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Profile

Hello! I’m Brandon – a full time go-getter, dreamer, and owner of tons of failures – 
no joke. On the side, I’m a rising sophomore (just turned 19) at the University of 
Toronto Scarborough, studying neuroscience and immunology. At UofT, I am the 
team leader of 1 of 65 projects (iAscend) for the UofT COVID19 Student 
Engagement Award – funding an outstanding initiative to combat a challenge 
presented by COVID19. Furthermore, I am extremely fortunate to have been 
selected as 1 of 22 Laidlaw Scholars, a scholarship recognizing up to 25 
undergraduates annually for their research and leadership abilities. I’m super into 
neuroscience, immunology, and ophthalmology; but my scholarship was based on 
what I personally experienced – multiple autoimmune diseases. In the future, I 
hope to be able to make an impact as a medical professional, researcher, 
educator, and venture philanthropist – to give back as much as possible.

Objective
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stimulating 
acceptance and respect from those we seek it from.

As I was writing my CV of Failures, I found myself instinctively wanting to 
supplement my failures with an accomplishment. “I got an 84% at a Music Festival, 
but I ended up being a soloist at Carnegie Hall” or “I got cut from all these 
basketball teams, but I still ended up getting into some really good ones”. 
That was an interesting realization to me – why do we feel the need to justify our 
setbacks through the supplementation of our achievements?



That got me thinking and what I really settled down on was this: we have taught 
ourselves to put up a front, a presentable appearance in hopes of 

 We have concocted this 
notion that failure is a bad thing and that when we experience it, we are 
automatically placed at an inferior state. I too suffer from this fallacious perception.

 



Education

Got a 71% on my first university examination, and a 64% and 56% on 
two other ones. This was so bad that I put up a “wall of shame” reminding me 
of all the times I got below an 80% on any university evaluation. (I took it down 
when I started filming YouTube videos though)


 Did not apply to McMaster Health Sciences because I was too scared I 
wouldn’t get in. Saw the acceptance rate, looked in the mirror, and went 
NOPE.


Rejected from Western Medical Sciences despite my 90%+ average. 
This was my top choice before I had reconsidered and selected to go to UofT 
(my last choice).


 Dropped Grade 12 physics after getting a 66% on my first test. It was 
on kinematics, a unit that I thought I was extremely comfortable with.
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Our failures have really been the backbone of 
our successes – and we need to embrace them as tightly as we do with 
our achievements.



thank you for seeing me 
not as an accomplished individual, but as a failure in a kaleidoscope lens. Failure 
is the foundation of success, and a prerequisite of being a human – I have 
embraced it, and so should you :)

As I was writing my CV of Failures, it was somewhat therapeutic for me. It made 
me feel real; made me feel human. As society, we have embodied the culture of 
taking our setbacks and shoving them down the deepest crevice and burying it 
with the sands of accomplishment. 

So to the reader interested in seeing how I have failed: 
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Extracurriculars

Was 1 of 3 undergraduates asked by the Associate Chair of 
Undergraduate Affairs to be the Student Advisor to the Department of 
Biological Sciences where I would directly work with the Dean and Academic 
Committee. After applying, they had decided to pursue another candidate 
instead.


Just learned about TKS and SHAD. It’s kind of weird that I consider this 
a failure, but I do. I wish I had known about them so I could potentially 
apply...but too late for that.


Applied to 20+ research positions throughout my freshman year. None 
of them replied to me despite the multiple follow up emails that I’ve sent.


Applied to a marketing position at Synapse, a neuroscience club. 
Didn’t get in because I predominantly use Canva to design my graphics.


Competed in the Kiwanis Regional Music Festival as a Trumpet Soloist 
for Grade 8. Won with a grade of 84% and a silver medal – out of bronze, 
silver, gold, and platinum awards. I qualified for provincials but only because I 
was the only competitor in that group. Didn’t end up going because I was too 
scared of failing. (To be fair though, my jaw were busted from being the lead 
trumpet for my school’s concert ensemble and jazz section – both of which 
had demanding performances a day prior.)


 Got cut from my high school volleyball team. Not once, but twice 
– in my grade 9 and 10 year. Both times, I was last on the chopping block. In 
grade 9, I was cut because I went to a music rehearsal (that was a mandatory 
class) instead of the 2nd last tryout even though I had already told the coach 
and everyone that I was going to do that. In grade 10, I actually made the 
team – but then I was cut when someone else came back from their extended 
summer to Hong Kong and just told the coach that they wanted to join the 
team. In my grade 11 year, I ended up being too discouraged to go try out 
again, so I skipped it, only to find out a year later that the coach would have 
wanted me to be on the team.
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Work Experiences

Got cut or did not make several basketball teams that I tried out 
for. Most notably, I did not make the Under Armour circuit’s Canada Elite 
team, the Adidas Silver Gauntlet’s Gators Elite team, and the Nike EYBL 
circuit’s Longhorns team. Also got invited to play at a few tournaments from 
different Filipino teams (as a replacement for some of their players), and ended 
up not getting called back for future games.

2012-2017 – 

 I tried to start Dear Uni to Be back in March 2020. We had 15 university 
insight blogs and about 400 views in four months. Called it off because I didn’t 
see it going anywhere. (this actually comes back full circle because that was 
the inspiration for iAscend)


Started my own basketball personal training. Had about 7 clients: my 
music teacher’s son, my brother, my brother’s teammate, my brother’s 
teammates brother, my brother’s other teammate, and someone who did not 
make the Junior Boys basketball team (in which I was the head coach). Went 
on for about a good 6 months but didn’t see it going anywhere so I decided 
to call it quits. It was called GRIT Training – cool name though.


Spilled cream at McDonalds…no like a WHOLE BAG OF CREAM. Story 
was, I was working in the drive through when our cream ran out. I messed up 
when I was cutting the bag, forgot to screw on something, and basically cut 
the nozzle too short. In haste, I put the open-nozzle back in the freezer 
and got another back of cream. It was extremely busy that day, so I kind of 
forgot that I left the bag in there. When I went back around 6 hours later, back 
into the freezer, it looked like Antarctica. The open bag of cream was no 
longer a bag of cream, but a bag of nothing inside it. The freezer which once 
was silver in colour, was edged in a frosty white. The cream had spilled over 
the entire freezer, and it was a BIG freezer. It took 75 minutes to clean up 
because the cream had frozen all across the HUGE freezer. (if you read all the 
way down here, you’re a real one!)
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