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There are many ways that history influences us, whether its whole 

societies history or someone’s own personal history.  For instance, our 

whole society was affected by September 11th.  I remember getting ready 

for school, thinking it was just another school day but my Dad called and 

told us to turn on the TV.  We saw that the plane had flown into the first 

Twin Tower and watched as the second flew into the other.  No one could 

focus on school that day, wondering and watching to see if more horrible 

things were going to happen.  Soon after we went to war, I had friends and 

family that fought in the Iraq war for our country.  It was something that 

affect many people and made it hard on many people.  

Does history impact our future? Would we change what we do or 

would we make the same decisions if we had the chance to do it all over.  I 

watched a show called “The Vow”.  It is about a couple that’s married and 

very happy.  They both have ambitions and happy with what they have 

chosen in life.  She wants to be a painter instead of the lawyer she was 

going to be and he wants to have a recording studio.  One night on a date 



they are in a serious accident and she is in a coma. When she comes out 

of it, she has lost all memory of everything after high school. She doesn’t 

remember her husband and doesn’t understand why she made certain 

decisions that she made after high school.  She decides to divorce her 

husband and start over where she left off after high school.  She goes back 

to law school, tries dating the guy she used to be with, and making the 

decisions she thought she wanted.  In the end she decides to leave law 

school and become a painter/artist again because she can’t find anything 

that makes her happy and feel fulfilled from law school.  She tries to find 

her husband because he was the only one that understood her and loved 

her for her, they begin to date again and eventually remarry.  She thought 

she wanted one thing but no matter the history the same decisions were 

made.  I think we change and grow to what were going to be no matter our 

past, it should define and shape our future.   

Our own personal history define us into who we are going to be and 

changed mine for forever.  My own personal history defined me in the same 

way to who I am now without thinking, I would have never known it affected 

my future so much.  I was only 18, I felt that I was mature and could handle 

things as most adults could.  I was introduced to one of my older girlfriends 



brother and we immediately  liked each other.  We dated and married the 

summer after I finished high school.  I knew that marriage would be difficult 

so I swore that I would try even harder then anyone and prove that I could 

be married young, that it didn’t matter how old I was.  Even with lowered 

expectations marriage was more difficult then I could imagine.  My husband 

was not the same person, it was as if he hid who he really was all this time.  

We continued for years to try but it was completely miserable.  After the 

birth of my son it grew increasingly worse and I finally decided I needed to 

leave, because of the lack of effort from him.  I thought that I had failed and 

destroyed my future by making the wrong decision.  This impacted my 

history immensely, towards men, and marriage.  I dated for years trying to 

find a kind man that wouldn’t take advantage and walk all over me.   Soon 

after my divorce my brother’s best friend Kyle tried very persistently to ask 

me out.  He was very sweet and thoughtful, but the thought of ruining a 

friendship and possibly not having feelings for each other made me 

nervous to date him. I put him off for a long time just enjoying the time 

together with a friend, but he finally decided to date other people because 

he couldn’t wait forever for me to decide. I started to date men that either 

were to scared to have a blended family, that completely walk all over me, 



or everyone detested.  I was dating a man for 7 months, that no one liked, 

and treated me horrible; a light finally clicked like a switch.  I asked myself, 

“Why was I putting up with this?”  I finally broke up with him and decided 

that I was not going to let my history influence my future.  I used this 

knowledge to change the kind of men I dated so I would never make that 

same mistake again.  

When I broke up with this horrible guy, Kyle noticed and jumped on 

the chance to not make the same mistake again.  Kyle had just broke up 

with a woman that was exactly like all my exes.  He too was having the 

same problem with women that I was with men.  He asked me out on a 

date shortly after to talk to me, to see if I was interested in trying again to 

date.  He was very careful to consider my feelings and make sure I was 

over my ex boyfriend and make sure that this is what I wanted.  I had 

known Kyle since high school and for many years, we had a long history 

together as friends.  I knew what kind of man he was, and I had seen the 

goods deeds he had done before he tried to date me, helping my family 

with many projects and being there for me through everything.  I didn’t take 

long to think about it and realize that I wanted to date someone that would 

treat me well and was a good man.  So I agreed, knowing that for once I 



was making a good decision.  Kyle and I had so much in common that it 

was almost too simple, I fell in love with him so easily.  We had the same 

friends, because his friends were my siblings and friends too.  We all did 

fun things together like camping, shooting guns, fireworks, BBQ’s, and 

many many things.  Most of all he included Davis in all the things that we 

did whether we all went on a bike ride together or just threw a baseball to 

each other.  We even went with Kyle’s family to Disneyland for 3 days and 

the beach for a couple days.  On our second day at Disneyland we were 

watching the fireworks and Kyle proposed.  He got down on one knee and 

held up the ring box but there was no ring. So I thought that maybe the ring 

wasn’t ready like he had told me before we left on the trip, but it had fallen 

out on the ground when he opened it.  Luckily it didn’t roll far and was close 

so we found it.  I couldn’t believe it, it was literally at the place where 

dreams came true.  I knew with out a doubt that my future would be 

different with Kyle.  Our pasts had finally come together at the right time, so 

that we could be happy together. I never knew that so much of my past 

would influence my future.  I think many people think that it doesn’t change 

who we are, but it definitely shapes us into who were going to be.  Anyone 



who believes they want a different future can change it by learning from the 

past. 

     


