Extracts from CCCA Scholarship Award 

George Chan   The best part of Chinese school, for me, was the second half of school, soccer time. It was during that time that I developed a liking to the sport of soccer. I relished that hour or so of maneuvering the ball up field to score a point at the last moment. The competition between us students was healthy and invigorating. And I liked Howard’s dad, he was a cool guy to be the teacher for soccer.


Katherine Chang I was brought up to live by the eight traditional Chinese virtues: loyalty, obedience, kindness, love, faithfulness, respect, honesty, and peace. Growing up in the United States, these standards and beliefs can be filtered out. However, having the core foundation of these Chinese virtues has helped me develop into a stronger and well-rounded person. Being an American-born Chinese, I have the privilege of learning from both cultures and traditions. I have a very fortunate, solid, and innate foundation for success because of my culture.

Wesley Chang The teachers would tell us stories and poems of both current and ancient origin, showing us the creative merit and aesthetic beauty of the Chinese language. They gave us a sense of pride in the language and encouraged us to test ourselves to the limit. They would also always assert the superiority of the language and culture, which although I do not necessarily agree with, gave me a sense of meaning and drive in everything I learned.

Diana Chen I will always remember the silly elation that bubbled within at my first Chinese New Year performance: I was selected to have a solo line after our class’s dance. Dressed in a specially tailored rose-red chi-pao, I momentarily parted from my classmates to speak directly to the audience. I was so nervous, but I just smiled and recited my lines. Keeping my secret behind my back in closed hands, I allowed the words to flow from my grinning mouth. “Xing nian kuai le. Gong xi fa chai. Hong bao na lai!” Then, someone jumped on stage and carefully positioned a red pocket in my outstretched palm.

Emily Cheung Here is a simple math problem. What is 13 x 34 x 3? Go ahead, I will even let you use a calculator. If your answer is 1,326 then congratulations! You have just figured out how many hours of my life I have spent at Chinese School. Rather than being at Chinese School, I could’ve watched 2,652 episodes of Tom and Jerry or stayed another 79,560 minutes in bed. But I know if I had done all those things, I would not be graduating high school the person that I am today.

Howard Chou Just this past weekend, I ran in my 8th Chinese American Games at Mt. San Antonio College. Perhaps my competitive nature and the pleasure I receive in winning brings me back annually. Or, maybe I go because it has become a yearly routine and I have a chance to spend time with friends that I normally don’t see. Nevertheless, as I walked to the stadium this time, I was struck with the realization that this was my last “Chinese School Track Meet.” As a college bound senior, coming back is no longer a sure reality. Proudly, I donned my green Thousand Oaks Chinese School shirt for the last time and showed my support for the school. This year’s meet produced another five medals (Three gold, one silver, one bronze) to add into my awards box, which just sits in the closet collecting dust; after all, I go for the experience, not the medals. When the closing ceremony and celebration had ended, I took off the shirt sadly knowing that I was not only leaving behind a phase of my life, but also a part of who I am.

Andy Guo Chinese school wasn’t only focused on teaching the language; but rather, it was a sanctuary for the Asian culture to flourish, through the secondary classes, such as the arts of karate, folding of origami, or the inspirational tai-chi. Through this school, the Chinese heritage, traditions and cultures are bequeathed to the younger generations, ensuring the ever-lasting Chinese way of life. It was this knowledge passed down by the Chinese adults that created my memorable experiences at Chinese School.

Julie Guo   Looking back at the past few years, I realized that I was very fortunate to attended Chinese School and learn about my own ethnicity. I discovered how much Chinese I learned when I went back to Taiwan to visit relatives. I could actually speak to them in Chinese fluently. My Chinese has improved so much that I can even understand Chinese soap operas. Even though I grumbled every Saturday, I can say that it was all worth it.

Karen Hsu I plan to continue my studies in Chinese. My experiences at TOCS stimulated my interests in traveling Asia, mainly China and Taiwan to learn more about the natives’ way of life and origin. By learning Chinese I have received endless opportunities for my future. By being bilingual I have opened another door into my career to associate myself with the largest population in the world and the fastest growing economic empire. Thousand Oaks Chinese School has brought the Chinese community together as a whole and allowed each individual to expand and cherish their ethnic similarities. I would never give up my memories from the past eleven years, it has provided me with some of the most worthwhile Saturdays.

Kendrick Hsu In future generations, I can see that children are not learning this useful language. Talking to some of the Chinese freshman at my high school, I found out quickly that most of them do not know how to write Chinese, or some even cannot speak it. I even do not possess the skill that my brother did when he learned the language. I urge parents to give your kids this wonderful opportunity, for by not knowing this wonderful language your children will not only lose the valuable education that Chinese has brought to me, but also the new family I have gotten from the Asian American community.

Joy Jeng Chinese school taught me to celebrate my heritage with the people of my generation who share this connection together. It gave me so much more than I expected to gain when I enrolled. I made close friends, secured an understanding of my culture, and confirmed that I will never lose the bond that I formed with my roots by living, learning, and interacting with the Chinese people of today. It was a strong influence while I grew and matured in the past few years, and my memories of Chinese school remind me that cherishing my culture will be an ongoing celebration I keep up all my life.

 Joseph Jing As I am entering the field of Electrical Engineering at Berkeley next year, I see a plethora of potential in China, from its vast human resources to its opportunity to develop. Undoubtedly, the future for China is teeming with possibilities as the technological age progresses. My knowledge gained in Chinese School, to whatever extent, has helped me in the past and will, I am sure, help me again in the future.

Dorothy Li To me, Chinese school has been a place of character building through the continuous learning of a difficult material and of friendships built on mutual understanding and cultural similarity. It is a place in which I have actively participated and even shone. The people I have met, faculty and students, are the people who have grown with me through the years and the people I will remember and miss now as I go to college. For beyond just the learning of a language, I remain grateful to Chinese school for its experience: for making me wake up at eight, for the 9:15 hurry across campus, and for the lively classroom I’d enter week after week.

Alice Lin The Chinese speech and poetry competitions that the school offers greatly helped me improve my public speaking skills. I can vividly remember my first public speech ten years ago. My body shook, tears filled my eyes, and my heart was pounding; I was as stiff as a board. However, looking back on it, I am really glad that my mother was so encouraging to me. Each year, I would assume practice mode for the two months prior to competition. Then on the big day I would cry before my speech, cry after my speech, even cry during my speech. It was embarrassing. But I gradually noticed myself getting less and less nervous. I actually started to have fun. Through the years I have learned to manage my fears and put to use constructive guidance in an effort to improve. Without the opportunities that Chinese school offers its students, I would still be that shy girl who could not make a public speech worth her life.

Janet Lin   As a senior, I dedicated much of my English reading to examining the works of Amy Tan. We both come from similar backgrounds, where being a Chinese American becomes the focus of our lives. After reading four of her novels, closely scrutinizing her messages, and burying myself in hundreds of pages, I finally concluded that being a Chinese American is simply a lifestyle. The spoonful of wisdom I gained these past years allowed me to appreciate my culture and Chinese school more than I can ever imagined. I’ve been through the phases of taking my culture for granted, neglecting it, and then finally celebrating it. Being Chinese is an undeniable part of me, and I am grateful that Chinese school has always offered me opportunities of rediscovering my identity, and realizing my fortune to be part of an ancient and glorious culture.

Janette Liu I was in Chinese school through seventh grade, eighth grade, and my first year in high school. During the three years I participated in the jeopardy team, where I found myself studying and cramming up to late hours on the Chinese culture. I found this to be very enlightening, and learned many fascinating facts on many different topics, which included “the art of drinking tea”, “the art of living”, etc. Some of the topics were really boring, and I was tempted to fall asleep, while some topics fascinated me. I especially like studying the Chinese phrases, I felt pretty smart when I used them correctly in my Chinese. I also participated in the Toastmasters Speech and Leadership club. As a member of the club I learned how to make an effective speech, practiced my “skills”, and how to conduct a well-organized meeting. I was also lucky enough to be selected as the club president for one semester until elections.

Peter Lu Chinese School was a welcome refuge from my daily life among mostly Caucasian peers. As I grew older and entered junior high and high school, I gradually came to hang out with all Asians anyway, but Chinese School was instrumental in shaping my identity in elementary school. It was at Chinese School that I realized that there are many kids just like me struggling to grow up among white friends. In those crucial younger years, Chinese School helped me to be proud of my heritage and to realize that it is a gift to be Chinese.

Heidi Ng   I did not realize how being the “older kid” in the class was beneficial, until I saw how all the younger kids looked up to me and started asking me for help. I felt like their role model. The teachers even relied on me to help them. I felt comfortable, appreciated and enjoyed the class immensely. It was a great feeling to see the younger kids smiling back at me after I helped them. Also, learning Chinese was not as boring and time consuming as I had originally thought. The teachers made learning Chinese educational, fun, interesting, and easy to understand at the same time. It was one of the most unforgettable experiences I ever had.

Anne Wu It was too bad that I did not learn early on that parents are always right. They “tortured” me for a reason, but I was always too busy complaining to ever think about why they would ever do such a thing. I wondered how many more years I would have to endure and suffer this horrible “punishment.” It has been almost eleven years since I first started attending Chinese School, but it has only been recently that I fully comprehended my parents’ reasons for sending me there. In the fall, I will be leaving home to go to college, but I will bring with me far less knowledge about my language and culture than I would like. Eleven years ago, I would have never guessed that I would be thinking this way today.

Max Wu Chinese School was also a place of many opportunities. There were many events and activities to participate in which made the Saturday morning experience more exciting. I could play Chinese Chess, learn Origami, or play sports in the outdoors. These activities sparked friendly competition and active learning. Chinese School also gave me the chance to compete against other Chinese schools in the Chinese Jeopardy competition and the Chinese School track meets. Some of my best memories of friends and family stemmed from my participation in Chinese School.

Suyun Wu   Chinese school has not only provided a safe place to display the students athletic abilities, but it has also provided a safe environment for its students to display their many other talents. The Chinese New Years performance has always been my favorite. The students of Chinese school all look forward to this event when they can show off their abilities on stage for family and friends. And through these events, the students not only gain knowledge of their culture, but also gain confidence, the meaning of teamwork, and are able to reach new heights with the help of their Chinese school peers and teachers. 
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