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When should I quit?
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There is a saying that the best time to leave a company is when you are still attached to it, just like the yellowing leaves that fall from the branches in autumn. Once you step out of the organization without knowing the ways of the world, you may lack the energy and time to prepare for Act 2 of your life. When would be the best time for us to bid farewell to the company? 

––––––––
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WHEN I FIRST STARTED my career, like everyone else, I thought I would work in the corporate world until my mid-50s. But one day, Steve Jobs came out with the revolutionary iPhone and everything changed. The world shifted towards the iPhone ecosystem, transforming the way we live and work. With improved internet accessibility and a plethora of online content, we gained the productivity of owning an entire factory with just a single laptop. The internet became widely available, attracting people and creating value and jobs. Then, the COVID-19 pandemic struck, further accelerating this trend. In the United States, employees are reluctant to return to their companies, resulting in a significant job shortage. Even smart individuals who manage to land jobs at global giants like Google, Apple, or Microsoft often leave within two years. The reason is that no matter how great the company is, they easily sense that it limits their potential.

​

Over the past decade, the world has undergone significant changes. I, on the other hand, remained stagnant within the confines of the company, like a frog in a well. However, I couldn't help but feel anxiously aware of the signs of change. It does take an extraordinary amount of courage to jump off an elephant as a flea. Every day, I pondered. While being within the company, I felt myself becoming more powerless, increasingly inept, and passively transforming. Yet, I wasn't someone who was welcomed or recognized while working. Ironically, it was only a few years after leaving the company and becoming a freelancer that I realized freelancing was better suited for someone with exceptional practical skills, who was evaluated solely based on their results. The self-alienation that occurs within the organizational structure of a company was not something only I experienced. However, I struggled more intensely than others and found it particularly challenging to endure the people around me. It felt like my body and mind were weakening, and my lifespan was diminishing.

​

Cheong Ulim, the author of a book dreaming of financial freedom, worked at Samsung until one day when his early 50s senior collapsed and passed away. Witnessing this incident shocked Cheong Ulim, prompting him to leave the company and strive to establish a system for generating cash flow outside of the corporate environment. It took him three years, during which he faced extreme agony and financial constraints, but he succeeded. He achieved financial freedom, continually growing wealthier, and no longer feared the possibility of collapsing and dying within a company. Author Kim Byung-wan, after working at Samsung Electronics for 11 years, had a realization while observing yellowing leaves falling on a walking path. He recognized that it represented his own status and decided to leave, even though he had no stable home and became a burden to others as an unemployed person. For three years, he mastered over 10,000 books by reading for over 10 hours a day at the city library in Busan. And everything changed.

​

The decision to leave the company came after I read the book "Wishing You a Job Change." At that time, I believed that switching jobs was the solution. So, a year before resigning, I started attending graduate school. My calculation was that by improving my skills and enhancing my conditions, I could find a less alienating and more satisfying company to work for. Looking back now, it was a misconception. The alienation that comes from being part of a company is inevitable and cannot be reduced or increased. It's the same everywhere, and there's no guarantee that by improving my skills, a better company would magically appear. In hindsight, I realized that the issues I faced in the company were largely due to my ADHD and highly sensitive giftedness. Even in terms of four pillars of destiny, I'm someone who seeks authority for myself and feels excessively sensitive and distressed when receiving instructions. I have a tendency to mentally attack those who are less competent than me, so it's not suitable for me to work under someone. Therefore, working alone was the right choice for me. This insight came after another failed job change, receiving psychoanalysis, attending psychiatric counseling, taking medication, and studying four pillars of destiny. I discovered that I am naturally inclined to be a freelancer, and that translation and writing are the perfect occupations for me. However, I ambiguously spent over ten years in my late thirties, entering the corporate world and enduring various hardships, but it provided me with material for writing. As much as I had plenty to say, it was also painfully agonizing.

When I told people that I was leaving the company without any apparent reason, they were puzzled and called my courage imaginary. However, I might have sensitively sensed the signs of change emphasized by <The book of change>, such as the possibility that the era of freelancers might come with significant disruptions like the COVID-19 pandemic. Nevertheless, while engaged in typical corporate life, people are conditioned to believe that the company is a battlefield and that the outside world is hell, insisting that we must stick together somehow. It instills fear and limits our potential, making us reluctant to explore and foresee the wretched, lonely, and impoverished life that awaits us. To me, it seemed like a life that I could not accept. For those who are prepared, the world outside the company can be a goldmine, and in the globally connected marketplace facilitated by the internet and English, we can find work. One can become a seller targeting the global market, and in my case, I found translation work and various opportunities in the international market through the internet. Without venturing out, we cannot discover our own talents or seize available opportunities. Above all, even though I work from home every day, I feel a sense of novelty and connection to the world without experiencing isolation, as the nature of my work aligns perfectly with my personality. Stress from interpersonal relationships is nonexistent, and I only need to produce clean results. However, for those who are unprepared, there is a high likelihood of encountering hell.

​

It appears that YouTuber Danhee had a rather good job at a reputable company, but in his mid-30s, he felt his self-esteem being undermined by younger colleagues, which led him to resign "just like that," even without proper preparation, and embark on a journey with his family. He faced immediate failure in his business, and his family fell apart, leaving him in a desperate situation. He worked labor-intensive jobs from the ground up, repaid debts, and studied internet marketing amidst difficulties. Now in his 50s, he seems to enjoy a comfortable and prosperous life, doing well on YouTube and real estate brokerage. He likened his current state of comfort to a plane taking off, passing through turbulent waiting periods and clouds, and entering a calm zone. It seems that he went through significant struggles to reach where he is now. Fortunately, I, being quite cautious, pursued graduate school and managed to find alternative sources of income, even though it wasn't the exact outcome I desired.

––––––––
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PREPARATION INVOLVES anticipating potential outcomes and provides the strength to change direction if necessary once we initiate action. For instance, the "Fire couple" saved 90% of the husband's salary for seven years, enabling them to sustain their livelihood through interest from their savings and embark on worldwide travel after leaving their jobs. Upon leaving the corporate world, I discovered various ways of generating income, such as freelancing and online job opportunities, as well as different approaches to life, including investment strategies and minimalist living, which don't require significant financial resources. So, when the company seems hopeless and signs of change are felt, what if we listen to our inner voice rather than the opinions of others and gradually initiate the preparation process in search of alternative paths? Personally, working alone, free from the discomfort of dealing with difficult people in the corporate environment, I realized how much stress I had been under and how much my life, emotions, mind, and brain had been affected. Although I currently work to earn money, I believe that by gradually accumulating assets for myself, in a few years, my capital will generate more income than my work alone. Since leaving my job, I have learned to build something for myself and understand systems. A company is a temporary place to learn skills and establish the foundation of life, not a place to entrust our entire lives to. My life should be lived proactively, according to my thoughts, emotions, talents, and inclinations. If I don't get entangled with money and relationships, no one can say anything to me. I have lived my life constantly believing that I am the problem, enduring criticism and not receiving understanding even with ADHD and high intellectual abilities. However, with the freedom and high autonomy I have in my work and life, where no one can interfere, there is no reason to be criticized, and I realize that I am a person without any issues. I am simply myself, deserving of love.

So, leaving behind the energy to start Act 2 of life and with some foundations in place, shouldn't we stand on our own now? In a world where anyone can become a freelancer someday.
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Part-time job, part-time job, intern, job
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After the fall at the age of 23, with two semesters remaining in my studies, the financial support from my family came to an end. I endured the intimidating glares of my stepmother and the nightly phone calls from my father, who would get drunk and vent his frustrations. The unhealed emotional wounds had severed any form of communication with my parents for a long time. Caught in a repetitive and aimless existence, I failed to fulfill my father's demand to pass the bar exam. As soon as that fragile connection snapped, I drifted away both physically and emotionally, desperately seeking solace elsewhere.

Anyway, I was considering dropping out of school, but I managed to get by with private tutoring and student loans. On one occasion, the aunt who had an apartment in Apgujeong and took care of her children felt happy when her son got accepted into Yonsei University Law School, so she even gave me some money for tuition fees. I stayed at that Apgujeong house for a month during my first year, but when she felt that I wasn't helping her children with their studies, the aunt, in a cramped studio near the school with no windows, tightly closed her lips and left, leaving me with my small luggage. Looking back now, I sometimes think that if she were living in that kind of economical level, maybe she could have cared a little more. In return for that tuition fee, when I got a job and mentioned my marriage plans, I heard she said she was disappointed because I hadn't done well for herself, so I even thought maybe I shouldn't have received any help at all. When Minister Ji Eun-hee from the Ministry of Women's Affairs came to give a lecture at school, she talked about how receiving money from the groom's parents in marriage is all debt, and if you accept it, you have to repay it in some way after getting married. I thought I wouldn't accept even a penny. Money should only be there to free you from the shackles of deceit, but there are so many deceitful people around. I was afraid that accepting that money would bind my freedom.

Furthermore, evil people think they gave the money even they did not give anything. There is human being with no answer.

Anyway, barely managing to finish school and at the start of my final summer break, I found myself completely impoverished. I decided to work part-time at a cheesecake shop near the school while actively searching for a job. I felt that the only thing I could do at that time was to secure employment. I had to stand on my own two feet. Anyway, tutoring or dealing with people wasn't my strong suit; I had chosen the wrong field. Even my tutoring gigs were often cut off, and later on, I was also let go from the cheesecake shop. On a day when it was pouring rain, I was heading to work at dawn when a boss called and said I didn't need to come in. That despicable boss. On my first day, I worked a four-hour shift, and the uphill climb to my house that night was so exhausting that I took off my slightly heeled sandals and walked barefoot. My once slender legs had turned into elephant legs over time. My elegance vanished into thin air. That boss was the epitome of deceit among deceivers. Snobbish to the point that even Yun Yeo-jung would call them a snob, as she mentioned recently. A philistine among philistines The boss would get irritated with the part-time workers because there were no customers, making them feel uncomfortable. And when he reached a point where he felt frustrated with himself, he would buy ice cream for the employees as a way to soothe his conscience. What a despicable person. But, oh boy, that cheesecake from that shop was frustratingly delicious. Out-of-this-world delicious. That despicable person later opened another shop near Sadang Station, and it became hugely successful, but the interior had a dating atmosphere... I happened to witness his extravagant procession once, and I thought, who does he think he is, royalty? The part-timers would bow at a 90-degree angle with outstanding performance, and they would receive his bag, such tremendous flattery... I wondered how much flattery the conglomerate owners must receive if the cheesecake shop owner received that level. However, in reality, many conglomerate owners or CEOs I saw were often very humble. It's always the mediocre ones causing problems. The CEO of my first company was young, but when he went out with his secretary, he would carry his belongings instead of her, and he had such a natural demeanor that it was hard to believe he was a CEO. Oh well, humans come in all layers, don't they?

​

I only worked at the cheesecake shop on weekends, and the hourly wage was stingy, with only 196,300 won calculated. That despicable boss would only pay 190,000 won. So, I decided to find another part-time job during the weekdays. It was a local pub. When I entered, the young owner in his early 30s asked me how old I was. I said I was 25, but he commented that I looked older. That jerk... Hey, are you lying about your age when looking for a part-time job? Are you casting for a celebrity? Anyway, I started working there, and I couldn't distinguish between beer mugs and soju glasses. The owner there was a kind person who would pay 200,000 won even though the hourly wage was 196,300 won. I mentioned that I found a weekday part-time job, and told him had nothing to do with the cheesecake job. But he called me and told me I do not need to come again to work in the early morning while it was pouring rain. That bastard... You're less than human. Enjoy your money and live well.

​

While working at the pub, I applied for an internship. It has been
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