“Where there’s a will – there’s a way.”

-Author unknown

Through every circumstance one may face in life, there is no greater outcome than understanding that there is a distinct purpose in which determination, perseverance, faith, and strength are achieved by what once may have seemed meaningless. My mother always instilled in me that we’re more than conquerors in tribulation – not in spite of them, but in the very midst of them. 

My mother was a licensed hairdresser before she was diagnosed with her health disability; she was limited to certain things she could and could not do because the nerve endings in her hands and feet would lose feeling. Therefore, she’d lose grip and drop things frequently, burn herself without knowing, and have painful muscle spasms. At a very young age I learned to be self-sufficient and capable of taking care of certain things that I know she couldn’t help me with, for example, getting up and buckling myself in a car-seat. The things she could do, she did to the fullest. Everyday, she’d read me one of the books from my small Disney collection to enrich early learning. In time I memorized the words to each of the different books. My grandma came over for a visit one day, and I excitingly sat on the couch with one of my treasured books in hand. I read her the story and she was ecstatic! She couldn’t believe I was only three years old and could read, little did she then know that I had simply memorized it.

When I was three years old, my parents got a divorce. Our new residence was in the housing projects in what people considered the bad part of town. Everyday my mother showed me by example her catchy phrase, “Your situation will not shape your destination.” She would never allow me to be disrespectful, have self-pity, use our situation for any excuse, nor take for granted our blessings.

I vividly remember a talk my mother had with me about a week before I started kindergarten, a lecture most parents don’t give till their children are about to begin high school. She told me that I had to do the best I possibly could in school because she knew she wouldn’t be able to pay for college. I bear in my mind the many times in which she would give the girls in the neighborhood free hair-cuts in exchange for helping me with homework and the sacrifices she made when she sold some of her most precious belongings to buy a used computer for me. 


Although it may appear obvious, I’m still surprised when I reflect from the present to the past; with the rewards exceeding the sacrifice and the will of just one person molding who I’ve become. The trials in my life would have only been in vain if I had ceased to believe that, “where there’s a will – there’s a way.” Thanks, mom.
