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Impact on my life

Basketball is a thing that had a very big impact on my life. I have played basketball since I was in the 5th grade. Playing this sport really was a value to my life when I got to high school, because I had improved over the years, and began to get good.

At the end of my 8th grade year I was nervous about going to high school to play basketball. My coach already knew of me my first day, because he sometimes watched me play at the junior high. After a week of school we started working out, and the next thing you know, I was a freshman working out with the varsity. At first all the upper-classman was mean towards me, but I eventually gained my respect. They soon treated me like a good basketball player. When the season came, I was on the second stream, being a back-up for a senior. After about two or three games, my coach compared our stats, and mine were better so I started for the rest of the season. The senior quit after my coach told her he was going to start me. We continued on to a very good season, winning our district, and going to the playoffs. I received first team all-district and area re- bounder, which was very good for a freshman. 

My sophomore year my coach expected a little more from me, so I knew I had to work harder. Our team was still good with 3 returning starters, and we wanted to still be the best. We all worker hard in practice, and played our games as a team. I still was a starter and we still were district champions. We had the number one defense in the area and no one could stop us. I received first team all-district and area re- bounder for the second year in a row. 


My junior year is when everything went bad for me and out team. I was the only returning starter, so we had to start building our team back. I was on a team where nobody wanted to work hard and be the best they can be. People always made excuses not to come to practice, and when they did come to practice they didn’t put forth the effort that was needed. I was really frustrated in this year. I didn’t like my teachers, and my classes were very complicated for me. In the middle of the season at a tournament at Boswell High School, I drove to the basket and a defender fouled me very hard. I extended me arms out to prevent hitting me head, and I ended up breaking my wrist. I went to the doctor and had a brace put on it. I couldn’t play for the rest of the season. We didn’t win our district or anything else. I didn’t even get to play enough games to get first team all-district, and that really upset me. Instead the district game me “honorable mention.”

My senior year things began to get back on track. I was able to play, and I had teammates who wanted to play too. We worked hard at practice, and gave every opponent a fight to win. We won our first fourteen games. I was the only senior starting with one sophomore, two juniors, and a freshman. Our team was very dedicated along with our coach. Our defense got ranked number- one again. I received first team all-district and area re- bounder again.


All these years of working hard in basketball and staying dedicated to the game got me a scholarship to play at Huston- Tillotson College. I will continue to work hard and stay dedicated so I can graduate and something successful in life.
