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My American Dream Struggle 

 In this country, the United States of America, many people of various backgrounds have 

come to live in freedom, freedom to pursue their own dreams.  This has been called ‘living the 

American Dream’.  I suggest to you, through my own experience, that through our efforts to 

make this achieving of dreams equally available to all that we have achieved the opposite. 

 Back in 2002, when I had just graduated from high school, I was looking at continuing 

my education by attending the University of Utah.  To my dismay I discovered that while I had 

been accepted to the school, I wasn’t able to afford it on my own. My parents did not have the 

means to assist me either.  Having watched my mother complete her college education through 

my senior year, I knew that the government offered grants to students whose needs were 

sufficient enough and so I thought, surely my need fits. 

 I went to the FAFSA (Free Application for Federal Student Aid) website and filled out 

my application.  Somewhere along page three I think it was, I was informed that I was not 

considered an independent student. My parents’ income would be taken into consideration while 

determining my eligibility for federal aid.  This fact devastated my desire to get a college 

education in a timely manner, for I knew that my parents combined made enough to disqualify 

me for federal aid, but because of their divorce neither could afford to help. 
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 Discovering how old I needed to be to have the government consider me an independent 

student was the light I needed; a starting line which I thought would allow me to continue my 

education then.  So I entered the workforce and became enrolled in the school of hard knocks, if 

you will. 

 When I became old enough that I was “independent” I again applied for federal aid for 

school and waited for my results.  When the school called me to discuss my application, I was 

informed that I would not receive any aid as I was a white male, from a family in which both 

parents attended college, and I made too much money at my own job. 

 I was dumbfounded.  There was not any way a person could afford to go to college and 

live on what I was making.  Then when I discussed this with some of my friends I was outraged 

to learn that someone in my same situation, with the exception that they would be first to attend 

college in their family or of a different race or weren’t working to provide for themselves, 

received enough money for essentially a full ride. 

 How is it that this ‘American Dream’ escaped me and was given to someone because 

their need was judged to be greater? Is their dream not equal to my dream? Do I not deserve the 

same opportunities they receive? Thus began my own American Struggle. 


