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There is a lot I could tell you about my life and most 
of it is no picnic, but I would rather share the 
glimmers of light in those dark times that truly 
make me who I am.  

When I was in foster care, I was lucky that my 
brother and I were placed in a church-going family. 
I didn’t understand what or who God was, but from 
church I understood if you believe in what He did, 
He would help. One night, I mustered up the 
courage to pray.  It was simple yet effective: “I’ll 
make you a deal – my brother and I get a family and 
I’ll do the whole Christian thing, please.” Keep in 
mind I was six. Not long after that, my brother and I 
came in contact with our future parents. One of my 
happiest memories is the first time I called my 
mom, “mom.” We were playing around on a game 
we invented on a Monopoly board, and I just looked 
up and said, “Is it ok if I call you mom?” I can still 
remember the look on her face; the happiness still warms my heart. 

I went to high school at Perry County Central, taking courses in family and consumer sciences. 
I participated in track-and-field through my junior year.  I made varsity when I was a freshman 
and was team captain my junior year. Sadly, due to an injury during a meet, I did not get to 
compete my senior year. I also volunteered at two different Christian-based camps during my 
high school journey: Bethel Camp and Camp Nathanael. I enjoyed working with kids and 
helping them along their spiritual journey.  

In high school, my classes were my main focus, and I was accepted into the Beta Club my junior 
year. I went to a medical conference in Boston for Future Physicians of America and received 
an award of excellence. I was also honored for my abilities in digital literacy my senior year 
and graduated high school in the top ten of my class, with honors. In all honesty, I didn’t really 
concentrate on the awards; they weren’t my goal. 

Though it would seem all was wonderful and rainbows, I had my fair share of issues through 
the years. My freshman year, I had a hard time accepting myself, feeling I was different and 
without worth. For a while, I didn’t like the image in the mirror.  Although that was the past, 
the present is less of a sad story.                                                                                                        (over)
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Alice Lloyd College was not my first choice of colleges. I always wanted to go as far away as 
possible and see more of the world. The morning of my interview for Alice Lloyd, I received my 
new ACT results, and it was the highest I had scored. It felt like a sign. Being here felt right. 
Growing up in Buckhorn, Kentucky, I was used to a small town. My interview went really well, 
and it didn’t take long for Alice Lloyd to offer me a spot. I went with my gut feeling and said, 
“Yes.”  This past year, I’ve learned so much more about friendship, integrity, hard work, and 
love. This school is so different, but so blessed. I impressed a teacher by being one of the only 
freshmen to make an “A” in his class. A wonderful couple on campus, both faculty, have taken 
me in under their wings, because they really want me to succeed. Since I performed well in my 
work-study last year, I am now the student supervisor in charge of thirty students at Hunger 
Din, the campus cafeteria. I can’t tell you what all this school has taught me beyond what will 
eventually be shown in my degree, because honestly, I don’t have the words to describe it. 

Working in Hunger Din has taught me patience above all. It is different. You work with the 
people you go to school with, but somehow you create new bonds which are different because 
you share the same experience. I learned what it means to have responsibility and be expected 
to do a job. If you don’t come to work, someone else has to do your work on top of theirs. 
Becoming a Student Supervisor has made me not only responsible for my own work, but also 
that of thirty workers. I want to be a great supervisor who understands and someone people 
feel comfortable talking to and opening up to. I hope working beside these people over the last 
year has created a bond that I can use to promote a healthy and stable work environment.            

Since being at ALC, I’ve discovered new pathways I’ve never imagined. I’ve opened up to more 
people, shared my story, and have been accepted with open arms and no judgement. It doesn’t 
matter who you are here, because we are so small. You have fellow students around for 
support and fun, going to drama meetings, participating in the play, and just finding people to 
connect with. I’ve been an introvert for most my life, not letting a lot of people get close to me 
for personal reasons. Being at a small college makes it easier to be yourself, and you’ll find 
people who are willing to be there for you when you’re in need. I think that’s what is best 
about this college. Those around you grow close, and you know everyone from work, class, 
clubs, and events. It feels like a small town where you just feel safe.       

My dream is to work at Cincinnati Children’s Hospital. I am currently studying for a degree in 
Kinesiology in hopes of being accepted into UK’s Occupational Therapy Program. I want to 
work with special needs children on their small motor skills before and after surgery. I’ve 
worked with special needs children since I was thirteen. A little boy named Baylor with Down 
Syndrome stole my heart. Last year, I was lucky enough to be his date to “Night to Shine.” I’ve 
never had a better date. We didn’t stop dancing all night, and if I needed a sign for what I am 
supposed to do with my life, that feeling assured me.       

This school has done more for me than I can ever repay. From where I started, I never thought 
I would be in the position I am now. 


