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Western Piedmont Community College

I Have Chosen To Be A Paralegal….

I have chosen to be a paralegal because for me, there was no other choice.  This is one of the only things I have ever done for me. I would like to first of all say I am honored to have this opportunity to apply for the ‘NCPA scholarship’.  My dream all through school was to go to law school and become a lawyer.  Remembering back to when we were younger, and as children we always pretended to be teachers, nurses, doctors, etc.  Well, I always wanted to be the lawyer.  At the age of 15, I was allowed to go to the beach with my best friend.  While we were there, she was abducted, and murdered.  I was the last person to see her alive and the only witness to a possible murder suspect.  I got a real education of the seriousness of the legal system and how important the law is.  It literally can save, ruin, or change lives.  I graduated high school in 1975.  My parents worked in a factory, and my dream of going to college was going to put a tremendous burden on them even though they were willing to make the sacrifice.   I was with a friend at the Army recruiters office and I discovered that I could join the Army, serve my country, and get my education all at the same time.  It seemed like the perfect solution.  It was an experience that cannot really be put into words, but being a proud person, I stuck with it, counted my days, and made the best of it.  I ended up marrying my first husband in the Army and that was the beginning of a very bad dream that lasted on and off for almost 10 years.  It was a very abusive relationship.  Fear, obstacles, embarrassments, and shame became a way of life.  I had two beautiful children and I think I had convinced myself that a bad father was better that no father.  I was always very outgoing and popular and could not believe what was happening in my life.  So here again, life was displaying the power of the legal system and how a good attorney could affect your life.  During one of the final marital separations, I began pursuing my dream once again.  I entered a community college and completed my associate degree with a 3.0 average.  I transferred to a university and I thought I was really on my way.  I already had my son, but he was a blessing instead of a hindrance.  Well the ex-husband showed up with a handful of “sorrows and empty promises”, and I took him back.  It wasn’t long before the nightmare began again.  I struggled with school for almost a year and then just gave up.  After my daughter was born, I realized, I owed it to my children to provide a safe environment for them, and through the love I had for them, I was able to save myself.  Life has been good though, because I ended up with a good job that would support the family, and ended up marrying my high school sweet–heart.  We have been married almost 24 years and to this day, he still brings me coffee in bed.  I opted to take an early retirement in 2009, because the job I had was wonderful for the first 20 years, but then things started going downhill.  I was in a management position and was working   60-70 hours a week and getting paid for 40.  I was literally on call 24 hours a day.  The early out was offered with benefits and an annuity, so my husband and I ran the numbers and it was just enough to make it.  We both have disable parents, so the time at home was desperately needed. So, I retired and became busier than I had ever been working a job.  Except now the days were filled with a feeling of worth.  It is the kind of work and duty that you cannot put a price tag on.  I got a call from a local veteran’s representative telling me of a program enabling veterans to attend one year of school with assistance.  Well this was a dream come true.  I jumped at the opportunity.  “Why the paralegal program”?  There was no other possible choice and no hesitation.  The law has affected my life all of my life.  I was exposed to two-way mirrors and life sentences at 15 years of age.  I’ve had to learn about separations, custody, marital distribution, divorce, wills and probate, and some real estate law on my life’s journey.  And now I was being offered an opportunity to really learn about the legal system.  Like I said, there was no other choice.   So I entered the paralegal program this past fall and I absolutely love it.   I love the material, the homework, the studying, and even get excited about the grades.  My life has been reenergized and this time, the support is there.  My family is proud and more importantly, I am proud.  Your scholarship would help me to secure another semester, taking me closer to my goal and my dream.  I am a student, wife, mother, daughter, grandmother, and love being all.  My long term goal is to go into conflict resolution and mediation or arbitration.  Who knows, law school is still in the back of my mind.  I do know that the final path will be one that serves and helps others.  So, in closing, any consideration you give me regarding the ‘NCPA Scholarship’ will be greatly appreciated.  
