New Lancer Days Reflection
Anna Keating 

I honestly loved the Honors Retreat more than the New Lancer Days. At first, I didn’t want to participate in the Honors Retreat because I thought the retreat was going to be uninteresting. I couldn’t have been more wrong. Yes, the first couple hours were very nerve racking, but after that I had a blast. I met a lot of good people. For example, Tanna, Amber, and Bethany. Tana is my secret honors mentor. She basically just gave me the honest truth about all my college questions. Amber is a really great honors friend, she is very funny and we spent a lot of time together during the retreat. Lastly, I met Bethany. Bethany is in my LSEM class. We both didn’t really like our group so we became friends. 
During the Honors retreat I took away many things. I learned that no matter where you come from you can have many friends. It is good to be different and talk to new people. I think the Shakespeare group that we saw preform was amazing. They taught us about perception. I enjoyed how we all had to participate. Especially, when we had to read our challenge statements. I was very upset to find out we had homework on the first day. I almost didn’t do it until I was just sitting in my room alone and had nothing to do. That morning, I was very surprised that other people were battling some of the same stuff I battle with. My challenge statement said this: There are many emotions any one individual can receive on a day to day basis. I as an individual seem to have a daily run in with the emotion frustration. My frustration frequently clouds my judgement and it makes life extremely difficult for me. I have missed important moments, not only my personal life but in my career as a student. I need to fight this. But, how can I? 
I must practice and have patience. I have to let my frustration with the world go. I must put myself in to situations that are remarkably diverse from what I am used to. I have no choice but to listen and learn from others. I want to show other struggling individual like myself, whatever struggles you may face, life will never put you through more than you can handle. 
I believed that mine was going to be the worst statement. As I looked up from my notebook. I noticed everyone was clapping. Sarah, the person running our group, said it was very moral. I was really surprised but happy that Sarah said that. Going forward, I tried everything at least once. Sadly, that led to my broken foot, I still had fun none the less. After my ropes coarse adventure, I went to the Honors House to meet Jessi and Dr. Fink. One of them was going to take me to the doctor. Little did I know; this stranger was going to take me. I was very nervous. I just thought to myself, I am sure you will get injured again so you better make friends when you can. I learned that this strangers name was Samantha. Samantha took me to the doctor and spent almost two hours there with me. She was so sweet and she actually carried about my health. When Samantha drove me to my dorm she parked behind Wheeler in the parking lot. She made a joke saying, “If you get hit by a car walking across the street she would be very disappointed”.
Sadly, the Honors Retreat ended and we were sent to New Lancer Days. New Lancer days basically taught me that being on time is very important. I was lucky enough to have a mentor that was patient. I could only walk so fast that I was mostly late for everything. Many activates were completed were on an honor system. You were personably responsible to show up even if it was mandatory or not. 
My mentor was a great leader. She explained everything to her full ability. She didn’t get mad when I was gone for four hours because I has at the hospital. She just texted me throughout the day to see if I was okay. She had a lot of responsibility looking after her group but to still remember she had one away suffering on a hospital bed. That was pretty impressive. When I rejoined the group, I wasn’t bombarded with questions. My mentor just asked if I was okay and if there was anything I needed. 
While participating in these events, my group had to be very self-sufficient. We all had to wake up by ourselves, we had to eat and be on time, and participate in events that weren’t partially interesting. I think my LSEM group was one of the few groups that had it together. At the end of New Lancer days, we all started caring about each person in our group. I saw a drastic change from the beginning to the end of New Lancer Days. 
Even though New Lancer days were rather boring, we learned very important things. We learned about all our resources and how to contact them if we needed it. I think the Honors Retreat and New Lancer Days really setup its freshman for success. The transition to college classes was a lot less stressful than I thought. By Sunday night I was ready for classes to start and I was confident in where I was going. We are so lucky to have a school care about the students so much. 
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