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Essay

Dear Aushawntai,

I just wanted to say thanks for always being there for me, even in the times when I really
needed you the most. Thanks for believing in me when I didn't even believe in myself. 
Thanks for helping me to want to achieve my outmost best, you always pushed me to 
get better grades, get my work done on time and even encouraged me to apply for a 
job. Without you I have no clue how I would have made it through the last few months. 
When my grandmother died, I thought my life was over, yet without you knowing it you 
kept me together, helping me realize that life does go on and I had to make the best of a
bad situation. But what I never told you was that I have lived with my grandma for my 
entire life. I've spent almost every waking hour with her. When I went to sleep she was 
there, when I woke up she was there, she was always there to watch over me and 
protect me from the bogyman. She had become the parent I had longed for but never 
had, but most importantly she was my best friend. She was the guiding force in my life, 
always helping me to make the right decision, even if it was a simple as deciding what 
color nail polish to wear, she always helped me. Now that she was gone. I had no clue 
what direction to take my life in next. Should I go up or down I had no clue, I felt as if 
there was no reason for me to go on. She was the power in my motor and now that the 
power was gone I had stopped turning. I had never known any family besides my 
grandma and losing her was like losing my life. I had nowhere else to turn, that's when 
we met. When I was at the lowest point in my life, I guess you realized that I needed 
some inspiration in my life, something to keep me going. By helping me you became the
new power source to my motor. I started turning again. I guess my grandmother sent 
you to keep me going, and I just wanted to say thank you. Thanks for believing in me 
when I didn't believe in myself.

Yours friend
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