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Prologue – The Grind Before the Road

Life before trucking from the ages of 18-23 was very much a grind. I consistently had 2 or 3 jobs and never had any free time besides paying bills and playing video games. There was a period of time when I was living alone that I had worked 7 days straight for nearly 2 years! My work life consumed my personal life in terms of goals and growth in taking the next steps.

When I heard the word “Truck Driver” the picture that came to mind was an older white gentleman. I always looked at them as older, more experienced drivers traditionally known for being in their 50’s and 60’s. I ended up finding out that the industry in trucking is very diverse from the freight you carry to the people you meet. Many people from other countries and different cultures have gotten into the trucking industry in the past few years. I learned that freight in this beautiful industry has no color but to deliver on time on time is universal.

The moment that made me want to get my CDL was one of my coworkers in transportation actually. I had a coworker I worked with at Fedex Ground who had his CDL and told me about it. He had come to Fedex at that time because his semi- truck was in the shop. He told me about the amount of money that could be made and that I should consider it if I wanted to have a career and make more money. It was a no brainer for me and I started to study for my CDL permit test.

The exact moment came when I started looking at my options for future jobs. All around me I was surrounded by jobs not careers. At that time I had worked for 5 years with various jobs and side hustles. I was tired of the grind and beat down of having to jump from one job to another. I looked at the travel opportunities with trucking and the amazing experiences that most people will

Bridge: This story continues with the moment the grind turned into a decision—and the decision turned into training.

Chapter 1 – From Dead-End Jobs to a Career Path

For about five years before trucking, my life was a carousel of jobs and side hustles. I worked transportation, warehouse shifts, and anything that paid, but nothing felt like a career.

Not long after that FedEx conversation, I started studying for my CDL permit. I wanted more than a paycheck. I wanted a path.

There was one warehouse job where everything just snapped into focus for me. I remember standing on the dock during a late shift, sweat running down my back, supervisors barking about numbers, and my check still didn’t match the effort. That night I watched people clock out looking defeated, not just tired, and I realized if I didn’t change something, that was going to be my life at forty. I went home, sat in my car for a minute, and thought, “Yeah, I can’t keep doing this.”

The job that finally made me say, “I can’t do this anymore,” was when I became a manager for FedEx Ground in North Georgia. I truly believed transportation management was my path. I was locked in on growth—learning the operation, gaining experience, and having real conversations with higher-ups about where I could go in the company.

But it didn’t take long to see what the position really required from me. The sacrifices didn’t align with my goals of independence and simply doing excellent work without living at the job. A lot of it felt less like leadership and more like babysitting—managing drivers who didn’t want to do what they were hired to do, over and over.

Before trucking, success to me was just “not being broke.” If the bills were paid and I had a little extra to go out or buy something I wanted, I called that a win. Now success looks different: it’s freedom with structure. It’s being able to support my future family, stack assets, and still have some peace of mind when I shut the truck down at night.

When my coworker at FedEx told me about CDL money and freedom, my first thought was honestly, “Am I really built for this road life?” I wondered if I could handle being gone that much, or if I’d crash and burn mentally. It sounded amazing, but in the back of my mind I was like, “What if I invest in this and still end up stuck?”

Nobody flat-out tried to shut down the idea, but a few people raised quiet concerns. Things like, “You sure you wanna be gone that much?” or “Man, that’s a lot of responsibility.” At the time, it felt like noise. Looking back, I see it was just people who cared, trying to protect me from the parts of trucking they’d heard about but never lived.

A coworker introduced me to the CDL truck-driving life through his prism. He was an owner-operator, but his truck was in the shop—so he was at FedEx just to keep income coming in. Watching that balance of independence, risk, and responsibility forced me to think bigger than my current job title.

My family was supportive from day one. I got the warnings—driving a big rig comes with real danger—but the warnings didn’t stop me. Now, after almost three years in the industry, they trust my judgment. They know I’ll make the right decisions out there, even when it’s uncomfortable.

Chapter 2 – Choosing CDL School the Smart Way

Independent training can look cheaper until you see the whole picture: thousands up front and no guarantees. The school route can be more structured and, on paper, more expensive—but it often buys you more time in the truck and a name companies respect.

My CDL school was in Columbus, Georgia—about an hour and forty minutes from where I was living outside Atlanta. Stevens covered the upfront cost for me, and I agreed to pay back half the loan while staying contracted for a year.

The moment I chose The Georgia Driving Academy through Stevens Transport was simple: they were the only ones who reached back out with the best deal.

Looking back, I’d tell my past self to ask harder questions before signing anything.

If I could go back, I’d tell my past self to ask the recruiter: “What does a bad week actually look like here—numbers, miles, home time?” “How many students are you pushing through at once, and how much actual truck time does that mean per person?” “What happens after the first year—what real paths open up inside or outside this company?”

Here are the three questions I wish I’d centered even earlier: What is the structure of the training program? Are the training hours certified? What types of transmissions are offered?

The school environment forced me to build a base, not just chase a piece of plastic. Being around instructors, other students, and structured practice made me treat it like a profession from day one. A two-week independent trainer might show you how to move a truck, but that school taught me how to think like a professional driver, especially with pre-trip and safety.

Getting your CDL can be straightforward. But getting trained for the career is different. I went through the same school as people who paid cash, but I had an obligation afterward because the company covered the cost up front. In return, I was obligated to spend a year with Stevens Transport and pay off at least half the loan in that first year—$7,000 for me. Once that debt was paid down, I was free to move around wherever I wanted.

Chapter 3 – CDL School: Trucking and Patience

Day 1 of my CDL experience was March 5, 2023. I drove down to Columbus, Georgia, checked into the place the school provided, and realized “hotel” was a generous word. It was more like a motel—stiff bed, thin pillows—the kind of place you tolerate.

The first days were paperwork, studying, and getting medically cleared: physical and urine test. We shuffled between shuttle rides and carpooling because some students didn’t bring vehicles and the shuttle had limited space.

As the week moved, everything became pre-trip. I drilled parts like I was learning a new language. I watched videos, walked around trucks, and repeated the list until it stopped sounding foreign.

Test day was an 8 a.m. appointment: inspection front to back, air brake test, then three backing maneuvers—parallel, 45-degree, and 90-degree—followed by a road test while calling out road signs. The instructor stayed stoic, so I had no clue until I found out I passed about fifteen minutes later.

That whole week taught me patience and resilience, but it also taught me something deeper: trucks demand a different mindset. People will cut you off and brake-check you. You still have to act like the professional.

The hardest day in CDL school was one






Chapter 4 – Training in Tight Spaces








Chapter 5 – First Truck, First Taste of Freedom








Chapter 6 – Beauty and Burnout on the Open Road









Chapter 7 – Health, Fitness, and Fighting Fatigue








Chapter 8 – Money, Budgeting, and Rookie Mistakes







Chapter 9 – Companies, Dispatch, and Defining Success
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