
College Decisions…. 
 
 
Hello! Brace yourself for a long email - I apologize in advance, but I promise you it'll be worth it! 
  
Since all my college decisions are in I thought I'd like to send a thank you email for helping me through the college application process. 
  
What can I say? It was a nerve wrecking process to be honest. It questioned my values, my priorities, and what I was to do with my future. 
Was I going to pursue the school of my dreams or was I going to chase after something even better - what God has planned for me? Oh, I 
wanted so much - the pride, the "success" - I wanted to relish it all.  
  
My view of success was something that had always been instilled in me - by education and by society. But my experience at ELCA destroyed my 
illusory image of success and transformed it from the former "American Dream" ideal to a more meaningful success. From reading "Safely 
Home" in Dr. Balty's class to studying worldviews in Coach Dallas's class, I gained a real picture of what it means to be successful in the eyes of 
God and in the scale of eternity.  
  
Eventually, the question "What am I going to do?" turned into "What is God going to do?" because I knew for a fact  His plans would be far far 
better than my own myopic, meaningless dreams and goals. 
  
After a series of rejections and waitlisting, I became very upset. I reviewed my applications over and over trying to figure out what I had done 
wrong. I was afraid my parents would be disappointed. I was afraid I would be disappointed. And consequently, I was harboring unreasonable 
fears for the future. 
  
But then it hit me.  
  
It didn't really matter if I was rejected or waitlisted to any school. I had tried my best. I had tried to excel in everything I did. And I had given 
every school a fully honest, unaltered version of me. I didn't try to hide my identity; I didn't try to exaggerate my "accomplishments"; and I'm 
proud to say, I didn't even conform to "playing the game" of deciphering what a college might think or do. Instead, I offered my heart and let God 
take care of the rest. 
  
At that moment, I concluded that every decision letter, whether a rejection or an acceptance, is a blessing. Every letter is a step that God uses to 
guide me to the future he has in store for me - even if it might seem disappointing in my own shortsighted vision. And for that, I am thankful. 
  
So as a last update, I just wanted to thank you for being there when I had to make tough decisions. Thank you for writing my recommendation 
letters. Thank you for supporting my dreams. But most of all, thank you for being such an indispensable element to cultivating my academic and 
spiritual development. You are to me a gift from God and I hope you will continue to be my mentor, my teacher, my friend, and my spiritual 
leader even after I leave ELCA. 
  
With that said, "it is my pleasure" to say, I've received acceptance letters from: 
University of Edinburgh, 
King's College London,  
Vassar College, 
Georgia Tech, 
Emory University, 
Oxford College at Emory, 
and Georgetown University (School of Foreign Service) 
  
And as an update and in case you were curious, I'm still thinking and praying about it but my first choice as of now is Georgetown. This is where 
I sat in Darnall hall and spent one of the best weeks of my life researching, studying, writing about, and debating international food security 
and counter-terrorism. This is where I conquered my fears of public speaking, developed my love for research, and made a family of friends who 
was just as passionate about finding solutions to world affairs as I was.  
  
In fact, for my college essay here, I sent in my four pillar approach to fighting world hunger - little did they know, I first developed my research 
and ideas about food security this summer at Georgetown itself. I would be so so blessed to continue my International Relations education at 
Georgetown's School of Foreign Service.  
  
I thank God for giving me this incredible opportunity and I thank Him for giving me you - teachers and mentors who truly cared enough about 
me to play a part in cultivating me into the young woman I am today. 
  
Love, 
Casey Wang 
 	


