T

I grew up in a home with a
single mom who had four kids
to take care of, I am the old-
est. Money was scarce. My mom
did a lot for us, so it looked like
we were doing well, but there
wasn’t money for anything extra.
If T wanted something, I had to
work for it.

I sometimes look back in my
life and reflect. I realize that
some of the choices that I've
made in life have been great, yet
others not
So good.

would change if I
could go back in
time, would be to finish high
school and go to college, if not
university.

I would also apply myself in
every subject to work towards a
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potential scholarship!

Instead...I worked part-time
thinking more about the fun
times instead of incorporating
a bit of fun with good work and
good grades. I used working as
an excuse not to do my home-
work and to skip classes. But
when I look back, I realize that I
only worked weekends. So really
there was no excuse.

I stayed out late with my
friends and slept in late in the
morning. I'd be so tired in my

classes that I couldn't

o) ‘ I ever pay attention. I
thin;eI wore mv wore my
mother out ] R

mother out

of tears as
she watched her daughter fail
for no good reason.
I was absent from school
80% of the time. My grades



went from A's and B's to E's and
F's until I finally dropped out. I
loved my acting, photography
and cooking classes, but they
were not enough to keep me in
school anymore.

I left my Grade 10-11
classes for a full-time
waitressing job. I
thought, what
do I need y
school for? 1 ' &
make tons
of cash! | .

The truth '{-\1 ! S
was, I made \

‘tons’ only for
someone liv-

ing at their mom’s
with no bills, or rent,

or food to pay for.

I realized shortly after leaving
school that I needed Grade 12 if
I wanted a ‘good’ serving posi-
tion. Because so many people
want the jobs, the restaurants
need a minimum requirement.
Well, what could I do? I didn't
have it. No Grade 12 diploma. I
wish I would have gone back to
school, right then.

In my 20’s I watched so many
others enjoy a feeling of success
as they got into high paying jobs
and trades. But not me, I was
still working in family restaurants

at truck stops or pubs. I really
wanted a career, but I needed
an education to have one. The
importance of an education is
that you learn. You learn how
to be disciplined, to handle a
job, to be a leader and
gain skills. If you are
uneducated, there
is not much left
at the bottom to
do. You end up
working really
hard for every
dollar.

I'm now 33
years old and have
worked mostly as a
server, all these years,

just to get by. I am now mak-
ing the choice to re-educate
myself, this late in life, but I wish
I'd applied myself the first time
around so it wouldn’t be so hard!

Remember me:

e High school is an opportunity

to succeed in life, not to tie you
down or control you. It gives you a
foundation to help you achieve your
dreams.

e Stay in school and apply yourself
- you'll be happier with your self,
your friends & family, now and later
in life. @
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