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A Note About Hard Work and Luck
When you were growing up, did anyone tell you that you could do

anything you wanted, BE anything you wanted, as long as you worked

hard for it? Did they say that if you failed, fell flat on your rear even,

to just get up and keep trying? To keep fighting? That nothing worth

doing is easy? Did anyone say to you that the difference between

those who succeed and those who fail often is a matter of showing up,

being willing to work hard, and refusing to give up?

No matter how cliche’ all those things may sound, those are the sorts

of philosophies that give fuel to the dreams and hopes of many of us

— creatives, makers, dreamers, doers, entrepreneurs — all of us to

whom the work we do means more than a paycheck. We place more

value on being successful in our own eyes and by our own unique

standards than anyone else’s, and we are often harder on ourselves

than any boss would ever be.

Maybe all this sounds familiar to you, or maybe not. To me, it’s just a

fact of life that if you want something really really bad, you gotta

work for it. It isn’t gonna be given to you — makes sense, right? At
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least, these are the things I’ve been told my entire life, and I believe

them.

Lately though, I’ve encountered a different philosophy. I’ve been told

by more than a few people that I work too much, that I try too hard.

I’ve been told my hard work doesn’t really matter, that I’m pretty

much wasting my time and missing out on life by working so much.

I’ve been told that hanging out with the right people means more

than working hard— that it really is just who you know. I’ve been told

that amazing work from a stranger is less valuable in the long run

than mediocre work from someone you know. But is it really?

Of course who you know matters — and I’ll get to that in a minute— 

but it isn’t just as simple as that.

When you’re working really hard on something you love, toward a

goal that really matters to you — you don’t feel like you’re missing out

on life. If you’re brave enough to take a shot at doing what you’re

truly passionate about doing, you’re probably okay with your work

and your life being one and the same. It probably doesn’t bother you

to spend so much time working toward your goals because there’s

nothing else you’d rather be doing.

People who got where I’m going without hard work most likely got

really lucky or had it handed to them. I’m not going to sit around and

wait for luck or a handout. Maybe that luck will come, but if it

doesn’t, I won’t have wasted my time waiting for it.

That being said, here’s a quote from Peter Dinklage about luck:

“…. I hate that word— “lucky.” It cheapens a lot of hard work. Living in

Brooklyn in an apartment without any heat and paying for dinner at the

bodega with dimes — I don’t think I felt myself lucky back then. Doing

plays for 50 bucks and trying to be true to myself as an artist and

turning down commercials where they wanted a leprechaun. Saying I

was lucky negates the hard work I put in and spits on that guy who’s

freezing his ass off back in Brooklyn. So I won’t say I’m lucky. I’m

fortunate enough to find or attract very talented people. For some reason

I found them, and they found me.”



You absolutely cannot tell me that hard work doesn’t really matter,

and that who I know is really that much more important than how

hard I work or how well I do it. It’s all important, and intertwined. If I

work hard now and have something to show for it, when I do meet

the “right” person I won’t be relying simply on their camaraderie and

willingness to help to get me through. I will have proof in my hard

work that I can do what I say I can do, and do it really well, and that

person will have complete confidence in backing me up. And, more

importantly, I don’t like the inauthenticity of trying to get close to

people simply to get ahead. I’m not an ass-kisser, and I don’t intend to

become one.

When I become close with someone — whether that someone is

passionately on the same path as I am now, someone I can work and

grow along with, or someone who is way ahead of me on that path

and in a position to help— it is and should be a genuine connection.

For me, a connection will not be forged out of a selfish need to move

forward, it will be because I actually respect and connect with that

person, and my hard work will be real, and the whole situation will

have that much more value because of it.

If you don’t believe hard work is the way to go, you’re entitled to that

belief and I wish you luck. I don’t agree with you, but I know there is

no exact recipe for success or precise path to follow that is sure to get

you where you’re going in life. I do know that there should be balance

in everything you do in life, but the definition of a balanced life isn’t

the same for everyone. It’s what you feel good about. It’s where you

find your own personal equilibrium. What I feel good about is trying

my best, and working as hard as I can to be the best possible version

of myself. I encourage you to do the same.
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