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 For me, this year started out very much like senior year of high school. I had 
decided I wanted to attend graduate school to further study communications. I did a ton 
of research and picked out a few schools I wanted to apply to. With the help of my 
professors, I then added two more to my list. 

 Next I had to study for the GREʼs, an amped up version of the SATʼs, which tests 
verbal, math and writing skills. Unlike the new-SATʼs, the GREʼs still have analogies and 
quantitate comparisons. With the exception of one 100-level statistics class, I hadnʼt 
taken a math class since high school. The vocabulary words were ones I had never 
heard of. I spent a lot of time studying in order to give myself the best chance possible 
to get into competitive programs. I applied to one Ivy-League school, as well as three 
other very well known, competitive schools. It was very stressful that so much could be 
riding on one standardized test. 

 The next step was to apply. There is no “common application” for graduate 
school. Each one is very specific. The personal statements needed to be personalized 
for each school. I had to research the faculty and mention them by name in my essay in 
the hope that they will take me on as an advisee, teacher assistant or research 
assistant. Hours upon hours went into each application. Then all there was left to do 
was wait. 

 After months of waiting, I finally heard back from my first school. It was a 
rejection. But it was the ivy league school, so I was still optimistic. Then I got another 
rejection, and then another. I had been rejected from my top 3 choices and began to 
lose hope that I was going to get into my fourth choice. In fact, I referred to it as a lost 
cause. I talked to the three professors who wrote me letters of recommendation. They 
tried to reassure me that it wasnʼt my merit that was keeping me out, but the economy. 
So many people were out of work and going back to school and they were taking my 
seat because they had more work experience. I started researching more schools to 
apply to. It was difficult to find schools whose deadlines had not yet passed. I decided to 
apply for three more schools. Again, I scrambled to put together all the personal 
statements, collect the transcripts, letters of recommendation, tests scores etc that 
make up a graduate school application. I sent everything out shortly after Easter. 
Remember, I still had not yet heard back from the fourth school and it had been going 
on three months since the application was due. 

 I then found out that I was going to be inducted into Lamda Pi Eta, the National 
Communication Honor Society. I decided to email the admissions office of the fourth 
school to update my application. The next day the admissions office replied,  thanking 
me for updating my application, but wondering if I had not received an email saying I 



was accepted into the program. It turns out, the email was in my junk mail box! I was 
ecstatic to learn of my acceptance especially since I considered it to be a lost cause and 
had just applied to some more, not as well known programs. 

 The program I was accepted to was the Communication, Culture and Technology 
program at Georgetown University! Upon seeing the email, I ran to Cushing-Martin to 
tell the professors who wrote me many letters of recommendations, met with me 
numerous times and answered countless emails as I worked through this process. I 
would like to personally thank Professor Anne Mattina, Professor Angela Paradise and 
Professor Monique Myers for all the support they have given me. Iʼd also like to thank 
my friends who stood by me as I opened rejection letter after rejection letter. 

 Itʼs true, Georgetown was not my first pick. But actually, neither was Stonehill. 
However, I canʼt imagine having gone to any other undergraduate institution. Iʼm a firm 
believer that everything happens for a reason. Since then, I was also admitted to two 
more graduate programs and still have not heard back from two more. To me this was 
just icing on the cake and confirmed that I do have a future after Stonehill. I have sent in 
my deposit to Georgetown and will be moving to Washington, DC in August. From one 
strange mascot to another, I will be going from a Skyhawk to a Hoya. Iʼm excited and 
nervous for this new journey, just like I was on my way to Stonehill. But, I know that 
Stonehill has given me a great education and that I am prepared to take on the new 
challenges that graduate school will offer me. 


