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College Bound
UCF. USF. UF. UA. PBA. These acronyms may seem like a random jumbling of U’s and other such letters picked at random, but what they mean for high school seniors is drastically different: those two to three letters indicate where they are going and what they will be doing for the next four years of their young lives.
	Braden Crowell, a senior at The Master’s Academy, is one student that is still wondering just what he will be doing three hundred and sixty-five days from now. “Things are still kind of up in the air for me. Getting into Palm Beach Atlantic was a decision I will make after carefully weighing each of my options. A lot of my friends are going to the University of Central Florida, and that is where I originally wanted to go myself, but PBA really appealed to me, not only because of it’s location, but also because of the people that are there and the way that the classes are taught.”
	Another student, Daniel Munoz, is considering a radically different path; and it’s across the water too. “I got accepted into Hawaii Pacific University!” he says, yelling at the top of his lungs to his peers in the hallways. “If I decide to go there it’ll save me twenty thousand dollars over Rollins, and it’s always good to be frugal!”
	Despite the many differences that separate Hawaii Pacific from Palm Beach Atlantic, one thing that both Braden and Daniel can agree on is this: the final decision is going to be one accompanied by much wise counsel and prayer.
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