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Memorable Day in My Life
Martin Luther king once said “The function of education is to teach one to think intensively and to think critically. Intelligence plus character–that is the goal of true education.” I had looked forwardto this day which I had already noted in my diary. When I tried to reflect my past and where I came from, indeed it was a journey well lived though it was full of storms, ups and downs and everything tended to go haywire. At last my hard work payed
 as I could see my tree of education which I had watered, giving back endless fruits. 
Back then 
I got a letter of admission to Florida A&M University in Tallahassee. I got enrolled due to my academic performance and being one of the merit listed student. I
woke up at around 2 am to prepare for my journey. I had already packed my belongings the previous day but 
due to the anxiousness,
I couldn’t sleep.  My motherand I departed at around 4am to beat traffic. I kissed and hugged my two brothers and sister as I was getting into the car.
My first day in FAMU, 
was so important to me. It was so enchanting and inspiring for me that it became one of my most cherished days. Talking of this great University, its where 
mostly rich and well-off people send their kids for study, at 
least that’s what I thought about all universities. I could see kids being dropped by their parents, unloading boxes and supplies. It sounded so weird to me and 
I kind of underestimated myself, but anyway people can’t be of the same range and state, there’s
always a stratification thing that makes us different from the others.
Whoa! Everything around looked different, I
could see young people, whites, primarily blacks walking hurriedly, someyoung ladies dressed in a suggestiveway, other people rushing for lectures 
and so forth. We had to wait in line for admission and verification of documents, before getting our class schedule.This is where some sensory detail would be helpful.  “Show” us the admissions people in their khakis and button-down shirts, the girls with Spandex tops that fit like sausage casings and skirts that barely cover their underwear, college guys with pants drooping halfway to their knees, etc.  You could also toss in bits and pieces of dialogue you overhear, your mom’s comments on these people if she’s still there, and so on.  (If it was my mom, she’d be continually saying things like, “This is supposed to be a school for fancy rich kids—couldn’t she afford a skirt long enough to cover her hoo-ha?” and I’d be going, “Shh!”)
After all the documentation,I went to stroll around the campus with a group of new students as it was an orientation day and no classes were scheduled for that day
. I visited the library, laboratory, lecture rooms, auditoriums and all those massive and good looking constructions and facilities which i
nspired me a lot. In fact, when I realized that I have
 a good opportunity ahead of me, I devoted myself to grab the opportunity as much as possible.All of a sudden 
I found myself talking to myselfand taking some oaths. One of the oaths was that, study will 
be the most top most priority for the next 4 
years of my life since I was taking a course in education. I determined that I would not get involved in any kind of politics and riot groups,
 and would solely focus to make an impressive academic record. My last vow was not to engage myself in any form of immorality and guard my spiritual life.In terms of significance determination, I gathered that day, it
 was a very positive moment for me. Very few moments and events have ever stirred me so much to take this sort of self-vow and oaths to change the future.

Hours later, we had to gather everything and visit the professor for further guidelines on how I will
 be faring on with the study. He explained some basic tips about the campus life and the wellbeing of the institution. I queried to my professor, what is the chance I can get accepted for a scholarship. I explained that I was from a humble background and my family didn’t have the money to pay for college. That my mother was a single parent and the only bread winner in my family. The professor told me,that are plenty scholarship out here, just to try my luck; I may have a chance to be awarded a scholarship. 
So, I did as instructed and applied for a scholarship.  
Ring! Ring!The phone call rang and guess what, I was called for an interview about the same. My heart was pumping with force when I saw the panel before me,but I gained courage when a soft voice called my name and instructed me to have a sit. Minutes later my life was transformed completely. 
I got a scholarship and all the tuition fee was settled for the rest of the campus life.“Yeeees!!” I shouted as I ran to my mom to break the amazingnews. 
“Congratulations!” my mom shouted.
Indeed, the words of Martin Luther King kept on reflecting in my mind that “INTELLIGENCE PLUS CHARACTER is a goal of trueeducation.” I wanted to build up my character andcould see a light at the end of the tunnel. Automatically, Iknew my family’s life and mine had taken a U-turn. It was a day that gave me a smile.
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