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My Life at North Harris College

I came from South Korea to the United States in 1998. My mom had married, and I came to study in the United States. I stayed with my mom in Virginia for a while and realized that I could not learn English if I spoke Korean all the time at home. In the fall of 1998, I came to Houston to live with my English-speaking aunt and started taking ESL classes at North Harris College. While I was in ESL classes, my English became better. The instructors treated me with respect, and the classes were well designed. I have met many friends and have learned their cultures, including Spanish.

By the spring of 1999, I started academic classes in college algebra and Spanish with an ESL writing class. I was really afraid of taking regular classes with native English speakers. I could not understand what the instructor was saying, and I could not ask questions. I felt that everyone would laugh at me because I could not speak English well. Then I decided to sit in the front row so no one could see me when I asked questions. I thought that I could point out or show the instructor what I needed. Surprisingly, in the first exam I got the highest grade in algebra class. Since the exam, I was encouraged and tried hard to keep it up. Luckily, I finished the class with an A. Spanish class was interesting; in fact, I have learned both English and Spanish in the class. Because the class was for beginners, the lecture was not as bad as college algebra was in terms of mathematical terms. I also was not too nervous because Americans did not know  either. Everyday was a challenge to develop confidence in myself. 

In the fall of 1999, I started taking freshmen English, more Spanish, psychology, and computer class. I was not sure if I could handle those classes like American students. It was very hard for me; however, I did not want to be left behind because of being a foreign student. I had to work two times more than others and wished that I could read and understand like they did. The most difficult class was psychology. Most of the things the instructor said I could not understand exactly. It took me a long time to read just a few pages. I went to school as early as I could and spent time finding new vocabulary words in the textbook. However, it was still hard to understand the lecture, and I thought it would be better if I listened one more time, so I went to MWF class after my TT class. I was doing a double shift. It was really helpful, and psychology became one of my favorite subjects.

The year 2000 is the most unforgettable time in my life.  In the spring of 2000, I was inducted into Phi Theta Kappa with a better than 3.5 grade point average. “No Pain, No Gain” is the phrase that I always have kept in my mind, and I have tried to do my best. I am satisfied with my achievement and have become more confident about overcoming obstacles in my life. At the end of the spring semester, I was invited to be on the cover of the NHMCCD Fall 2000 Schedule.  I am so fortunate for being given the chance, and it will be my precious memory forever. The same week, I was hired at the new library as a shelver. I was thrilled to have my first job in the United States. I start my day getting books organized and inviting people to the library. I try to keep all the library shelves in order, so people can find what they need. I am so happy to be able to help others and have a chance to meet new people. I plan to graduate in May of 2001 with the associate degree of art and will transfer to UH or UT.  I love biology, math, and psychology. I would like to get a degree that will enable me to work in a medical related field. 

If I believe in myself, everything is possible. What I have learned at North Harris College is that I can do anything if I do my best with all my heart. North Harris College has shown me how to believe in myself, and I love my life as a student at NHC. Two years ago, I was wondering if I had made a right decision coming to the United States to start my new life. I love the poem, “The Road Not Taken” by Robert Frost. Choices are never easy. When I was at the crossroad in Korea, I chose the adventurous one to find myself instead of choosing a stable, easy, and ordinary road. My mother had brought me to the crossroad and had given me a chance to choose my future. Now I am here at NHC learning, meeting and helping new people. Overall, my program of study at NHC has been sufficiently challenging. My college experience at NHC is the best time of my life. I can do anything I want if I do my best at NHC.  Thank you North Harris College!
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