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	My first memory of Ball State is a fond one. I remember when I meet my closet group of friends at the Student Center. My friend Cierra and I were getting Starbucks when I bumped into a guy who spilled his coffee on his friend. As I was apologizing, I learned that their names were Gabe and Cat. We ended up sitting together after I bought Gabe another coffee and we bonded over our love for Beyonce and food. At the end of the night, we exchanged numbers and decided to meet for lunch at the Atrium the next day. It was a great experience because I was afraid that I would not make any friends and meeting two people so quickly really reassured me that I would be okay at Ball State. Ball State has such a friendly environment that making friends was incredibly easy. By week two, I had made some really close connections and formed a tight knit group. My friends and I would go for walks at 3 o’clock in the morning and talk about our lives and sit at Frog Baby and soak our feet while staring at the stars. We have all become really close friends, so close that we and a few other friends are all moving into our first house together next year, so now we can create even more memories together. Without Ball State, I never would have met these amazing people nor would I have been able to share so many fond memories with them.  The connections I made here, I feel as if I will keep them for a lifetime and I know that I will always remember that fateful day at the Student Center. The friends I met have made countless memories with me and I feel blessed to them.
