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time an me nbv mr mnoge. but do I havo the abili
aince I last sat in a classroom. This made me quosti

classroom environment? Although I had these questions, I knew that t f‘é .
only way to face my fears was to attack them head-on. I reminded myself e

that the only thing I could do 1s try.

w does 5 When I first walked into Front Range Community College, 1 was ner-
‘sentence

o the first vous. I couldn’t help but notice how young everyone looked. I got to my
?ﬂ:f,;‘,” . study skills class, sat down, and looked around. I felt out of place. Most

of the people in the class looked as if they had just graduated from high
school. When we did our introductions, however, I learned that one of the

women sitting across the room had graduated from high school eleven
years ago. I started to feel a little younger.

was Brown 6 When I got to my philosophy class, I watched the other students
come in and noticed that not everyone looked like a kid. This class looked

very much like an American melting pot, with students of many ages and
cultures. As we went around the room introducing ourselves, I felt more

confident about my decision to try college. Many students were even

older than I was. A woman sitting near me, who looked about my mom's

age, said she was in college because all of her kids were in college now.

o the She told us that she wanted a college education and a better job. An
hel _ . |
er?p older gentleman across the room said that he was a business executive

from Germany. His job had become boring, and he was looking for some-

thing more challenging. By the end of the introductions, I was convinced

that this “college thing” might just work.
> Since I have gone back to school, there has been a lot of pride sur-

rounding me. My parents can’t stop talking about me and how proud thefy
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