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0000000000 Finding My Wayl O O O &middot; [0 O [0 OO / Zan Gaudiosol] [ | started college when
I was 16 years old. It was a big scary place, and | was young. | remember standing in line for registration with the
hordes of other people. I felt so insecure and inadequate next to those who were my supposed peers. How would |
ever measure up to these people who seemed so confident and sure of what they wanted&middot; [ I |
didn&rsquo;t have any specific direction. | didn&rsquo;t have a clue as to what | wanted to do or be. College was
just the next logical step. | felt very much out of place. To me, these people around me embodied my picture of the
consummate college student. They stood there laughing with their friends, a cup of coffee in one hand, the
schedule of classes in the other, discussing their options for the upcoming term. Me, | had a list of classes on a piece
of paper that | had painstakingly worked out with my big brother the night before. If I didn&rsquo;t get those
particular classes, | was sunk. The idea of having a backup plan never even occurred to me. What would |
do&middot; I would just die. | knew that crying wasn&rsquo;t an option&mdash;l was in college for
heaven&rsquo;s sake! Maybe throwing up would be a more socially acceptable reaction. | was alone, nervous and
feeling like a cartoon in a museum of priceless paintings.J O When the first week of classes started, | had the
daunting task of trying to figure out where my classes were in this city they called a school. | was already exhausted
by the overwhelming task of trying to park my car. Feeling awkward, out of place and in a world of logistical
nightmares, studying and getting an education were the last things on my mind. But | put one foot in front of the
other and prayed | would find some solace somewhere. And | did.[J O He walked into my life and into the huge
auditorium that looked more like a movie theater than a classroom. But instead of taking a seat in the large lecture
hall, he continued toward the front of the room to teach the class. He was smart and funny. | started to find any
excuse to visit his office. This strange new world started to hold new meaning for me, and | began to explore it with
more bravado. That was the good news. The bad news was that | had a crush on a man who was twice my age,
married and had a family. But | felt helpless among all these new feelings and experiences | was having. Was this
what becoming an adult meant&middot; It all seemed too confusing.[] O I excelled in his class. One day he asked
me if | wanted to help him grade papers, file and do some office work&mdash;a teacher&rsquo;s aide of sorts.
There was no need to ask me twice. As the weeks passed, we shared lots of time together. | learned how to drink
coffee over long philosophical conversations. We became friends.[] [ Much to my surprise, out of the blue, he
asked me if I would consider doing some baby-sitting for him. | was getting an invitation to become part of his
private world. | was given directions to his house and told to come by that Thursday.[J O I arrived at his house
promptly at six. He greeted me at the door. &ldquo; Thank you so much for doing this. It&rsquo;s very important
to me.&rdquo; He explained that his wife was taking care of her ailing mother and had taken their 8-month-old
baby with her. Lily, their 6-year-old, needed special care, and he was hoping to find someone who would click with
her.0 O &Idquo;Lily has cystic fibrosis and spends too much of her little life in bed.&rdquo; My heart just broke as
I saw the love he had in his eyes for his little girl.J [0 He took me into her room and, in the middle of a princess
bed, sat this fair-haired little angel. She had some sort of breathing apparatus next to her bed that looked strangely
out of place, what happened next was something | wasn&rsquo;t prepared for.[J (I &ldquo;This is the girl I told
you about, Sweetie,&rdquo; he signed to his daughter. It turned out that Lily was deaf as well. | panicked. How
would I communicate with her&middot; What if there was an emergency&middot; ] (I &ldquo;Her oral skills are
good enough that you will be able to understand her, and you&rsquo;ll probably pick up some sign language.
I&rsquo;ll only be gone, a couple of hours.&rdquo; He left me with emergency numbers and pertinent
information, and then he was gone.[ [J | sat down on the bed with Lily, and her little fingers started flying. |
shrugged my shoulders to let her know that I was lost. She smiled sweetly and then started to use her voice. She
explained how it was easier to breathe when she let her fingers do her talking. That night I had my first lesson in sign
language.d O Over the next couple of months, I spent a lot of time with Lily. As | got to know Lily&rsquo;s dad as
a father and as a husband, the crush changed. Now | was falling in love with his daughter. She taught me so much:
not only how to sign, but also how to appreciate each moment in my life and how worrying over needless things
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was just stupid. We laughed together when she taught me the sign for stupid, where you take the closed fist of your
right hand and knock on the side of your forehead&mdash;as if you&rsquo;re knocking to try to get in. She
laughed as | made believe that | was hurting myself by knocking on my head too hard. And she would
sign,&ldquo;You hurt yourself just as much when you really do worry.&rdquo; She was wise beyond her years.
Besides giving me her love, Lily also gave me direction. | went on to get a bachelor&rsquo;s degree in special
education with an emphasis in deaf education.] [ | remained friends with Lily and her whole family throughout
my college years and beyond. The crush I had on my college professor served me very well. | learned a great deal
about life at the hands of a young child.CJ [0 Some years later, | was asked to sign the Lord&rsquo;s Prayer at
Lily&rsquo;s funeral. Everyone there told stories about how this one small life made such a big difference to so
many. And, as Lily taught me when she showed me the sign for | love you, &ldquo;Make sure when you use this
signthatyou really meanit.&rdquo;0 O D OO0 0000 OOOOOO 160 O
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000000001 To me, these people around me embodied myof the consummate college student. They
stood there with their friends, a cup of coffee in one hand, the of classes in the other, discussing their options for the
upcoming .[J O 2. As | got to know Lily&rsquo;s dad as a father and as a husband, the crush. Now | was falling in
love with his daughter. She taught me solJ : not only how tolJ , but also how to appreciate each moment in my
life and how worrying over needless thingswasstupid D 0 0D 0 0000100000000 O0OODOO0O
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O00O00DO0OO0O0O0O1L Me, | had alist of classes on a piece of paper that | had painstakingly worked out
with my big brother the night before.lJ [J a list of J O [ &hellip;&hellip;0 O 0 0 O 0 0O 0O O O O 2. She taught
me so much: not only how to sign, but also how to appreciate each moment in my life and how worrying over
needless things was just stupid.[J O not only&hellip;but alsol] O O &hellip;&hellip;D OO OO0 O00000O00OO
[0 Undeclaredd [0 0 O &middot;[0 O O O / Tal Vigderson[l O It echoed through the hallways and out onto the
quad like some ancient Gregorian chant. Everyone was asking it. It was the new catchphrase. It was the new pickup
line&mdash;more popular than&ldguo;What&rsquo;s your sign&middot;&rdquo; But | had no answer. | dreaded
the question. | was undeclared. Like some contraband being smuggled across an international border. Like an
astronaut floating untethered through space, | had no purpose in life. I would rather have taken the SAT again than
have to face the question, &ldquo;What&rsquo;s your major&middot;&rdquo; ] [0 And tomorrow was the last
day to declare a major. The last day! Everyone else was happily moving forward in their lives, striving toward
careers in anthropology, sociology, molecular biology and the like.&ldquo;Don&rsquo;t worry,&rdquo; my
friends would say, &ldquo;You can always major in business.&rdquo; Business&middot; Not me. | was an artist. |
would rather have died than majored in business. In fact, | didn&rsquo;t even need college. | could just go out into
the world, and my great talents would be immediately recognized.[] [ On the night before my fate was to be
declared, my parents were having a dinner party for some of their friends. Sanctuary!What would my
parents&rsquo; friends care about majors&middot; | could eat dinner in peace and take a break from my inner
angst for a couple of hours.[J [J 1 was wrong. All they could talk about was majors. They each had to share their
majors with me, and each had an opinion as to what mine should be. All their advice didn&rsquo;t put me any
closer to a major. It just confused me even more. None of our dinner guests seemed particularly suited for their
chosen professions. Dr. Elkins, the dentist, had spinach in his teeth. Mrs. Jenkins, the dentist, had spinach in her
teeth. Mrs. Jenkins, the industrial chemist, put ketchup on her veal. And Mr. Albertson, the hydro-engineer, kept
knocking over his water glass.[]1 [J Dinner was over, everyone left, the night was getting later, and yet | was still
undeclared. | got out the catalog and began paging through the possibilities for the millionth time. Aeronautical
engineering&middot; | get airsickness. Chinese&middot; I&rsquo;d always wanted to go to China, but it seemed |
could go there without majoring in it. Dentistry&middot; Just then | happened to look in the mirror and notice
spinach in my teeth. This was hopeless.[] [0 As college students are prone to do. | decided that if I just slept for a
while and woke up really early, I would be able to manifest a major. | don&rsquo;t know exactly what it is in the
college student&rsquo;s brain that thinks some magical process occurs between 2: 00 A. M. and 6: 00 A. M. that
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will suddenly make everything more clear.lJ [J It had worked for me in the past, but not this time. In fact, as college
students are also prone to do, | overslept. 1 woke up at 10: 00 A. M.. | had missed my Ist class, Physics for Poets,
and I had 3 hours to commit the rest of my life to something, anything. There was always business.(1 I | left for
campus hoping for a divine major-declaring inspiration between my house and the administration building that
would point me in the right direction. Maybe a stranger would pass by on the street and say,&ldquo; This is what
you should do for the rest of your life: animal husbandry.&rdquo; Maybe | would see someone hard at work and
become inspired to pursue the same career. | did see a troupe of Hare Krishnas who didn&rsquo;t seem
particularly troubled about majors, but that didn&rsquo;t quite seem to be a career path suited to my temperament.
| passed a movie theater playing Once Is Not Enough, and was tempted to duck inside and enjoy the film based on
Jacqueline Susann&rsquo;s best&mdash;selling novel and starring David Janssen. | passed up the temptation. But,
wait a minute! Movies. | love movies! | could major in movies. No, there is no major in movies. Film, you idiot, |
thought. That&rsquo;s it!l was lost but now I was found. | was declared.[J [0 15 years later, | think of all my friends
who so confidently began college with their majors declared. Of those who went around snottily
asking,&ldquo;what&rsquo;s your major&middot;&rdquo; very few are working in their chosen professions. |
didn&rsquo;t end up a filmmaker. In fact, I&rsquo;m now on my 4 th career&mdash;and some days, I still feel
undeclared. It really doesn&rsquo;t matter what you major in, as long as you get the most out of college. Study
what interests you, and enjoy learning about the world. There is plenty of time to decide what you will do with the
restofyourlife O 00000000000 0ODOOOODOOODODOOODOOODODOOOO
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