
Seeking New Knowledge 
 

They say that good deeds never go unnoticed and that a parent’s blessings are among the most profound gifts in life. I have been 
fortunate enough to experience this truth in a way I never imagined, and today, I feel compelled to share my story with you. 
 
As photographers, we form an unbreakable bond with our gear. It’s more than just tools—it’s an extension of our creativity, our 
dreams, and our identity. We care for it deeply, protect it fiercely, and treasure it as part of who we are. But life has a way of 
testing us in unexpected ways. 
 
During one of the most challenging periods of my life, I had to make a heartbreaking decision. My mother had been diagnosed 
with cancer, and the mounting medical bills left me with no choice. With a heavy heart, I sold my beloved professional camera—
my trusted companion in countless creative journeys—to help fund her treatment. I managed to save my lens, quietly holding 
onto the hope that one day I’d be able to afford another camera body and pick up where I left off. 
 
Life slowly resumed its pace, consumed by work and my mother’s ongoing treatment. Then, one seemingly ordinary morning, my 
phone rang. A colleague’s voice burst through with excitement: “You’ve done it! You’ve won the Nikon Future in Focus 
photography competition!” 
 

 
 

In disbelief, I pulled over my car and let the words sink in. At the time, I was working with Nikon, where we had an internal global 
competition requiring submissions of five photographs, each representing one of Nikon’s core values. To my astonishment, one 
of my entries had been selected as the winner in the category “Seeking New Knowledge.” 
 



What made this moment truly extraordinary was the photograph itself—the one that had won. It was an image of my mother, 
captured in a quiet, beautiful moment as she taught one of her students. The very person whose struggle had driven me to part 
with my most cherished possession now became the reason it came back to me. 
The prize? A Nikon D750 camera, complete with a 24-120mm f/4 Nano coated lens—the very equipment I had sacrificed. It felt as 
if the universe had conspired to bring my camera back to me, and with it, so much more than just a piece of gear. It was hope, 
faith, and the reaffirmation that no act of love or sacrifice goes unnoticed. 
For me, this was nothing short of a miracle—a reminder of how closely God watches over us and how blessings from our parents 
carry us through even the darkest times. 
 
To everyone reading this, I want to leave you with a simple message: never hesitate to do a good deed. Life has a way of rewarding 
kindness in ways we can’t predict. For me, it was about supporting my ailing mother; for you, it might be something entirely 
different. But when the moment comes, choose love, choose sacrifice, and trust that the blessings will find their way back to you 
many times over. 
 
To all who’ve taken the time to read my story, thank you, and I hope it inspires you to believe in the power of good deeds and the 
enduring strength of love. 
 
 
 
 


