
Dear Dr. Pokorny-Golden, 

 When I was younger I hated writing. I dreaded school essays, and my writing courses. 

Once I got to eighth grade my teacher changed my views on writing. She required her students to 

keep a journal that we handed in every week. I was very hesitant at first, but through that class I 

learned to express myself in writing. That was the year I started writing poetry. Hours were spent 

in my room with just a notebook, pencil, and my thoughts. By the end of my eighth grade year, I 

had a new appreciation for writing. 

 Then high school came around and I began to learn about the different forms of essays, 

sentence structure, and style. I found that the more I wrote, the more I fell in love with it. I was 

in a state of euphoria whenever I put pen to paper. Throughout high school I excelled in writing. 

I believed I improved greatly from where I began. I tried to get involved in anything that had to 

do with writing; that included taking creative writing courses. I knew that was what I wanted to 

do for the rest of my life. Writing became my passion; I thought I had a talent. 

 Coming to college, I had high hopes that I would do extremely well. Seeing I was 

enrolled in a composition course, I was ecstatic. I could not wait to begin; it did not matter what I 

wrote, as long as I was doing it. I had a hard time with some essays in the course, but I enjoyed 

the challenge they possessed. The first time I heard of the description essay, I was dumbfounded. 

It seemed difficult to describe one item in such detail; but as I started, the ideas just started 

flowing out of me and onto the paper. I was proud of my writing and could not wait to get my 

grades back.  

 I could not believe my eyes when I saw the “C” on my paper. It was definitely a wake up 

call. Realization set in that I am in college now and grading is going to be harder. I was 

disappointed in the grade I received but I saw it as preparation for my next essay. I did not want 



to hand in any other drafts for my essays because I figured I would take the grade I originally 

earned and work harder on my next essay. I accepted the challenge and worked harder on each 

essay. Although I did not receive an “A” on any of my other essays I felt that I earned the grade I 

got. The rough grading opened my eyes and I saw that I needed improvement. My writing was 

not as great as I thought.  

 This class really was a learning experience for me. It brought me to reality and prepared 

me for what to expect in college. I believe I progressed as a writer due to this class. I saw what 

mistakes I made and how I could have done better. Taking what I learned into consideration, I 

know I am capable of accomplishing more. I plan to work harder and push myself to do and 

learn more involving writing. For example, spelling and grammar are one of my biggest pet 

peeves; however, there were many errors I made (and will continue to make) that I did not 

realize at the time. Now I see that there are more lessons I need to learn to improve my writing. 

Taking this course was worth it; I appreciate the tough grading because without it I may have 

ended up with a big head, and would not have pushed to do better. Thank you for helping me 

improve. I look forward to my future assignments in hopes of wooing my professors with my 

writing, while knowing I worked hard to develop those new skills. 

Thank you, 

 Lidia Nesci 


