
Most of us have dreams. Some of us want to become scientists, astronauts, actors etc. When I was five, I found some of my father’s old cassettes and listened to them. They had 80’s style disco music on them, and although my taste of music has radically changed since then, I knew right from that moment on that one day I wanted to become a musician. 

But that time it wasn’t my main goal in life. Since I was very young I didn’t really have any big goals or dreams, just thoughts. But over the years, my ideas grew bigger and dreams became more important to fulfill. 

When I went to school, I knew I wanted to play the piano. When I turned 13 I knew I wanted to become a bass-player. At that age music had an unbelievably big influence on me, and to be honest, it has a even bigger one nowadays. 

My hometown is called Viljandi. It’s not a small town but it isn’t a big one either. It provides some activities but since of the little population there isn’t too much to do, if you don’t look for activities for a long time. There are 3 really big things that I have done in that town during my life, 2 of them involve time for more than half of my life. 

The first, and smallest of the 3 big things, was organizing a concert at the local cinema/club called Rubiin. In spring 2007 I and one of my friends came up with the idea quite soon after meeting for the first time. We both had bands which I really wanted to see, but since the lack of time and the fact that they didn’t really perform anywhere, we couldn’t see them. So, we thought, if we couldn’t go and they won’t play, then let’s call them here and organize a concert ourselves. At first it was supposed to be a little gig with small bands. But still we ended up with 3 bands from the capital of Estonia + 1 band from Hungary who were on tour. There were a lot of problems organizing the event, since neither of us had any experiences in relation to such big amounts of money which we required to do this. So we started to look for sponsors, which was the hardest part of all. Then we talked to the club and as the last part, the bands. None of them were an easy thing to do, but of course we managed, there were quite many people and we didn’t end up having any loans on our shoulders. 

The second thing is a lot bigger.

In February 2007 I and my friend had an idea to attend a commercial contest and shot a video for it. During a chemistry lesson we figured out the concept. Since it had to be a commercial for an energy drink, it was supposed to feature me playing drums, then take a zip of the drink and do some crazy, fast moves on the drums right after it. At that time I had been living in hometown Viljandi for 14 years and had heard, that the local youth centre was supposed to have a rehearsal room with drums. We went there the same day, asked about the room and made a deal that we may use it the following day. We organised a camera for the evening and shot the commercial as planned. That was the first time in my life, when I sat behind drums. 

Master musicians describe their first experience with the instrument they have became legends with as something you will never forget, something you can’t compare to anything. My first experience wasn’t like that. It was just fun, something I liked but not something surely awesome. But still, I liked it so much that the next week I went again, then again, and again..

About a month later I heard from my friend that we had won the contest and that our commercial was to be aired on MTV for 40 times. At my school, I was already known for my alternative style, but now I was also know as “the guy who made it to MTV with such little effort.” But not only had the commercial aired on MTV, it was also featured on a very popular site rate.ee, where a huge number of people saw it. 

Of course, you don’t get famous with just 1 commercial - within 2 weeks I was forgotten. But that didn’t matter, since it had been a turning point in fulfilling my dream to become a musician. 

I had been searching for a hobby to commit to for years. I had been attending football trainings, I had been going to dance lessons and to other trainings in relation to sports. But none of them gave me what I was looking for. Now, drums were different. The start wasn’t easy. I had really big problems in learning the basic beats. The first months were the hardest. It seemed that I was a total failure and had no chance in succeeding. I think I broke 4 pairs of sticks just within the first 2 months, which a frightening number for me nowadays. Usually, in the past, when I saw that I wasn’t going to get anywhere I gave up pretty fast. But since music really does have a great influence on me, I just didn’t want to give up this time. I spent a lot of my free time on youtube, watching videos of world famous drummers playing their songs, and most importantly, I watched them perform at shows. The crowds were always so loud and they knew all the songs by heart. I had been to such big concerts just a few times in my life and I knew that seeing a band which you love is something great, but now I started to think.. What would it feel like to see thousand of people who all love what you do? I guess that was why I didn’t quit that time. I practiced more and by the start of summer, with the help of my parents, I bought myself my first double-bass pedals. That gave a big boost and was a lot of help. By the end of summer, I also bought my first cymbal. 

During that period of my life, I met many new people. One day a girl, called Aili, from the 11th form at my school looked me up and made friends with me, because she had seen me at a theatre rehearsal in school with the satanic bible. I was in form 8 then. We quickly became close companions and by the end of summer, we started to practice music together. We bought her a bass-guitar in July and at the beginning of August, we played together for the first time. 

She wasn’t much of a talent either, but still, it was fun and another turning point. That was a big step, because it actually looked like I was going to form a band with someone. Things got better in the middle of August when I met Are at a concert in Mustla. We had seen each other once before in our life, a few weeks ago, but didn’t chat much then. This time we had a long talk and found out, that we both were interested in the same kind of music and that he was looking for a band to play in. He came from a small town called Kolga-Jaani, which is 30km from Viljandi, but still, we played 3 times a week. And that was the final step - now I knew that this was it. I had a band which promised to be some kind of success. Although I knew that this wouldn’t be a band which would we a phenomenon break-through in the music business, it still mattered to me - I knew that at last, after 10 years, one of my biggest dreams was about to become reality. 

In autumn, we also practiced together a lot. But since Aili now attended the 12th grade and was about to have her final exams, she didn’t have much free time, and she began to show up at rehearsals less and less times. By winter, we didn’t consider her as a member any more.
Winter was a hard period in my life, since me and my girlfriend broke up. I felt like there was no more joy in life and didn’t feel like doing anything useful. But since me and Are had just got a private room to play in I committed myself there. I had just bought my very first drum set and since we also had a private room I could play as much as I wanted. And so we practiced more and more, sometimes up to 7 hours a day. Not every day of course. In my free time I went to many concerts with my friends and more and more I felt that I wanted to know, what it felt like to perform on stage. 

Our first opportunity came in spring. The annual contest for young underground bands in the county was about to begin again and the organizers were looking for bands. We didn’t have a demo recorded, we didn’t have too many songs, we didn’t have any history, we didn’t even have band members - just us two. All we had was a band name. But that was enough, and one of the happiest moments in my life came with the e-mail that we were signed up for the contest.

Although, my first time playing drums wasn‘t an experience of a lifetime, my first performance was. Almost all our friends came, and since all the other bands invited their friends and fans too, there were about 500 people at the concert. I was terribly nervous and already messed up at the sound-check and the evening didn’t go to much better either. But since most of the crowd heard that style of music for the first of their life and we didn’t even look like any other band they had ever seen (only 2 members ) the applause was the best moment of my life by that time. 500 people going insane at the front of the stage isn’t of course the same as it would be with 100 000 people, but it didn’t matter - I was right, it was incomparable and something that will definitely flash before my eyes before death. Although we messed up most of our songs, we still succeeded and were elected for the finals as the judge’s first choice. My biggest dream had become true.

Of course, music wasn’t the only thing in life that I loved so much. I had been interested in science when I was younger, but since I wasn’t too popular then I was bullied a lot, also for my interest in science and not for footfall ( for example ). I was bullied a lot in my childho, but over time, I grew to ignore all of it and started not to care about others people’s opinions. So, as the years passed, my interest in science slowly returned. By the start of the 9th form I had discovered something so interesting that I actually spent my free time learning about it from books and the web - I had found medicine. To be honest, I can’t remember how I discovered it, but I really liked it and the free-time learning came back positive - in February 2008 I won the third place at the biology contest in the county. That showed my parents, and also my friends, that I really had a great interest in science and apart from others, I didn’t learn from biology books for the contest but from medicine associated web sites. Of cours, my parents noticed that.

One day when I was about to go to Tallinn with one of my best friends, my parents picked me up from school and made me an offer. My mother had found out that in Tartu a class was going to be formed, teaching medicine already in high-school. So they offered me that I could move to Tartu and start to study what I wanted to study in university. At first it came as a shock to me - the idea that my parents would actually let me move to another city on my own already after the 9th form and, of course, the fact that I was actually going to do it. It seemed as an once-in-a-lifetime offering which couldn’t be turned down, so in the evening I asked my friend what she thought about it and after passing the exams I told the rest of my friends that my time in Viljandi had come to an end. 

There were many who cheered with me and also many who cried with me, since I didn’t know if I should laugh or. Either way, none of my friends really believed that I was about to do it, it seemed a too crazy idea that I would leave home. Nobody could have predicted me doing such a crazy move in life since in the past. I had been to exact opposite of “unpredictable.” But I had changed, and I thing that it’s good that I have changed that way. Moving to Tartu opened up many new roads and provided many new possibilities to deal with some of the most important things in my life - music and medicine, either one of the being my future anyhow. 

I turned 16 in July, packed my things in August and after I had found a flat in Tartu, I got on the bus and went. Once again, the beginning was difficult, too difficult, to be honest. It really had been a crazy move to leave home 3 years before students usually do it and start living absolutely alone. I had many strikebacks, some of them being the most horrible things ever happened to me in my life, so at one point I seriously thought about returning back to Viljandi. I even called my old school and asked them, if they had vacancies and the answer was positive. 

I had learned for 9 years in C. R. Jakobsoni Gymnasium in Viljandi (which in my opinion is the third big thing I‘ve done in my life ), a remarkable school with a good authority all over Estonia. Many teachers in Tartu were surprised that I actually left that school just for learning something that I might not be interested in after 3 years. But I think that even if I don’t want to go to medical school, it still is a positive experience in life. At this moment, when I have been living here for three months, I am still not really used to it but I can already handle it and I don’t regret the move. Life is a lot more complicated now, but complications are challenges and I’m open to all challenges in life. And all I’ve done so far in life.. is just a challenge. Life is the biggest of all the challenges and I’d say that for such a small town as Viljandi with such a small population, I am quite successful. 

