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The first term in any college student’s journey can be
intimidating with challenges like freedom to explore new
opportunities with parties, drugs, and alcohol, along with
limited funds or having babies, and the pressure to
maintain grades all at once. I have been to several
different colleges since graduating high school and have
had many things come my way to where I could not
continue my journey towards a college degree at that
time.
My first attempt at college was not the best. When I
graduated high school, I went to college at HSU on
scholarships. My school was basically paid for. I went to
classes like I was supposed to and maintained good grades, until I met a certain group of
people. I was introduced into all these parties that colleges throw, like frat parties and so
forth. I started having my first alcoholic beverages at these parties too. I started eventually
going to bed late from partying and drinking, to where I would wake up late the next day or
just not want to go to school that day. I had a dorm on campus, and no one would ever think to
wake me up, not even my roommate. My grades started failing because I was not attending
class anymore. I slowed down on doing my homework as well, because I was always out trying
to do something else that did not involve schoolwork. I went to a party one night and met a
guy that was older than me, and not in that college anymore. From then, I started staying with
this guy and basically just dropped out of school, because I did not go the next semester. When
the first semester was over, I had decided to just come back home but eventually started
going back and forth to Arkadelphia to be with this guy that was in return not even good for
me.
Years later, I thought I was ready for my second time at college, but times showed me once
again that I was not. I attended Pulaski Technical College in 2013. I had a boyfriend during this
time; we had been together a year so far. I then realized I was pregnant before the first
semester ended. I was four months along with my first child. I went back and told my teacher
that I did not know if I would be there at the end of school after my second semester, because
my baby was going to be born. She told the class that she wanted to throw me a baby shower
when it got close to that time, and to just come as much as I could. But then, a tragic event
suddenly happened to my boyfriend, who was also my unborn child’s father. He was murdered
in Little Rock, AR. Everything from then on, abruptly trickled downhill. I suddenly became
depressed. It was like I did not know what to do anymore with myself. I started always
questioning, “why did this have to happen to me?” My mother had called my doctor to let her
know what had happened to see if I needed some type of medication, which I did to calm me
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down. My doctor also put me on bedrest until my child was born, so I basically could not do
anything but lie down. I quit going to school once again, when I was almost done...After my
baby was born in May of 2014, I decided to do a two-week CNA school, to where I then became
a CNA. After three years of doing CNA work, I became pregnant with my second child. I worked
up until I had her as an equipment technician. Two years later, I upgraded jobs and got to work
at a doctor’s office as a medical assistant.
Now, I am attending my last school full time at Baptist Health College studying to be a surgical
technician. At the same time, I am attending ASU Beebe part-time to get the prerequisite
courses that I need so that I can enroll in the registered nursing program in the fall and
ultimately achieve my goal of becoming a registered nurse upon completion of that program. I
have wanted to be a registered nurse since my high school graduation, but have had to stop or
pause my journey several times on the way. I am doing all of this as a single mother of two
girls and depend on financial aid to provide the basic things that we need. I currently live with
my parents so that I have a good support system that helps with certain things. Also, I am
more able to have good grades this way, with the help that I have with my children. However, I
am not going to give up this time no matter how difficult it might be. I am going to see through
to the end so that we can have money to do things we want to do, and I can provide for my
girls as a single mother.
Those were all things that made my journey towards a college degree more difficult. Now that
I am older and more mature, I have a better understanding of the steps needed to reach my
goal of a college degree in nursing. I believe those minor setbacks made me into the person I
am today. I am more determined than ever to complete this journey and show the world what
can happen when you do not give up.

The Student Success Center is honored to share stories from students, alumni, faculty, and
staff members about a time when they experienced a setback ("failure"), how they
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