
As Justice Thurgood Marshall once said, "A man can make what he wants of himself if
he truly believes that he must be ready for hard work and many heartbreaks." Growing up in a
family where perfection was expected and with parents who sought only the best from me, I had
to constantly produce results. While most children in the eighth grade were figuring out which
high school would allow them to have a social life, I was f,rguring out what I wanted to become.

As a ninth grader while my fellow peers were out having fun with friends, I put my social life on
the back burner. I had always told myself throughout my life that as long as my academics were
up to par, everything else would follow. Listening to my own words and Justice Marshall's, I
en¡olled in a program where I would bypass my final three years in high school, and en¡oll in
college. As a fourteen-year-old in college, I was forced to adapt to my surroundings and mature
faster than all of my fellow fourteen-year-olds.

As the months passed, I slowly grew up, I made new friends and began to accept my
position as a college student. With that being said, while mentally I may have been on par with a

college student, I was still physically incompatible. I had a"baby face" as many had said. During
election season in2016,I was questioned by many of whether or not I was old enough to vote,
which I was not. I knew college students did not enjoy high schoolers on their campus and letting
people know that I was sixteen was definitely not on my agenda. In response to this, I had no
choice but to adapt. I had to make up for what I lacked physically to be twice as better mentally,
and that I did. I shattered the glass ceiling that held me down and used my studies to gain respect
amongst my fellow college students.

Four years later, as a seventeen-year-old, I am ready to embark on my next journey, law
school. When asked the question of why law school, I look back to my freshman year in high
school when I joined the mock trial team. Around that same time, a high profile legal case was

being presented on all of the major news outlets. During the summer of 2012,I sat side by side

with my father every day watching Casey Anthony stand trial for the murder of her daughter,

Caylee. I watched as attomey Jose Baez and prosecutor Jeff Ashton battled it out like gladiators

in the center of the courtroom. Two years later, as part of my mock trial team, I had the

opportunity to visit and argue a fictional case in the exact courtroom where Casey Anthony's
trial was held. The moment I walked into that courtroom, I knew that this was where I wanted to
be arguing for my clients.

After this surreal experience, I had no choice other than eaming my Juris Doctorate

degree. As I move on to this next step in my life, I ponder whether or not an eighteen-year-old

could survive law school. I look back to the words of Justice Marshall and understand that there
will be times where I wish I stopped, but with hard work I can finally make a name for myself.
Looking at my prior experiences, I see law school as the next logical step for me. With the values
and morals my parents instilled in me, I know that I can overcome any challenge I may face as

one of the youngest in my class because I know that by working ten times harder than any of my
peers, I will make a name for myself.


