The opening speech
Good afternoon. It really is an honor for me to be here on this very special occasion.

Our world can be healed.
We need the help of everyone in order to achieve this.
Grateful for my parents for giving me a chance to broad my viewpoints.
They say education is important.
It’s not only children that need to explore their passions. 
Regardless of age, race, gender, and economic background.
We could have the best equipment on the entire universe, as well as the most capable tutors. But it’ll hardly matter if there’s little to no passion form the students.
If there’s one thing I learned from a lifetime full of bad decisions and unfulfilled dreams, is that you never really stop learning. You never stop being a student, a child who’s curious about the world that we live in, a social being whose experiences with others help shape its personal views.

Our greatest enemy right now is comfort.

Comfort and fear are rather similar, in how much it can affect our productivity. Both can make us believe that there’s no point on trying something new, no reason to improve ourselves.
But I believe both of them are the necessary evils that anyone could balance and overcome.

Simple is complicated.

Our society should stop pressuring the upcoming generations to academic standards that can’t be met; not without creating them physical and mental strains on themselves.

Sugarcoating the reality we all live in, is doing favors to no one. Not when the world is in dire help; help that can only be achieved by facing the problems that affect us all.

A rather personalized test about your life experiences and interests.
There’s no limits to the number of courses you take.

She plans on cleaning the entire ocean.
She always wears swimsuits underneath.
I’m really convinced she wants to live the rest of her life underwater.

I have two PhDs already; I think there’s nothing I can’t do.
All I’m interested right now is designing toys.
It’s a field where there’s little to no future, but I just want to go for it anyway. I want people to admire me for doing the things that I enjoy doing the most.

A school on our moon for everyone to discover their passion.
You can take the courses anywhere on the facility, even on the public restrooms.
Everything you learn, will be at your own rhythm.

I keep noticing that about half of the “students” have something off in their eyes.
They took a surgery so that they can withstand the massive amounts of digital information.
The only known side effects are that their color perpetually changes.
Some of them have experienced delusions.

With everyday this planet lives, a part of it is lost forever.

The idea is to make this school more accessible.

An alien race that teaches humans on the moon.
They actually want to recruit humans so that they could improve their solar system instead of a rapidly decaying Earth.

A section of these facilities is dedicated to grow experimental food.
In fact, the cafeteria’s menu includes some food grown and approved here.

Did you know these facilities started as a solar energy factory?
Abandoning this project could be the very last mistake mankind will ever make.

 A personal assistant for everything: class, food, companionship.

Maybe it’s because humans never learn…
But I got to admit, they never give up either.

But we don’t hold a grudge against those who desire to return.

No real plans, no clear path for many of us.
While some are still determined to save the planet, it appears most of this generation are giving up.

One of the things I always liked about here is that you can choose which name to be called; like a nickname on a videogame or an alias on the web.
While it’s preferable to use your original name, nobody really forces you to use it.

Don’t mind him, he’s just a slob with no real future…
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