What matters most to you, and why?
This essay is very open-ended and there is no "right" response. This essay is a story about you, about your beliefs, about your passions. Write about something that is important to you -- not what you think is important to us -- and write it from your own perspective. It should be descriptive and told in a straightforward and sincere way. It also should be a story only you can tell, which means describing not just what they are, but also "how" and "why" those things have shaped your conduct and attitudes in your personal and professional life. 

I would like to share with you something vary valuable, probably the most precious thing in our life. In my opinion, it is the spirit of revolution and the taste of freedom. These feelings cannot be taken away or stolen, but they can be shared. And I would like to share them with all people who want to become a part of the meaningful changes that rock and rave in my country - a part of the ‘orange revolution’. I can hardly tell about the feelings that overwhelmed me when I realized that my whole country, all people around me could be free. Free from poison of lie, corruption and betrays. Free in their right to choose the direction of their life, free not to be afraid to express their opinions, wishes and dreams. I think, it is essential for everyone, let alone me as a person, my success in business, my career plans and my self-realization.   

I am sure that from the very beginning of the presidential race no one could tell what will happen in the nearest future. Nothing foreboded that it would be the last weeks for old power, stuck in impassible mud of crime. I worked hard as usually: long-hours at work, several meetings with foreign partners and Ukrainian producers a day. The majority of my friends and even I thought it was going to be ordinary presidential elections with widespread falsification and administrative pressure from the government. We could not change this situation separately; even if everyone craved for it. The only thing I could do at that time was agitating all my friends to take part in the election campaign in order to make personal contributions into our future. To break the information blockade, I wrote emails to my friends both from the eastern Ukraine and from Russia; I knew that it would be hard to win, but I hoped and which is more important I believed with all my heart that everything would change.
Unfortunately, the elections did happen. 22nd of November, Monday. Central Election Committee that represented interest of governmental candidate claimed their verdict: presidential election ended with the clear win of the current primer-minister. No complaints were taken into consideration, no laws were observed. In a moment, I was told that my choice and choices of millions Ukrainians were disregarded. I understood that this power consider me as a silent and submissive creature. I realized that if that day they decided who became the president instead of me, the next day they would decide how and where I had to live and the day after tomorrow they would say what I had to ponder upon. What is more, I became aware of the fact that all talks about democracy are mere empty words for many officials.

Did I really feel shortage of democracy before the aforementioned date? No, I should say. I obtained good education, chose job place that I really liked, worked with people I admired. My position of Executive Vice President at a start-up company Green Lab Ukraine gave me a great opportunity to act in my own way and build my career in the way I liked. However, what I had really felt before I gave my vote either for or against a number of faceless candidates was that my choice could not be decisive. I thought that taking part in the political life of my country was not my business. I just worked for welfare of my family and me. I must admit that my example was quite typical for many representatives of business in Ukraine. 

All what happened after proclamation of the results shocked even me. Many people from different social strata protested against falsification. And, what was the most interesting, almost in the every textbook of history you could find several basic rule of revolution: total poverty of marginal groups. However, what did executives of Kiev lack? What did owners of luxurious Mercedes and Lexuses that tied orange stripes on theirs cars lack? What did presidents of companies wanted to get from this revolution when they allowed their employees to take part in meetings and demonstrations and when they gave as much as they could to the inhabitants of the camp city. What did I really need from orange revolution when I participated in the election campaign as an independent observer? We had the same feelings – we wanted the government to respect us and our constitutional right to choose our future. Everyone defended the sacred rights how he or she could. 

I could have participated in revolution and defended my choice in many different ways. I could have scream slogans with other people on strike-meetings; I could have lived in the ‘Orange camp small town’ in the center of Kiev on the Independence Square, or just helped to that people during frosty days of revolution. However, what I chose was a slightly different way: I worked in the ‘lair of beast’ in Donetzk region, where 96% of citizens said “No” to the orange revolution, and said “Yes” to the governmental candidate. 

During the week after the first meeting, I had to lead the project in the eastern Ukraine where we planed to find new partners for Green-Lab’s environmental project realization. Despite very intense time-schedule, I always tried to get a piece of new information about the political situation in Ukraine, and, of course, I knew about political instability and strained relations between adherents of different political sides. People that worked with me there were from the native region of the governmental candidate, and surely they knew about it too. Therefore, we were in the opposite political camps. To tell the truth, keeping balance between partners’ interests and my personal political views turned out to be the hardest task for me. There were no aggressions to each other, but our tempers were about to fray. Just one unwary word can ruin our partnership and maybe even our business. Furthermore, we came across another baffling complexity during all that days in Donetsk – it was not an appropriate place for people who decided to wear orange stripes, as it was literary unsafely for life. However, I did it and in that moment, I felt what genuine freedom is. 

I acted all that time in such a way because I had and still have my own persuasions. Both my mother and my father who brought me up instilled into me core life-principles, which are not likely to be changed. They always told me: ‘You are the master of your life, and your future depends only on you. You can always change the situation, if you want to.’ I always tried to act in accordance to these rules. For instance, when I was working in Ukrainian Communal Bank I had to take all responsibilities for unexpected problems with loan funds worth several million dollars. I could do it like chairman of the board though I should do (what do you mean?). However, I found the solution to the problem of how not to call back loan funds and not to ruin bank’s efforts to win the strong position in the inter-bank market. It was up to me to resolve that situation; and I am proud that my approach proved to be successful.
Now I am proud that when I am writing these words, orange revolution has completely finished – Supreme Court of Ukraine pronounced judgment regarding to falsification in the second tour, re-election did happen, and, finally, my country elected the real representative of the people according to the law. It is stupendous to me because I became one of those who changed the situation, who altered the world.  It is of the great importance to me that I asserted my rights to study in Stanford. I am not joking. I think that otherwise my country had all chances to become a totalitarian state again. It is significant to me because it was a bloodless revolution – a revolution of minds and souls with wisdom of people. 

These three weeks changed everyone in Ukraine. 21 days of peaceful struggle changed my friends who were with me all these days shoulder to shoulder from within. It gave me a great opportunity to test my networking skills, ability to defend my point of view and mobilize all my inwardnesses. However, what is the most important and what really matters, is the fact that this revolution not only changed me greatly, but also gave me intense confidence that insightful leaders of Ukraine can change the world.
