
Well as most of you may have heard by now, I didn’t get picked for the USA team. On the last 
day, the morning started the same as all the other mornings. I got up early, ate breakfast, and 
headed to the gym. Only this morning started with a team meeting and an 
announcement about who made the team. Once the names were read, I knew that this journey 
was over for now. 

Oddly, I did not feel sad or upset about not making the team. I was a little disappointed because 
I really wanted to make it, but I felt good about my effort. If given the opportunity again, I 
would definitely know what to do from day one. I am going to take the advice and tips they 
gave me to make my game better. This was an experience of a lifetime, and I feel blessed to 
have even been invited.  

Thank you again to those who truly supported me. It just wasn’t my time YET, but it will be one 
day. I still have the dream! 

  

Britt….. 

 


