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One 

 The number one. A number on the cusp of emptiness. Any less and it wouldn’t be there. 

A number so small and so seemingly insignificant that many overlook it. Why bother including 

“one” out of thousands? “One million and one” is too many syllables, too long, it would be far 

easier to simply say “One million.” The number one is a number that is often seen as unneeded, 

when you multiply anything by the number one nothing changes. When you add it to an already 

large number the change seems inconsequential, but in a world of numbers, a world of people, I 

am one. 

 One is a number that has infinite power. It can build and build, adding onto itself into an 

avalanche that grows until it is a colossus of digits – digits that can define the fate of this nation’s 

future. There are over 322,762,018 people living in this country, and only one of them is me. 

Only I will make the decisions I choose daily. Only I will have the thoughts I have. I am unique, 

and out of every soul on this planet I am the only me. Around 235,248,000 people are old 

enough to vote in this country. They are given the option on who should govern this nation. I am 

about to make that number 235,248,001. I am about to be the one out of millions that steers the 

boat, that chooses what happens. I could be the tie breaking vote, the deciding factor, the reason 

historians read one story instead of another. I am me, I am “one” out of millions, but I matter. I 

make a difference, and come election day, know that I will stand for what I believe in and my 

opinion will be presented. I am one, but with that title of one I carry great power. I can make a 

difference. 



 There are so many people in this country my age that complain after the turnout of 

elections. People that have incredible power, but they choose not to see or use it. They beg our 

nation to make a difference, yet they do nothing to change it. They each have a number, a single 

character that, if used properly, could transform America drastically. Yet they sit, unaware of the 

strength they yield. I am not like that. I am aware, I am strong, and I am armed with a number 

that alone crumbles, but when I stand with millions, it is the strongest force in America – a force 

that chooses leaders, policies, laws, wages, buildings, regulations, everything. The architecture of 

America is fluid, it changes with every vote. I am a builder that will lend my opinion in how my 

home should operate. If I want to make a difference, I will stand with the power that I know I 

have when I need to. Because, when a decision is being made, a decision that means something 

to the structure of this country. My vote matters. 


