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I am a Mexican and age thirty-six years. It was in early January in the year 2000 when I was nineteen years that my life of struggling began. It was because my mother had abandoned my siblings and me. I hardly know my father since my grandparents raised me when I was five years old till  I  moved in and started living with my mother when I was 15 years old. It was a challenge since I was still young and had been left with massive responsibilities to fend for my siblings they were two teen brothers and one sister. Life became tough since I had  mouths to feed and I did not have any form of employment. It was not easy for me to find enough food to cater for my siblings. I used to cry a lot until that time when I realized tears could not help me in any case. What I needed is to accept my situation and work hard to earn a living. With God's help, I managed to look after my brothers and sisters. 
Nonetheless, my mother came back five years later as nothing had happened and a year later I became pregnant. It was another blow to my life since it meant another mouth to feed and look after. I deliberated on various ways to handle this pregnancy that is should I terminate it or should I keep it. I decided to keep it bearing in mind that if I had managed to look after my three siblings, then one more child would not be much of an issue. I braved on and braced myself for what was coming. I needed a place of my own. I started looking for an apartment for my kid and me. By taking care of young brothers and sister had shaped and transformed me into an independent woman who did not have to depend on others such as supporting my baby. After my daughter was born made change the wrong crowd I was hanging with and avoided terrible friends. 



 Even though, I was moving out the short time I had taking care of my siblings helped me learned a lot about responsibilities. It is because I had to ensure that at least we get something to eat daily. That implies that I had to take my parents responsibilities as an elder sister to ensure my family is safe. I used to wake up very early in the morning to work until late hours until that day I met a Good Samaritan Mrs. Mark who asked me to start working with her at a packing house called Keenan farms which was close to town and is a pistachio plant. I had explained everything to her about my family and situation. She then offered to look for a scholarship to help my siblings get an education. It was a big relief to me as the responsibilities were now reduced. Working at that farm made me busy and started dedicating myself to work and looking after my daughter. It was a rough life growing up, but I am happy that I managed to look after my siblings even though it was for a short time. 
 Nevertheless, I lived in constant fear when the school found out that we no longer had a parent. I was afraid that the school administration might report our case to the child protective service that we did not have a parent living in the house. I could not help but think of the worst possible scenario that is the children support service would come and take my siblings away from me. Fortunately, what helped me was I had just turned 21 a month before they came to that realization that we did not have a parent. The school district assisted me with an agency where I could be assisted to look after my siblings.




I got married and had begotten more kids. My husband who we had been together since I was 15 years old passed away four years ago. My husband and I had been together for sixteen years. It was another setback. It was hard since my son was eight months old and my husband was depressed and decided to take his life.During our short-lived marriage, I was blessed with a baby boy called Bolton. It was the biggest joy my husband and I had in our marriage. We had to take care of our baby to ensure that they never had to go through what I had experienced in my life. In the course of our marriage, we were also blessed with other three kids. 
When people mess with my kids, it triggers me to be very aggressive; particularly, when my family mistreats my kids and makes their lives uncomfortable or unbearable. What annoys me most is when my mother favors my sister's kids since and does for them more and denies it. While she goes on telling me, she does the same for everyone. For instance, she takes my nieces everywhere with her whereas mine she cannot go to the store, to say the least. Another instance is when I was held by work on two consecutive nights and my entire family decided to on vacation to the coast. I could not accompany them due to my hectic work schedule at the time. However, the most surprising thing was that my mother had called my sister and asked her to go with her girls, and she took them, but she could not take my kids with her. It was a knife straight to my heart and hurt me since I felt that she does not love or care for my kids. 
Thought I am faced with lots of tensions every day as a result of a rough day whether at home or work. To reduce this pent-up tensions I usually go and visit my sister-in-law and converse about my situations and stress of the day. Talking with her helps me release all this build up emotions or tensions because she is always attentive and listens to me.
On some occasions, my in-law and I barbeque and accompany the meat with drinks while listening to music. Also, I like going out to the coast with my kids to release some stress. It is because watching and listening to waves makes me feel full of peace and good.
The time in my childhood that I felt powerful was when my mom told my siblings and me that she wanted to move to San Jose. I told I would not go because I wanted to go and stay at my grandmother's house. At the time my siblings were still underage that is eight years old, 13 years old and 14 years old they also did not want to leave with her. I thought my mother would stay since none of the kids wanted to go with her. On the contrary, the next day when we woke up she had already left. It hurt me to see my younger brother crying for her. I could not go to my grandmother's house because I had to take care of my siblings. Thus I felt powerful looking after my sibling at that younger age. Sometimes I reflect and think it was God’s way of preparing me for the future when my mother abandoned us.
As for now, I can still comfortably support my siblings and ensure they get educated for them to be able to take care of themselves in the future. It makes me feel proud of myself and my family as we can now live our own life without depending on anyone. From this experience, I realized life is difficult full of ups and downs, but in the end, things always get better. It is, therefore, possible for one to shape his/her life in the desired direction no matter the obstacles.
[bookmark: _GoBack]Furthermore, I always look back and see all the pain and tribulations that I have gone through that have transformed me into a mature, strong and independent woman. Even though, it is a crazy world out here full of challenges and life; we cannot afford to be weak. It is because what kept me pushing through all misfortunes or tragedies such as the death of my husband was my love for my kids. I want them to be bold and inspired my life experiences. 











