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 A single man cannot change the world. This is a universal truth. No single 

person holds a power strong enough to alter the ways of roughly eight billion people. 

It does not mean, however, that a single person is incapable of effecting change. This 

is where the other truth comes in-- everything we do creates an impact one cannot 

sufficiently measure. The society we live in, after all, is a product of a never-ending 

ripple effect. 

 

 If we are talking about the ripple effect, we need not to go far. Ana Patricia 

Non, the woman behind the Maginhawa Community Pantry, probably would not 

have thought that her humble efforts would be pervasive not just in the National 

Capital Region but throughout the entire country. A small act of compassion that 

unintentionally propagated to collective efforts of attainable, sustainable 

development. 

 

 Such is the way of life. One cannot know the exact reach of all our actions. 

We do not know that a single act of kindness we did was able to inspire another and 

that it stayed with them to this day. What seemed to be a random Tuesday to us may 

be a pivotal point in the life of another. Equally alarming it is, however, that a single 

action could also do just as much harm. Just like how that random comment on 

someone’s weight or complexion fueled a lifetime of insecurity. Nevertheless, to 

realize that our actions may create and extend to magnitudes greater than what we 

expected could be such an eye-opener. 

 

 I studied in a state university just next town for college. It was only a 15-

minute jeepney ride from home for P13.00 back then, student discount already 

included. I did not know at first just what to expect. It was close to home. I thought, 

what else is there that I do not know yet? Except that I was completely wrong. The 

campus housed a salad bowl of culture; people from different walks of life, 



interacting as one body, just trying to make something out from what life has offered 

us. It was harder for some. 

 

 It was just another random class activity. Our professor tasked us to bring 

cutouts of different shapes, each shape corresponds to different meanings. Then she 

told us to write a message on each cutout and then give it to the person who we 

thought deserved them. One of those shapes was a heart—we must give it to the 

classmate who we find closest to our core, in a sense. Naturally, our professor asked 

a few of us to speak in front and share what we wrote. Joemar was called and he was 

holding the heart-shaped paper. “To Paula,” he started. My attention was grabbed 

because Joemar and I were not really friends to begin with yet there he was, 

dedicating a letter to me. No. He did not confess his undying love. Instead, it was a 

letter of gratitude. 

 

 Earlier that semester, he told us he would not be enrolling and that he would 

take a break from school. We were all busy completing our clearance for the 

enrollment but Joemar had resigned to the fact that there was no point for him. He 

could not enroll anyway. I took a pause and reflected. I have saved some money 

from my daily allowance and it would be enough to cover the miscellaneous fee we 

have to pay to be enrolled. I offered to loan it to him. He was hesitant at first but 

upon insistence and as well as the urging from our other classmates, in the end he 

accepted it. That day was just another day for me but clearly, it was not for him.  

  

 So, there he was, standing in front of the class, telling how grateful he was for 

what I did for his education. His education. I did not think of it that way. My thought 

process at that time was that I had some money and he needed it. It was just a loan. 

But for him, it was his education. For him, he said, it was an act of kindness he will 

never forget. I was moved. His expressed gratitude over one small act meant so much 

not only for him alone but also for me as well.  

 

 My daily routine in college could be summarized as this: ID? Check. 

Uniform? Check. Allowance? Check. Privilege? Check. The life I grew up in was 

humble but it is such a shame that I did not fully realize earlier that humble as it was, 

it was definitely not the worst—and that I should be grateful for it. I did not have to 

fake not wanting to eat lunch because having lunch means not affording the fare ride 

home. I did not have to ask to be excused from class because I do not have enough 



money for the travel to school. But this essay is not about some privilege I had 

growing up. This is about how I intend to use that privilege in order to level the field. 

Somehow. At least to the extent my actions would allow. 

 

Law as the Great Equalizer 

 In my first year as a law student, our professor, Judge Isagani Calderon, told 

us that law school is a great equalizer. It does not matter what our undergraduate 

degree was or what university we graduated in. When we entered law school, he 

said, it was back to zero. Whatever advantage we think our degree afforded us could 

only be of so much help.  

 

 The truth is it was not just law school. Law, actually, is the great equalizer. 

The scales of justice weigh us blindly and judge us bare. It is the source of equality 

in our society. Before the law, we are equal. The marker of a good law is not that 

people follow it but that it follows us first: it addresses the changes in our society, it 

tempers inequality and it grows with globalization. Which is indeed, essential in the 

creation of a free and prosperous society.  

  

 In 2017, Universal Access to Quality Tertiary Education Act was signed into 

law. It was just right after our graduation. Joemar and I marched at the same time. 

All I could think of was that now there is a law that aims to address the inequality 

we faced back then. It would not have put us in the same place but it surely would 

have pulled us closer to the same line of the race—to at least alleviate some of the 

weight of poverty and for people to be empowered enough to help themselves. While 

it is true that grit is an indispensable ingredient to success, economic condition would 

also be a vital factor. Financial restrictions make it harder for the poor to achieve 

their visions in life. For each obstacle that we face, the burden of it—physically and 

psychologically—would be multiplied for those suffering from poverty.  

 

 In the biopic of the late American Supreme Court Justice Ruth Bader 

Ginsburg, On the Basis of Sex, she was quoted saying: “Changing the culture means 

nothing if the law doesn’t change.” How vital is the law then if it is capable of both 

promoting and holding back progress? The role law plays in our society is a lot more 

than what happens inside the courts. It is how it affects our lives, dictates how we 

live, and mandates what we deserve. 



 

 The Law indeed eliminates and supplies the key factors affecting our freedom 

and progress. It is wrong to say that the law applies to everyone equally. If it is so, 

there would not be a need to distinguish between the subjects. What is real and is 

enshrined in our constitution is that the application of the law seeks to equally protect 

us. Law should have to promote not just the well-being of the majority but the 

advancement of all. 

 

 Law ought to discriminate in order to promote justice. Chief Justice Artemio 

Panganiban, on liberty and prosperity as judicial policy, stated: “First, in cases 

involving liberty, the scales of justice weigh heavily against government and in favor 

of the people, especially the poor, the oppressed, the marginalized, the dispossessed 

and the weak. Second, in cases involving prosperity and development issues, 

deference is accorded to the political branches of government; namely, the 

Presidency and Congress.” All considerations should be put in place first in order to 

reach that conclusion which best embodies the ideals we have declared in the 

Preamble of our Constitution.  

 

Liberty and Prosperity under the Rule of Law 

Chief Justice Artemio Panganiban enlightened us of his belief of truth— of 

the twin philosophy of liberty and prosperity. To quote, “Humans need both justice 

and jobs; freedom and food; ethics and economics; peace and development; liberty 

and prosperity; these twin beacons must always go together; one is useless without 

the other.”  

 

True freedom means having a choice. It is only when you can choose that the 

fruits of liberty are properly consumed. Our fulfillment is not just in surviving but 

in living a life well-lived. Our goal is not just satisfaction of our needs but the 

realization of our full potential. It is only in prosperity that we are truly liberated. 

 

To achieve this end, there is a need to recognize that the government and the 

private sector have to work together. For a year now, Philippines has been crippled 

by the COVID-19 pandemic. The impact of the help from the private sector in filling 

in the gaps of the government’s response reflects the power that lies in the hands of 

the business sector in rehabilitating the country. Not to mention the relentless efforts 



of the international community by linking their hands together and distributing the 

resources especially to those in need. The pandemic clearly has drawn a chilling 

visualization of global interdependence. 

 

During this time of pandemic, one would realize just how vital the intricate 

relationship among civil and political rights and socio-economic relations is in 

sheltering the society from the brink of collapse. It is during these times that the 

threat to our liberty and security heightens. It is now, more than ever, that we need 

to be vigilant and we must make sure that the law is functioning as intended.  

 

Education, health, business, environment are all interdependent sectors that 

form the symbioses of our life. 

 

Advocating for prosperity and liberty 

We all have different reasons why we choose to enter the legal field. For me, 

it is a lifelong dream. I started the dream having no inkling of what it really entails. 

I grew up surrounded by adults in my life telling me the same thing over and over: 

“Be a lawyer so you could protect us.” Is it not true that the security and well-being 

of our loved ones drive us to push through every day of our lives? But as I experience 

more days, I realized that the interdependence of human rights calls for an 

intersectional view of the causes—to make an introspection, to look at the 

consequences after taking a step back to see the bigger picture.  

 

We pick our pace from the starting line we were placed. One day, I was sitting 

inside the classroom learning how to teach. The next day, I was the teacher. And 

now, here I am picking my pace from teaching young minds to learning how to 

ensure that their dreams are protected and that their rights are promoted; that their 

voices are heard and that their needs are provided. 

 

My goal now as a law student is to make sure that I am preparing myself to 

be the advocate I was yearning to have five years ago. I want to tell my 19-year-old 

self that nobody deserves the helplessness she felt after being threatened of expulsion 

for merely posing the question: “Is that what the law says?” I offer no grand design 

of things but merely my sincere conviction towards being an advocate. 



 

What does it mean to be an advocate of liberty and prosperity under the rule 

of law? To me, it means taking advantage of the twin consequences that it brings. It 

is ensuring that the actions you take create an impact that is commensurate to what 

all sides deserve no matter whose cause it is that you represent. Justice, after all, is 

not one sided. We need to internalize that we are advocates of the law before we are 

of individual causes; that the highest of the four-fold duty of a lawyer is accorded to 

the courts—the personification of law, justice, and order. 

 

An advocate of liberty and prosperity knows that the necessary consequences 

of our actions shall not result to punishing the innocent, taking away rights from the 

underprivileged, and rewarding the oppressors. An advocate of liberty and prosperity 

is not keen in maintaining the status quo but rather on creating progression and 

harmonizing everyone’s contributions towards a common goal. 

 

A true advocate is not a glorified vanguard but merely a humble instrument. 

The ideal is to let yourself be used only to the point of exhaustion and not expiration; 

tired enough to rest but still set with adequate strength to continue. To be an advocate 

does not necessarily equating to emptying yourself but rather, searching ways to self-

evolve whilst filling the cup of another. 

 

Conclusion 

 A single man cannot change the world. This is a universal truth. But this is 

not supposed to be a deterrence. It is a call for collective actions—to appeal to our 

inner heroes.  

 

 Economic justice is not second to upholding our civil and political rights. It 

sits on the same throne and governs the same subjects. Moreover, economic 

prosperity is interdisciplinary—it is a multisectoral endeavor which requires focus 

limited not to economic but also to legal, social and political facets. 

 

 The ripple effect of advocating for liberty and prosperity under the rule of law 

is embodied by social change. When the law gives imprimatur to change, it integrates 

such greater reforms in our culture. For the time being, our small deeds may summon 



change gradually, but for sure our advocacies in action will be the swell in the 

stillness—the waves that will soon move the entire ocean.  


