
When going into Spanish 3, I was nervous. Sure, I had one year of high school Spanish under my 

belt, but I still struggled. I never enjoyed new teachers for language. Anxiety filled, I walked into 

the classroom on my first day of sophomore year. Little did I know that this marked the 

beginning of a strong and influential relationship with that teacher, Mr. Pena.  

 

He was my first-hour class, and every morning, during Zero Hour, I would go in his classroom 

and take a nap, trying to catch up on sleep that I had lost from homework and my anxiety 

disorder. Some days, it was really bad and Mr. Pena would let me sleep a few minutes over the 

bell. He knew my struggles and knew that I always worked hard. While his tests were difficult, I 

enjoyed this class. Junior year began and so did a new class with a new teacher. However, I 

remained close with Mr. Pena, often visiting him during Zero Hour. 

 

Conversations were filled with my plans for college, his experiences growing up in Puerto Rico, 

and more. During these conversations, I grew to admire him more. He took so much time out of 

his day to write my letter of recommendation for the Governor’s Scholars Program. He spent 

months on the letter, telling me he kept re-reading it to make it the best he could. He sent it in but 

allowed me the pleasure of reading this letter. The genuine tone of his letter and his words meant 

so much to me. This was when I realized Mr. Pena specifically let me sleep longer and realized 

that I needed it, as I stated previously. I also became aware of what our relationship meant to 

him. Mr. Pena appreciated that I remained close with him and thoroughly enjoyed catching up 

with me and knowing how my Spanish courses were going. The following year, I asked if he 

would be willing to write a letter of recommendation for my college applications. While I waived 



my rights to view the recommendation, I trusted him to be honest and be as genuine as he was 

before. The fact that he spent so much time preparing both letters of recommendation meant a lot 

to me.  

 

Not only does Mr. Pena dedicate so much of his time to his students, he works the rest of the 

day, and sometimes night, on other jobs. Some of his other jobs include teaching night classes at 

UK, working at UK football games, and translating. Hard-working fails to describe Mr. Pena. He 

is so much more than that. He always manages to surprise me with what he gets done in a day, 

all while being there for me and a plethora of other students. I aspire to be as diligent and as 

welcoming as he is. I want to brighten up people’s days when I smile at them like he does.  

 

Now I could talk about why Mr. Pena should receive the FAME Award till I’m blue in the face, 

but I have one instance that pushed me to submit an application. During the last week of first 

semester of junior year, I got him a present. It was simple, a Christmas cactus. I thought it would 

brighten up his moods while he pushed through a tough time in his life -- his mother had a severe 

injury back in Puerto Rico. This Christmas cactus, simple as it was, meant a lot to Mr. Pena. He 

claimed that he doesn’t receive a lot from his students, so it was significant to receive something 

from me. In the time following, he kept me up to date on the cactus, telling me about how a 

squirrel ate some of it when he set it outside for a bit and how excited he was when it started 

blooming again afterwards.  

 



That Christmas cactus gave me a glimpse into what I want Mr. Pena to know before I graduate. I 

want him to realize his importance in his students’ lives, and specifically mine. His stories, 

advice, guidance, and kindness will forever ring in my mind as I progress through college and 

my life as an adult. No words will ever be able to describe how thankful I am for Mr. Pena, but, 

as he has taught me, actions speak louder than words. As I sit in my bed, sick for the past three 

days, I attempt to be diligent, as he is, and take this chance to give my appreciation to a teacher 

who made my high school experience what it is. Thank you for this opportunity to show his 

impact on my life these past three years. I hope you consider Mr. Pena for the FAME Award. 

 


