









MarKus Haley





Who is MarKus Haley?

Born in the beautiful city of Honolulu, Hawaii, I was the only one expected to be born that afternoon. To everyone surprise there was another baby floating in my mom’s belly. It’s true; I do have a twin brother that means more than life itself to me. I spent the first five years of my live in Hawaii with my mom, sister, grandparents, and twin brother. I wasn’t there long enough to actually speak Hawaiian, but I can understand it when my mom yells at me.

When I was six years old we moved to the “mainland” (that’s what my brother and I called the main 48 states when we were younger). It’s then I remember first seeing my dad. He was always busy with he’s basketball team. Even though he was always busy with it he found time to take care of my brother and me; whether it was us playing around in the gym during his basketball practice or just watching T.V. in the office. 

In 1997, after my sixth grade year, we moved to Austin, Texas, due to my dad’s job transfer. My first impression of Texas was actually quite the shock. I expected everyone to be wearing cowboy hats and ride horses everywhere. I went to Burnet M.S. for my seventh grade year. Both my brother and I decided to go to a school closer to our house (it would normally take us 45min to get to school everyday). 

In 2000, my mom and sister left the house to live together. That was probably on the roughest years of my life. I went from having mom to only seeing here once or twice a year. I started to get involved in the wrong crowd in high school (by now I’m a freshman in high school). I got in a lot of trouble during that year including almost being expelled from school. 

In 2003 I graduated from high school. That summer, I spent the next six months taking care of my grandmother in Atlanta, GA. She suffers from Alzheimer. It’s hard taking care of someone that doesn’t recognize you ¾ of the time you are there. For me, the ¼ time that she knew who I was, it was times that I couldn’t trade for anything in the world, making it well worth suffering the ¾ time that she didn’t know who I was. 

In the winter of 2003, I returned to Austin, because my grandmother was getting too sick for me to take care of. I decided to return to college on December of 2004. In hopes of going to college I wish to achieve a higher education to become what my dream job is, being a high school math teacher.I don’t know what the future has in store for me but whatever it throws at me I’ll be ready for it. 
