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Catching the Big One

By Jim
On the shores of Lake Washington I hear the water rolling, whooshing up and down, unsettling the gravel beneath it.  The sun is about ready to set, turning the night sky into a peachy red.  The day is almost over.  But I am ready to fish.  I am standing on the dock right off of Mt. Baker Park in South Seattle, ready to throw my line into the blue, wavy lake.  “I hope I catch a big one this time!”  All of my life I have been living upon this lake, eighteen years.  Eighteen, the special age; when I am truly an adult and am able to buy a scratch ticket or maybe pick up smoking.  Now it’s time to move away from my childhood days of fishing at the lake; it’s time to cast my line into the real world.

I am all grown up.  Growing up was the hard part.  There were lessons to learn and information to be absorbed.  My family, especially my grandma molded me into who I am today.  Her hardships and struggles inspire me to work hard.  I learned that trust and respect are very valuable attributes.  I embraced will power, the force that keeps me going.  My family had an opportunity to come to America, and they did it with no regrets.  “When opportunities come, take it,” is what my grandmother would say.


The University of Washington Upward Bound Bridge Program was a huge opportunity.  This was my first big catch in the real world.  This gave me a chance to have a head start on college.  I began university classes in the summer and got my feet wet instead of going in head first.  June 19, 2006, was the first day of class.  I woke up at six in the morning just like any other day.  I felt excited and content.  That day was the first day of my new educational career; I was leaving the childish high school years behind.  Who wouldn’t be happy?  The bridge program had all of the participants enrolled in two similar classes, Chicano Studies and Universal Learning Skills; the third class was of our choice.  


Chicano Studies was the first class I would take at the University of Washington.  It was held at Smith Hall, room 404.  The professor, Dr. Elizabeth Salas, stood in front of the class.  At 8:30 am the bell rang and Dr. Salas took attendance.  “What a let-down, just like grade school.”  Not quite.  I was in for a ride.  We were to cover the whole history of Chicanos from the past when Hernán Cortés “discovered Mexico,” to the Delano grape strikes of 1965, to present day immigration reform, the whole deal in one month.  A couple of pages of reading for high school classes turned into a couple of chapters of dense reading a night.  


The Universal Learning Skills class helped me organize my time and prepare for lecture in Chicano Studies.  Sharon has taught me how to be a college student.  She taught me a method to attack the dense, clusters of words in a textbook.  From here, I was introduced to a higher way of thinking.  No more memorizing and regurgitating words, but analyzing and then using the new learned knowledge.  Critical thinking allowed me to question the meaning and then provide insight.  Sharon has also taught me about time.  “Time is precious.”  I realized that putting off important things until later is going to cause major consequences.  I slowly shifted from my high school ways of cramming and procrastination to setting goals and priorities.  There is still work needed to be done in the procrastination area, but there is progress.


I want to know where I’m headed, and goals are my stepping stones and marks of achievements for each and every one that I can accomplish.  I have long-terms goals.  They are hooked on at the end of a very long line.  I acknowledge that they’re there; I just need to reel them in to catch’em.  I want to graduate from the University with a degree in Astronautics and Aeronautics.  I want to obtain a career where I can grow, learn, and discover every day.  And, most importantly I want to gain confidence and respect for my work and accomplishments.  Right now I am lacking that confidence.  This lacking part begins with questions. “What should I say?  Should I speak up?  Is this answer correct? No, maybe I’m wrong.”  All of these self doubts.  I addressed them; now I guess I can conquer them, conquer with goals.  


Confidence is gained when my goals are met.  To reel in my long-term goals, I would start with short-term goals.  Short-term goals can be something that is accomplished by the end of the day or month or even the next minute; it’s now and it’s for today.  The daily goal is to wake up and live life.  You only get one lifetime.  Spending it sleeping most of the time won’t solve anything.  There is a whole wealth of information to absorb and a lot of people to meet.  When I meet people, I try to get to know them.  This world is about connections.  Hey, they might be the next C.E.O. of Microsoft.  Another short-term goal is to go to class.  Going to class and hearing the professor speak and the interactions involved will definitely pay off, grade wise and intellectually.  Yes, you can read from a book, but in the lecture there are things said by the professor and students that aren’t written.  There are examples that are given in class to further your understanding of the subject, making you a knowledgeable student by the minute. 


College is square one to the goals.  Leadership contributes to the success.  I need to step up.  I need to know and I need to do.  I need to address my strengths and weaknesses.  Like accomplishing goals, I believe there are steps to being a leader.  I show up to class everyday – I am a leader.  I set the example by being on time and making everyone wowed – “He’s serious about his education.”  The next step would be to speak up with a voice and opinions, make myself heard.  To be a great leader there are traits to attain, such as being knowledgeable, responsible, caring, trustworthy, and honest.  These traits are noticed when one grows up, but a leader develops and strengthens these traits.  Missing a trait is like going fishing without a lure.  A lure is flashy, bright, and draws interest.  How is he getting attention, and what makes him stand out?  He needs all of these traits.

One trait I emphasize to be is caring.  We are individuals that make up a global society.  Whatever a leader decides or actions a leader takes impacts people.  Charles Dickens said, “No one is useless in this world who lightens the burden of it to anyone else.”  Being selfish is close to being useless.  A leader needs to make someone’s life easier to live.  I started small.  Smile.  Smiling shows that I care.  The smallest thing can make people feel good about themselves.  I just made their day a better day.

To make my day better, I set goals and know where I will be going.  I believe that when I set goals and priorities, I will grow as a student and a person.  My summer quarter at the University of Washington was a great learning experience.  I know where buildings are, what the classes are like, and what it takes to be a college student.  Through the university I will accomplish and achieve. The University of Washington is now my home away from home.  Running out of my dorm room and getting to my special spot at the lake in three minutes is a long shot.  But, there is my image of it.  I close my eyes and picture myself standing before the blue water, the evening sky, and the green shore.  I can feel my confidence building.  I am ready:  ready to learn, ready to grow, and ready to catch the big one.
