
Roskilde Katedralskole  Freja Heile Goldman Christensen 
20/01 2020 

Creative Writing Essay 
What value does creative writing hold in modern society? 

 
We see the world with our own eyes. 
 
That is one of the many things that make artists such as Van Gogh so appreciated and famous. 
He painted the world as he saw it: A fantastical welter of colours and an exaggeration of the 
beauties he saw. We look upon the same starry night as he did many years ago, yet many 
wouldn’t see it exactly as he did.  
 
When we simplify beauty into objects, we lose what is essentially the real beauty: Experience, 
connotations, memories. The ditches filled with bright red poppies mean nothing. Yes, they are 
objectively beautiful, but nothing compared to how I see them. I see the bright red, lighting up 
even the greyest of days. I see my mother, her softness and my love for her. Poppies mean more 
to me than it does to many others because I see them as a symbol for my mother. Poppies are 
more beautiful than anything to me.  
 
Writing makes you rediscover yourself, it makes you reflect. My generation lacks the ability 
to do so. Obviously, they do. We are always told to look objectively at everything, to never use 
our voices. Yet, sometimes, they ask us to do so and we are lost. Our voices are suppressed 
until they are needed. That isn’t what reading nor writing should be. Writing is as much a mean 
of self-expression as music and painting. But somewhere it got lost to the boredom of a task. 
In essence, we have lost perspective. We have been taught to look objectively at the world. 
Although, objectivity is a virtue we mustn’t forget our voices. In a world so large, where 
everything can lose its meaning, we need to have a clear voice - to know how to express 
ourselves and how to convey who we are and want from the world. 
 
Literature is beautiful because it can be viewed from different perspectives. Everyone reads a 
text their way and interprets it just as individually. That is, amongst other things, what makes 
you, you. The ability to take past interpretations and past experiences into your next step. The 
ability to learn and to use that knowledge. Every human on earth uses these perspectives and 
this knowledge differently. One may have a different way of seeing the world and describing 
the same. By reading some of my short stories, my friends know how I see myself, how I see 
the world, even how I see them. I might have changed their perception of me. Maybe they got 
to see another side of me, got to know how I feel, what I think. Maybe they relate to me better 
now. Maybe they understand me better. Where else would you get to see such honesty? 
Nowhere. That is the beauty of literature, the beauty of true art. The ability to change someone’s 
mind about something, the ability to put a mark on history, to change the future. We need words 
to see clearly. If we lose our perspective and the ability to express it, how are we supposed to 
get to know each other? 
 
That is the importance of literature.  
 


