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I am a white female who goes to Carver College, one of very few. I just began here this semester because I had been going to Tomball until I discovered Carver is right down the road. On my first day of school here, I was quite nervous. The first reason I was nervous was I did not know a single person because I had not gone to school in this area. The other reason I was nervous was because I was not sure how to act or what to expect from a completely minority school. I had always been in schools with a mostly white majority and rarely enjoyed the company of minorities. I had always been under the impression that minorities did not try as hard as whites did in school. I had established a prejudice from the ignorance I had built up from lack of interaction with other races.


Since I have been at Carver, I have learned a lot about how the minority feels. How it feels to have everyone in the class disagree with the way you feel about things going on in the real world. Even though we have different views and goals in life, I have seen that we are all on the same track in the present. Every person here is working toward the same thing I am, a college degree. I now see that they are all working just as hard as I am to make their dreams come true. Before my semester at Carver, I was not sure how to act around minorities. Now I know that I can act the same around minorities as I would around anyone else. We are all people with the same fears, joys and goals. It would be a shame to allow the ignorance on both sides of the fence to effect how we see each other as people. For the rest of my life, I will be more sensitive to the feelings and worries of minorities because I have experienced a small part of being a minority here at Carver College.  
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