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“A PERSON’S SUCCESS IN LIFE IS ALMOST COMPLETELY

 PRE-DETERMINDED BY HIS GENETIC MATERIAL”.

I couldn’t disagree more. My niece is a mentally/physically challenged person, who at birth was given a one-year life span and her chances of seeing were very poor. Today she is 13 years old; she does not speak, but she is able to see and walk, and has been able to achieve a lot of  independence; she goes to regular and special school and participates in almost all other family activities. My brother has raised her the same way as his other two daughters, with a lot of love. She is not treated as a “retardate” or a “handicapped” person as some people might label her. With four major surgeries, we can see her desire for life and, she has unified and strengthened the whole family. From my perspective, she is a success and a great fighter.

My sister at age thirty-nine was diagnosed with a rare immunological disease (Aplastic Anemia) and she was told by the doctors that if she refused to have a bone marrow transplant with a 40 per cent rate of success, she would die within three months. She chose a combination of alternative medicine, organic diet and being closer to God. Eleven years later, she is the picture of perfect health. She is a real success!

Both of my relatives are living testimony that support my argument. The common denominator that I see in them is they have an independent will to live. We have the ability to choose: they chose to live and have been able to make the most of their genetic material. We can act instead of being acted upon. And if we make the right choices and have people that support us, we can be successful. 

Particularly if our definition of success is what Mr. Ralph Waldo Emerson wrote:

“To laugh often and much; to win the respect of intelligent people and the affection of children; to earn the appreciation of honest critics and endure the betrayal of false friends; to appreciate dearly, to find the best in others; to leave the world a bit better whether by a healthy child, a garden patch, or a redeemed social condition; to know even one life has breathed easier because you have lived. This is to have succeeded.”
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