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Tales of Resilience

How did being a rebel affect the author? 

Share some of the ways you have been a 
rebel in your life.

Share some of the ways you would like to 
be a rebel.

What do You Think?

I am who I am because I am rebellious. I believed 
in my dream to be someone, even when my moth-
er and my husband didn’t want this for me.

When I was a little girl my mother told me, 
“Don’t go to school because you don’t need school 
to eat everyday. If you want to eat everyday, go to 
learn how to make bread, candy, dresses, cheese, 
cigarettes, or other things!”  

But I didn’t listen to her. I went to school at 
night, even while my mother said no. Every night 
I escaped my home to go to school. My mother 
waited for me outside and yelled at me. Some-
times she hid my shoes and my dress so I couldn’t 

go to school. She 
said, “You’re only 
going to school to 

She even forced me 
to wear old dresses 
with patches and 
holes so boys 

wouldn’t look at me, but I went to school anyway.
-

py.  I asked my mother, “Do you want to see my 

learn how to sew dresses or make something.”
But I didn’t learn how to sew dresses; I 

learned how to make jeans.
After I got married, I started to have the same 

problems with my husband. He didn’t want me 

I Am Who I Am Because...
A.A.

to go to school 
because he said 
we only needed to 
work. He said the 
same thing that my 
mother said: “You 
are only going 

another man.” I was 
working, but I felt sad because I didn’t understand 
English at my job. My daughters were not patient 
and did not want to teach me English.

I was rebellious again. I quit my job, and I 
decided to go back to school. First, I went to school 
to learn English. Then I wanted to learn sign lan-
guage. Now I continue to learn English and I want 
to learn Mandarin too.

I am proud of myself because I’m a nurse’s 
aide. I sew dresses and pants. I know Spanish, 
English, and Sign Language. I am an important 
person. And after studying hard I even under-
stand when my youngest daughter says some-
thing rude.

Now I live with my second husband and he 
supports me and pushes me to go to school to 
learn English. He always tells me, “You can do it!” 
He helps me with everything and he supports me 
to learn other languages too.  He bought a guitar 
and a saxophone for me because it is my dream to 
play these instruments.  

I will never leave school again. I am proud 
of myself for everything that I have done. Being 
rebellious is part of who I am. My mother and my 
ex-husband didn’t want me to follow my dreams. 
But I didn’t listen to them, and now I’m on the 
right path. I am working towards all of my goals.

A.A. is a student at the Notre Dame Educational Center in South 
Boston, MA. She was born in El Salvador and came to the U.S. in 
1979. She has raised 5 children and lives now with her youngest 
daughter and new husband. She wishes to remain anonymous. 

I didn’t listen to her. 
I went to school at 

night, even while my 
mother said no. 

...I am rebellious.


