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10 "Whatcan you tell me about yourself?" (* Joooboooooooooo )
This is not an invitationto give vyour life history.  The interviewer is looking
for clues about yourcharacter, qualifications, ambitions, and motivations. 0ad
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200 "Whatwould you like to be doing five years after graduation?"



If possible, | will go onwith my study for doctorate degree. After graduating

received doctorate degree,l wanted to teach in university, and continue research

in Archaian( 0O OO ) literature field, | hopel can have someachievement in mymajor [

3. "What is yourgreatest strength"?" (* oooooooooo 2?29 ooo "oo
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"I feel that mystrongest asset is myability to stick to things to get them done.

| feel areal sense of accomplishment when | finish a job and it turns out just as

I'dplanned. I've set somehigh goals for myself. For example, | want to graduatewith

highest distinction. oo "ogbobobtuobdoboobobougogon
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41 "What is your greatest weakness?'(" OO O O4OooooOo 2?2 Oo0o0oooad
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Maybe because | amyoungpeople, | ama short fuse girl in daily life, fortunately

| have realized itwas disadvantage, and | am trying my best to get rid of it [

5. How do you feel aboutyour progress to date? DJooooboooooooood
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“I think | did wellin school. But | am clear that | still have a long way to walk to realize

mydream and finally achieve self-value. | will try my best [0 When you are old and grey and full

of sleep,

And nodding by the fire, take down this book,

And slowly read, and dream of the soft look

Your eyes had once, and of their shadows deep;

How many loved your moments of glad grace,

And loved your beauty with love false or true,

But one man loved the pilgrim soul in you,

And loved the sorrows of your changing face;

And bending down beside the glowing bars,

Murmur, a little sadly, how love fled

And paced upon the mountains overhead

And hid his face amid a crowd of stars.

The furthest distance in the world



Is not between life and death

But when | stand in front of you

Yet you don't know that

| love you.

The furthest distance in the world

Is not when | stand in front of you

Yet you can't see my love

But when undoubtedly knowing the love from both

Yet cannot be together.

The furthest distance in the world

Is not being apart while being in love

But when | plainly cannot resist the yearning

Yet pretending you have never been in my heatrt.

The furthest distance in the world

Is not struggling against the tides

But using one's indifferent heart

To dig an uncrossable river

For the one who loves you.






