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I joined Delta Gamma the first semester of college. The past two years, I thought Delta Gamma 
was everything I had hoped to be. I was heavily involved and enjoyed every aspect of it. 
Entering my third year in college, I have realized there is more to my future than prioritizing my 
sorority. 
 
Before I had even started college, I knew I wanted to be in a sorority. I don’t know if it was 
because of movie influence or if it was because I needed some way to stay involved, but I knew I 
needed to become a sorority girl. 
 
Before I had graduated from my senior year, I was already doing research on the sororities on 
campus. I already had some idea of what sororities were around because of the fact that my 
friends that graduated the year before joined sororities. I knew there were four sororities. I 
ranked the sororities based on what they did for their philanthropies and how involved it seemed 
they were on campus; I also factored in whether or not I knew people in the sorority. My ranks 
were: Delta Delta Delta, Sigma Kappa, Kappa Alpha Theta, and then Delta Gamma. I knew no 
one in Delta Gamma. 
 
Summer came along, and it was time for me to register for fall formal recruitment. I paid the $20 
fee, filled out the application, and then it was time to wait. 
 
Finally, it was recruitment. I remember my experiences pretty well. 
 
Girls were split into groups and went to different parties (what they call each round of meeting a 
sorority). My first party was Delta Delta Delta. I fell in love with the sorority. Everything that 
they did, their philanthropy, the girls I talked to, just everything. I thought things went well and 
that I clicked with people. I knew I was already going to rank them number one. 
 
My second party was Delta Gamma. I had actually forgotten this one existed since I didn’t have 
it ranked very high on my list over the summer. Conversations were nice and easy and flowed 
well. I clicked with people but not as much as I thought I clicked with Delta Delta Delta. 
 
My third party was Kappa Alpha Theta, and I had the same feeling about them as I had with 
Delta Gamma. 
 
My last party was Sigma Kappa. This was the worse party I had gone to. They had paired me up 
with a girl I knew from high school, and this girl didn’t even liked me in high school so I knew it 
was going to be an awkward conversation. The night seemed to drag on forever. I couldn’t wait 
to get out of the party. 
 
The night ended, and everyone went to rank her sorority choices. I had put Delta Delta Delta as 
my number one, Delta Gamma following as second, Kappa Alpha Theta as third, and Sigma 
Kappa as dead last. 



 
The next day, I couldn’t wait to go back for round 2, which was philanthropy night. We got our 
list of what sororities had invited us back, and unfortunately, only Delta Gamma and Kappa 
Alpha Theta were on my list. I kept thinking [about Delta Delta Delta], “I thought we clicked. 
What did I do wrong?” I was still really disappointed once the first party started, but I knew I had 
to be positive as I went through the rest of recruitment. 
 
Skipping through that day and to the end of the third day, I ended up liking both houses more 
than I thought I would. By the end of the third night, I had decided to rank Delta Gamma as my 
first, and I knew I would get them. 
 
Bid Day came around, and I couldn’t be more excited. I found out that my best friend from 
elementary school had decided to go through recruitment too and became a Delta Gamma as 
well.  
 
First year as a Delta Gamma was amazing. I was involved in everything that was possible. I went 
to socials, participated in lip sync competitions, was involved during philanthropy weeks, etc.; I 
did a lot. I became Director of Recruitment. 
 
Going into my second year as a Delta Gamma, I was one of the people in charge of recruitment. 
The experience changed my view of Delta Gamma. I learned that I truly did love my sorority for 
the things that they did, not just the social aspect. I got two littles, and they kept me grounded in 
Delta Gamma. 
 
Some things that happened during my second year of Delta Gamma made me question certain 
aspects of it and people’s real priorities, but I decided to push it aside. I still stayed heavily 
involved. 
 
Going into my third year of Delta Gamma, I started to realize that there were some things that 
should not be run the way they were. I was still heavily involved, but I wasn’t happy about being 
involved. I stayed involved to make sure we didn’t look bad around other organizations. 
Everything I was doing felt forced. 
 
Now in the sixth semester of being a Delta Gamma and in school, I have realized that Delta 
Gamma is not what it used to be. On the outside, the girls are somewhat nice, but behind closed 
doors, they are the girls that I never wanted to be friends with in high school. Girls in Delta 
Gamma are forced to attend events when they want to attend events. They are forced to socialize 
together instead of waiting for it to come naturally. Girls are forced to pretend to like each other 
when we can tell they don’t. 
 
The sorority has gotten that bad that both of my littles are dropping. I understand their decision 
because I would drop too if I had not already put three years of money into it. 
 
It’s safe to say that Delta Gamma changed my life in a positive way. I am more outgoing and 
outspoken than I was in high school. I know the importance of being there for someone and the 
importance of representing something bigger than myself. Delta Gamma has also made me 



realize that little petty things like winning Greek Week and Homecoming and chapter awards do 
nothing for my future. 
 
I love Delta Gamma as a whole, but I had put so much into something that I thought the sorority 
was and not getting back what I thought I would. I hope that the attitude of girls change for the 
future of the chapter. I want to leave behind a legacy, not a chapter of snotty sorority girls that 
the media perceives them to be. 


