Mr. Roth,

I would be honored for you to use this essay in subsequent classes.  Being able to assist in learning in any way is a great honor to me.

Thank you,

Amanda Dean

Amanda Dean 

The Effects of Parenting on Reality 

When those blessed little creatures we call our offspring come into our lives, things change forever.  We no longer have our own time or space.  Parents don’t get to spend money in the same way, eating out and “dating” each other regularly. Yet we are suddenly rewarded beyond our wildest dreams!  As a parent, you learn to share again, sleep less, spend less and love more. 
A good start, Amanda!
As a parent of three young children, ages 8, 6, and 4 years old, the most commonly used word in my house is “Mommy”, followed closely by the word “No”.  I do not get to have my own space at any time.  I share everything from my dinner to my deodorant.  I cannot shower, brush my teeth or even use the bathroom without someone busting in needing something.  The only thing in my house that is mine is my purse!  Now the things inside the purse are a different story.  (Excellent wit and humor ()
Quotation marks always follow commas and periods.
The money, the change, and the debit card all indirectly belong to the children now.  These are the means to providing their necessities, their desires and the coercion to getting their cooperation.  No longer are there dinners at Red Lobster or the Mustard Seed.  Now there must be a play area, i.e. any popular burger joint with little toys in the overpriced kid’s meals.   Gone are dinners with wine and appetizers and gazing dreamily across the table at my husband.  Now we take turns escorting kids to the bathroom and refereeing arguments amongst the three of them. 

But despite these challenges, the greatest change comes in a parent’s perception of the world around them and the people they love.  My children have taught me unconditional love.  I know that I will love them forever no matter what.  They have taught me the joy in rediscovering coloring in a coloring book or playing hop-scotch.  To see their eyes light up when they master something that has challenged them or see something that they have never seen before awakens in me that same feeling from my childhood.  I can enjoy their experiences with them! 

I know now, no matter what anyone told me before I had children, that they could not explain to me how my life was truly going to change.  In the end, trying to shave my legs with a two year old in the shower on three hours of sleep with an incredibly dull razor because we spent our last $20 on McDonalds Happy Meals is but a small sacrifice.  To see my children smile and tell me that they love me means more than anything!  To watch them grow and learn, and to be involved in all they do makes every self sacrifice worth it. 
Amanda, this is a wonderful first essay!  Lots of good humor and detail here.  Could I use this essay as an example in subsequent classes?  I can keep it anonymous if you would like. 

Well done!

Jim-)  98/100
