Her helping hand

When searching for a significant person in my life, so many names came to mind. This left me with the difficult task of narrowing down my list until I found the person who had the most significance in my life.   On my list of course were a few of the pro soccer players that I idolized and had hanging on my wall, there were the musicians and artist that I had in my cd player, and there were also the coaches and teachers that have gone in and out of my life changing and molding me into the way I am today.  With so many people to choose from, the one person who stood out from the list as the most significant person in my life was my mother.


Even though she has only been a single mother for about five years now, ever since I was a toddler my mother has been the head of our household.  She had to deal with a lifestyle that I believe is much worst than being a single parent, she raised two kids in a marriage where she wasn’t happy, but stayed together for me and my brother. My father was committing adultery, into drugs, and not being any sort of positive influence towards us at all. But still after all that my mother knew that her kids were not ready to live without a man in the house. She did not just do the basics like keep food on our stomachs; give us a place to live, clothes on our back, and a roof to stay under. Along with paying the bills, she made sure we kept up with our schoolwork, and literally became a soccer mom taking my younger brother and me back and forth to soccer practice. She gave me so much support I was eventually able to get a soccer scholarship to play at H-T-C.


The thing that I am most thankful of my mother for is that she taught me how live in life. She showed me in her way, how to live in life and is successful. There is no way to explain exactly what she has done for me except to say that ever since I was born, she lived her life totally for me and my brother. From day one we were the most important things in her life.  She was able to teach me certain life lessons that take people years to learn, she made sure that by the time I left her house to go out on my own, I would be wise upon my years. Thinking back, never did she make a wrong turn, or ever misguide me in the wrong direction. Stepping aside now and looking at the big picture, I was raised perfectly, and I only pray that I will be able to do the same for my children.

