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“Please welcome the Legacy of Hope!” she said, as she exited the stage. 
  
Music began blaring from the speakers and everyone looked around for awhile, wondering where the speaker was. Then, a short, young man, presumably a teenager, made his way down the isle towards the stage. I looked around and saw plenty of perplexed faces. Who is this guy and what is he doing? He was decked in baggy jeans, an oversized collared shirt, and a bean ie that hid most of his face. The young man got onstage and began dancing. The music soon stopped and the energetic young man reached for the microphone. With all technical glitches aside, he introduced himself as Julio. Julio began telling us about himself. After seeing him dance and perform, you would not think that Julio lived the life that he did. Julio told us about his problems at home with his father. Throughout his dialog, the feeling in the room quickly transformed from joyful to heartbreaking. Soon, after that, we found out that Julio was not Julio after all. It wasn’t even a man, but a woman playing a part of a man. This woman went by the name of Susie Vanderlip. Throughout her performance, she portrayed a number of characters. All of the characters were connected by the same things. All of these characters were in awfully difficult situations. 

  

The last character was probably the one that stuck with me the most. This character was a woman who had to endure a great amount of pain and grief. Susie began telling us more about the woman. She said that this woman was a very close friend of hers, as well as the woman’s husband. The woman and her husband were high school sweethearts. They married at a young age and believed that their new life together would consist of nothing but love and happiness. Unfortunately, things did not really work out that way. Their marriage slowly spiraled into addiction, alcoholism, and abuse. Eventually, their marriage hit the end of the road, when the woman’s husband overdosed one night and died. Susie informed us that these two people were real and the story is true. She then told us that she and the woman were actually never friends at all. In all reality, she was the woman and the man that passed away, was her husband. 

  

My jaw dropped to the floor and a loud gasp came from the audience. I looked around at my peers around me and did not see one face that did not convey the look of shock and awe. Susie told us of the hardships that she had to experience and endure. She even spoke of the time when she contemplated suicide. In her eyes, her life had completely hit rock bottom. However, somewhere along the way, she realized that giving up was not an option. She arose from her state of depression and misery and decided to move forward. Today, she is happily re-married and lives life to its fullest. Her story was so inspiring and caused me to rethink my ideas and outlook on life and its occurrences. Not only did she help lift my spirits, she helped make me a stronger person. I know that it sounds funny that after one meeting, well not even a meeting, with a person could change your life, but that is exactly what happened to me. The outcome of her telling of her story may not be seen in me now, or may not be recognized at all, but it has affected me in such a great way. I am not saying that my life is going to be peachy-keen after hearing this story, because it obviously will not. However, I am saying that I am going both consciously and subconsciously use the things that she taught us throughout my life. 

