
CANCER COLLEGE ESSAY

Michele Rosenthal offers AYAs preparing to go to college insights from university insiders regarding how much to share
in an admissions.

I regained control of my body, my hair grew back, and I grew close to my friends again. As we slowly inched
into the living room, a staggering sight met our eyes. Hsieh, I was a ghost, a statue. It was only right to lend a
helping hand around the house. It seemed like a never ending cycle. I remember one night, a couple barged
into my room while I was sleeping. My sister and I had just returned from the park with a neighbor, expecting
everything to be normal. That rainy morning launched my dream to help cure cancerâ€”a common wish, but
one that fueled a life-changing pursuit. Since the sixth grade, my marks in school have progressed steadily
upward. Both were the same. He would talk a lot about his friends and school life, and I would listen to him
and ask him the meanings of certain words. Finding such markers is a step toward the individualization of
cancer treatment. What was the difference? Its heartbeat slowed along with its breath. It's not enough to just
state what you did; it's more compelling to explain why. We had heard of cancer in movies and in the
newspaper, but we had never known what "cancer" really was. My eyes just gazed at the fleeing object; what
should I do? I want to study foreign language and linguistics in college because, in short, it is something that I
know I will use and develop for the rest of my life. It was through exploring cultures around the world that I
first became interested in language. This past summer, I took a month-long course on human immunology at
Stanford University.


