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Childhood Dreams 

 Since the age of six, I have always dreamed of being a firefighter. Serving on the front 

lines; putting out fires and saving lives. I can’t recall what made my decision of wanting to be a 

firefighter, but I remember going down to the firehouse one year for a school field trip; and that 

was it. I knew that was what I wanted to do when I grew up.  

 As I got older, I grew out of my dream of being a firefighter because there wasn’t any 

enthusiasm to keep me going. They don’t run a cable show for firefighters like they do cops, and 

I didn’t have any interaction with them because you had to be at least sixteen to join the 

explorers program. So my dream just kind of faded.  

 When I was in eleventh grade, a program called “15 Minutes” came to our school 

presented to us by the local fire department. 15 Minutes is a drug and alcohol abuse awareness 

program. In my schools parking lot they set up a totaled car with parts everywhere with student 

volunteers in it and played out the whole scenario. From arresting the drunk driver to calling in 

flight for life and having the wounded taken away on stretchers. When they aren’t fighting fires, 

they preach their program to schools and young teen groups. It really inspired me because of the 

facts they had listed us. Since the program started back in 2006, teen DUI’s and fatal car 

accidents have gone down by 6%. My dream career job was coming back into sight.  

 After the program had ended I talked to the chief firefighter and asked him some 

questions about recruiting and what I would need to become a firefighter, the real requirements. 

A couple weeks after our discussion I went down to the fire academy and signed up for the 

explorers program which teaches you hands on what really goes on in the life of a firefighter. 

You stay at the firehouse, go on ride alongs, get to put out fires; everything you can imagine. He 

also explained that getting my EMT certificate would help me get into the academy a lot easier, 

and the pay would be greater.  So for my senior year I enrolled into a dual college and high 

school where I can start working toward my EMT certificate while still in high school, which I 

am currently still working on today.  

 Even though my child hood dreams of becoming a firefighter faded after a couple years 

of absence from awareness, they came back to me later in the future when the time was right, 

when I could actually lay forth my goals and plan them out. Today I am still working toward my 

achievement of a Paramedic Medicine Bachelors degree and becoming a certified EMT. Once 

finished I can join the Fire Academy and continue living on the dream I have had since 

childhood; becoming a firefighter. 


