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Many kids and teens have faced a sizeable number of horrors in their day: the Bogeyman under their beds, high-speed roller coasters, and angry parents past curfew. As frightening as these may seem, I have a braved a trial that, second to abduction by carnivorous aliens, is the most terrifying of them all: relocation. Moving from Michigan to Virginia in my senior year was one of the toughest changes I have ever made- but the experience has been so invaluable that I wouldn’t trade it for the world.

I began in Ann Arbor, Michigan, the beautiful town in which I had lived since birth. A single mother of four, my mother balanced two part-time jobs with non-profit organizations to keep us all afloat. As Michigan’s economy slid further and further toward a depression, funding for both of my mother’s positions was cut. Despite the nearly sixty jobs for which my mother applied, there seemed to be no opportunity for employment anywhere in Michigan. We had only one chance to maintain stability; we gritted our teeth, and she accepted a job offer in Richmond, Virginia.

Making this move has been one of the hardest challenges I have ever faced. Nearly every aspect of my life changed. I arrived in a new state with a different culture, unfamiliar surroundings and almost a million people I didn’t know. Simple factors like knowing how to get to the grocery store, finding my house, and understanding that I can’t open the door to the ice cream shop, but have to use the window, became everyday impediments. The most daunting notion was knowing that I would have to make all new friends. My social situation, however, was not the only business to be disrupted. My college search slammed right back to square one as I began investigating Virginia schools instead of the Midwestern schools I spent my junior year visiting. In September of my senior year, when I should have been submitting the first of my college applications, I was beginning the whole process over again. Not only did I have this to contend with, but I, like my mother, began a challenging new job in Richmond. I am Congregation Beth Ahabah’s first music teacher in numerous years, and have spent the school year building a music curriculum from scratch. I work every week to take repertoire that has been absent for years and make it an important part of the kids’ lives. My job is absolutely magnificent, but it is also a large undertaking. In terms of the move I made, every change brought a challenge; but every hardship was well worth the experiences that came along with it.

Every individual should move at least once for one reason: they are guaranteed to find new perspectives on everything. I grew up in extremely liberal Ann Arbor, a city that is commonly called “twenty-eight square miles surrounded by reality” due to its unlikeness to most of the country around it. Since moving to the more conservative South, I have come across viewpoints that I have never encountered before. For me to witness such a difference in cultures is thrilling! I love to chew on fresh points of view with the same relish that a five-year-old loves to chew on cotton candy. Such exposure to new ideas is instrumental in making a person well-rounded. While I enjoy being well-rounded, I also enjoy the privilege of belonging to the Center For The Arts (CFA) at Henrico High School; an honor only offered to me in Richmond. CFA’s Musical Theatre program accepted me, albeit as a senior, and the program has been one of my greatest experiences this year. I have learned far more about musical theatre than I could have hoped to learn anywhere else. It has been especially incredible to bond with my classmates as a team and family member. My time in CFA has been irreplaceable, and I am overflowing with gratitude that I was given an opportunity to take part. 

I will be forever grateful to this move for transforming me in untold ways. At the outset of the school year, the prospect of making all new friends was far from relaxing- and closer to petrifying. The mere thought of trying to befriend hoards of people I didn’t know was nerve-racking. Because my situation forced me to meet new people, I have learned that it is a muscle- and this move was just the workout I needed. I put out my social antennae to meet as many people as possible, and I discovered that it is absolutely exhilarating! Meeting new people has become one of my very favorite activities, and one at which I excel. Moving in itself causes remarkable change in a person, and has led me to develop a sharper sense of my identity. When a person sits around in their hometown with people they’ve always known, they tend to take themselves for granted. However, when that person relocates, they must define themselves for others. By choosing my friends and rebuilding my life, I became the sculptor of my own identity. These benefits profit me not only now, but in the future as well. One of the most difficult parts of beginning college is coping with significant changes: moving away from home, becoming oriented in new places, and making new friends. Because of my experiences in Richmond this year, these factors are no longer challenges for me. As I have already left Ann Arbor, I have full confidence that I will be able to slide gracefully into college life.

Taking such a chance as this has taught me important lessons about life. I would tell any teenager undergoing a move like this to go with their mind wide open. One never knows what to expect, but if they open their minds and hearts, they will find people and places to love. It can be easy to get caught up in worrying about who they are going to miss and what they are leaving behind. It is important for one to think about what they are going to, and to remember that every change is an opportunity- an opportunity to grow and to discover- an opportunity to find more opportunities. It is an opportunity to soar.
