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 Someone Else’s Mistakes 

 “You don’t have to learn from your own experiences. You can learn from other peoples’ 

mistakes. Let other people’s mistakes teach you a lesson so you don’t have to go through what 

they did.” Out of all the advice my grandmother gave me, this was the one that stuck with me. 

“You don’t have to suffer like the people you see around you. You can do, you can be so much 

better than them my darling.” 

 I was never the child that got everything that I wanted. “Mommy can’t afford it right now 

sweetie,” was often something I heard when walking through the toy aisles at Wal-Mart. As I 

grew older the conversations went from a sweet little let-down to a matter of fact statement 

which went something like this, “I had to pay the rent for the house, the electric bill, the cable 

bill, and we won’t even talk about the other bills. We are tight on money and I just can’t do it 

right now.” Those conversations came more frequently once my two brothers were born. My 

mother stopped going to college once she got her Associate’s Degree. 

 We were not the only ones who struggled in my family. My uncle has also had financial 

problems. For months he went to work to keep his gas tank from being empty, until his truck 

broke down on him; then hid checks went to fixing the car. To add on to his financial expenses, 

he has a baby on the way and now must figure out a way to save money to help support his child. 

My uncle briefly went to school for audio production, but he never graduated with any degrees. 

 Even though my father was a firmly middle class adult that had no financial struggles 

while working, his story is no different. For twenty years my father worked in construction as a 
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pipe fitter in Las Vegas. In 2009 he was laid off because of the effect that the economic downfall 

had on Las Vegas. Because my father did not get an adequate college education, he was pigeon 

held into construction work and could not get any work. Like many Americans, my father lost 

his home, all of his cars, and still had to find a way for he, and my little sister to eat. My father 

took few classes in construction, but never got an Associate’s Degree. 

 Although some of the people in my family have underestimated the necessity of an 

adequate college education, I have always known that I needed to get farther than an Associate’s 

Degree to get an acceptable college education. Not going to college was never an option, and to 

make myself look desirable to a university I overwhelmed myself with honors and advanced 

placement courses, and was not able to keep up with my studies as well as expected. In spite of 

an academically weak sophomore year, I continue to take rigorous courses by enrolling into a 

duel credit program; where I will graduate with thirty seven college credits toward my 

Associate’s Degree.  

 I have used the mistakes made by my mom, my dad, and my uncle to remind me why 

getting a college education is so important. There mistakes have taught me how hard life can be 

without an acceptable college education. My grandmother has always told me that learning from 

my own mistakes is a mistake, and that I will be better off learning from the many mistakes 

people have made around me. Because of this advice, I have learned how I can be, how I will be 

so much more.  


