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Imagine you are |4 years old. Hormonal
changes, pimples, self consciousness -- the works.
Now imagine that all that is the easy part of being
you. For you are an immigrant; you have left your
home and friends, you don’t know anybody at school,
your family is split between two countries, you don’t
know your way around your new city, and you don’t
speak English.

When | began teaching at Oakland International
High School, | had lofty ideas about the world events
and issues | would be able to discuss with such an
international mix of students.| too am an immigrant; |
leftVietnam as a refugee when | was a child. But what
| quickly realized stood between us was a language
gap wider than any ocean. My pseudo-command of
three other languages didn’t even begin to cover the
multitude of languages that my students spoke.

The comics project began as a way for me to better
understand my students. | found that if | taught
everyone a new language, governed by a few simple
conventions like panels and speech balloons, then we
would have a common way of communicating that
allowed students to surprise me. Over the years, as
| learned to ask them better questions, my students
have surprised, informed, inspired, and moved me to
tears with their stories.

And these stories are just the tip of the iceberg.
This year, an | lth grader named Bao rewrote the
immigration story he did for me as a |0th grader.
The original story, shown on these two pages, is
undoubtedly beautiful but maybe just a little generic.
Bao told me that the first time around, he was shy
about sharing with other people the personal details
of who he was.The second time, he said, he opened
his mind a little more. He had more experience, and
he reflected more deeply about his characterization.
Bao’s second version is on the pages that follow. It’s
a fantastic story about childhood, adolescence, and
nostalgia that reminds me of Rob Reiner’s film Stand
By Me or Frangois Truffaut’s The 400 Blows. Here is
a young man who is becoming a storyteller; he is
learning by figuring out what his own story really is.

So when you read these stories, remember that they
are the first attempt by a person still forming his or
her identity in an environment and language that is
not native. Look deeper to imagine what more surely
lies beneath. Look forward to picture the future of
these teenagers who have already experienced so
much. Recognize in them their great potential.



OnSunC\cQ , childen villoge
weaboutsde and played rmn;w%o.rn“?s% . ‘
We casght fish’io dhe nver . Tt was

fun but T iddt et any fish somedmes,

Te the doy wos very
wmdg , We made a

Andthen we would ﬂ% owr
Kite to the sKky.

wte of méhcum&em, 2

Alwo, we payed a game
colled h.‘dj c?nd seek .

One person had to fird
arother aone o wii the gare

After Ny years lving 10 Vietnaur,
H\J famﬂ'& moved to the WS 4
live with my %rand&\ﬂ\er 5
grandmother and my uncles .

£

|

S~

this was the first dine we
went by airplane . Hant]
emotions 1 their foces .

| Everyone €elt worried becouse

2| | people weee s\cr.?:rzf.]flaom
|| and “I’just ¥noe that she

Wc went

inthe early

Yo Ahe airport
MM& when

atrry gardmahe’s face

WS Crys , T couldr't
e E‘tg rgeﬂu‘ LLA .

: Q\
*“H\"‘Qﬁ:‘
i_:

D o]
AL

I a long tup

<’
’%-é

I}'\o?e Feo{-;k Nave a petter yeal .

New Jai i my cour\kr%

N
YH)

%:3‘4‘“ @/ ison different &Nd‘i.

T,

ST Toths year . my New Year
LY
S
2

oS

food, play
giving lucley ey to each other.

ing games and




-Fi‘;hl'r)g was o mjor Pan‘ ofthe
city’s economy:-







owas free. MY




| )

e Soger £eld waen MW
= | We oot tnere foalory Rime T

9



Qnene way buddres and

T hiksd up amountain
and cut down ome trees,

m . % () %m“‘“f\:{o'ﬂ%
w9y 0 / =
/'l\“”l"\’fIﬂi i

hd’hman\'

We caffied Hnose ¢
e whole way ack, |

- Those +feeiwuj \ -

vey voluwable.




Wne,n -we‘go’r )
o VIG0S |

We <Ad ow houx acd rented
a soall one 4o \ive i

Us.lh% that morey ,

| | we oooked our €lighls

T ohill wentfo <chool.
<hill bor 1r'7g as usuol.

*E
N e

wocennd .-

:r \OOK-EC‘ G‘FI'-(:@ oory

How v
1> oy e
| ?)O\h@?ro
Ye

)(\g—\,].S?

T \wenl o sleep and
Yicdnotdo Hnk alout

Yomorrow.,

N

A

e
L=t

[ Sty clowdy

T closed myeyes and

kll \to darkness.




Almost Ao years howe passed \

bud T ohll feel lika the fost

Hime 1 amne fothe S,

C——————

&

Objﬁdwt‘. — _

e =
Bl

A: 1 would like to
thank my At
teacher, Mg\ hi.

THhank Yer

fol %‘mahg e q
charce 4o wol K

and &upporting

e VeI eanc, |

U&cpﬁsoﬂ andwdo L, — 1

Tha rappy Yo e here,

Iw{sh or GU oﬁu Yo be
_ succestu






