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way. That is… I don’t know what will happen to me tomor-

row, even if I still work in school, too. I worked the two jobs 

well at first, but I started to think it’s difficult to work both of 

them at the same time. So I finally decided to choose one 

job. I wanted to choose the one thing that makes me more 

proud of myself, and that was singing songs.

   But that doesn’t mean I’m a brave person. The weight of 

work in school and as a singer may have been pretty much 

the same. Just the difference in weight as light as a feather 

may have made me lean towards music. But I felt like I had 

to choose one thing. Actually I had thought I could work both 

of them together in the past. That had me spend a few years 

agonizing over this decision, and in recent days I realized I 

was slightly leaning towards music, so I finally chose it. Now 

I think it’s not true that only the strong confidence and cour-

age made me decide. It can be an excuse for me though.

   I don’t think I had a tough time deciding on my career 

when I became a teacher. I found the job on television and 

wanted to become a teacher when I was in middle school. 

So I entered a university in which I could major in special 

education and passed the Teacher Certification Examina-

tion. There are a lot of students who have to take TOEIC or 

something else to get a job, but I’ve never been serious 

about them since I didn’t need to do those kinds of things for 

my career. Ah, luckily I didn’t fail the college entrance exam 

or the Teacher Certification Exam. It meant… there was no 

obstacle to frustrate me about my first job. So after becom-

ing a singer, in some ways I thought “I’m having a hard time

now as a singer since I’ve never thought about my career 

before, especially when I was a student.”

   I said I had wanted to choose one career to make me 

more proud of myself. If I explain this… in special education 

school, students are slow. They develop slowly and rarely 

respond to others. So those who teach them should be able 

to be pleased with their very small actions or changes. For 

example, I wanted to make one student who could not put 

on his socks by himself, be able to do that. Then I became 

happy when I saw him find his socks, and when he picked 

up his socks. Actually it can be nothing compared to the 

aim, but that’s the way special education teachers work. It’s 

difficult to feel rewarded as a teacher if we cannot discover 

these kind of small changes.

   I found music make people respond immediately at some 

moment. Of course I know special education teachers do 

great things and feel pleased and rewarded by them. But 

while singing on a stage I could feel people listening to me 

and concentrating on my music, even though I didn’t ask 

them to do that. I encountered these kinds of moments after 

becoming a singer. Now I think those experiences, which 

were different from my previous life as a teacher, attracted 

me.

   In my music, there are lots of stories about me. It was 

enough to make me ask myself if I’m a narcissist. My songs 

are saying I am blah blah .. I do blah blah .. or my feeling 

was.. at some moment in time. Well… it may be because I 

haven’t solved the worries or troubles in my mind. But now 

I’d love to be free from that and sing about others. There 

are also many songs that have green color images. So I 

am sometimes invited to events of environmental groups. 

Hahaha! One friend who played the keyboards on my music 

even said while practicing with me “This song seems to be 

sung for public environmental campaigns!”

   When I was young, I used to complain when my favorite 

singers released a new album and the new songs were 

similar to their previous songs. This memory also makes me 

worry about my new songs. I don’t know what songs I will 

make from now on, but I’d love to change in any way. Nowa-

days I tell myself “If I continue to make the same songs, 

can I say I’m developing? Even if I say the same things over 

again, if there is a different way to express them, I want to 

try.” So one day I found the word ‘I’ mentioned in my songs 

so many times that I erased the word. I mean, I tried to let 

sentences make sense even though they don’t have ‘I’. But 

sadly though the song still had the same meaning.

   My real name is Gang Hye-mee, but I use the name ‘Siwa’. 

Now I can guess why I started to use this name instead of 

Gang Hye-mee, as a singer. I think I was like my friend who 

went on a journey to be free from all the conflicts around 

her. I can say I wanted to be another ‘me’ instead of the pre-

vious ‘me’. But… now looking back, Siwa was also ‘me’ after 

all. I realized that from the songs talking about me.
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