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Missing Elements 
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As a young girl, I dreamed of becoming a whale trainer, a veterinarian, or an interior designer. As I grew I 
wasn’t so sure anymore. Ironically, as I got older and supposedly acquired more knowledge, I became 
unsure of my place in this world. I knew that I wanted to contribute to my own small niche in the world, 
whether it be my neighborhood, school, community, state, or country, but I wasn’t sure how. The 
world’s problems seemed to be spinning the earth out of orbit, or maybe this was my perception as my 
own mind whirled about. How could I help with this colossal crisis, if I couldn’t even decide my own 
path? Possessing great respect and admiration for my parents led me to plead help from them, but their 
only answer was that I would have to discover my own path. They did however suggest that I visit my 
counselor for some guidance. With hope in heart, I set off on my quest for self. 
 
I had always liked my high school counselor. She was a very nice, patient, amiable lady; I had seen her 
often and was relatively familiar with her. However, upon stepping in her office, she reminded me that I 
was a strong student in various subjects and that I could grow up to be anything I wanted to be. There 
was no mention of college, much less a mention of how to go about acquiring a post secondary 
education. I left her office feeling rather lost and disappointed. I had always understand, that my career 
choice, life style, and studies were all very personal decisions, and that none other than myself could 
declare the final verdict, but I entered my counselors office expecting guidance, or at least a road map. 
Talking to my friends that same day, I realized that while all of us were convinced that we were going to 
college, few of us had the slightest clue on how to reach that goal. Two years later… 
 
It was my junior year, and the pressure to devise some strategy to obtain a college education was 
mounting. Over the summer I received a letter about a new program called ASPIIRE, and the opening of 
a brand new career center. The center was geared towards preparing students for college by providing a 
variety of resources such as SAT/ACT test date and registration information, scholarship and community 
service opportunities, college visits, career guidance, and the indispensable career/future oriented 
counselors. Such resources were the very elements that had been missing; over this past summer I really 
began to do research on the types of jobs that would be available in the future market, and what salary, 
benefits, and working conditions they would entail. I used an online search engine, provided by my 
school to compare multiple careers. In addition I utilized this same database to search for colleges that 
provided the necessary course studies; from there I compared schools side by side in terms of location, 
price, size, admission requirements, and even cultural components such as mascots and school colors. 
Now that I am back in school, I visit the career center often, to ask questions about the admissions 
process, financial aid, and college visits. In addition I still visit my high school counselor, and I respect 
and value the advice she offers for the present.   
 
They say that we should live in the present, because after every second, the present becomes the past, 
but after every second, the future becomes the present. With the help of my two counselors, I can do 
just that. Currently, I focus on my high school studies and extracurricular activities, but I have 
incorporated into that curriculum, the study of my future, in other words my preparation for college. My 
school rocks because although it cherishes the merits individuals can add to the school, it appreciates 
and anticipates the accomplishments the students will experience when they leave the blue and gold 
halls. “The future belongs to those who believe in the beauty of their dreams” (Eleanor Roosevelt). 


