
A lady entered our classroom, walked to the front of the class, and announced, “It’s time to choose your classes for sophomore year.” It was time to choose. It was time to decide my high school career. If I take one class, I cannot take another class; if I take too easy a class, I might not have enough time to take more challenging courses.

Starting sophomore year, I began taking many honors and accelerated courses. AP English would be a struggle, but I too it for the contents. AP History would jam my brain, but I wanted the challenge. AP calculus would test my critical thinking skills, but I wanted the preparation. AP Environmental Science would overwhelm me, but I wanted to learn more about my surroundings. By taking full advantage of what was offered to me, I have pushed myself to my limits and have become what I am today – a strong, hard-working student.


Thump, thump, thump. The sound of balls bouncing against the wall echoed throughout the neighborhood. I first saw these kids while they were playing handball in a recreation facility. This is a safe place for children to have fun while staying away from drugs and violence. This is also the place where I decided to serve my forty hours of required community service. I have lived in economically challenged areas my entire life. Now I decided that I would try to give back to the community to make it a better place.


I started going there just helping tidying the place up and keeping files organized. I decided to sit all the kids down to help them with homework. As a teenage mentor, I also decided to give them the advantage of having computers. I started a computer lab with little resources and a trashed computer room. As I went there almost everyday for three years, I learned the meaning of devotion, and the greatness of contributing to a better cause.

As I entered high school, I was faced with several challenges. Would I become a non-participant and focus on school-work? Would I try to be one of the “popular students,” or make my own path as an individual? Or would I be faced with looking for a job to help out the family? What could I do in high school that would allow me to carve out my own legacy?

The public announcement system blared as it welcomed the student body. The meeting for those wishing to run for freshmen class office was to take place that Friday. My friends all told me elections were just big popularity contests. Moreover, the thought of an Asian winning the election seemed preposterous to those I knew. However, I decided I would run for office despite what others said. I filled out the election packet, ran my campaign, and was elected freshman class secretary. I quickly discovered the rumors had been true. The election was all a big joke; just another thing for people to put down on their high school resume. However, I did not let this fact affect my performance as an officer. Our goal was to raise money, and I along with another fellow officer pursued our goal, despite the other officer’s unwillingness to help.


In the beginning of sophomore year I was offered the position of a recreation aide at a local community center. My parents did not have a high income, so I accepted the job. My parents told me it would be difficult to balance school and work, but they gave me the choice. I chose to not only work that year, but I also decided to run for re-election to office. I kept my position as secretary. That year, with the help of more focused officers, we were able to raise more money in one year than others had been able to in four. Through our hard work, we achieved our goal of raising money for our class. However, twenty hours of work per week, putting time into the secretary position, doing community service, playing a sport, and doing daily homework left me drained of time and energy.


As a junior I put much thought into the classes and activities I would be taking and participating in.  My options were to follow the previous year’s routine and stress out with an overloaded schedule or drop one of my extracurricular activities. I love working at the community center and volunteering my time. But in the end I opted to continue working and volunteering instead of taking on a class office position. In terms of school, the year went on and the workload only increased. Change needed to happen.


With hard work and determination anything can be achieved. As a senior I wanted to make a difference. I wanted us all to have a great senior year. What better way to do this than to be president? With this I decided to accept the challenge of campaigning against two girls. A male president had no been elected in over five years, but I did it. As president of our senior class, running many clubs, taking four AP courses, and participating in a sport, I am sure this year will be interesting.

I have assumed numerous responsibilities. Balancing a job, officer positions, sports, and school work while trying to maintain a decent grade point average has been the biggest challenge I have been faced with. I have met this challenge head on and look forward to tackling any and all challenges that await me.

