   Covid-19, to me, is just a tiny roadblock that happens in life. Luckily, I see myself as someone who overcomes obstacles to thrive in life. I call it my “oomph,” which breaks down any mental blocks I have with my ability to analyze the outside. My theater director knew this, and just a week before the competition, she decided to attend the 2021 One Act Play State Championship hosted by the Georgia High School Association, where we performed the play “Too Heavy for Your Pocket.” The “oomph” kicked in like a superpowered car engine that never overheats. It has helped me through that competition and getting an A in AP Language despite my dyslexia. It has helped me when it feels like my brothers get a silver spoon and I must buy my own. And it is super clutch when I am doing thirty sit-ups, and I get to number twenty-one, and I already feel like death. So, when my engine heats up, it evolves, so it does not have to cool down. The engine inside me is the literal definition of resilience. I can proudly say that, while the One-Act competition was the most stressful week of my life, we went on to the competition and placed third, and I won the best actor award in the entire competition. My dedication to my work will never go away, but I recognize that to have a successful career, I need to find an efficient work/life balance for my mental health because I refuse to get stuck, and I will always see my way out. Since then, I have decided that no one or any pandemic would ever get in the form of my excellence.
