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The Word ‘Peace’ 

Peace, freedom from or the cessation of war or violence… Sure. Most people think 

of peace as a no war thing, and in some way they think we have already achieved 

it. Wrong. Peace is way more that, and we are incredibly far from achieving it. On 

November 5th 2017, I discovered that peace is way more than a world with no 

violence… And this is how it happened. 

It was an average day at school, or so I thought. What I didn’t know was that day I 

would learn the meaning of peace in the most unexpected way. As I normally did I 

walked through the hallways of my school, glaring at the lockers and signs that 

were hanged up in the walls. I made my way to the Social Studies classroom. My 

eyes traveled, analyzing each and every detail which wasn’t full at all, I realized 

that just a few students were sitting on their places. I most had gotten really early. 

I took my seat, and as I pulled my notebook and set of pencils out of my backpack, 

students started coming in the classroom. The teacher was starting to prepare his 

class tools. He carried a small DVD box which meant we would either be watching 

a movie or a documentary.  

“Class” the teacher said as he stood in front of the white board. His hands were 

hitting the desk gently and a serious look was showing on his face. “I have 

something really special for all of you.” He took the DVD box I had seen earlier. 

“We are going to watch something that hopefully will change your perspective on a 

lot of things.” Everybody seemed to get annoyed “Alright, I will stop talking and let 

you watch.” And with that he clicked play. I started to watch carefully, the 

documentary got me intrigued. It talked about how some people were struggling, 

how they had a hard time every day. 



I placed my head on my desk, paying attention to the documentary that kept 

playing on the projector. I got so into it that it took me 5 minutes to realize the class 

was over, and that only two classmates and me were still in the classroom; I was 

lost in my thoughts. 

I stood up and walked out of the classroom thinking about how different the world 

would be would be if peace was achieved. Sadly, I have gotten to the conclusion 

that world peace isn’t actually something we can achieve. There will always be at 

least someone who will disagree and do the opposite of peace. But that’s okay, 

everyone is entitled to have their own opinion. Still, there is something that we can 

do. We can work and try hard on making peace in our little environment… by 

solving conflicts, by talking. And of course always get a time for you, so in that way 

you can be in peace with yourself. 

And with that I could say that I have proven my point that the word ‘peace’ has 

more than one meaning. Surprising I know. 
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