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ESSAY 1: TRUST 

Essay Topic A: What was the environment in which you were raised? Describe 

your family, home, neighborhood, or community, and explain how it has 

shaped you as a person. 

 

“I can’t put my trust in no man, I’m on my own now.” This sentence has much meaning for me 

becoming determined and active in my own life. Most of the men I looked up to in my life 

weren’t ever living right. Being invovled in illegal activites will not ever get a man where he 

wants to be in life. I am determined to be a better man than any of them ever were. There 

aren’t any happy endings in that game. My dad spent five yeas in prison and I am determined to 

take a different route and make my mom proud. She has raised me on her own and always 

made sure I had everything I needed. 

I grew up in a single parent household where my mom had to work very hard to just cover our 

monthly living expenses and she always instilled in me that my education and college is a 

necessity. Although we struggled at times, she also taught me the importance of giving back 

and helping others. You can always volunteer your time and effort even if you can’t afford to 

give back financially. 

I was very fourtunate to have my mom’s parents in my life until I lost both to cancer. Both 

taught me what unconditional love was. My grandmother was sick for about 18 months before 

she passed and way and all of my 6th grade year of junior  high school I would go over to her 

house every day after school and help take care of her. I am grateful for the time I got to spend 

with her. She taught me compassion more than anything. She would have done anything for me 

and me for her. My grandfather’s illness was much different and he died within  2 weeks of 

being diagnosed. That taught me to appreciate life and make the best of everyday.  

I have always been very active in school so that I can have the best for myself in life. School has 

always been a positive enviornment. I’m about to be the first boy in my family to graduate high 

school and the first to go to college. I never thought about being the first to do those things, I 

just knew it makes my mom happy to see me excel so I always try. Just recently, I was voted 

senior class President and nominated for Homecoming King. I moved up to our varsity football 

team as a Freshman and have remained there since. I was elected to our football team’s 

Leadesrship Council and remain there today to make decisions for our team as well as mentor 

younger teammates. 

All of these events have helped me to be the young man I am today. I am a Christian, an honor 

roll students, a disciplined athlete and I have maintained perfect attendance throughout high 

school. I always strive to be a better  person and try and show compassion towards others. I will 

continue to take charge of my own life and make a positive name for myself. 



Essay 2: Aloha Spirit 

Topic A 

In all honesty, my culture is one of the layers of foundation that makes me who I am. Coming 

from a mixed background it can be a bit intimidating when it comes to finding your path in 

society. There will be undoubtedly moments when you feel that your culture is a burden rather 

than a gift. Growing up one-third Polynesian, as a kid it was for lack of a better word, 

overwhelming. In Hawaii the term for the states is referred to as “the mainland”. On the 

mainland it’s uncommon to meet someone who is Hawaiian, especially in the state of Texas. 

The Hawaiian culture is very important to my family, especially my mother. Out of four children 

from my grandmother’s side; my mother became the ‘heir’ to pass on the ways of our people. It 

wasn’t easy for her to do so considering she never became fluent in the native language, nor 

did she have the resources that are accessible on the islands. I wasn’t raised on all the authentic 

Polynesian meals and I can’t speak the language like my relatives born in Hawaii, but I was 

taught to have the Aloha spirit. Aloha in the Hawaiian language translates to ‘Hello’, ‘Goodbye’, 

and ‘Love’. The Aloha spirit is the ‘Love’ segment of the word. 

To have the Aloha spirit is to have a never ending amount of compassion, humility and 

ironically, love. When I was younger I soon started to realize that my culture made me stand 

apart from others around me. I would dread classes that involved anything with geography. I 

lived in an average suburb where everyone I went to school with knew that I was the girl like 

‘Lilo’ from Lilo and Stitch. So when it came to the subject of Hawaii or even mentioning 

something as trivial as volcanoes, it was all eyes on me. From there on the questions of “Can 

you hula?” to “Do they live in huts over there?” started flowing, and there’s only so many hula 

impressions a child can handle. I hate to think that at a young age I felt like this important 

aspect in my life was a burden to bare, but as I became older I started to realize the value of 

this way of life. There’s so much hate in the world we live in today, and the Aloha spirit in me is 

the only way I can fight against all the odd in life. I’ve become stronger, but I keep my heart soft 

and full of love for those who have no love in themselves or for others.  

Here we are in the year 2018, I am 20 years old and proud of who I am and my culture that has 

formed me into my being. To many I am foreign and this lifestyle I live is alien and seems 

unattainable. I’ve even been told numerous times I live in a fairytale and to be realistic, but to 

me this is reality. I am very optimistic, and annoyingly cheerful and my duty on this Earth is to 

be a light in a dim planet. My culture has taught me to never throw in the towel even if the 

world is against you and to fight back with Aloha. And as the saying goes on the island, “If can, 

can. If no can, still can.” 

 

 

 


