Growing Human
It was June 9, 1985, a typical hot summer morning in Houston. I had just graduated from high school, and turned 18. I got up at 4:00 a.m. and got dressed, it was going to be the beginning of my adult life. I was about to enlist in the army. My father and I left for the recruiting station without saying a word to each other. We waited there for the recruiter to pick me up.

At 6:00 a.m. Staff Sergeant Buse came to take me downtown to the inprocessing station. My father and I said our good-bye’s without emotion, and I left. I had ambitions of becoming some kind of perfect warrior. We arrived downtown where my initial enlistment paperwork and physical were done.

I then left Houston for Fort Benning, Georgia. It was the first time I had ever been away from home without knowing when I would return. I arrived at Fort Benning, where I began final inprocessing. We were taken to the barracks, and this became the most frightening experience I had ever faced. Besides being alone, I found it was possible that there were people that were stronger, meaner and more driven than I was.
When we got to the barracks I found it still wasn’t that bad, there wasn’t anyone getting in your face and screaming. But it was still very alienating. A week later we were assigned to our basic training unit where the nightmares began. The confusion was the worst part, although the screaming and yelling was pretty bad.

Overall I am pleased with what I did in the Army. I achieved several goals, but I never became Rambo. I learned there was no such thing, and that nobody is invincible. These and many more realities forced me to grow up. It also made me realize that if you want something in life you had to work hard for it.
This was the beginning of my adult life. Though most of my experiences have been forgotten.  They gave me the drive to except responsibility and to make something of myself.

What are the strengths and weaknesses of this personal essay? When does it follow or not follow the requirements of the assignment?

