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I grew up from a single parent home but I learned a lot. It was a struggle at home because my mother was also let go of work so I had to adjust. I would work from time to time just to give the full check to her. Even though I grew up not having a role model it made me stronger and made me believe in my self. It also gave me a real reason to appreciate what I had, have and am fortunate to get.

I had to work as a custodian in a child day care in Washington heights the whole summer for almost a year to help my mother pay the bills or buy food for the house. I actually wasn’t even upset about it, it was a new experience and I finally had to really experience what having responsibility is. I met a bunch of people, grew to know the staff and even built a relationship with the boss to the point where I could go to him if I needed someone to speak to about anything or if I needed help on anything. Even though I could not really keep the money for myself, helping my mother was what was right thing to do and I know she appreciated way much more than I would have. 


Growing up in a single parent home seemed to not affect me when I was younger. My feelings about it molded and came to surface more and more as I got older, which was visible in my actions. My trust with people dropped immensely, I would be a lot angrier and got a lot more negative because I thought it was unfair for everyone to have a father but me. I would even be a bit jealous of other people because they had the family I did not. Growing up with my mom only would not have been as difficult if I was closer with more of my family, but I barely saw any of family growing up. I would be able to actually count how many times I saw people in my family. 


Do I feel like I lost out in anything? I would have to say yes of course, as does anyone in my situation. I lost the whole wanting to be like my father, bonding and playing sports, as well as just another a whole family, at least in my home. This sort of ruined the idea of a role model for me, which sucks because its always good to have someone that inspires you. Although I love me my mother to death, she pushes me to do everything and is the best. But there are just experiences, conversations and lessons that are meant for a mother as well as for a father.


This is not all negative. I did get positives out of growing up this way. It made me mature faster, as well as wiser. I feel like I am more understanding of things, as well as like if I didn’t grew up like this I would not have known or felt. Everything happens for a reason, so I no longer have hate for him or just am negative of life. I can say that if I get to have children I will always be there for them and not only be the father I never had for them, but the father they would want and I can even learn from them as well to.
