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What makes this assignment so difficult is the fact that I’m writing about myself at a time in my life where my exposure to new cultures are endless.  Before coming to Penn State I thought I knew so much about myself.  But, there are so many clubs and activities which attributes to a plethora of different opinions which in turn makes you re-evaluate.  You would think writing about your own biography would come easy; who knows yourself better than you?  However, it seems as though I’ve caught a heavy case of amnesia; my mind is unable to recall what I believe or value.  I do know one thing; I am sometimes sporadic and like to do things differently.  So in this paper I’m not going to worry about how I write or emphasize transitions.  I am just going to make sure you understand where I’ve come from and how that’s shaped where I want to go.   
My name is Jamil Allen and I grew up in intercity Philadelphia.  I am five feet six inches tall and come from a very big family (three sisters, two brothers, six aunts, one uncle) who at one point was closed knit with not too many holes.  Being that my extended family was very large, growing up my best friends were all my cousins.  We went to same daycares and ended up going to the same grade school: H. R. Edmunds.  H.R Edmunds was a school that ranged from kindergarten to eighth grade.  When I was in fourth grade I had cousins in every grade except second and eighth; just to put everything in perspective.  
I also grew up in a single parent home and my mom worked really hard to keep all of her children on the right path.  She kept us in sports and in church, we weren’t allowed C’s in school and had to look out for each other.  I saw my dad every weekend but it was different because he didn’t live with us.  Being that my mom worked a lot, my older sisters and brother practically raised me; we’re very close now.  I remember getting beatings from my oldest sister when I did something wrong because my mom was always at work.  
We had the biggest house which attributed to my cousins always coming over: I can’t remember a time when I didn’t have fun.  It wasn’t until my mother met my current stepfather: that’s when everything went sour.  They met and after six months were married.  Every thing seemed fine in the beginning, however, after a few months everyone stopped coming over.  This was because no one liked him; he was and is so selfish and mean-hearted.  He’s about six foot, four inches tall and has a bad temper.  I still remember the days when I would smile in school but think about not wanting to go home.  To make a long story very short, he was the reason why I came home from a usual day of school in eighth grade to see all of my things packed in the car; we moved to State College.

I can’t say that I really liked it in State College when I first moved because I missed my family.  I think I ended up catching greyhound back and forth from State College to Philadelphia every weekend for about the first four months.  We moved from a big house in Philadelphia to a two bedroom apartment in State College.  Not only that, I went from being in a family oriented school to being one of maybe ten minorities in the whole entire school; definitely a culture shock.  Be that as it may, the saying “everything happens for a reason” does have some validity because if it wasn’t for that move I probably wouldn’t be who I am today.  I only tell this story to show that my family means a great deal to me and that’s probably the only thing I live for.  While growing up, my brothers, sisters, and I had some family problems and it brought us closer.  I was a little heart broken when I moved but if it wasn’t for that I probably wouldn’t value my family members to the extent that I value them now.  
That’s the reason why I am in college right now; to make sure the family I have has the things that I didn’t.  I want a two parent house hold in which both parents have good paying jobs.  I plan on graduating in a year in a half and I want to have a job right out of college.  How will I do this?  I have an internship this summer at a private engineering firm, Uni-Tec Consultant Engineers.  This will help me gain some experience in my particular field and hopefully hold some weight when I start applying for a job.  I also want to further my education and get a master’s degree.  I’m not exactly sure when I should start taking the GRE’s or what I am going to concentrate on, but I know I want one.  Only because I know an extra two years in school may help me get a few thousands dollars.  That’s why when it comes to applying for a job, a major factor in my decision making is a continuing education program.
Once I have a job, I want to be able to pay my loans off in two to three years.  After that is completed, who knows what life will throw my way.  I know that I am taking my school work seriously so that it can pay off in the long run.  So if I get married or rather when I get married, my family will be well off; that’s my ultimate goal.  Sure I want to change the world because I have a compassion for helping others.  However, I feel as though that’s a secondary goal that will be achieved eventually.  

With all that being said, I am still unsure of what exactly is going to happen and that’s alright with me.  No one can predict the future and the artisan in me is just saying “let it flow”.  So I guess I should probably thank my step dad for being such a pain because he changed my life for the better.  I’ve learned with any situation it’s all about your perspective.  Having a positive attitude can go along way when dealing with adversity and I’m an internal optimist.  

