Mary Ann, My Inspiration

As I read the announcement about the essay competition for Women’s History Month, I thought of all the women whose stories would be shared.  I imagined touching stories about moms, teachers, and mentors.  All those people have influenced my life over the years too.  I chose to write about a very special person who entered my life on September 7, 1989.  Her name is Mary Ann and she is my daughter.  It might seem odd to choose your child as someone who has influenced your life but she truly has.


 From the moment Mary Ann was born, I promised myself to raise her to believe in herself.  I wanted Mary Ann to know that she could do or be anything she chose.  From an early age, she showed independence beyond her years.  She marched into the school on her first day of school without a backward glance for her dad who was teary-eyed watching from the car.  By second grade she was coming home upset because she couldn’t get a group of kids who were planning to put on a play for the school talent show to do what she wanted.  I wasn’t surprised when she was selected for the Horizons program because of course I knew she was “gifted”.  Mary Ann excelled academically throughout her public education.  She graduated number four in her class, was chosen as the outstanding senior, and was a National Merit Finalist.  Mary Ann participated in JROTC while also being on the competitive cheerleading team which earned her the nickname “Army Barbie”. 


Mary Ann decided she wanted to continue her education at West Point which is the United States Military Academy in New York.  Despite her busy academic and physical schedule, she took time to teach a Sunday school class and help with an Awana group.  She also went on a mission trip to the Dominican Republic where she worked to improve conditions for those less fortunate. She has visited Russia, Poland, Israel, Germany, London and France.  Mary Ann has done more in twenty years of life than some people will accomplish in a lifetime.

 When I decided to return to school after more than thirty-five years, Mary Ann was very encouraging.  She actually came with me to sign up for my classes and buy books.  We walked around the campus and found where all my classes would be.  She never looked down on me because I was enrolling at a community college while she is at the college which was chosen number one in the country last year.  Mary Ann calls me and we talk about our classes and how school is going.  Sometimes she tells me that I’m really cool.  Mary Ann’s support helps me believe in myself.  Knowing how proud Mary Ann will be when I receive my college degree is part of what keeps me working toward my goal.  Mary Ann will always be my little girl but she is also a woman who inspires me.  She reminds me that I can do or be anything I want to.

