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   July 8, 2008

Oakland Community College

Board of Trustees

George A. Bee Administration Center

2480 Opdyke Road

Bloomfield Hills

MI 48303-2266


Dear Sirs and Madams,

I am an OCC student currently attending classes at the Highland Lakes campus.  I have now been attending this fine institution for a number of years and must tell you how fortunate I feel to be able to call Oakland Community College my scholarly home.  I have been accepted into the prestigious nursing program for the fall of 2008 and along the way, I have even earned an Associate’s Degree in Liberal Arts.  


I would like to tell you of my journeys which have led me to where I am currently standing.  I am not what you would call a typical or traditional student.  It has taken me longer than I care to admit to be where I am today, a fact that saddens me greatly when I am having a bad day.  However, I know none of this is my fault or a matter of fault at all; it is just the way my life played out.

I spent almost half of my life in the throes of an eating disorder.  Along with this came a depression so dark I could barely see.  I still do not understand how I managed to maintain my straight-A record throughout high school in Toronto, Canada, but I did and graduated in ’98 with top honors.  

I started to attend college briefly in Toronto on a merit scholarship but had to drop out when my eating disorder started to overtake my life even more so than before.  When I became too weak to physically attend school, I started telling myself that I was too stupid and was not good at anything except starving myself.  I convinced myself so thoroughly of this that I suddenly found myself despising school - after all, what “unintelligent” student who has “no interest” in school actually likes it?  Instead, I dove in to perfect the only thing I felt I was now good at.  I became so proficient at the art of self-starvation that I nearly died.  At the end of April 2001, I was hospitalized at William Beaumont Hospital in Royal Oak, but I signed myself out a few days later.  In October of that year, I went, kicking and screaming, to a treatment center in Arizona.  I was so afraid of getting better because if “they” (whoever “they” were) took away my eating disorder from me, what would be left for me?  

I came home a few months later and was still uncertain of the merits of recovery.  The idea of getting better was so scary for me!  I enrolled at Oakland Community College for the first time in the fall of 2002.  I cannot emphasize the intensity of my fear of attending school again.  Remember, I had convinced myself that I was no longer any good at school.  I did start my career as a student at OCC with a number of dropped classes, but I always kept one or two.  Slowly, but surely, I began seeing glimpses of the old me – the one who loved school, the one who excelled at everything.  I had an unfortunate setback in the winter semester of 2004 – my weight dropped dangerously low again, and I had to drop out.  Over the summer months, I continued seeing my therapist and after much soul-searching, I decided I truly did want to get better.  I was determined to recover from my eating disorder and help others in need.  

Fall 2004 represents the time I would like to call my reawakening.  I was determined to stay healthy and not drop out of school or drop anymore classes, and to this day, I have maintained this goal.  My therapist deemed me healthy enough to no longer require seeing him anymore in 2005; I achieved a 4.0 in every class I have ever taken at OCC – even all the difficult prerequisites for the nursing course; and during my year-long wait to be accepted into the nursing program (I knew my chances of getting in for Fall 2007 were slim to none because the selection process was not by GPA), I rediscovered my love of mathematics.

I decided to further my mathematical education instead of just taking time off school for a year.  It just occurred to me, for some reason, that even though the nursing program only requires Elementary Algebra, it would not be a bad idea to take more math courses.  I truly wanted to learn more mathematics, and also, I think I wanted to prove to myself that I really was, in fact, smart, and not the stupid person I had told myself I was when I was ill.  Even though I knew I was smart enough to do well in all the tough science classes, there still remained the question of math.  In high school, I thought I wanted to major in Modern Languages and become a translator (I speak three languages and have a flair for learning different tongues), so I stopped taking math after the high school equivalent of Elementary Algebra at OCC.  I earned an A in Elementary Algebra in the fall semester of 2004 and actually followed that up with Intermediate Algebra, in which I also achieved an A.  Since I did not need any more mathematics, I took a break from the discipline until I took Statistics in the fall of 2007 (which I need to further my nursing education); I aced that class and then decided to enroll in College Algebra for winter semester of 2008.  I wanted to round out my college education with more math classes; I wanted to learn for the sake of learning; I wanted to see if I could do it.

In the very beginning of the winter 2008 semester, I was having an unimaginably difficult time with College Algebra.  It had been exactly three years since I had taken an algebra class and as any mathematics student knows, one is in for a very rough time letting so much time pass between consecutive math classes.  I probably cried most days out of the two weeks leading up to the first exam.  I wanted to give up so badly because I could not remember very well all I had learned in Intermediate Algebra and the material seemed to be coming at me with lightning speed and not much clarity.  I even wondered, “Why am I doing this to myself?  I don’t even need this class!”  But I was no longer a quitter.  I did not want to give up.  However, I must admit there is a very high probability that had it not been for the tutors at the ASC, I most certainly would have done exactly that.

Without the invaluable help and support of the tutors at the ASC, the road to successfully completing College Algebra would have been a very lonely and scary road for me.  I really could not have done it without them!  I love how I can always count on a competent, helpful, and genuinely caring tutor for help.  I not only did not drop College Algebra, I aced the class.  In Summer I semester, I not only enrolled in Pharmacology for my nursing program, I also took Trigonometry.  I earned a 4.0 in both these classes, and currently, I am taking Calculus I; yesterday, I took our first exam, and I know I aced it! 

When I compare myself to the Riley that the eating disorder and depression almost devoured, I am barely recognizable to my own eyes.  I cannot believe I have accomplished so much.  I am so proud to have been accepted into the nursing program, but I must tell you that I feel my greatest academic accomplishment to date is in what I have achieved thus far in the discipline of mathematics.  I do not understand why this is.   Perhaps it is because in the back of my mind, I always held the ability to master higher level mathematics in such high esteem, as it is not something just anyone can do well. 

I truly have the math tutors at the ASC to thank for helping me achieve this.  I know I put my heart and soul into my endeavors, but without their help, just as a fire will cease to continue burning without some intervention, my dreams of mastering mathematics will simply have been that – a dream.


As I sit in the ASC to work on my math homework, I see all kinds of students around me seeking and receiving help in many different disciplines.  I never stop being grateful that I am able to attend such a school as Oakland Community College where I can take advantage of this tremendous resource.  I know that as I make my way forward after I graduate from the nursing program and go elsewhere to further my education, I  will realize this even more so.  Recently, I heard some very disturbing news: our tutors would be outsourced.  I am very saddened and scared to think this plan may come to fruition because I know this will inevitably mean, however unintentional, decreasing the number of tutors available, as well as their hours.  If we are honest with ourselves, we cannot deny that outsourcing will bring forth a change that will not only fail to truly save the college any money in the long run.  Moreover, all the negativity will have been at the expense of the tutors’ jobs and morale and thus, to the detriment of students like me.  Board members, I have yet to come across a tutor who does his or her job for the money.  They truly care about helping me be successful and delight in my achievements.  My math tutors are my cheering squad: they instill in me a “you-can-do-it” attitude that I so desperately need at times.  They are so happy to see me doing so well and are bashful about the credit I give them for my success.  I would hate to talk to future students about how things used to be in the good old days of the ASC at the Highland Lakes campus before the tutors were outsourced.  It saddens me greatly to think that the freedom to simply come in to the ASC to work on homework and, if needed, receive help – without having an appointment - might be taken from us.  Every student deserves to have the same kind of tutoring that I have been able (and hopefully will still be able) to receive.  Knowing you may judge me distastefully for my past, I have unfolded very private details of my life to all of you, who are complete strangers to me, in order to help you see that our tutors are not expendable!  Does this not say something? Please, please keep things as they are and reconsider outsourcing our tutors.  You should be proud to have such caring, passionate, and hardworking people to call your own; they are hard to come by these days and you should hang on to them while they still exist.
Sincerely, 
And Very Respectfully Yours,
Riley Samuelsen 
