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How Carver Center Influenced My Life
 

       Life can turn into a cliche if you allow the world’s repetitious behavior to dictate your steps. You will either find yourself stepping into a bowl of cherries, or stumbling over lemons that are not ripe enough to make lemonade.  My life became intertwined with the trite routine of the world.  At the age of twenty-one, while my friends were receiving college diplomas, I received one of life’s dilemmas: I found out I was pregnant.  Single, black, female, and unemployed, I was a world cliche.  The plan of being independent became a distant blur.  I immediately sought state assistance and took residency in my mother’s house. According to the statistics, I was following in the predestined pattern my single parent upbringing set for me.  I had to create my own destiny, to improve myself, and to provide for my child.  With forty credit hours already obtained, I became motivated.  Instead of letting the world guide me, God was my new compass.  
    God led me to North Harris Community College at Carver Center campus.  Carver Center gave me an opportunity to step out on faith and further my education.  Financial set backs limited the quantity of classes I could take; however, the quality was not effected.  One course, Small Business Application, influenced my life by changing my attitude about my self-image.  Mr. Strong, the instructor hired for the class, taught us both the design curriculum the institution offered and from his own experiences as an entrepreneur.  He provided living testimonies of business strategies such as making business plans, laws to follow, and manners he used in the real world.  His personal insight broke the bondage of my disbelief in my own capabilities. With the wisdom he gained from his experiences, he gave me the knowledge to combine my bowl of cherries and unripe lemons into my own fruit stand.  In other words, I made my problems into profits. I began to apply to my life the strategies I learned from my instructor. 
  Christmas season was my chance to display the information I learned from Carver Center.  I used my creative mind to construct angel pendants to sell. The skills I was taught at Carver Center enabled me to assemble a business plan establishing a target audience, location, and prices.  Carver Center supplied me with the confidence to succeed in my business venture.  With the profits I made, I was able to save enough money for my child’s welfare.  At Carver Center I learned about business and also about myself.
  In conclusion, the world is made up of many cliches: Don’t rock the boat, don’t count your chickens before they hatch, don’t cry over spilled milk. I rocked the boat when I attended Carver Center, I counted my chickens when I completed the course, and I cried with joy when I received my profits from my business.  North Harris Community College at Carver Center campus transformed me from a cliche into a leader. 
