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She sat in the hospital room crying over the now lifeless body of her mother, grabbed her hand, prayed, and quietly said that she would take care of the family.  That was the ninth day of February 1998, my seventh grade year.  This was a time in my life that I was making a change from a child to a young adult.  I slowly realized my mother was also making a transformation, for she knew that my grandmother would no longer be the head of the family.  So no matter the task and its difficulty, it was my mother who would almost inherently now fill her place.  That meant taking over the family home, looking after her two sisters and their children, and taking over the financial responsibilities.  

Even before that dreaded day, life for my mother has come with its many trials and tribulations.  She was once a single parent of two and a battered woman working two jobs just to make ends meet for her family.  With the death of her mother things became more difficult.  She was faced with hidden bills that had to be paid and after continued attempts she was still left in overflowing debt.  By the grace of God and her hard work, she did not have to rely on the government, but instead was able to make ends meet by working late and sometimes unstable hours.  Despite her efforts, the family seemed to be falling apart at every angle and the loss of family members was great with the passing of two uncles, an aunt, and a host of cousins.  She repeatedly set aside her own needs and cared for the family financially, mentally and emotionally.  It seemed as though dark corners filled her days, but as things got harder she looked to God and regained her strength to keep moving forward.

My mother has always been my role model but when she, the eldest of three children, went on through tears and pain to make funeral arrangements for her own role model, it was then that she became my hero.  She is my hero because although she was heart broken, she wiped away her tears and convened to pick up the pieces from where my grandmother left off.  She has and still is overcoming the loss of her mother, while remodeling her home, her life, and the lives of a broken family.  She manages to keep everything together in the midst of what dares to tear us apart.

She is my inspiration because through it all she has managed to rise above the obstacles.  At present she is not only the kind of person who can sit down and talk about events of the world, work two jobs and hold together a large family, she is also a leader who is always active on her children’s school board and a single mother who always has time for her two children.  My mother is forever at my side helping me in all of my endeavors.  With God’s help she amazingly finds time to do what five people together probably could not.  She truly symbolizes good, honesty, and wisdom.

It is said that it takes a village to raise a child, my mother nearly raised nine.  I believe that each and every person contributes to the success of their community, and the only way to be a better person greatly depends on your upbringing and your experiences.  With my mother’s influence I, like the rest of the family, have a greater respect for learning and living life to the fullest.  Therefore, her change in the world and for the community begins with me.  If the farthest that I can go is to the sky then that’s still not far enough because she has taught me to go beyond expectations and find new portals to travel, while giving back to the community in exchange for a new sense of life, love and spirit

For many writers, their best work is also their hardest work.  I have the same feeling in this case because there are so many things that I could tell about my mother and her great influence on me, yet there’s not enough space or time.  Nearly 18 years, billions of I Love You’s, various awards and trophies, programs, stage appearances, gifts on holidays, high school graduation, and six paragraphs later, I couldn’t begin to tell or show how much I am blessed to have her in my life.  My mother is a small person, in a big town, in an even bigger world who has made a big mark on those who succeed her.  It’s not money but merely her heart that has grasped a true leader essence and of what it takes to be a guide who lays the path for the lives of others.  That is what makes her a hero in my heart.

