My Families Defining Moments

2020 has been a wild year for everyone. The year began with a global pandemic, not to mention the murder hornets and wildfires across the earth. I went on spring break my senior year and never came back. I did not get to go to prom, I did not get to walk across the stage in front of my family at graduation, and my senior season of color guard was cancelled right before we went to our state competition. This year did teach me some things, however. I learned how to overcome so many more obstacles than I thought possible. I finished high school online and crossed the auditorium at my school in front of my mom, dad, and sister. I started college and finished my first semester with a 3.5 GPA. There were also a lot of little things that contributed to the year. I got my driver’s license, passed my pharmacy technician exam, and got my first job (as a pharmacy tech). The pandemic allowed me to study how I needed to study for school. I passed all my classes with grades higher than my goals. I get to work any hours my boss puts down for me and still get my schoolwork done because it can be done from home. That is not to say that this time has not been difficult for me. I lost friendships. I struggled to find a groove to complete schoolwork. Eventually, I found what worked for me. This pandemic taught me to push through my struggles and not give up. It made me get serious about my life and my goals. I now feel more confident than ever about my career path. The year 2020 really helped define my life. I realized what is important to me and can focus on my future more so now than ever.
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In speaking of defining moments, I spoke with my grandparents Don and Jennifer Warren. They are the most important people in my life, and I was curious as to what their defining moments were. I first talked to my grandfather, who I lovingly call Poppy. A moment that changed his life occurred while he was serving in the US Navy. He was also in college at the time and struggling in a class. He was reminded of the origin of his middle name: Michael. It comes from the archangel Michael. Poppy then said he prayed and prayed to pass his class. By a miracle, he did. He also spoke of two brothers that were in his class who were older than he was. They told him to keep studying, and that if he got through this class, the hardest class they ever took, that he would breeze through in college. When they started to learn morse code, my grandfather took to it fast. He memorized the whole morse alphabet and could type 15 words per minute which was the fastest in his class. It saved his grade in the class. He says he does not know how he came to understand it so easy, other than an answered prayer. Poppy still believes in angels to this day and says the only morse code he remembers is SOS. As for my grandmother, who I call Grammy, her defining moment began in 2011. She was diagnosed with Hodgkin's Lymphoma. It came as a shock. No one ever expects to hear that they have cancer. You never think it will be you. She said it made her slow down and appreciate things. She paid more attention to the birds, the sky, the stars. It put things in perspective. Thankfully, she went into remission of Hodgkin’s in 2017. 
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