Autobiography:


In explaining how I became who I am, the best way to start would be with my middle school education.  Previous to that I remember some good times and some bad, but as far as realizing my potential and abilities.  The first teacher I really remember was not the best influence on my desire to become a teacher, due to her blatant distrust for me.  It was sixth grade science class and she wouldn’t even believe that my parents signed a permission slip.  She never called my parents about anything though, only expressed doubt in my honesty.  I could blame my average grades on that incident, but I realize that it was a two way street and I wasn’t putting the effort into school that I could’ve.


My procrastination carried over into high school, as my grades were adequate but average.  Going to a larger high school, with my graduating class being over seven hundred, allowed me to remain average and stay under the radar enough that I was content with that. I busied myself attempting to find my clique, who I was, and who I wanted to be.  This lasted until my junior year of high school when a teacher finally noticed my potential.  My sophomore year I failed Chinese II, and opted to re-take it instead of just dropping it entirely.  With the help of my parents and Chinese teacher I started to succeed inside and outside of the classroom.  


As I started my college career, I struggled again to find out who I was and what I wanted.  I joined a fraternity the first semester of my freshman year and it turned out to be one of the driving factors of my desire for a college diploma.  My first two years of college remained very indecisive though, going through 6 majors in two years made me realize that I needed to take some time to find out what I really wanted to do with my life.  My mother being a nurse pushed me towards a medical field and I got a job in the Emergency Room of a large hospital in Madison called Meriter.  This job and the brotherhood and support I received from both my families, the fraternity and my parents, made me believe that I can succeed in whatever I put my mind towards, and I finally realized that teaching was what I really wanted to do with my life.

Unknowingly influenced by teachers would be the best description of my upbringing.  Three of my aunts and uncles teach in different grade levels being grade school, middle school, and high school.  Along with the influence of some of my high school teachers, I realized that being a teacher was something that I would enjoy and excel at.  I must also thank my younger cousins for helping me realize how much I loved kids, both the good and the bad included.  I will succeed in teaching, because I’ve realized who I am, who I want to be, and what makes me happy.

