All my battles, I now may ponder, if twas’ my mental struggles which pushed me yonder. 
Yonder into life unknown, full of question, a life I loan.
For however I was formed and thus came whole, the womb I was held in seems to have questioned my soul.
Questioned my perseverance, the price I’d pay.
The sorrow I’d endure, to complete ‘nother day.
My mind, it bends and buckles so, at six my mind falls down below. 
Into the world of serums and pills, daily orange bottles, controlling my will.
I’ve side effects, as my heart breaks down, 
but with no other treatment, force my body to remain sound.
As I race, a damaged soul, my body aches, tics take control. 
I shout and I curse and punch myself too, hit my head on walls, for what else can I do.
How dare I defy what nature’s bestowed?
She screams that 11 numbered will kill family owed.
To wash hands till bled so I don’t sicken myself,
that the devil is near and soon’ll send me to hell. 
That bathrooms are vile, so I’ll not go for hours,
maybe 8, or 16, and cry ‘nough to water flowers.
And after all this, I start to give up. 
For I realize this’ll not lighten up.
As medication starts numbing emotion, alarm.
I find myself staring at stripes on my arms.
But my sadness’s invalid, just a weak mind at most.
Just need to be tough.
Deal with its ghost.
The depression will heal if you work hard enough.
“Your mind is okay, I’ve OCD every day. 
I have to organize my desk, the thought won’t go away!
Kids these days only know how to complain!”
So I learn to hide it, that their words stay quiet. 
And now all I have is to deal with and mind it.
It isn’t that bad, some have worse than me.
As I cry in my bed, red tears drip down my sleeve.
But wait, there is hope, I find who I’m meant to be with new medication,
and studying psychology.
While my mind is at peace, I learn all I can grow.
Develop a new mindset and my own principles. 
After 11 years drugs, and 11 years pain, I finally am able to flush meds down the drain.
Don’t kid me wrong, my mind still flies high.
But I harness my thoughts, and they don’t convince me to die.
My mind’s healing, thanks to the meds, but also from persevering inside my head.
Not that perseverance alone changes the course, for some issues are far greater than any strength or remorse. 
But now as the chaos’s receding, it starts hurting to live,
and I discover I have endometriosis.
My eyes see nill, but my nerves feel sores.
As I bloat and I cry and bleed even more.
Now I am not sad, perhaps some distraught,
but the depression shant return, for I’ve still a shot.
Now my illnesses fuel me, as kindling to fire, 
as aching grows, so too does desire.
My desire to learn, desire to succeed, desire to help others in pain and in need.
For perhaps I’ll be healed, far off in the future,
or maybe I’ll carry this luggage to departure.
And I do not know, maybe not even fate.
But she’s always questioned my soul, and I’ll not be late.
I will answer her call, prove my despair wrong.
I will study psychology that lives may prolong.
As my family fought to choose my medication o’re bills, 
my treatment or food,
I’ll not let others be hit with those wounds.
I’ll aid affordable care, to everyone true, as I was once them, and may again be there soon.
My fight’s far from over, and may never be,
but so long I fight strong, it does not matter to me.
As long as I’m able to be proud of my work, both work on my mind, and work on this earth.
As long as I know I helped ‘nother soul, to learn to endure and to grow.
I will be content with my worth, 
for my value isn’t what I’m given, but in what I do so forth.
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Reply to Offer of Admission Program Choice Two

Scarlet Camilleri (scarletcamilleri@gmail.com)  Submitted: 03/11/2022

Not Scarlet Camilleri?

To confirm your intention to attend the University of Alberta, you will need to accept your offer and pay a non-
refundable tuition deposit (if applicable) by the deadline indicated on the Accept Your Offer page. Your spot in the
program is not confirmed and you will not be able to register for courses until we receive your payment.

Program Choice Two:
Bachelor of Arts

By accepting this offer, | confirm that | will be in compliance with the University of Alberta Safety Measures General
Directives and COVID-19 Vaccination Directive, while it remains in force, by the start of classes for the term | begin
studies.

Please visit the University of Alberta COVID-19 Vaccination Directive to review the most up-to-date information on
COVID-19 health requirements, restrictions, exemptions and accommodations for University of Alberta students.

| ACCEPT my offer of admission to the University of Alberta

Tuition Deposit

A non-refundable tuition deposit may be required in order to complete the acceptance process and confirm a spot in
your program. Exemptions may apply. If a deposit is required, you will be redirected to the payment page upon
submission of your offer acceptance. If you are not re-directed, please click here to return to Launchpad portal to submit
payment. This deposit will be credited towards the final tuition amount.

Please note that even after you have accepted your offer, you will still be required to meet any admission conditions
stated in your offer letter in order to retain your offer of admission.

Contact Us | Feedback | University Calendar | Careers | Emergency | Policies | Compensation Disclosure @ Weather

Edmonton | Privacy | Keep in Touch

© 2018 University of Alberta 116 St. and 85 Ave., Edmonton, AB, Canada T6G 2R3
We are located on Treaty 6 / Métis Territory.
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Scarlet Jane Camilleri

s satisfuctorily complted the requirements for Graduation
prescriied by the Department of Education and is
therefore awarded this

Diploma

I witness whereof the sgnature Gelow i subscribed
at Spruce Grove, Alberta, this Fourth Day
of June, Tuvo Thousand and Twenty-Tuw.
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o Whom I May Concern
Ths patient s seen on Tuesday, March 15, 2022
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Addiionai Notes:

Scaret Jane Camiler| (DO Sept 17, 2004) i a 17 yr oldwth lngstanding
Olbsessive Compulsve Dicrder, Tourett's Syndrome, since her ealy chidhood , as
el a5 more recenty a Major Depresse Disorder. She has recened treatrment for

hese condtians since she was 6 yis of 390 3nd coninues wih ongoing herapy and
mecications for he same. Thank you or your support and assstance of this Yourg

Teenager. Wi best regards.

Scerehy,
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Or. Sariey G Kroeker MD, CCFP, FCFP

or. Surley Krosker





