
While my friends binge The Office, I’m at home with my favorite family tavern, Cheers. 

Reminiscing on my first visit five-years-ago, going into my tenth visit, I realize the gang at 

Cheers is my mirror: they reflect how I’ve grown.  

Sam Malone. Handsome, charming, ex-pro athlete. When I first met Sam, I had the typical 

impression: a playboy. However, I now see the real Sam: a compassionate being. Raised in 

Birmingham, I’ve learned many positive lessons, but there are some lessons I’m ashamed of. 
Homophobia is still prevalent in Alabama; something platonic as hugging your friend fuels 

ridicule. There’s an episode where Sam is conflicted after discovering his old best-friend was 

gay. By the end, he determines that whom his friend loves shouldn’t affect their friendship--a 

progressive act for 1983. This became personal when my brother came out. I was angered that a 

society that taught me Southern hospitality tried to teach me to hate one of the people I love 

most. Sam’s actions taught me who one chooses to love doesn’t change their humanity and 
encouraged me to promote that view in Alabama. When classmates make homophobic 

comments, I always bring up my brother and our story. These same classmates are now attending 

the annual Pride parades, standing up for our friends’ rights. 

Diane Chambers. Educated, elitist, starving artist. Diane loved the arts and displayed her work 

proudly, even if her cartoons of people depicted animals. As a kid, my dad attempted to teach me 

how to draw. These sessions ended in frustration, as I wasn’t able to recreate his work. While I 
was fascinated by the expression of creativity, I thought, “I’m not talented.” Through Diane’s 
character arcs, I learned art is not linear; it’s multi-dimensional. Diane would appreciate the 

discovery of my means of expression: graphic design and programming. I blend the two 

mediums to create an impactful product. Whether it’s designing and developing an app to battle 
the Tanzanian Water Crisis, or creating advertisements and social media posts for my internship 

at a construction-tech start-up, I reveal my vision through my greatest passion: technology. 

Dr. Frasier Crane. Intelligent, empathetic, scientist. Frasier (we’re on a first-name basis), joined 

the gang later after falling in love with Diane at a mental health retreat. I first met Frasier when I 

struggled to fit in with my peers. While I had a passion for STEM and its ability to uncover 

mysteries of the unknown, my peers had a passion for hating everything academic. While I 

thought Frasier was super cool, I still called him a nerd. However, watching the way Frasier 

embraced science gradually allowed me to realize my love for it is something to hone rather than 

suppress. Eventually, I developed enough confidence to reach out to a professor at the University 

of Alabama at Birmingham to conduct computational physics research. Over the past three years, 

I have completed two research projects, currently researching the distinct applications of 

computer vision, and have become a pioneer within STEM.  Inspired by the love for Computer 

Science competitions, I founded the district’s first CS team. Upon concluding our presentation at 

the U.S. Capitol, I knew Frasier would be proud.  

The Cheers gang. I have wondered why I clicked with them so well since we are different 

people. Sam the jock, Frasier the nerd, Diane the artist, I the awkward teenager. I’ve realized 
each of them is a part of me. When I face societal pressure, I always learn and overcome. While 

I’m passionate about science, I also love the arts. Whereas I used to be an antisocial 7th grader, 
I’m now a senior with great friends and mentors. No matter what I’m struggling with in life, I 
know I can return to Cheers, where everybody knows your name. 


