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The Story of Me


I was born on October 17, 1985 at 6:15 a.m. in Savannah, Georgia to David and Debra Morgan.  I weighed 7lbs 8oz.  My daddy was a sergeant in the U.S. Army and my mom stayed home and took care of my older brother and me.  About two years after my birth, my dad was stationed to Gueberstadt, Germany.  There I grew to be a sort of strange child when I met my two invisible friends Katie and Johnnie (Katie lived in the grass and Johnnie lived in the dirt.


We stayed in Germany until I was about four and then we move to Ft.Hood, Texas.  There we stayed in an apartment complex in a small town outside of the base called Copperas Cove.  I was too young to go to school (my birthday came too late) so I stayed home with my mom and watched Laverne and Shirley, Happy Days, and ad few cartoons until my brother came in from his school day so that we could go play.  After about a year, when my dad came back from Desert Storm, we moved onto the base where I attended Duncan Elementary School (Ms. Sowell in rm. 101).  When the school year was over, we moved to my parents’ hometown in Ripley, Tennessee for about 3 months while my dad went to school in Maryland.  Then we were back off to Germany. 
 Darmstadt was an awesome place to live; especially as a kid!  There were so many kids my age and so much to do. We stayed there for two and a half years, and then we went RIGHT BACK TO HOOD!  
Here, I finally got the opportunity to actually settle in.  We moved into our first real house and I got the opportunity to make and keep friends with people that would be with me for what is now my entire school career.  I found my love for running track here, something that I became very (very) good at. 

 In this small town I have so many memories.  All my life I moved around but when I came back to Copperas Cove, I finally got the chance to settle down.  Copperas Cove is my home.  Maybe it’s just meant to be that way.
