                                  I shall not forget
There are times when I reflect upon the choices that I have made that has piloted me to the life that I have inherited as a result of my decisions. In particular, the decision to join the United States Army is a choice that has influenced my life the most. Afraid and unsure as to whether I was making the right decision, I told no one, because this was my choice to make.

I’ll never forget the day when I drummed up the courage and  volunteered to join the United States Army. There I was a young lad entering the most pivotal point in my life where I was faced with deciding which road to undertake toward fulfilling a promising future. 

The choices were very difficult, as I wavered between leaving my immediate family or becoming part of something new, unknown, and considered by some to be daunting and arduous.

Despite the urge to remain committed to my family, I chose to leave home and accept that it was time for a boy to become a man to serve his country. I was a boy, who would later become a soldier, and defend his family and country from all aggressions with his life.

Fearful of the unknown and unsure of the decision I had made to join, my decision remained steadfast and prevailed with the belief that my choice was the right decision. I soon learned rather quickly that it was a necessary choice to grow up, and to become a man just as those before me. 

Faced with uncertainty and so many unanswered questions, I was unable to sleep. I remember waking up to the sound of a soon to become a familiar voice that galvanized me from a boy into a man. This was when I became a man, and learned to respect and heed those familiar words from my new guardianship. He would say with confidence and buoyancy “attention men, what I am about to say may save your life someday, so men listen very closely.”


   
