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Mrs. Hefner made such a profound difference, not only in my learning, but most importantly in 

my life. I spent the first 16 years of my life, living in the most dangerous city in the world, San Pedro 

Sula, Honduras. While living there, I witnessed gang murders, drug abuse, and violence just on my walks 

to school. I had so much anxiety and fear every day, and I literally dreamt of what it would be like to 

have an opportunity to live and study in America.  

When that dream finally became a reality, I was faced with different struggles. I started school 

only knowing the words, “No English,” and that became my response to everyone that spoke to me. I 

thought about giving up, quitting school and finding a job to help support my family, more times than I 

can count. Then I walked into Mrs. Hefner’s classroom. She greeted me with a smile, and made sure that 

I left each class with a hug. Most importantly, she made me believe in myself and that all of my dreams 

could really come true. When most teachers didn’t even know how to pronounce my name correctly, 

she took the time to learn everything about my life, from where I came from, what my strengths and 

weaknesses were, my hopes for the future, and how I learn.  

She said something that I will never forget. She told me, “I will never give up on you.” She put 

those words into action. When I told her that I couldn’t complete my homework because I didn’t own a 

computer or printer, she started an after school Homework Club for all the ESOL students so we could 

have access to these things. When I didn’t have a ride, she offered to bring me, and all the other 

students, home ever Tuesday, just so we could attend. My grades improved significantly from this.  

When I needed to pass my Writing SOL in order to graduate, I thought there was no chance. But 

she did. She came to my house in the evenings and on the weekends to work with me on my reading 

and writing. The day that I was called down to my guidance counselor and was told that I passed my 

Writing SOL, was the happiest day of my life. He told me that I passed, and that meant I could graduate! 

What made me even happier, was telling Mrs. Hefner and seeing how proud she was of me. She cried, 

and took me and a friend out to a steak dinner that night to celebrate, just as she promised. She has 

always kept her promises to me, and I admire and respect how much she cares for me and all of her 

other students more than she will ever know.  

 


