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From Start to Finish 

Taking the T in the mornings from Mass Ave to Green Street became my highlight of the day – 

not because I met up with friends on our way to English High, but because I had the chance to 

catch up on current events via the daily Metro Newspaper. Dressed in my usual street attire of 

the times (mid 2000's), no one would have guessed that under my Boston fitted hat, crisp white 

extra large tee, baggy Dickies and some Air Force One's that I was in fact quite the nerd. I loved 

to stumble upon new words so that I could improve my vocabulary and become this articulate 

scholar that I imagined myself becoming one day. Ten some-odd years later and that dream has 

yet to change. 

Being that I was rooted in the Hip-Hop culture, I found these inspiring commentators in 

a Rap documentary one day; Cornel West and Michael Eric Dyson. I became enamored at their 

educated analysis of Rap music. Their eloquence was like an art form in and of itself. The best 

part was that they were men of color. Although I'm Latino, it was inspiring for me to see a 

minority that was not only well educated, but was able to amplify the many messages conveyed 

through Rap music. 

Apart from being a news junkie, I wanted to devour any and every book that I came 

across. From Makes Me Wanna Holler by Nathan McCall to Man's Search for Meaning by Viktor 

Frankl, I enjoyed the positive impressions left upon me through the reading of others' lives. One 

of the most lasting impressions came at a time when I was doing some soul-searching. The 

Autobiography of Malcolm X made me search for what he found toward the end of his life. It 
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wasn't the organization known as the Nation of Islam, but rather the (orthodox) Islam that 

Malcolm had encountered while on pilgrimage to the holy city of Mecca. What he found was 

peace – and I later found as well. 

Several years out of high school, I finally started college with the intention of becoming 

an English teacher. Just as those influential teachers of mine helped me to succeed in school, so 

will I. Unfortunately, the constant uphill battle that teachers face has been quite dissuading to 

me. It wasn't until my junior year where I had discovered the field of Speech-Language 

Pathology. It seemed like the perfect segue. I can still be able to play an important role in 

children's life without all of the standardized testing adhering to strict curriculums.  

My wife's friend has a 2-year-old who is delayed in his speech. Whenever we visit, I 

always play with him and try to communicate in whichever way I can. Although we've 

recommended him seeing an SLP, his mother simply dismisses it as a phase. Knowing that I may 

be able to help somehow would make me happier than anything. That is why an acceptance 

into Northeastern University's Master of Science in Speech-Language Pathology graduate 

program would solidify my career and bring dedication to my newfound practice. Being able to 

delve right into clinical experience throughout four semesters would be something I anxiously 

look forward to.  


