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What North Harris College has Meant to Me
  


North Harris College has been a part of my life, even before I came to attend it for the first time in 1982.  My parents, along with quite a few other volunteers, went door to door back in the mid-1970s with petitions in hand, getting signatures in support of the building of the college.  At that time, my parents had no idea that one day they would attend the college to get their real estate licenses, or that I would attend it  --  twice.  My mother has been a very successful realtor for the past twenty-two years after completing her classes at North Harris.

My first time attending the college was in the fall of 1982 after going to another college for my freshman year.  I moved back home and signed up for classes in the Legal Secretary Certificate program.  At that time, I worked part-time and attended some day and evening classes.  In school, I met some friends who were also looking for careers in the legal field.  Since we all took the same required classes, we developed friendships with each other and with our teacher.  

The fact that I had obtained a Legal Secretary Certificate looked good on my resume; and I was hired by the first law firm with which I interviewed.  I have been employed at that prestigious patent firm for almost fifteen years, working my way up to my present position as paralegal.  This career, which has been stable and profitable for all these years, started at North Harris College in my Legal Resources, Business Writing and Accounting classes.

Many years later, at the age of thirty-five, I wanted to pursue a career in teaching.  Over the years of raising my own children and volunteering at school and church, I had developed an desire to teach, but did not have the necessary schooling.  I went to North Harris College and met with a helpful counselor for direction on where to begin.  Connie McMahan, the counselor, reviewed my transcripts and advised me exactly where to start and what to consider when registering for certain classes.  She provided me with an equivalency chart for the classes that would transfer to Sam Houston and gave me some moral support as well.  I have since called her from time to time with questions regarding the required classes, and she has always been polite and helpful.  

Since I am working part-time at the law firm and am the mother of two school-aged children, I need a college like North Harris which is close to home and has evening classes.  To my amazement, when I went to register that first semester, I found that the little college I had been to years earlier had grown into something I hardly recognized.  The catalog is full of not only day and evening classes that I need for my teaching degree, but also independent study classes, internet classes, and even telecourses.  This seems too good to be true!  I am excited that I will be able to take some of the courses I need right from my own home, as well as being able to attend evening classes that fit nicely into my schedule.  Since returning to school in the fall of 1998, I have taken two independent study classes, two telecourse classes, and three evening classes.  I have even taken one class at the Kingwood campus.  The options have been great.

I took two math classes taught by Carol Farley, who really has a great way of presenting math.  She makes the class interesting and does her very best to make sure every student in the class grasps each concept.  It has been a nice way to ease back into school after seventeen years.  I find that the instructors who teach the independent study classes are just as serious about having their students learn the material as the instructors who meet with their students on a weekly basis. Some of those tests I have taken at the Assessment Center for my independent study classes have been among the hardest I have ever taken.

I am thankful that people like my parents and others in the community had the foresight to push for the construction of North Harris County Community College, as it was called years ago, so that there would be more opportunities for people like me today. If North Harris College was not here "in my own backyard," I'm not sure if I  would be able to pursue my dream of being a teacher.
	
	


