
My grandmother's room was always fragrant with the subtle scent of Tiger balm, her favorite. 
She emanated warmth and served as a guiding light during my formative years, sharing stories 
of her youth, teaching me the importance of kindness, and instilling an unshakable belief in 
humanity's inherent goodness. Though aged with time, her hands were always extended in love 
and support. Her passing wasn't just the loss of a cherished family member; it represented the 
dissipation of my childhood's comforting radiance. 

The illness took hold quickly and mercilessly, a sharp contrast to the whole and lively existence 
she had led. As her final months approached, our roles began to shift. I found myself offering 
words of solace and holding her hand while being awestruck by her strength and perseverance. 
Amidst the sterile environment of hospitals and hushed conversations with nurses, I recall the 
aroma of a Vietnamese delicacy called "bun bo hue" - a dish she craved, even if it was only a 
tiny morsel - which left an indelible imprint on my heart. 

The nurses who cared for my grandmother did more than administer medication; they brought 
light into the darkest days of our lives. They treated her with dignity, shared in our laughter and 
tears, and stood by us when the inevitable arrived. In their compassionate care, I found a 
beacon of hope. The realization didn’t come all at once but rather as a growing conviction in the 
weeks that followed her passing. I understood that my path was to emulate the care and 
compassion bestowed upon my family. 

My nursing journey wasn’t just a career choice; nursing meant embracing a life dedicated to the 
service of others, standing in the gap during someone else’s darkest hours, just as those nurses 
had stood in mine. It’s a path that demands resilience, compassion, and a deep-seated desire 
to make a difference. These are lessons that my grandmother instilled in me, not just through 
her illness but throughout my life. 

As I advance in my nursing career, I carry her memory. It is a constant reminder of her 
kindness's impact, vulnerability's strength, and care's power. My grandmother may not have set 
out to inspire this journey, but her influence has shaped every step of it. In every patient I see, I 
am reminded of the reason behind my choice - to extend the same warmth, care, and dignity 
my grandmother once showed me. 

Having grown up in a community with limited access to healthcare, I have personally witnessed 
the profound impact that healthcare professionals, particularly nurses, can have on people's 
lives. This ignited a passion within me to pursue a career in nursing - a path that I knew would 
be both challenging and incredibly fulfilling. However, there were financial and logistical 
obstacles along the way. This is where my choice to attend community college became a 
crucial first step in my journey. 



Several essential considerations led me to select a community college as the starting point for 
my nursing education. The cost-effectiveness of these institutions compared to four-year 
universities was a major factor, as it allowed me to embark on my educational journey without 
the added stress of substantial student debt. Additionally, the availability of flexible scheduling 
options was critical in enabling me to work part-time while pursuing my studies and supporting 
myself financially. 

I had the good fortune of attending a community college that offered an Associate Degree in 
Nursing (ADN) program, which proved to be an ideal starting point for my career in nursing. The 
program was thoughtfully crafted to equip students with the knowledge and skills needed to 
pass the National Council Licensure Examination for Registered Nurses (NCLEX-RN) and excel 
in the nursing profession. The curriculum was diverse, encompassing everything from the 
fundamentals of patient care to more advanced clinical skills, providing a well-rounded 
foundation in nursing. 

In addition, the community college had forged valuable partnerships with nearby healthcare 
facilities, presenting a wealth of prospects for industry internships and apprenticeships. These 
immersive experiences provided invaluable hands-on knowledge in the healthcare field, 
augmenting my education and equipping me with the skills necessary to become a proficient 
nursing professional. These internships not only allowed me to put my theoretical knowledge 
into practice but also enabled me to cultivate a network of professional connections within the 
healthcare sector. 

The community college's support services were invaluable to my success. The academic 
advisors provided crucial guidance in selecting courses and planning my career, ensuring that I 
remained on track toward achieving my goals. Additionally, the tutoring services were 
particularly beneficial in helping me tackle challenging coursework and maintain an impressive 
academic record. 

The time I spent at community college has been nothing short of transformative, paving the way 
for a fulfilling and financially rewarding career in nursing. I attribute this success to the trifecta of 
affordable education, valuable hands-on experience, and unwavering support services that 
have equipped me with a solid foundation in nursing. In losing her, I found my purpose. Nursing 
is more than a profession; it’s a calling to touch lives with the same tenderness and strength 
that she touched mine. It’s a promise made to her memory to spread the light she kindled in me, 
one patient at a time. 


