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I still do not know how I graduated high school; I was 17 with a son who was only a month old. To this day, I am still surprised and amazed by the changes that have taken placed in my life. Growing up, my mother took education serious and has always tried to encourage us to do our best when it came to school.  I can say entering high school, I did not take much of school seriously until I started to fail a class. For some reason, working to the best of my ability was not in my agenda as a teenager.  I was overtaken by peer pressure and wanted to be involved in all matters that were discussed in school. When I entered my senior year of high school, I entered that school year pregnant. As much as this was a shock to me, a part of me realized that I had to take school seriously. How was I going to be a mom if I could not graduate from high school? What example would I be setting for my unborn child? 
I can remember conversations I had with my mom throughout the school year and her continuously telling me that I was not going to drop out of high school just because I was pregnant.  I can also remember her firmly sitting down and telling me “You did not come this far to drop out of high school, you are a senior and this is your last year of high school.  You can and you will graduate no matter what!” From that moment, I just knew that this last year was going to be challenging. Not only was my body going through changed physically, but it was also going to change emotionally and, mentally.  I was still trying to figure out who I was as a person. I was only 16 and I was about to be someone’s mother. 
Looking back at the situation now as an adult I see how making the decision to have a child at the age of 17 was a decision I did not think through. I did not think of the effects it would have on me during my senior year. Graduation was in June and my due date was May 14.  While everyone in my class was preparing for prom, I was preparing for my baby shower. In addition, everyone else in my graduating class was talking about college and where they were going to attend, I was trying to figure out where I would work after graduation. One thing I can say, it took for me to get pregnant during my senior year to take school seriously and in a sense take life a little bit more serious. My senior year I did not miss any days of school, I scheduled my doctors’ appointments after school, I made sure I stayed on top of my schoolwork trying my best to complete all of my assignments. 
At the time I was in school, we were able to miss 20 days of school, so I made sure I did not miss any days so that when I gave birth, I could stay home for the rest of the year and just go to school to gather my work and go back to take all my finals. I did not want to miss any time away from my newborn. I wanted to be the best mother I could be I knew that getting pregnant is what saved me and prompted me to do better. It may sound weird, but my son saved me at the age of 17, he made me want to do better and made me want to give my all to my classes in my senior year.  Because of him, not only did I graduate but I did so with high honors. I felt so proud of myself as I walked across the stage.  I knew I had accomplished something that not only I could be proud of, but my son could be proud of as well. I also wanted my mother to know that I was able to get it done, I was able to graduate high school on time and not have to repeat any classes, I needed her to know that I listened to everything she would tell me about how important it was to graduate high school even if I did not plan on going to college. She always wanted me to graduate.  
To conclude, when I first started high school, I did not see the reason and importance of graduation. However, through guidance from my mother and my teachers, I was able to compete the school and become one of the best students in my school. My son gave me the inspiration to complete the school and become one of the best students the school had achieved. I would call for anyone undergoing my challenges of school complete to always seek for inspiration and motivation for completion. 
