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Finding My Vocation 

 As children of God, we are all called to our own individual vocation. Some people find 

their true calling in the early stages of life, others may take longer to find what God is calling 

them to do. Finding our true calling is always a journey. We must go through challenges in order 

to truly determine how God is calling us to serve him. As a person of faith, I believe that I am 

presently still being called to explore life in order to find my vocation.  

Figuring out my vocation is something that worries me but also excites my imagination. I 

am fearful that maybe I will not able to realize my true calling. We only ever hear about the 

people that find their calling, but never the people that do not reach this goal. I pray that one day 

God’s plan will be revealed to me. I look forward to the day that I feel fulfilled in God’s eyes. 

The day that I know that I have found my true calling in this life, but before I can figure out my 

vocation I must first discover who I truly am as a person. I have accomplished this through my 

Holy Cross High School. 

Holy Cross is my life. It has provided an environment that has allowed me to discover 

myself and develop friendships that I never would have experienced. In middle school, I was 

always the odd man out. I never knew who I was as a person or what kind of person I wanted to 

become. I came into Holy Cross not knowing anyone or anything about the school that would 

come to change my life. The first few weeks at Holy Cross were nerve raking, but I soon was 

accepted by a group of friends and by the rest of my class by just being myself. By the time my 

sophomore year came around, I was fully involved in Holy Cross. I participated in as many 
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sports and clubs as I possibly could, but that year would change my life forever because of one 

individual named Dalton Calbre. During this school year I experienced hardships after the death 

of a close friend. When this happened I was mad at God and did not want to participate in my 

faith. However, Dalton drove me home from school almost every day, and over that 45 minute 

drive he talked me through my challenges and showed me how God was actually there to help 

me and that being one with him would help me find my way back to normality. He also taught 

me lessons of balancing school with fun, how to manage my time, and the importance of taking a 

step back and enjoying this time in my life. He provided an example to me of how I should be an 

example to others, and he will always be a role model in my life.  

It was at this point that my real faith journey had begun. Once I fully understood myself, 

and had overcome my challenges I was ready to more fully understand and reaffirm my faith in 

God. I become involved with Teen Cross, an archdiocese selective youth group, and the mass 

choir. Church and my faith changed from being a chore to something I look forward to every 

week. Participating in my faith makes me feel like God is looking out for me and has a hand on 

my shoulder every day of my life. At this point I do not know what God is calling me to do with 

my vocation, but I know that when I do, I will respond according to his will. 


