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I am a firm believer of the saying that “Social workers are born, not made.” Like most aspiring social workers would say, “I’ve always had the passion for helping people.” I knew it was something I wanted to do from a very young age, whether I became a nurse, a doctor, a teacher or worked in any helping profession wasn’t quite my concern back then, all I knew was that I wanted to help. However, my passion for social work has a deeper root other than the desire to help. I am the first generation of Americans in my family, and as a child I was always reminded of my race. On the first day of school, the first question wasn’t “What’s your name?” it was always “Where are you from?” Unfortunately that was a question I had a hard time answering. My family came from Panama, which is a Spanish speaking country, however, there was only one generation of my family born there. Before my parents, my grandparents came from Trinidad, Barbados, Ireland and Martinique, and before them, my family came from Africa. I was confused about my race and ethnicity. Was I Black? African-American? Hispanic? White? I never quite understood race, but what became very clear to me was that as long as you were a minority, life would be very different. I watched my parents struggle to fit into corporate America, as I tried to fit into school. I witnessed discrimination and read books of the struggles some people went through. In high school I started reading more and more into American history and Black history and realized that the people who fought for America to be what it is today were very brave. That was when I discovered I wanted to be just as brave. I wanted to advocate for equality and justice, educate about how we achieve those things, and reach out to anyone in need, so I could uplift them, lend a helping hand, and get them back on their own two feet. Social work was the ideal career. You can help, educate, mentor, advocate and take it as far as you are willing to go. Social work became my dream, my passion, and the thought about what I will be doing for the world after I earn my degree sends chills through my body every time I think about it.	
	
 	My passion for social work is incredible, but there is much more to be brought to the table other than passion. I am reliable. Clients need to know that I will always follow through with my word and go above and beyond to do more. That is a quality I can provide for the clients as well as any organization I may be employed by. Throughout my college career, I‘ve also learned that writing is very important in this profession. My professors certainly have prepared me for that process, with essays, proposals and take home tests, my writing skills have become impeccable. I am aware that organizations as well as clients need someone who is dedicated. We all have an “ideal” client in mind. One who comes in, needs help, gets the help then becomes independent, however if the ideal client existed I’m not sure how necessary social workers or the advocacy aspect of social work would be. Social workers have to be willing to stand through the storm and fight with their client. We cannot just sit from a desk and let the clients know what opportunities are out there for them, some clients need that extra push and need to see that you are not going to give up on them, therefore they should give up on themselves. This is a talent I acquired from my mother.
