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Personal Statement – Pets
	When I was 7, I asked my mother for a Hippopotamus for Christmas. Instead, I got a geode kit. A year later, we got our first dog – Peaches. Soon after we got Junior, our second dog. About 10 years later, Junior was diagnosed with kidney disease. His health was and still is stable, but can change at any point. I received his diagnosis in my second semester at Old Dominion University during a difficult personal time, which I struggled to deal with. During that time, I reflected on what animals meant to me. Not what they did, how cool they were, or how they worked; rather, I focused on how they made me feel, and how hard times with a furry or fishy friend around didn’t seem so bad. At that point, I decided to switch majors from Marine Biology to Biochemistry, with the hopes of becoming a veterinarian.
	So why Biochemistry instead of Animal Sciences or Biology? During my freshman year at ODU I discovered my passion for chemistry, and its effects both inside and outside the body. I truly enjoyed every lab period I had that year just because it meant I got to see wild interactions between elements in person. Because of this, I originally was considering becoming a chemical engineer like my father before me, until I had done more research on majors. As it turns out, Biochemistry is a great major for entering the medical field, including vet work. It covers all the necessary applications and then some, building a strong STEM foundation to be built upon later. Upon discovering this, I knew that Biochemistry’s intersectionality between several of my interests made it the perfect major for me. 
	After making this realization, I chose to job shadow at a local vet clinic to experience the career in-person. Like the chemistry labs, I was able to observe and enjoy the fascinating work and procedures behind an otherwise unassuming cat and dog health center. Among the events of the day, one surgery caught my eye the most: a mass removal from a large Cane Corso. It was clear the growth being removed had been attached and growing for far too long. I stayed to see the full removal and recovery. While I didn’t agree with the owner waiting that long to question the necessity of removal, the relief on her face made the entire process worth it. It was obvious to me then that becoming a vet isn’t just for the love of animals, but also to help other people realize how much they care as well. The lives of pets are too often taken for granted, so saving the life of one can rekindle the emotional connection the owners may have forgotten.
	My time at the clinic, while short, was very influential to me – It cemented my desire to become a vet – but also gave me direction past that. One day, I’d like to own a clinic of my own. I want mine to be just as welcoming, just as positive, just as caring as the one I shadowed at. I don’t want a Hippopotamus for Christmas. I want to admire and care for the wonderful creatures our planet has to offer, and I want to help others love and cherish the animals we call pets. 

