Cheryl Daugherty 


Who I Am

I was born on April 24th 1991 in Parkersburg West Virginia to the parents of Virginia and Harold Daugherty. When I was still a baby my parents got a divorce. When I was three my mom remarried and we moved to Greenville so we could be with my step dad’s family. Moving to Greenville was one of the best things that have has happened to me because of all the friends I have come to know and love.
When I was little, my best friend was my cousin Alex.  We did everything together; we even dressed up like twins wherever we went. As I got older things changed. When I was 5 my little sister Kayla, was born, and at that time it was one of the best times in my life because I was no longer the younger child in the family. When I was 7 almost 8 my step dad had to open heart surgery. It was a rough time for the whole family. It was even worse that he had his surgery on the day of my eighth birthday. It took a while for him to recover from the surgery, but I was just happy he was okay.

 
Things were good for awhile until I was about 10. My brother was going through his teenage rebellion stage so my mom made him move up to Ohio with our grandparents and our real father. I felt like I was losing a best friend because my brother and I were real close. This was one of the worst times in my life. 
I started Tanglewood middle school the following year. Middle school was so fun, I met so many new people and done new things. I met my current two best friends, Jeannette and Junior while I was there. When I finally got to high school I was so happy to be almost done with school. Most of my friends had gotten assigned to other high +schools so it was just me and my friend Junior taking on Southside. My freshman and sophomore years were so fun they were full of excitement, heartbreak, and lots of laughter. 
My junior year was the most difficult one for me to get through. I started off the year not passing anything but science and Spanish. I started getting a grip on things and was passing everything but English. Things started to get worse when my step dad started getting sick around Christmas time. He slowly started getting worse and it was hard concentrating on school and home. On January 24th I stayed out of school because I wasn’t feeling well. Later on that day my step dad pretty much had a massive heart attack. He was on machines that were keeping him alive for 5 days. On the fourth day he was still completely unresponsive and the doctors said he wouldn’t make it so they turned off the machines on Jan. 28th and the following day he passed. This was absolutely the worst time of my life. Things were hard to get used to at home and school was more complicated. Things have gotten better, over the summer my brother got married and had a baby boy so I am now an aunt, which I really enjoy being. 
