In the words of physicist Richard Feynman, “Curiosity demands that we ask questions, and that we try to put things together as perhaps the actions of a small number of elemental interactions.” At some point in our lives, we have asked ourselves questions about the reasons we exist. “What is my purpose?” “Why am I here?” “If I have a purpose, how am I to fulfill it?” The separate paths we take in pursuit of answers to these questions are wrought with hardship and adversity, but with each experience we gain unique abilities that aid in handling the next obstacle. None of us is exempt from this process, and my struggle isn’t any more or less significant than any other. We can only find solace in the uniqueness of each of our endeavors. I am extremely grateful for the path I have chosen, and have few regrets due to the virtues I have learned and the goals I have accomplished. Although one’s journey is never complete, I have found purpose through the actions of a small number of experiences that have shaped the direction of my past and define how I will make decisions in the future.
My parents divorced when I was six years old, and custody was awarded to my mother. She didn’t make much money, and chose to move around a lot. Each year I was enrolled in a new school and had to make new friends. It took some time before I could understand stability, and in many ways I am still learning to appreciate consistency.
When I was eleven, my mother returned to school to pursue a degree in psychology. At the time we were living with her mother, as she was stricken with a severe case of rheumatism and required constant companionship. I spent the early part of my adolescence providing care for my grandmother while my mother worked full time and attended school full time. After my grandmother’s passing, family values and necessity encouraged me to find work. Still being a teenager I found it difficult to abide by what I felt to be a strict and harsh tradition; therefore, I sought sustainability on my own. I soon found that life on my own was just as difficult. I had few skills, and even less direction. I received my GED but I was lacking in motivation and vision on how to proceed with life. I knew I wanted to continue learning, but I had no idea what I wanted to learn. High school had been a big disappointment for me, and without a clear goal college seemed as if it might prove the same. I soon realized that Reno had little to offer me, so I chose to move to San Francisco to begin a new life for myself. I needed to find stability; I needed a secure foundation to allow me to find direction. 
It took time for me to find stability. I tried a few classes here and there, but I found it hard to keep up with my studies. Life kept getting in the way. If it wasn’t an eviction, it was finding new roommates, and if it wasn’t roommate problems, it was that all of my time went to meeting my financial obligations. I just couldn’t seem to get a handle on a situation conducive to learning. The more that this went on the more I knew that an education was what I wanted and needed. I found myself buying textbooks at bookstores and reading them for my own edification. I even bought math books to work the exercises in my spare time. I began to discover my passion for science, particularly in physics and philosophy. I began to understand that the marriage of these two disciplines is essentially the very foundation of science. I was inspired to learn, but time restrictions and uncertainty in residence still hindered my every attempt to pursue further learning.
Then I lucked out. The inter-workings of chance and tenacity led me to a full-time position at the Astronomical Society of the Pacific. This was it; this was where I wanted to be. Never mind that it was a shipping and receiving position in the catalog department, it was a direct embodiment of my interests and I got to be a part of it every day. During my lunch hours and after myduties were finished, I found myself digging through volumes of physical theorems in their library. Although I couldn’t understand a great deal of the technical data, I could fully submerse myself in the conceptual notions of some of the greatest minds in science. I instantly became a huge fan of the modern masters like Linus Pauling, Benoit Mandelbrot and Rudy Rucker.

I was soon promoted to a computer technician in the ASP but it wasn’t enough. Without formal training and instruction I would never get past the conceptual; I would never understand science at its most intimate and sublime levels. I had reached a crossroads: On one hand I had finally gained the financial and domestic stability I sought, and on the other I lacked the knowledge I needed to follow my passions. I was faced with the decision of either maintaining stability and forever remain in the periphery of a field that I had come to love, or sacrificing my new found financial prosperity and comfort to follow a dream. Armed with a new, clear direction, I decided that in the long run the pursuit to satisfy my need to understand the physical universe would be worth the hardship I would have to endure. This has taught me that following your desires and interests with conviction and inspiration is more valuable and rewarding than a life of comfort and ease.
Although it took me several years to get through junior college, including a hiatus to Asia in an effort to actually discover what I am to do with my education, I am now finishing a Bachelor’s of Science in Environmental Toxicology from UC Davis. The extra time I took to narrow my pursuit was not wasted; never have my goals been more defined, my purpose more clear or my potential to contribute to society more promising than I find them today. My plan is to put everything I have into the action of preserving public health through local, national and international industrial pollution regulation and monitoring.
I now know my purpose, and the path I need to take to get there. My destiny is out there waiting for me, and all I need to do is go through the steps. I have always achieved what I have set out to accomplish, just as I have successfully transplanted myself to San Francisco from Reno on my own accord, or have fought wildfires in Oregon forests. I have conquered the bunny hill at several Tahoe ski resorts. I have managed to keep goldfish alive longer than three days. I have been to New York City, and have ridden the subway alone, at night. I have quit eating at McDonald’s. I have admitted to myself that I enjoy Star Trek. I have read Revelations without being afraid. I have even learned to recognize the planets in the night sky. This is all a part of who I am, and it is these experiences that will carry me into new and unique endeavors of the elemental interactions that continually define my life.&nbsp;</DIV>
