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College Essays?!? :O 

Question 1: How have you taken advantage of the educational opportunities you have had to prepare for college?

A lady walked through our door and walked up to the front of the class and with a loud voice you can hear, “it’s time to choose your classes for sophomore year.”  It was time to choose. It was time to be fate for my high school career.  If I take one class, I can’t take another class; if I take too easy of a class, I might not be able to have enough time to take more challenging courses. The situation got more complicated by the minute. I knew what I simply had to do.

Starting sophomore year, I began with taking many honors and accelerated courses. Entering junior year, we were faced with the hardships of many experienced teachers retiring. Many students including myself still tried to take advantage of what classes there were offered. AP English would be a struggle, but I took it for the contents. AP History would jam my brain, but I wanted the challenge. The chain continues as I am a senior. I load myself with 4 AP classes. I believe taking full use of what was offered pushed me to my limits and shaped me into what I am today, a strong, hard-working student.
Words: 202

Question 2: Tell us about a talent, experience, contribution or personal quality you will bring to the University of California.


Thump, thump, the bouncing of balls echo against the walls of the whole neighborhood.  I first saw these kids while they were playing handball in a recreation facility.  This place is a safe place for children to have fun while staying out of drugs and violence. I decided to volunteer for my 40 hours of required community service there.  I’ve lived in areas referred to as “ghettos” my whole life. I decided that I would try to give back to the community to make it a better place. 

I started going there just helping to tidy the place up and keep files organized. I saw many children just coming in and starting to pick up a toy. I decided to sit all the kids down to help them with homework, giving to them knowledge that I had taken from my teachers. As a teenage mentor, I also decided to give to them the advantage of having computers. I started a computer program with little resources and a trashed computer room. As I went there almost every day for 3 years, I have developed skills of devotion and contributing for a better cause. Giving back to the community has made me a better person and has given me the opportunity to commit.
Words: 211
Version 2: Thump, thump, the bouncing of balls echo against the walls of the neighborhood.  I first saw these kids while they were playing handball in a recreation facility.  This place is a "safe place" for children to have fun while staying out of drugs and violence. I've lived in areas referred to as "ghettos" my whole life, so these kids and I had a connection.  I decided that I would do my part and give back to the community by volunteering there for my 40 hours of required community service.  


I started going there to just help tidy the place up and keep files organized. I saw many children come and go returning to the center to play.  In attempt to change things, I decided to sit all the kids down to help them with homework, giving to them knowledge that I had received from my teachers. As a teenage mentor, I wanted to introduce something new to the kids.  I started a computer program with little resources and a trashed computer room to show them the advantage of having computers. After 3 years of dedication, I have developed skills of devotion as well as the knowledge that I did something good for my community.  Giving back has made me a better person and has not only taught me about helping myself but about helping others.
Words: 225
Question 3: Is there anything you would like us to know about you or your academic record that you have not had the opportunity to describe elsewhere in this application?


As I entered high school, I awaited the challenges to be faced. Would I become a non-participant and focus on school-work, try to be one of the “popular students,” or just lead my own path and be an individual?  What could I do in high school that would leave its mark as “my” legacy? Would I be faced with looking for a job to help out the family with money? The cards were dealt.

The public announcement system wailed out a welcoming spirit. Our ASB officers were introduced, an announcement of freshman class officers meeting during lunch was made, and an invitation to the fun to be had during our homecoming week. It’s all a big popularity contest said my friends. The thought of an Asian winning was preposterous to those I knew.  I decided I would run for office contrary to what everyone said. I filled out an election packet, ran my campaign, and was elected freshman class secretary.  I saw first hand that the rumors spread were true. It was all a big joke, a big popularity contest for people to put down on their high school resume. I along with another class officer did not let it affect our performance. We knew our objective of raising money, and we went forward without the other class officer’s willingness to help. Freshman class budget ended with a negative budget and a whole new view to everything.

In the beginning of sophomore year, I was offered the position to work as a recreation aide.  My parents did not have high income so I decided to help. My parents told me it would be hard, but they gave me the choice. Along with the working, I decided to attempt for reelection to office. I took the secretary position once again. With more serious officers, we were able to raise more money in one year than many officers in a single year has been able to achieve. We did it. We put lots of effort into our work and we achieved our goal.  20 hours a week working, putting time into the officer position, volunteering for community service, playing a sport, and daily homework took all the time up for my week.

Beginning the hardest year of the four, a lot of thought was put into the classes to be taken and the activities that were to accompany this.  My options were to follow the same routine as my last year and stress out over the degree of homework complication daily, or just drop one of my extracurricular activities.  I loved working at the community center and volunteering my time.  That affected a lot as I decided to stay with working to help out instead of class office. The year dragged on and workloads got bigger and bigger. Change needed to happen.

With hard work and determination, almost anything can be achieved. I wanted to make a difference. I wanted to get things done so we could have a great senior year. What better way to do it than to be President. I decided to take the ever so fearful challenge of campaigning against 2 girls.  A male president has not been elected in over 5 years. I did it. As new president of 2004 senior class, running many clubs, taking 4 advanced placement courses and a sport should make this year interesting.

Given responsibilities, I’ve learned to accept and work at them. Balancing a job, office positions, sports, homework, and trying to maintain a decent grade point average became the biggest challenge to face. I’ve learned to give as much respect and in return I have received what I deserve. We are all given choice, and many take some choices given and many do not. For me, my cards were chosen. The years not yet over though.

Words: 636
Version 2: As I entered high school, I awaited the challenges to be faced. Would I become a non-participant and focus on school-work, try to be one of the “popular students,” or just lead my own path and be an individual?  What could I do in high school that would leave its mark as “my” legacy? Would I be faced with looking for a job to help out the family with money? The cards were dealt.


The public announcement system wailed out a welcoming spirit. Our ASB officers were introduced, an announcement of freshman class officers meeting during lunch was made, and an invitation to the fun to be had during our homecoming week. It’s all a big popularity contest said my friends. The thought of an Asian winning was preposterous to those I knew.  I decided I would run for office contrary to what everyone said. I filled out an election packet, ran my campaign, and was elected freshman class secretary.  I saw first hand that the rumors spread were true. It was all a big joke, a big popularity contest for people to put down on their high school resume. I along with another class officer did not let it affect our performance. We knew our objective of raising money, and we went forward without the other class officer’s willingness to help. Freshman class budget ended with a negative budget and a whole new view to everything.


In the beginning of sophomore year, I was offered the position to work as a recreation aide.  My parents did not have high income so I decided to help. My parents told me it would be hard, but they gave me the choice. Along with the working, I decided to attempt for reelection to office. I took the secretary position once again. With more serious officers, we were able to raise more money in one year than many officers in a single year has been able to achieve. We did it. We put lots of effort into our work and we achieved our goal.  20 hours a week working, putting time into the officer position, volunteering for community service, playing a sport, and daily homework took all the time up for my week.


Beginning the hardest year of the four, a lot of thought was put into the classes to be taken and the activities that were to accompany this.  My options were to follow the same routine as my last year and stress out over the degree of homework complication daily, or just drop one of my extracurricular activities.  I loved working at the community center and volunteering my time.  That affected a lot as I decided to stay with working to help out instead of class office. The year dragged on and workloads got bigger and bigger. Change needed to happen.


With hard work and determination, almost anything can be achieved. I wanted to make a difference. I wanted to get things done so we could have a great senior year. What better way to do it than to be President. I decided to take the ever so fearful challenge of campaigning against 2 girls.  A male president has not been elected in over 5 years. I did it. As new president of 2004 senior class, running many clubs, taking 4 advanced placement courses and a sport should make this year interesting.


Given responsibilities, I’ve learned to accept and work at them. Balancing a job, office positions, sports, homework, and trying to maintain a decent grade point average became the biggest challenge to face. I’ve learned to give as much respect and in return I have received what I deserve. There are many ways of facing what you do and what someone chooses to do is a choice. We are all given choice, and many take some choices given and many do not. For me, my cards were chosen. It’s not quite over.

Words: 652

