My family has truly shaped who I am today.  Coming from a different part of the world, my parents have instilled in me ideals that may be different from a the traditional American heritage (not to say there is anything wrong with an American heritage) [unnecessary, don't worry, you already didn't say it].  My mom was born on the island of Nevis in the Caribbean, but grew up on the island of St. Croix, part of the U.S. Virgin Islands.  My dad was born in Luci, Jamaica and at the age of sixteen moved to London in order to join the Royal Air Force.  My parents met in Brooklyn, New York where I and my younger sister Brittany (age 13) and I were born. [I put you first because you were born first chronologically, it fits with the sentence.]
Out of After their childhood schooling, neither of my parents attended a college.  Not attending college was the biggest regret of both their lives, as they are constantly stressing to me.  Given their situations, however, attending college was a virtual impossibility.  According to my dad, not only was there no money for college, but more importantly there was no push behind him, no support.  That is why  He pushes me so hard now, to make up for the opportunity he did not have.  He has assured me that if I perform to the best of my ability both in the classroom and in life, that money will not be an issue as long as he is around.  The I receive the same kind of support comes from my mom.  While my mom recently did go back to school recently for her four-year degree, she often stresses to me the extreme difficulty in of attending school with a family and a full-time job.

Working on automobiles in the military, my dad has always had a knack for automotive repair.  He and continues to carry out this talent exercise this skill at Jim Ellis Atlanta to this day.  My mom has had administrative positions at various companies, one of which is the reason my family lives in Georgia ― she transferred to Atlanta from a job in New York.  Currently, she works at for AT&T.
My career choice is very different from those of my parents, and it demonstrates the opportunities I have that they did not have.  I would like to become a doctor (more specifically a radiologist [Say it proudly, the college board will know it's a doctor... or perhaps you can even say "a doctor of radiology" which practically rings with distinction; and quit using parentheticals, already! ☺] and my choices of courses reflects my this ambition.  I have really loaded up in on my science courses curriculum throughout high school.  I enjoy science courses not only because of for their preparatory value the fact that they prepare me for toward my goal of becoming a doctor, but also I can really relate to for the way the lessons taught because they are relate to every part of everyday life.  The study of science is are so complex that I am always discovering new facts and ideas, knowing that and still there are always more facts that no one has yet discovered.
While sciences are is definitely my strength, I have generally done exceptionally in my other classes as well.  However, freshmen year was clearly a valley in the journey known as of my education.  Whether it was because the end graduation seemed to be at such a distance so distant from me, or whether it was my over-concentration in sports, my grades that should have been A’s shifted down to mid B’s.  Bringing my average up to an A proved a difficult task one that would require my full concentration.  As a result of my revamped renewed focus on my schooling scholarship, I received multiple awards, assuring comforting me with the fact that my hard work had paid off.
Freshmen year also taught me a skill that I have developed throughout high school and that skill is time management.  With all the sports I participated in ― football, swimming, track ― my time was sparse and the gifted classes I was enrolled in showed no sympathy.  I had to make a schedule for myself and think to myself determine what was truly important to me.  This is something I continue to do today.
As I work out in the real world [still a cliche, but it's better used with the alternate phrasing here], I plan to use the skills I have developed to accomplish achieve my goals.  These skills will help me, through become a radiology, to and implement new procedures to and protect lives.  In my personal life, I hope to be married someday with three children (two girls and a boy preferably) and a couple of dogs running around.  [Note:  desired numbers are permissible applied to animals, they sound kinda tacky when you apply them to children.]  At this point in my life, time management will not only be a help, but become a positive savior. as well.

In my career as a radiologist, I will be looked upon up to by my many as I leading others.  This is a general rule reality of life that I use I life even form prepare myself for even now.  As a leader, I do not rely on others to know what to do.  I can form my own ideas, and not subjected to ideas already laid out.  I have learned, in this way, I can be free to be the best version of me myself.  and When I can be myself that finest self, I can be most helpful to others. because I am in my zone doing things I do best.  However,  Being a leader does not mean that I prefer to work alone.  Working with others gives me the opportunity to obtain knowledge that they may be more of a leader in. learn from their own best selves.  [Sorry, I just fell in love with that turn of phrase.]
I think that this belief will help me especially when I go to college because [Let's try to tie it all together here]  The influences from my background interweave with my ability to think for myself when it comes to my decisions about the college I attend.  While I get a lot of have benefitted from the knowledge and wisdome from my family, I plan to go off to apply to a schools not necessarily close to far from my home.  Even though I love my family and do a lot with them, I feel that in order to get the best schooling, I need the best environment, and I do not feel that the state of Georgia is the best has the environment I will need.  Five years from now I hope to be in that environment, only then I hope it is at a prominent medical school.  I am optimistic that on the way, I will encounter new friends both like me and different from me, and I hope to so I can learn about different cultures, languages, and customs.  English is the only language speak and write, but I plan to change that and I hope to encounter new experiences living on my own and fending for myself that will package form me into a product model worthy of admiration in my ready for shipment for life beyond school. [scholastic types can be depressingly anti-commercial, bear this in mind when comparing yourself to a packaged product]
The important values that I live by will not change, however:  the awareness that nothing is as bad as it may seem, and the determination to dwell upon the positive side of all events. There is always and upside and that is the side I tend to dwell in.  So  My best description of myself in ten words or less I can wrap myself this way would be:  Determination and focus can be seen beyond my optimistic face.

[Well done.]
