		I was born in Bosnia and Herzegovina on 03/04/1996. From the very start life was hard; food and money were scarce. My parents and I finally were allowed to come to the U.S in 1998. Life was even harder there sometimes. My earliest memories were of bullying. As a kid I did not pick up English quickly because it was never spoken at home. I could not communicate with other kids so I suffered a copious amount of nefarious torment. This drove me to strive to learn English.
	 When I started school and knew some English I had thought that the bullying would end; I was wrong. In the presence of more children my age I was bullied more. I was hated for being different; I did not understand it at the time. At one point I had a paradigm shift; these kids could do many things to me: they may hurt me, they may steal my things, and they may insult me, but there is something that they could not hinder: my knowledge. That became my sole focus in life.  I truly fell in love with learning. I became a true philosopher for in Greek Philos is to love, and Sophia is wisdom. I learned at an early age that knowledge was a great virtue and a good thing for the sake of itself. Initially intelligence made things even worse for me; now kids hated me because I was different and smarter than them; that was unacceptable. The bullying increased but so did my esteem. 
	 Soon I was put into higher classes. From then on I took all my classes with the older kids, until they went to Junior high and I was stuck repeating 6th grade because I did not know that I could have gone on with them. This was probably for the better, for an important thing happened that year. Many people in my class were in great need of help and tutoring. I helped them as much as I could. I did not to it begrudgingly. I could have held grudges, I could have hated those kids forever, and I could have just let them fail, instead I let it all go and forgave. From helping them I finally gained their respect. I still have that quality of forgiveness that developed then. That was also where I found a copacetic enjoyment in helping people, which has transferred to my current ambitions.  
	In Junior High I had a fresh start and did not suffer the bullying of my previous years. My hunger for knowledge increased the more I learned.  I made friends, joined paleontology and sci-fi-fantasy clubs, and I became a part and eventually captain of my school’s Academic Team. In 9th grade I had the opportunity to take an AP Geography class after school and was introduced to the wonderful world of college education.  During those years I had the pleasure of visiting my family in Europe several times. Observing the differences in culture was enlightening. I gained a better perspective of the world.
[bookmark: _GoBack]	 By 10th grade I had fully developed my ambitions. I wanted to go to the best college and learn as much as I could. I wanted a better life for my children and I than my parents and I have had. I have seen the hardships that my parents went through as immigrants with nothing that had to work arduously. Finally, I needed to get to college so that I can use my education positively. I have noticed a lot of problems in the world: poverty, prejudice, war, greed, etc. Some I have experienced firsthand. I made it my ambition to become penicillin of the world. I need a strong education to assist in healing the world. I know that I cannot solve everything, but I must try in order to achieve anything. 
