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All my life I have been an extreme girly girl. I love fashion, makeup, and anything pink.  

It all started when I bought myself a huge makeup case from CVS for about $10.00.  Keep in 

mind, $10.00 is an extravagant purchase for a little kid. It was junk makeup but it somehow 

made me, in my mind, the coolest girl in school.  All of my friends would ask me to do their 

makeup, even though I hardly knew what I was doing.  We tore through the kit like it was our 

job.  From then on I began to collect makeup. I slowly grew more and more fond of the stuff. It 

was fun to play with when I was younger. Then, one day I discovered the beauty world on 

YouTube and that changed everything.  I became one with the thousands of gurus.  

There was page after page, video after video of every type of makeup application 

possible. There were fashion blogs and haul videos (when one shares their recent purchases). 

There were professionals, beginners, the old, and the young. There was every kind of video 

about beauty you could find. I then began subscribing to as many video channels as I could. This 

is when I became obsessed with YouTube. It became part of my daily routine. Still to this day, 

for a portion of my time, I sit down and watch all my latest videos from the people I have 

subscribed to.  This is my addiction.  I could sit by the computer for hours watching different 

girls talk about how to apply makeup, what is on trend, and what new products are out there for 

the taking.  

I’ve gradually learned quite a bit about makeup and fashion trends. You could ask me 

pretty much anything about beauty and I could give you the answer. I learned that you always 

apply moisturizer before your foundation. I learned that if you wet an eye shadow you will 

receive more pigmentation. I learned that false eyelashes are a pain in the butt to get on, and that 



gel eyeliner isn’t as easy to manipulate as it looks.  Now, all of this seems like silly little things 

that most people wouldn’t recognize, but things like that get me riled up. I get amped over a new 

lipstick or a new bronzer. Finding the money to spend on a new beauty product makes me off-

the-wall.  This excitement led me to a personal decision I knew I had to make, one that would 

determine my existence. 

I realized that this was in fact my passion. This is what I want to pursue for a living. 

Although, I do not just want to be a makeup artist, I want to work on the business and marketing 

side of the cosmetics and fashion industries. I think that just about everyone has natural beauty, 

and some sort of insecurities. Therefore, I think that every woman (or man) should be able to feel 

beautiful whether it takes a little bit of eye liner or a new dress.  It is important to be confident. 

Making people feel like they can follow their dreams with confidence makes me a more 

confident person and inevitably makes me feel better about myself.  The beauty industry is 

perfect for me. I have a passion for what I love and I am willing to work my butt off to make 

positive results for myself and those I hope to work with. 

The Fashion Institute of Technology (FIT) in New York City is my dream school. It is 

located in one of the fashion and beauty capitals of the world, dozens of top notch beauty and 

fashion companies have former students under their wings.  It has a one of a kind cosmetic and 

fragrance lab/marketing program, the tuition is reasonably priced, and it is also extremely hard to 

get into.  In October of 2011, I attended an open house at this very school. I was so excited to 

escape to the city for a weekend and explore FIT.  After a lot of debating I had picked out the 

perfect outfit.  I was insistent on looking perfect.  I knew they weren’t going to accept me that 

day or even remember my name, but I wanted to make an impression. The day had finally come 

and I was getting goose bumps as we walked through the doors to the Business Department. 



The speeches were great, the marketing director was really funny, and the food in the 

café was amazing. We finished off the open house with a campus tour. Because the school is so 

specialized, it is fairly small, therefore making for a quick tour. They showed us the dorms, 

brought us through the educational buildings, and even through the library. I was mesmerized by 

the student guide as she explained all of the wonderful things FIT had to offer. There was one 

part of the tour however, that excited me the most. As we approached the labs I saw the placard 

that read Cosmetic and Fragrance Lab and almost screamed. I ran over to the window and peered 

in like a little kid at a candy shop. This is when it hit me and everything froze. 

You know in movies when they have a flashback, usually consisting of a montage of 

photos from years past. That is what I was seeing. My brain zoomed to when I was a child, 

wondering when I could get my hands on that fancy stuff my mom wore on her face. As I drew 

back to the present, I undertook a coming of age moment. I was not that little girl anymore. My 

responsibilities are much larger; my life is becoming more and more dependent on my maturity 

and self-reliance. I was seeing my possible future standing right in front of me. What if I was 

inside that door? What if I really did get accepted into this school? These questions seemed so 

far off to me, when in reality they were a step away.  

I am a high school junior, and will be applying to colleges a year from now. Therefore, 

the fact that I already know what I want to pursue, is a plus.  I have looked into many different 

colleges, even visiting my top choice.  I have realized that my life will soon start to take a crash 

course towards reality as I begin to determine how I will spend the rest of my life.  I am excited 

to take on the world of marketing in the beauty industry.  I will be surrounded by what I love and 

doing what I enjoy doing every day. I am willing to work hard to reach my goals, and I intend to 

do just that. I have come to realize that I am not a kid anymore. I need to make my own decisions 



and start to lead myself toward a bright future in something that has importance to me.  I do not 

want to be “that person” who ends up stuck in a job that I do not seek to attend every day.  I want 

to follow my dreams. 

 


