From Loss to Legacy: How Adult Education Helped Me Reach the Next Level
Moses Hassan
Region 8 Wagler Education and Training Center

Earlier this year, | faced the most devastating moment of my life: the passing of my mother.
Her loss left me heartbroken and unable to finish my final exams in my home country. With
no support system there, my younger brother and | immigrated to the United States to live
with our father. When | tried to enroll in high school, | was told | was too old at nineteen. For
a moment, it felt like life had closed another door in my face. But then | found the Wagler
Education Center. They welcomed me not as a number, but as a person carrying both pain
and potential. For the first time since my mother’s passing, | felt hope again. That hope led
me to earn my GED.

Earning my GED was more than receiving a certificate—it was reclaiming my future. It
became a turning point, a way to honor my mother’s sacrifices, to make my father proud,
and to prove to myself that education can open doors even in the darkest times. That
achievement gave me the foundation for the next level of my life: a life built on service,
gratitude, and responsibility.

My family’s values are the compass that guide me forward. From my mother, | carry the
lesson of resilience—her quiet strength that carried our family through hardships. From my
father, | carry the example of steady guidance and perseverance. From my grandparents, |
carry the belief that hard work is not just about survival but about dignity. These values
inspire me to aim for something greater than myself. My dream is to serve in the United
States Army, not only as a career but to repay this country and community for the second
chance they gave me. Coming here felt like being born again, and serving in uniform would
allow me to give back by protecting the very place that welcomed us when we needed it
most.

Adult education gave me the tools to make this dream real. In English, | was guided by Mrs.
Fusco, a teacher who not only taught me grammar and writing but showed me how
language can be a voice for healing. Her encouragement gave me confidence to express
myself in a new country and a new tongue. In mathematics, | discovered more than
formulas—I discovered joy in problem-solving. Under the mentorship of Mrs. Steelman, |
learned that patience and persistence could turn confusion into clarity, and challenge into
achievement. These lessons extended far beyond the classroom. They taught me that
discipline, consistency, and faith in myself can rebuild even a broken life.

What makes Greene County special to me is not just the quiet streets or the familiar
faces—it is the sense of belonging it gave me when | had nothing else. Neighbors reminded



me that starting over does not mean starting alone. Their support wove me into the fabric of
this community and strengthened my desire to give back more than | was given.

Looking ahead, my GED is not the end of my journey but the cornerstone of my legacy. |
want my family’s next generations to see that determination can turn obstacles into
opportunities. | want my community to see me as someone who lives by service and
gratitude. And | want my country to know that the second chance it gave me will be
honored through a lifetime of dedication.

Adult education transformed my grief into growth. It gave me skills to succeed, the
confidence to lead, and the vision to serve. My dream is to wear the Army uniform, but my
purpose is larger: to honor my mother, uplift my community, and contribute to the nation
that gave me hope when | needed it most.

Closing line:
| began this journey in loss, but | continue it with strength—and with a life devoted to my
family, my community, and the country that gave me a second chance



