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             Hey my name is Troyna Barrow, I am eighteen years old and I live in New Orleans, Louisiana. Growing up in New Orleans as always been hard for me and my family. When I was two years old my father died, so that left my mom with no choice but raise her own. My mom has always been a single mother to me and my three sisters. Some nights we didn’t have a place to stay, those where the nights that hurt the most. The only good thing about my struggle is it prepared me for college.
            My mom has always been there for me and my sisters through it all. I remember sometimes how my mom didn’t have enough to pay the light bill, she would still try to make us feel comfortable. Even to this day we still have those problems. Another hard time is when were homeless for a couple of months, the house we were living in had burned down. We lost everything in the fire, we had no place to stay, everyone clothes were burned. We had to sleep in the car for a couple of weeks but after a while my mom found us a new place to stay.
            After a while everything was back on track and me and my family were back happy that’s when something unbelievable happen. In 2005, Hurricane Katrina hit New Orleans, the beautiful city had turned into a horrible mess. As soon as my mom heard how bad the storm was she packed our thing and we went to Texas by my uncle. A couple weeks when it was safe we headed back home. When we got back, as soon as we pulled in front our house my mom started crying. You can see an enormous tree in the side of our house, it wasn’t safe to go in but we still did. Everything was soaked in water, all of our baby pictures were faded away. It took my mom a long time to get over this tragic situation, but good thing this time we were able to stay with my grandmother. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]              I think struggles have made me a better person at the end of the day. I get it, this might sound crazy but it’s true. I know college will not be easy but I am prepared. There might come a time when I see myself struggling but I will not give up. I saw my mom go through it all but she stayed strong so I know I can do the same. My mom was down at her darkest moments rising four daughters on her own, but she always taught me to turn down my dreams and education. Therefore, if there ever comes a time where I find myself stuck on classwork I will not quit till I get it done. Growing up in hard times, taught me that when things are bad it will always turn out good.
           
