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Why I am called Rebecca

            When I was born my parents had two names picked out to choose from.  After my mom gave birth, they still could not decide what to name me.  They were choosing between the names Rebecca and Gabriela.  My dad took me out of the delivery room and decided to test out the names on me.  He tried out Gabriela first.  The second he said it, I started bawling.  He changed tactics and tried calling me Rebecca.  I started laughing.  They decided to name me Rebecca.  That is one of the reasons that my name is so special. Because I got to pick it myself!

            Another reason that my name is so special to me is that it is my grandmother’s name.  My mom grew up in Mexico City and that is where her family mostly came from.  My grandparents are a very big part of my life.  They are very supportive of me and everything that I aspire to do with my life.  Sharing a name with my Grandma helps to remind me every day of my heritage and who I am.  

            The last reason that I am so proud of my name is because of my religion.  My name in Hebrew is Rivkah which translates to beauty.  In the Torah, Rivkah (Rebecca) is a strong Jewish woman and that is part of what I hope for myself when I grow up.  Judaism is a very big part of my life and it has shaped me into who I am today.  A big part of my life has been my religion and I believe really strongly in it.  I hope to continue my faith for the rest of my life and, I feel like I will.
            I like my name. I am proud of who I am and I think that my name encompasses all that I am.  It was my own choice, it helps me remember my heritage and it reminds me that I am Jewish. There are so many names that my parents could have chosen to name me. But I am glad that they chose Rebecca.
