
My Worst Nightmare 

Saturday morning: no alarm, no worries, and no school. I went to bed at a decent time 

Friday night thinking I was going to wake up and have the best day or at least that was my 

intention. My grandparents had come in that weekend and we were all cutting up that night and it 

was just the beginning of the weekend. They all stayed up playing cards until midnight but I was 

too tired because I had school that day so I went ahead and went to bed.  

Back in 2009, I got broke in with some news I didn’t want to hear. My granny was 

diagnosed with cancer. Every child knows there is always that one grandma that just spoils their 

grandbabies to death. That was her. She was my favorite person ever. It was always, “Granny 

Granny Granny!” We would always go to yard sales every Saturday morning. She got me 

hooked. When we found out that she had cancer I thought my life was over. I spent every minute 

with her after that. I definitely did not want to waste any time.  

That was one of the worst years I had to experience. She got treated and started getting 

better. A couple months later, that was it. She could not fight her battle any longer. I got to hold 

her hand the last minutes she was with us. That was the most precious time ever. The last words I 

remember her saying to me was, “Be strong.” 

Cancer had always ran in my family but here I am 16 years old so I never thought about 

having to worry about anything serious as that is.  

Time hop. Back to the days I talked about previously. It was 2017. I woke up that 

Saturday morning around 10 o’clock. I was still laying in my bed but trying to wake myself up. 

My mom came and finished waking me up, BUT not with the best news. A couple weeks before 

I had what they thought was a cyst removed and they told us they’d call us and tell us the results. 

That day was the day she got the results.  



Turns out that I got the worst results ever! I was diagnosed with cancer. I bawled my eyes 

out for days. I didn’t want to be that person that lost their hair and got made fun of. I still have so 

many things I wanted to do in life. I thought my life was over. I had no idea how I was going to 

go to school with cancer. All along we thought it was just a cyst. The doctor said that if I didn’t 

get it removed when I did then it would have spread all over my body.  

I went to the doctor every single week in Louisville which is a good drive. Sometimes 

even more than once a week. I had to stay with one of my grandmas that lived in Louisville for 

one week. I had to have 12 treatments of radiation. Me and my grandma had to get up at 6:00 

every morning and drive downtown. That was one of the worst parts about it because we had to 

stay there for 6 hours a day. It was exhausting. It made me real scared being there because while 

waiting for the doctor to call me out every day I was the only child I saw the whole time. 

Although I did have one of the best doctors anyone could’ve asked for. My doctor came in on a 

Saturday JUST FOR ME so I wouldn't have to stay a whole extra week. Last summer I had to 

carry around a machine almost the whole summer after sophomore year. It was the worst 

summer ever. Sophomore was the hardest year because I missed so much school. I could barely 

ever get caught up. But I made it through!  

Today I still think about ending up with cancer when I get older because the doctors said 

it could happen again but not until I am old. The only thing I can do is think positive thoughts. 

My whole family has been amazing with helping me through the process. I have not had to be 

alone a single step of the way through the tragic event.  

Here it is 2019 and I’m doing better than ever. I am currently a senior and I have a very 

bright future planned for myself. I just had my last surgery this past summer. It was more or less 

just trying to make my scar look better. I don’t have the best looking back now but I’m alive! 



Never take anything for granted because you never know what your next day is going to consist 

of. I was one of the lucky ones. It could have been a lot worse than it was. I am very thankful for 

all of the people that helped me along the way.  

 


