In our society, it is sometimes considered to be a sign of a weak or fickle spirit when a person changes course too often.  In the words of author Elizabeth Clarke Dunn, “Change is an easy panacea.  It takes character to stay in one place and be happy there.”  Likewise, an old proverb advises us to “never change horses midstream.”  We admire the stalwart laborer who devotes decades to the same company and the sinewy sports hero who spends his entire career with the same team.  However, though tenacity can be an excellent character trait, it can all too easily rot and turn into a blind stubbornness that will stand in the way of growth and progress.  Human history is flooded with individuals and societies that have doggedly held on to flawed ideas, convictions, strategies, and plans and suffered great consequences for doing so.  It is critical for people to periodically evaluate the direction their lives are heading in order to prevent stagnation and missed opportunities.  Completing this evaluation objectively requires a great deal of courage.  It is often very painful for a person to take an honest look at the results of their past decisions.  Personal pride can frequently compel us to make an overly positive evaluation.  Many of us would much rather keep walking on the wrong road and pretend that everything will be okay if we can only just “hang in there” than admit that we are traveling in the wrong direction.  It is against this propensity that I have been struggling for the last two years.  

By the end of my freshman year at college, it had become clear that the school I was attending, Grove City College, was not a good fit.  For one thing, Grove City College was a small regional school located in a highly rural area of western Pennsylvania.  Very few job opportunities existed in the town itself, and the few companies that did come to the campus to recruit students were based in either western Pennsylvania or Ohio.  Since I have no desire to reside in either of those areas after graduating, it made the process of searching for an internship very difficult.  In addition, I began to question the school’s extremely conservative policies.  Among other things, all students were disallowed from living off campus or entering dorm buildings that housed students of the opposite sex except for a few designated hours per week.  I felt that restrictions such as these were unnecessarily harsh and were actually stifling my development as a person.  Moreover, the extreme lack of diversity on campus was also bothering me.  Almost all of the students, faculty, and administration at Grove City College were white, politically conservative, fundamentalist Christians.  The content of this population did not bother me as much as the fact that it was so homogenous.  The absence of those with differing opinions and backgrounds was an omission of what I considered to be an important part of the college experience.  

As the semesters progressed, I found it increasingly difficult to motivate myself to excel at an institution that was so out of touch with my values.  Instead of adjusting to campus life, I was becoming more and more uncomfortable every time I went back to school.  Because I did not share many of their fundamentalist beliefs, I felt very alienated from almost all of the students.  For the first time in my life, I began to receive grades of ‘C’ or lower.  I lost the strong work ethic that had provided me with tremendous academic success in high school and developed some very poor work habits.

However, despite all of this evidence, I was fearful of transferring.  I was hesitant to point the finger for my academic troubles at the Grove City College environment in any way.  Whenever a family member suggested a transfer as a remedy, I vehemently insisted that my problems were strictly internal.  To me, the idea that an individual’s performance may be affected even slightly by his or her environment seemed like an excuse.  I didn’t want to accept the fact that Grove City College was simply not meeting my needs.  Instead, I stubbornly resolved to “stick it out” and finish my college career at the place I had originally chosen.  

Finally, shortly after I completed this past semester, I decided that in order for my life to make a significant change, I was going to have to transfer out of Grove City College.  

