager to learn. Oh diary, that’s what I did. I put on 
my cheerful face and responded, ‘I have no experience in 
work-place as a fresh university graduate, but I have a lot 
of work seeking experiences, and I am extremely eager to 
learn’. I ended with a nervous smile and I knew I blew my 
chance again. Looking at the man next to me, he gave me 
a pitiful glance and I, gain knew this position was not mine.

It wasn’t mine and it wasn’t for most of us youngsters 
being hopeful to find a place in the workforce. At lunch, 
I met up with my university classmates, a girl and a boy 
who share the same fate as mine. We all seemed to have 
grown after half-a-year of job seeking or maybe struggling 
on the edge of income. The boy was like me before, having 
hope in working out there, clamoring for free spots, asking 

for recommendations. Now, he just gave up sitting at home 
all day, ‘working’ had been on his social media sites, not 
doing much. I really disagree with the lack of will and the 
laziness but I do understand the hopelessness and the 
anger towards the rejections, in the end, some people just 
fall back into virtual reality to achieve accomplishments 
and some kind of assurance.

The girl though took a different path from my male 
fellow’s, though different never meant easier. She now 
jumps from job to job, taking up basic, repetitive positions 
as sales, cashier or even sometimes clerk if she was lucky. 
Her mentality was to work from bottom up to deal with 
dairy expenses. I truly admire her perseverance and her 
humility. A graduate from a top-notch university, her grades 
weren’t at all poor and yet she couldn’t find a stable job 
with stable income on par with her education.

Oh look! The news is reporting unemployment 
problems, how ironic it is when the reporter is saying that 
employers blame young job seekers out there for not giving 
a chance for good employment. Are they really the one 
without the chance? Who is the one without given such 
opportunity? I am just not so sure. Is the government or 
everyone aware that we are trying our best to be the ‘new’ 
bloods? All we need is acceptance. Without being given 
chances, we cannot even start our career journey.

I guess we cannot blame the society for being so harsh; 
it is therefore called reality some stereotypes may be true 
while it shouldn’t be so defining. They say young ones 
didn’t stay for long, they come and go. They say young 
ones are lazy and rush deadlines, maybe, but who isn’t 
for sometimes. They say young ones are not experienced, 
in some may be yes, in other ways, they can be a new 
experience input. I know some of them out there are hard-
working, willing to learn and unafraid of risks; I know there 
are a few out there like me. I just hope something external 
can be done because I’m losing hope too.

Tiredness is seeping through me, another long night 
ahead. I hope I wake up fresh and ready. Maybe I will find 
the job of my dream someday. It is said ‘shot for the moon, 
if you miss, you’ll land upon the stars!’ I don’t mind missing 
the stars, as long as I get a chance to reach for the skies. 
Enough for now, I’ll write again soon.

Yours,
Chris
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