What Being Tall Means to Me
By: Brendan Baker

I have used my height as an honor and a gift that [ was given over the years, since [ have
been noticeably taller than most of the people in my community. My height has caused me to feel
the need to mature at the rate I grew instead of my age, because I was looked upon differently
many times due to my height. My height in a community with few tall people has given me
different expectations, challenges, and responsibilities.

By being 6°4”, I have always been expected to play the post position on the basketball
team as the biggest player on the court. As well as being expected to be a leader on and off the
court because everybody looks up to me, literally. Being seen as the leader and biggest person
has led me to mature much quicker and further than most of the people around me. As well as
requiring me to learn the time management skills necessary to complete all the activities I want
to do, including work and all the sports or leadership that I have been expected to take part in.
Even in my own house for the last several years, I have been expected to do all the tasks that got
easier with height, such as changing the light bulbs, or while working on the farm, when we have
to get on the ladder to fix the barn.

As much as I love being tall, it has been a challenge at times to try to fit into places with
such long legs. For example, my family and I are traveling to England to visit family in May, so |
will be forced to spend the extended flight cramped in the airplane seats. This, at times, has made
me feel awkward due to needing more space than others, or I had to be left out of certain fun
events because there was not enough room for me to fit. Another challenge is finding tall enough
pants to fit or shoes in a large enough size for me. Even to the point that I have not been able to

get the shoes I actually wanted because that company stopped making shoes at a size 14.



I have always had the responsibility of doing the tasks that require reaching up high or
having a long wingspan. This gift allows me to help people many times, which is nice; for
example, the other day I helped an older gentleman at Walmart reach an ice chest on top of a
rack. Being the tallest meant I was always put in charge of friend groups or classes because
everybody would listen to the tallest person in the class. This meant I had to show maturity,
responsibility, and leadership so that I did not do anything to get everybody else riled up, and we
all would not get in trouble. I became the person that classmates would look up to, figuratively
and literally.

My height has given me more than just inches above others; it has helped me to develop a
level of character that is better than the majority of people my age. I enjoy the opportunity to use
my height for good to help others, any chance I get, even if it is just to reach the top rack in a
store. Not only did I grow tall, but I also grew into a respectable man in my school and in my
community. My height has been one of the best traits for me, and I plan to continue to use it as a

good trait in the future.



