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an active member of the 
Pawnee 4-H Club, but fifth 
year in 4-H. Along with 
the homemaking items he 
made, he also will be show-
ing rabbits along with the 
homemaking items. Edwin 
insists that while he is fond 
of playing sports, he also 
really enjoys the activities 
and opportunities 4-H pro-
vides. 

“A lot of my friends did it 
(4-H) and I decided to try 
it one year,” Edwin said. “I 
really enjoyed it and kept 
on doing it.”

The club’s manager, 
Mirella Escamilla Davis, 
admires Edwin’s commit-
ment to excel in everything 
he does. 

“He’s an outstanding kid 
who wants to participate in 
everything,” Davis said.

She credits his success to 
a lot of self-motivation as 
well as a strong home life. 
According to Davis, Gomez, 
a single mother, has raised 
her son the right way and 
is actively involved in her 
son’s life.

“She drives him up to 
Pawnee when we have 
(4-H) meetings. That’s 30 
miles away,” Davis said. 
“You have to attribute a 
lot of his success to his 
mother. She gets him here 
(to the 4-H meetings), mak-
ing sure he gets his stuff 
done and still being able to 
participate in school activi-
ties.”

The women in Edwin’s 
family have been influential 
in his life and the man he is 
becoming. Gomez and her 
son moved from Houston 
to Beeville to be closer to 
his grandmother, Estella 
Gomez, who passed away 
three years ago. Edwin car-
ries on her legacy by con-

tinuing to sew, bake and 
work hard, just as she had 
taught him.

“We should be grateful as 
4-H leaders that there are 
people out there who still 
want to work with their 
children and family values 
are there,” Davis said, “In 
my opinion, that’s what it 
is all about.”

Edwin finished the 
homemaking portion of 
the Junior Livestock  and 
Homemakers Show, tak-

ing home two third place 
ribbons for his cake and 
wreath and a fifth on the 
apron he sewed. 

His basketball coach is 
not surprised by his suc-
cess, saying, “He is good 
at anything he tries,” and 
has a message for Edwin 
when he is finished with 
the stock show.

“I hope he cooks too, 
because I’m sure he would 
be good at it, plus I’m get-
ting hungry,” Burruss said.

Rhodes wins several ribbons for his 
homemakers show entries this week
(Continued from 1B)
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Edwin Rhodes made this wreath of Christmas ornaments. Hanging 
from it is a third place ribbon from the Bee County Junior Livestock 
and Homemakers Show.

Life lesson comes out 
wrong, wrong, wrong

My daughter was sup-
posed to recite a poem 
during a scouting 
activity. She worked 

hard at the preparation but when 
it came time for her to stand up 
and share, she backed out. I was 
there and tried to cajole her into 
reading her poem to the group 
but she would not budge.

I got angry with her, stood up, 
told her that she “sucks” and 
stormed out of the room. I was 
so mad that I never came back. 
I’m sure that my daughter, who 
was publicly humiliated, was more 
embarrassed at this display than 
she would have been at just recit-
ing the poem.

Here is why I got angry: my 
daughter doesn’t like to get up 
in front of audiences. I under-
stand her fear but I think she can 
overcome it. Time and time again 
though, when faced with the oppor-
tunity to stand up, she backs out at 
the last minute. I hate this about 
her. What I specifically don’t like 
is that she allows fear to keep her 
from doing things that she really 
wants to do. I don’t want her to 
hide behind fear and miss out on 
life’s most rewarding challenges. 
I don’t want her to look back and 
have regrets because she failed to 
try. I don’t want her to be crippled 
by fear. Besides, public speaking is 
a skill that she will come to depend 
on later in life.

I understood immediately what 
I’d done wrong and why it was a 
horrible thing. I had yelled at my 
daughter like I was a petulant 
child; I had caused a scene; and I 
insulted her in front of her peers. I 
walked out of that door and imme-
diately felt awful. I wanted to run 
back and apologize but the first 
rule of parenting is stick to your 
guns. No do-overs. No take-backs. 
What’s done is done.

She came to my room later that 
evening and she was as angry 
with me as I was with her. We had 
a perfunctory conversation, and 
then she left me alone. We spoke 

again in the morning. I was con-
trite without actually apologizing 
and she was polite. It was just the 
opening both of us needed to be on 
good terms again.

Sometimes, as a parent, I do 
some pretty dumb things. In my 
quest to always make the right 
decisions for my daughter, I occa-
sionally get things wrong, wrong, 
wrong. This was one in a long list 
of stupidity. I own that. I’m not the 
greatest mother there ever was 
and I don’t strive for perfection. I 

just want to be good enough.
I want my parenting to leave few 

lasting scars. I want to use my role 
as a parent to fill my daughter’s 
bag with many tricks that she can 
use later, when she’s on her own. 

I want her to have the skills 
needed to become a well-adjusted, 
self-sufficient adult.

I later explained to my daughter 
that almost everyone is afraid to 
speak in public and most of us get 
over it only after many years of 
practice. 

I told her that all of those girls 
were nervous – it is just not easy 
to perform in front of a crowd – but 
each one took that negative energy 
and turned it positive. I told her 
that she shouldn’t let the opinions 
of others dictate her actions.

My daughter has a lot to learn 
about life skills. I suspect I do too.

Adrian Jackson is a freelance 
writer in Beeville, Texas and the 
author of Turned Wrong at Ding 
Dong: Texas, Travel and Opinions 
on Everything.
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