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Time does funny things when a 
momentous event, in my case 
the start of classes at Albany 

Law School, looms on the horizon. In 
the months leading up to the start of 
school, time slowed to a crawl. In the 
weeks since the start of my three-year 
journey, time has moved at light speed. 
To help slow things down a bit, I decid-
ed to write about my journey.

During my final year of college I 
was pretty sure I wanted to be a law-
yer. The previous summer I worked 
as an intern for Justices Laura Douglas 
and Elizabeth Taylor in Supreme Court, 
Bronx County. It was a great experi-
ence, and I learned a lot, but as I looked 
forward to graduation, the news on the 
law school/legal career front remained 
dicey. Recognizing that it was unlikely I 
would be able to become a judge imme-
diately following graduation from law 
school, I decided I needed exposure to 
the day-to-day life of a lawyer before 
deciding if practicing law was what 
I wanted to do for the next 40 or so 
years. I had the good fortune to land 
a position as a legal assistant at an 
exceptional law firm, Gibson, McAskill 
& Crosby, LLP, in Buffalo, N.Y. My two 
years at the firm solidified my desire 
to pursue a legal career, and convinced 
me I possessed the necessary tools to 
tackle the three-year marathon through 
law school. 

After a month of classes, I confess I 
have some doubts. I have experienced 
orientation, case briefs, the Socratic 
method, and Blue Book citations, and 
I have also experienced a level of anxi-
ety I have never felt before. I realize I 
might need just a few more tools in my 
toolbox. 

Law school orientation was nothing 
like undergraduate orientation, which 
was primarily social in nature, and 
by design, serving as an extended ice-
breaker between members of the enter-
ing class. Law school orientation was 
something entirely different, focused 
on establishing, and explaining, the 
school’s high expectations for the enter-
ing class. It was also reassuring, and 
I was impressed with the wide rang-
ing support network and resources the 
Law School provided. It felt very user-
friendly, and that was a relief. Through 
faculty presentations and participation 
in mock classes, my sense that I would 
be able to succeed in law school was 
renewed. However, I would be lying if 
I didn’t admit to feeling, at times, both 
like a small fish in a big pond, and a fish 
out of water.

My first day of classes left my head 
spinning. I had spent the two days 
prior to that first day of classes going 
over, and over, the assigned readings. 
Never before had I done so much (actu-
ally, any) work before the first class of a 
semester, and never before had I been 
so confused. Cases are written in a dif-
ferent language, and learning Russian 
in college was much easier. One new 
and very useful tool I came upon prior 
to the start of classes was the “First-Year 
Law Student Cheat Sheet” from the 
State Bar, which contained useful tips to 
help navigate cases.

However, what stood out for me 
from that packet was the section regard-
ing self-care. Essentially, it reminded 
readers that in order to graduate from 
law school, you had to be alive when the 
time comes to graduate, something that 
seemed more and more unlikely during 

the first week. The standout point was 
that I was not alone. I found myself con-
stantly thinking, “Am I understanding 
this?” and, if not, “Am I the only one 
not understanding this?” The “Cheat 
Sheet” reminded me that I was not 
alone in my confusion and doubts, that 
I was surrounded by students with the 
same angst, and that the best solution 
was for us to help each other surmount 
the obstacles that lay ahead.

Having made it through the read-
ings, I found myself sitting in my very 
first class, anticipating a casual, short 
introduction to the course, the profes-
sor, and the syllabus. Boy, was I wrong! 
We jumped right into the cases, cover-
ing topics from intent to negligence 
to promissory notes. Fortunately, the 
professors made it clear that it was 
not a sink or swim kind of day, and 
displayed the same anticipation and 
excitement that we as students were 
feeling. The discussions were rich with 
content, informative, and very confus-
ing. Reality set in that first day. It was 
finally happening. 

In my first class of the day, the pro-
fessor informed the class that there are, 
in fact, “stupid questions.” In the class 
immediately following, the professor 
informed the class that there is “no such 
thing as a stupid question.” While I ini-
tially scratched my head at the contra-
diction, as I thought about it, I realized 
it was a perfect example of “thinking 
like a lawyer,” holding two opposite 
views, neither one wrong.

All in all, my first month of law 
school has been a great experience. I 
remain optimistic, and hope to main-
tain that optimism going forward; so 
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far so good. Next month, I begin work on my first memo-
randum of law, and I have chosen to represent the defen-
dant. The most unnerving aspects of the assignment are 
that first, we have only a month to complete the assignment, 
and second, the memo cannot exceed six pages. In the past, 
a six-page limitation meant that assignment was getting 
done the night before it was due, and with ease. Given the 
topic, and the amount of material to cram into the memo, I 
am quite sure I will come to dread the six-page limitation. 
As I struggle with my memorandum of law, I will also be 
volunteering for moot court and trying to figure out how 
the sound waves from a speaker can cause a battery to an 
individual. Wish me luck. n

If you are a law student and you would like to submit 
comments to Becoming a Lawyer, please send an email to 
journal@nysba.org and include your name, your contact 
information, and what law school you attend.
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