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“From : Fighting for the Forgotten 

Growing up around gun violence and in the foster care system taught me an important 

lesson early on: for many in my community, the legal system isn't a safety net; it’s an unyielding 

force that acts upon you while you stand by helplessly. I was only five years old when my father 

was shot and killed, leaving my mother to raise me under economic instability. Years later, gun 

violence claimed two of my cousins, and two of my closest teenage friends to suicide. In every 

single one of those losses, justice was a non-factor. There were questions and courtrooms, but 

there were no answers and no legal closure. My family and I were just left with our grief 

unacknowledged by the legal system. 

The single exception in my life occurred after my brother was murdered. During the trial, 

I sat on the front pew with my family, amazed as our attorney gave his opening statement. He told 

my brother’s life story, and how it had quickly come to an end. As the trial progressed, I watched 

him poke holes through the defense with his direct and cross-examination. Then came the 

powerful closing statement and verdict that led my family to tears. It was my first time seeing an 

attorney argue a case, and I was speechless. The judge sentenced the man who murdered my 

brother to thirty-five (35) years on first-degree murder charges. However, I did not feel sad, mad, 

or upset in any way. I felt empowered. For the first time in my life, I had seen justice served. For 

the first time in my life, I knew what justice actually meant. Seeing justice served just once 

showed me the significance of effective legal representation. More importantly, it taught me to 

value the legal system for what it could be, even though it had failed to deliver justice for my 

father, my cousins, and so many others in my hometown. 

That contrast showed what I consider to be the most critical access to justice issue facing 

our society today: the lack of affordable, efficient, and empathetic legal advocacy for low-income 



families navigating intersecting crises. Most people in my community never get their "front pew" 

moment. When young people enter courtrooms or the foster care system without a dedicated 

lawyer who understands their background, they are processed through what seems like a legal 

assembly line rather than protected. Additionally, excessive legal fees create an immense barrier, 

turning equal justice into a luxury reserved for those who can afford it rather than a fundamental 

right for everyone. 

This realization sparked my commitment to public service long before I applied to law 

school. This realization led me to turn my personal losses into systemic policy change. I entered 

local politics and became the youngest person elected to public office in my county. Serving as a 

City Councilmember, I authored local policies to tackle the root causes of community violence 

and youth instability. I additionally furthered my service by commissioning as an officer in the 

Arkansas Army National Guard, building the discipline, crisis leadership, and resilience needed 

to advocate for others under pressure. 

While these experiences have tested and strengthened my resilience, financing a legal 

education as a first-generation college student still presents a major financial hurdle to my 

aspiration to addressing this access to justice issue. Coming from a single-parent household 

shaped by tragedy and tight finances, working through these obstacles has required constant 

perseverance. Winning the Arkansas Access to Justice Scholarship would make a profound 

difference by easing my law school debt burden. This assistance will give me the financial 

freedom to immediately enter public interest law upon graduation, rather than being forced into 

alternative career fields to pay off loans. 

Holding elected office and serving in the military are powerful platforms, but true access 

to justice requires courageous attorneys standing in the courtroom to defend those who feel 

invisible. My lived experience gives me a deeply empathetic understanding of how legal 

outcomes alter the lives of everyday people. As a future civil rights attorney, I aspire to fight for 

low-income families and at-risk youth, ensuring that getting justice is no longer a rare anomaly 

for people who grow up like me. By supporting my law degree, the Arkansas Access to Justice 

Foundation will be investing in an advocate completely dedicated to making equal justice under 



the law a reality for every Arkansan. 




