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I do not like saying I managed this situation, because it makes it far more impersonal than it really was. I would rather say I lived it.


Junior year was shaping up to be amazing. I was ready to work hard and perform to my level in what would be my hardest course load ever. I never anticipated the fact that just one week into the school year, my aunt would break the news that my mother was diagnosed with stage 3B lung cancer.


Looking back, my mother went through the typical ups and downs that any terminally ill patient experiences. But this was my mom. As she got progressively worse, I did not manage her; I helped her live. I tried to make things as comfortable as possible. Neither of us ever got used to our worlds being reversed in such a way; it was the most unnatural thing I have ever been through. But those moments spent with her in her final hours are moments I will never forget.


I saw her die; I physically saw her last breath. I swear I saw her spirit float out of the hospital window into a beautiful sunset that was outside waiting for her. I did not manage what I felt. I lived it. The legal issues that followed, the pain, the lack of motivation I experienced for two months. I lived it. And now, I live knowing it is all for her. I live with the memory of my mom.

Tell us about the most significant challenge you've faced or something important that didn't go according to plan. How did you manage the situation? (*) (200-250 words) 
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