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Why I want to be an Interior Designer

At a young age, we were all asked the question “What do you want to be when you grow up?”  Our responses weren’t exactly the most realistic replies and were more likely based on fantasy than reality.  However, as we grew older and were more aware of our likes, dislikes, weaknesses and strengths, our responses to that question were more logical answers based on reality.  However, when I was asked this question, since elementary school, I have always had the same response.  I have always wanted to be an interior designer.

I remember the exact moment that set me on this career path.  We were at the home of an interior decorator who was a good acquaintance of the family.  We went to her house because my parents wanted to reupholster our sofas in the family room.  I was surprised they wanted me to tag along, however, flattered to know that they wanted to hear the opinion of a young girl.  I sat there while my parents went though what seemed like thousands and thousands of different fabrics with various patterns and textures.

My parents have very different taste—my mom being more traditional and my dad more eclectic.  I stared at them while they couldn’t decide on anything.  So, I decided to be useful and see if I could possibly find something that would both ease the tension, and bring out qualities that balanced both style preferences of my parents.  I examined each in detail and found myself like a kid in a candy shop.  I couldn’t take my eyes off the beautiful materials when suddenly, I noticed one piece that made my eyes jump.  It was a neutral brown with painted white flowers with red and green leaves surrounding them.  The pattern was pure elegant artwork and yet so simple.  Even though it had a bold print, it could last all year long and match perfectly with the different grains of wood in my family room.

As I eagerly showed my parents, they both looked at each other in amazement and right away fell in love with the fabric.  I looked at the interior decorator and saw an absolute radiant glow in her that I had never seen.   Her eyes sparkled.  With the biggest grin, she said that I had a natural talent for this.

What happened that day wasn’t just an inspiring compliment that I had received from an interior decorator.  That memory still stands clear in my mind because I loved the whole experience—the fabrics, colors, patterns, and helping people (in this case, my parents) choose something that they liked.  I came to the realization that this field was what I wanted to pursue in my life.  I was, in fact, interested in many different careers.  However, I had never felt the same excitement that I received when finding that one perfect fabric to hug my sofas with.  That feeling never left after that day.  Whenever I get the chance to play with colors and fabrics, the feeling screams out, even if it’s just preparing for what outfit to wear to school.

The events of that day made me aware that this experience wasn’t something I could just ignore.  I had an eye for combining colors and really enjoyed it.  I was motivated to investigate the field further.  For example, for a job, I work in a jewelry store helping people purchase jewelry to match the pattern and color of their outfits.  Last summer, I classes in interior design and art at FIT.

As I have gotten older, I have seen that many people are stuck in careers and jobs that they do not like—not fulfilling their heart’s desires or their abilities.  I don’t want to end up as one of those people that are faced with mediocrity and boredom instead of really following their dreams.  I feel fortunate to know what I want to do in a career.  I would love to be able to learn and expand on what has been a long sought dream of my life.  
