
 
 
MC 
Discuss an accomplishment, event, or realization that sparked a period of personal growth and a 
new understanding of yourself or others. 

 
As mi abuelo shuffled the deck, I took a moment to appreciate my surroundings – the smell of 
freshly brewed Juan Valdez, the sound of the birds singing to the metronomic chirping of the 
crickets, and the sight of the big mango tree engulfing the yard in a protective shade – of 
Colombia, my home.   
 
“A ver, cuchufleta! Parte la baraja.” 
 
My grandpa’s voice snapped me out of my reverie.  I split the deck and drew a four; he drew a 
queen. I reshuffled the cards and began to deal our fate.     
 
In his thick, Spanish voice, my grandpa interrupted my dealing: “Martina, what you choose to do 
with your future is up to you. But whatever you do, you must do it with passion. Without 
passion, there is no real success. Trust me.” 
 
I discovered my passion in seventh grade playing the role of Sebastian in The Little Mermaid and 
thought, “I can imagine doing this every day.”  The lights, the nervous but excited energy 
backstage, connecting with the audience - I loved it all.  From that show on, my weekdays were 
filled with voice lessons and acting classes, my weekends watching any production within a 
fifty-mile radius, my summers with theater intensives, and my iTunes playlists with Sutton 
Foster.  
 
As I grew older, however, my time in Colombia exposed me to a very different list of things: 
poverty, injustice, racism and terrorism. These are everyday realities in Colombia – and the 
reasons my mom moved me from my homeland to America when I was five months old. 
Colombians are accustomed to hiding their cell phones so looting motorcyclists don’t grab them 
and avoiding the mountains because of guerilla fighters. My parents grew up surrounded by 
violence and instability in Colombia, and they didn’t want me to be raised in a culture of fear.   
 
As I got older, I started to wonder how I could justify dedicating my life to theatre when there 
were so many problems in the world – especially since I had been fortunate enough to experience 
a life of safety and comfort in the US. Was I being selfish and irresponsible by pursuing my 
passion? Then I had the opportunity to participate in the Edinburgh Fringe Festival, an 
international festival where over three-thousand independent, original shows are performed. It 
was exhilarating to see theatre used as a vehicle to communicate progressive ideas to create 
change. As I walked down the Royal Mile and saw performance bills for shows that promised 
satirical political commentary, comedic social criticism, and artistic social statements, I was 
inspired to envision new possibilities for theatre and for myself.  
 
My experience left me yearning for more. In college, I hope to study economics so I can use 
theatre to address identity, power, and privilege. I want to study history and sociology so I can 
perform shows that raise awareness of racism and hold educational talkbacks so I can actively 
engage with audiences. Delving into political science and international relations will help me 
create innovative theater that serves as cultural diplomacy to bring people together. I want to 
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explore the intersection of my passions for theatre and addressing world problems to instigate 
cultural conversations and develop creative solutions. 
 
I hear my grandpa’s advice in everything I do. His work ethic, values, and dedication have taught 
me to make the most of every opportunity to develop and push myself. My American upbringing 
has provided countless opportunities – like participating in the Edinburgh Fringe Festival – that 
have shaped me into who I am today.  However, I’m also Colombian at heart. Like so many of 
my relatives with whom I spend my vacations, I want to salsa despite the violence and prevail in 
the face of danger. And I want to do it using my passion. 
 
I gave my grandpa an understanding smile, picked up my fresh jugo de lulo, and placed my cards 
down on the table, “Gin.”      
 
 


