
Homeownership is by far one of the biggest leaps of blind faith I 
will ever experience in my life. I can remember watching my mother 
who was single with four children get her very first home built 
from the ground up. I remember her sleepless nights and all the 
sweat and tears she put forward to become a homeowner. I also 
saw the pleasure she took and the pride she had knowing that she 
was a homeowner and she achieved a goal that others thought 
she couldn’t. I’d like to provide my three children with the same 
foundation, a place to really call home, and to also create long 
lasting memories in. The liberation I hear from other homeowners 
definitely pushes me to get out of apartment living and gain a space 
that I’m working to own. Seeing my children grow in a home is one 
thing I have desired for years but never thought that it could be 
obtainable for me. Once my children are in a house, we can finally 
have the space to sit and have meals at the table as a family 
comfortably and eat and not gather around the coffee table to sit. 
I can also be the first grandchild to actually become a homeowner. 
Family gatherings have a potential of being at my house without 
feeling cramped in my current living space. Being able to become a 
homeowner also is setting an example for my kids to see that hard 
work does pay off and it had a great end result.

Cecily is mom to three boys King (16), Robert (9), and 
Christian (4). She works at Riley’s Outpatient Surgery 
Center as a surgical technologist and attends Providence 
AME Church. 
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