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Sudan 
By Abobaker 

 
I want to write my story about my feelings for what happened in Sudan. I was 

born in Sudan, and I start school when I was 8 years old and I continue school to 10th 
grade. Sudan country located in Africa and the capital of Sudan, Khartoum, is located 
roughly in the center of the country, at the junction of the Blue Nile and White Nile 
rivers. Sudan is an African country with a rich culture and many traditions. Sudan has a 
patriarchal society and marriages are often arranged. The majority of Sudanese people 
are Muslim; however, many indigenous tribes practice a form of animism. My father was 
living in America. Then one day, I got prepared papers. The second day, my father told 
us. I am very happy to travel to America and excited so much after we arrived in 
America. I was 17 years old, and I do not speak English. I was surprised about people 
speaking English, but we had our father and it was a great joy when we came to 
America. Then I went to school, and then we heard bad news about Sudan, about 
crowds in gas station and high prices of basic materials in the country and the military 
council has cut off the internet to whole Sudan. Protests began in response to 
deteriorating economic conditions and high living costs. These peaceful protests with 
resulted in a violent reaction by the authorities, which used various weapons to disperse 
the protesters and even some photos showed clear use of live bullets by Sudanese 
security forces causing dozens of deaths and injuries. This was the cause of the empty 
feeling in all the people, and the president ordered the soldiers to kill them and rape 
women and beat them. Then they killed 200 and raped large number of women and 
people did not stop protesting until their demands were met. The military council 
continued its attempts to break the sit-ins and shot fire inside a hospital that was 
receiving the injured. There were many problems in Sudan. Schools, universities and 
shops were all closed and people stopped working and many students left school, I feel 
very sad about the people who are dead and the women who are raped. The people in 
Sudan are living in fear of further violence after a brutal military crackdown shattered 
peace talks, and I want people to have freedom, peace and justice in Sudan and I want 
everyone to be able to be at school and I want to share the current events in Sudan and 
I want everyone in the world to know events in Sudan . 
 

  



 

 

 
Democratic Republic of Congo 

By Monga 
 
 
 

The DRC is a country located in central Africa, and the capital is Kinshasa. The 
population is 81.34 million. In DRC, they speak many languages, like Lingala, Ki bembe, 
Kikongo, and Swahili, but the official language is French. The president of the Democratic 
Republic of Congo is Felix Tshisekedi. Some interesting places are Virunga National Park and 
Mount Nyiragingo. 
  
  



 

 

School 
By Samira Alfa Tamimou 

 

I was born in Greensboro. But when I was four years old, my mom died. It was me and my dad 

here. My dad had me move to Ghana to stay with my grandmother and grandfather so it would 

be easy for him to go to work on time. While I was in Ghana, I went to Muslim school, and they 

have to teach you the Quran. When we go to school, we have to go from the morning to 

evening. Me and my cousins have to walk to school; it was a long walk. Sometimes our 

grandfather have to come to our school to take us home because he doesn't want us to be 

walking in the street alone. The school in Ghana was a fun school. 

 
 In Ghana, people come outside playing and running around, but  in the evening we  have to go 

outside with our friends- playing outside and making circles and playing games. I have to move 

to Togo to stay with my stepmother. When I was there, it was hard because when I was staying 

with my stepmom, if I ask her to do something for me, she does not do it. I have to wear clothes 

that have holes in it and my school bags too have holes, but in everything I thank god. For 

everything that happens causes me to grow strong. 

 
 When we moved to Greensboro with my sisters, everything was different here. It was not like 

Africa, and I did not understand English. I went to Newcomers School to learn English and to be 

able to work and read everything. It was so fun, and we have to do group work. I stay in 

Newcomers School like 1 year, and then I went to Allen Middle where everything started. It was 

so hard in middle school. When I went there, the teacher give paper to take a test that I did not 

understand.  I didn’t know how to read well and It was so hard. I had an ESL teacher who 

helped me with everything and how to read and spell. The teacher was so nice. After three 

years in middle school, I went to James B. Dudley high school. I got there, and it was another 

experience in high school, but high school was different than middle. I feel like high school was 

easier than middle school. I will understand what the teacher teaches in high school because 



 

 

some of the things they teach us in middle school they teach that in high school. When I go to 

school every day, I try to work hard and do my best as I can.  I continue to work hard to achieve 

my goals and dreams. 

 

Never give up and continue working hard to achieve your dreams. 

 

 

https://kuulpeeps.com/2018/04/quiz-show-us-how-well-you-know-ghanaian-history/ 

 

  



 

 

Part of my Life  

By Andrea 

  
Soy de Guatemala. Mis padres vinieron a 
los  estados unidos cuando yo tenia 5 anos y mi 
hermano de 1 y 5 meses. y desde entonces 
vivía con mi abuela. Ella nos cuidaba pero no 
lo suficiente ya que ella casi no nos  pone 
suficiente atención.Desde entonces Cuando mis 
padres estaban en USA siempre nos mandaba 
dinero para comer bien y para vestirnos pero lo 
que ellos no sabían era que mi abuela de vez en 
cuando nos daba un poco de lo que mi mamá 
mandaba tuve, una gran experiencia con mi 
abuela pero el que más sufrió fue mi hermano 
ya que el sufrió de muchos traumas y no 
aprendió a leer por más de 5 años.cuando tenía 
14 años mi mamá decidió traernos.Cruzamos 
muchas fronteras ya que cuando veníamos para 
acá mi hermano y yo conocimos muchos 
lugares. En Guatemala las cosas no son como 
aparentan ser donde yo vivía  donde siempre 
había violencia  asesinaron cruelmente a 
personas y los soldados se disparaban entre 
pandilleros. 
Mi infancia no fue tan buena que digamos  
mi familia a pasado momentos muy fuertes 
pero aun así seguimos adelante ya que algunos 
de  mis tíos murieron en guatemala por culpa 
de la violencia en guatemala hay muchos  
pandilleros y  los pandilleros nos amenazaban 
que mataramos a alguien y si no lo hacían ellos 
acabarían con nosotros y por ese motivo 
acabaron matando  a mis tíos .Mi mamá 
siempre dice  que Olvidemos el pasado  ella no 
sabe todas las cosas que pasamos ella no tiene 
ni  la minima idea de todo lo que hemos 
pasamos. 
 
Cuando estuvimos por primera vez en Estados 
unidos  nos sentimos un poco mejor ya que no 
sabíamos cómo eran las cosas aquí  pero mi 
mama dijo que todo iba a estar bien. 

I am from Guatemala. My parents came to 
the United States when I was 5 years old. At 
that time, my brother was 1 year and 5 
months old. My brother and I were still in 
Guatemala at that time. We lived with my 
grandmother. She took care of us but she 
does not pay us enough attention. When my 
parents were in the USA, my mother always 
sent us money to eat well and to dress us. 
But what they did not know was that my 
grandmother from time to time gave us none 
of what my mother sent. I had a great 
experience with my grandmother. However, 
the one who suffered the most was my 
brother since he suffered many traumas and 
did not learn to read for more than 5 years.  
 
When I was 14, my mom decided to bring us 
to America. We crossed many borders 
because when we came here, my brother and 
I knew many ways. In Guatemala things are 
not as they seem to be where I lived where 
there was always violence cruelly murdered 
people and soldiers were shot among gang 
members. 
My childhood was not so good that we say 
my family has had some very strong 
moments but we still move forward since 
some of my uncles died in Guatemala 
because of the violence in Guatemala there 
are many gang members and the gang 
members threatened us to kill someone and 
if they did not they would kill us and for that 
reason they ended up killing my uncles. My 
mom always says that we forget the past she 
does not know all the things that we have, 
she does not have the slightest idea of 
everything that we have had. 
 
When we were in the United States for the 
first time we felt a little better since we did 



 

 

Ella decidió ingresarnos a la escuela y desde 
entonces hemos sido un poco  feliz.por que 
digo un poco feliz? Por que es duro estar en 
américa ya que uno como emigrantes siempre 
hemos sido humillados por los americanos pero 
en mi pensar yo creo que nosotros los latino 
somo mucho mas mejores que ellos. Pero en mi 
pensar Estados Unidos siempre ha sido un buen 
ambiente, porque aveces es dificil de hacerse 
amigos de alguien a veces es el inglés ya que 
no lo puedo pronunciar muy bien pero nunca 
pierdo la esperanza de aprenderlo.  
 
Cuando termine mi graduacion de high school 
quiero ir al college para prepararme para 
doctora de cirugía plástica. Y  cuando trabaje 
de eso quiero comprarle una casa muy grande a 
mi mama para que ella viva junto a mis 
hermanos  y comprale un carro a mi papá para 
su trabajo pero se que eso no se va a lograr con 
la ayuda de dios. Dios esta primero ante toda a 
veces me acuesto pidiéndole a dios todo lo que 
quiero.  

not know how things were here but my mom 
said that everything would be fine. 
She decided to enter the school and since 
then we have been a little happy. Why do I 
say a little happy? Because it is hard to be in 
America since one as immigrants we have 
always been humiliated by the Americans 
but in my thinking, I believe that we Latinos 
are much better than them. But in my 
thinking, the United States has always been a 
good environment, but sometimes it is 
difficult to make friends with someone, 
sometimes it is English because I can not 
pronounce it very well but I never lose hope 
of learning it. 
 
When I finish my high school graduation I 
want to go to college to prepare for a plastic 
surgery doctor. And when I work from that, I 
want to buy a very big house for my mother 
so she can live with my brothers and buy a 
car for my father, but I know that this will be 
achieved with the help of God. God is first 
before all sometimes I go to bed asking God 
for everything I want. 

 
 

 
LP, teleSUR-AFP/. “Unesco Apoyará Plan De Guatemala Contra La Violencia.” 
TeleSUR, TeleSUR, 17 Jan. 2015, www.telesurtv.net/news/Unesco-apoyara-plan-de-
Guatemala-contra-la-violencia-20150117-0019.html. 

Playing Cricket With My Friends  
By Abdul 

 



 

 

Cricket is the second largest game played in the world. It consists of two teams. Each team 
consists of eleven players including the captains and umpires who take decisions. Before starting 
the match, each captain gives the plan to his team. Every match consists of an umpire whose 
decision must be final, and both teams have to respect and accept his decision, and his toss will 
decide who will bat first and who will ball first. 

When I was in Pakistan, every Sunday I play cricket with my friends at Muslim ground. 
We always meet at 5 o’clock in the morning. We enjoy a lot by playing and having fun with friends. 
Sometimes we play friendly matches and sometimes tournaments. In the month of Ramadan there 
are night matches because in Ramadan we play better at night instead of in the morning. This is 
one of the big tournaments because there are a lot of players, coaches and audience involved in 
this tournament. Most of the rules are different in this tournament as compare to the normal cricket 
rules. Different teams take part in this tournament but only one team wins and take trophy. 
Although gifts are distributed among different players based on their performances. The  winners 
of the tournaments celebrates by lifting trophy, fireworks, eating different foods and do different 
task for fun. 
 In normal routine, Friday has a lot of importance because of religious perspective. In 
Pakistan, Friday is a half day. So, everybody is free after 3 o’clock. Everybody sits outside and 
talks about cricket and different topics. Our teams captain joins us on every Friday evening and 
gives us suggestions and tips about cricket. Every Saturday, I along with my teammates, practice 
for 5 to 6 hours to improve are cricketing techniques. Each player practices according to their role. 
For instances: Bowlers practice for bowling, batsman practice for batting and everybody has to 
practice on improving in the field. 
 In cricket, there are different matches. One day match consists of fifty over, t20 consists of 
twenty overs, and test match includes a five day play. One over consists of six balls and only 
correct balls are included in the counting. The wide and no-balls are not considered normal balls. 
Wide ball is a ball which misses the batsman because it is too far back or not far enough. The no-
ball is that when front foot is raised over the line. 

 
                    Wide Ball                                                  No-Ball 
  

When I came to the USA. I did not have any friends here. First two to three months, I was 
getting bored, but after that I went to the newcomer’s school. There, I make 5-6 friends. But 
unfortunately, my new friends don’t know what cricket is and how to play it because they belong 
to other countries. With little effort, I show them how to play cricket and they take interest in this 
game and want to know more about cricket. Furthermore, after some time they learn how to play 
cricket. Near my house, we have a playground where me and my friends meet and play cricket in 
the evening and have a lot of fun. Now, I am very happy in this country.  



 

 

 
         
                                        Pakistan Team Won Championship Trophy 
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My Family  
By Firdasou  

 
Hello I’m Firdasou, and I am from NIGER. I was born in NORTH CAROLINA, 
GREENSBORO.  my parents are NIGERIANS. I would like to talk about my family and my 
friends.  I lived with my parents in NIGER and then I left my parents to live with my uncle and his 
wife. I love my father because he is a responsible family father who cares for everyone. My 
mother is a woman who cares for her children and her family. She taught us respect for others 
and many important things.  I’m proud of the education my parents gave me. I will do everything 
to make them happy and to be proud of me even if it’s not easy. My family is the most important 
thing for me and also my friends. I will protect them and take care of them because they helped 
me a lot in my social life. I have spent great moments with them. They taught me a lot of 
lessons in life as to who to trust. Also they taught me that even in difficult moments that we 
should know that true friends are those who do not try to betray you and know the meaning of 
friendship. Once, one of my friends told me not to listen to people when they say that I can not 
reach my goals as they talk about their capacities and not my capacities. She also told me to 
never compare myself to others because God created us to be unique, and we are different, 
and have different things in mind. With all that I have lived with my family and I have achieved a 
lot. I know that nothing is impossible when you know who you are.     
 
  

  



 

 

Friends 
By Maria 

  
 
 

Not all friends come to stay... 
Some come to stay forever no matter what 

They stick through thick and thin  
And some pretend to be your best friend, but neither did you know  

That person was going to betray you  
But in the worse times you come to understand who the true ones are 

Though I appreciate the ones I have 
Not all friends come to stay….    

 
  



 

 

Don’t Give Up 
By Moumy  

 
Hey! My name’s Moumy Barry I’m from Saudi Arabia and I was born there. 
I speak 5 different languages, and English is my third language. I moved 
to USA without my parents. 
We all have different stories. We might have some sad stories or a 
hard time. 
When I came to United States it’s wasn’t easy at all! I had to work 
Hard. I was stressing when I don’t get something right, like homework 
or class work. I used to be furious about it. I was looking for solace 
to calm myself.  I had to talk my own self down. I love math, and it’s 
easier in English. Newcomers School help me a lot! They were patient 
with me even when I wasn’t patient myself. I was rushing myself because 
I want to be the best student on the right path. 
I want you to know, so you won’t do the same mistake that I did, was you 
should not put pressure on yourself and be patient with yourself and 
believe that you can do it. And there is nothing wrong to fail the first 
time or second time. It’s not your fault, you just need time to practice. 
Don’t give up cause when you give up you won’t rise you up. Just believe 
in yourself. Your success is just believing in yourself. 
At first, I thought when I came here everything will be easy, we all 
want to have fun but sometimes we most learn when to stop. 
So my idea is on your free time read some books and weekends go to some 
library to get some books from there to practice the subjects you don’t 
understand, or ask for more help. I’m sure your teacher will say, you 
should not be shy, be confident in yourself. Some of my friends work and 
go to school, and they are so exhausted, but they still go to school. 
You know what I did by mistake, I should not have compared you to me or 
someone else. I just want to find a way to help you by encouraging you 
to work hard.      
 
  



 

 

My Journey Here 
By Faith 

 
It was a cool day when my dad came home to deliver us a shocking blow. He relayed to us that 
we were relocating to the United States. I was both excited and anxious about the news. I was 
sad because I was leaving behind my old life and friends but also excited to meet new people and 
have new experiences. Having to leave my friends and start a new life didn’t sound so appealing 
but I figured I'd get used to it. That night I lay in bed thinking about the days to come, I couldn’t 
sleep. How was I to tell my friends?  
      My extended family were ecstatic about the news, and they threw a farewell party 2 days 
before our departure. We had a very large crowd, and it was a very beautiful day. It was the last 
day I saw my friends. I vehemently remember dancing and jubilating. A variety of food and 
drinks were served and once the clock struck 10 pm everyone departed giving us time to 
ourselves.  
      It was time to leave Nigeria, my homeland. On that fateful day, we arrived at Muritala 
Muhammed Airport a few hours before the departure of the plane. At the airport we were 
checked  by security and our luggage was also scanned. We had to board two planes. My 
experience in the plane was fun and interesting.  
        Arriving in North Carolina, Greensboro I had a very big impression of the city. After a few 
days my dad took me to the school district to enroll me in high school. We were directed to 
Dudley High School. Arriving there I was surprised by the crowd. They also directed us to 
Newcomers for new arrivals.   
        I was ecstatic about my first day at Newcomers. That day at newcomers was so refreshing 
everyone was so welcoming! The classes I had were so different from my past ones. I was so 
happy even though everyone spoke different dialects we still accommodated each other. At 
Newcomers everyone was loving and accepting. But this was not the end of my journey but a 
new beginning, a new start. I just entered the race and I plan to win it.    

      
  



 

 

Life of the Sun  
By Shahdan  

 
I am so Excited about my future and my life because I have many things to do in my life and 

future about my school, my college, my job. In Egypt, I went to a business school  for 5 years but 

I am not completed my school I am simply take a three years and move to live in America and I 

take a seventeen classes about business and English grammar  and another language I choose 

French  The first year in my school is a year we take all the materials and the second year of 

specialization. I choose to do the work in accounting. because it is a higher group in 

management of business and accounting first specialties. In that division, I scored  four hundred 

and sixty-seven in the end of the year and chose to run business after the public division in the 

year. The second of the school and studied more about the accounting of banks, taxes, and 

management of business and Some studies on technology, computer and theoretical work and on 

citizenship, human rights, mathematics and financial statistics also at the end of the year, the 

examinations were completed and got four hundred and seventy-five of the five hundred and 

eighty worked well and moved to the third year of school is the same for the second year but 

more difficult and last me finish school and leave my country.  

And I moved in America the first day here i stay in New York one week I was amazed when I saw 

the country because it was so different from my country, and when I arrived in America I had a 

great curiosity to see everything in it, leave New York, and go to Greensboro is smaller than 

New York, and less people, 

And go to newcomers school the first day in school in America it is newcomers school is scary 

for me I don’t talk with anyone and I was have a body to help me in the lunch  if someone talks to 

me, or the teacher ask about anything but me just talk with Arabic people because I don’t 

understand English very well and I am shy to speak English i scary if me say something wrong 

when me speak English and the students Laughing. and me get confused about the classes I can’t 

remember the classes I am simply wait me body to help me and after 4 days I take my Schedule 

and know my homeroom it was science class and second class is math 2, I don’t like math and 

my third class is about  American history I feel scary in this class because I was not known 

anyone in this class and don’t understand anything and is hard to remember many things in 

English about history and my  fourth class is reading I love this class the teacher is so funny and 

she helped us to read to much and know about grammar and some stories and this the first 

semester . my second semester i don’t have a body to help me because now I know about my 

school and me take a different schedule my homeroom is math3 is a long time in my bad class 

the second class is reading and third is science class and this class is so funny and the last one is 

English 1 this class is very crazy class more write and speak and many different stories and to 

much exams and all the time the teacher say try to speak and she said the high school is very 

hard to make the students try to speak and understand and thinking in this school I learn about 

many thing now i have many friends I can speak with them I have Spanish, French, Urdu, 



 

 

Philippines and different Arabic people from Sudan, Oman, Lebanon, Saudi Arabia and 

Morocco 

And I will go to western high school I will stay in this school for one year, and my sister with me 

I will take many different classes I want to learn about the driver and know more about America 

and take English4, and take two classes about business, and me finish my last year in the school 

but I am scary about this year because is a new school and different people, teacher, places, 

classes for me, and I need to understand more English i will make a confused again in the school 

I will take a long time to remember my classes. and stay in the lunch alone but maybe i will have 

some friends it was with me in the last school maybe will be have someone with me at lunch. 

I will go to  college I want to start to study about the Accountant in American bank and I want to 

have my Business and get a business woman and do many important things . I have friends to 

make me very Exciting about it and push me to continue  my work . I am very happy because I 

will continue in America and work here and push my life and forget all the bad things and start a 

good life with my work and make a good family. I want me to get Important person in my life 

.and to make my mom happy about me all the time to see her daughter is happy and good person 

in life. And when me get a good life I will learn my kids about it and telling them to do like me. I 

want to learn more about many things I want to do many things different and difficult in  life  like 

to learn many languages to in order to know the character of people. 

I will get to work very hard to do that and not get my life is normal. I also want to be different in 

my life and go to many adventures. I deal with other people and I try to understand the character 

of people and to know the customs and traditions many I want to know people in other places not 

only in a place and love because I love change in my life. I want to have a job I love and be loved 

among my friends and family . 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

  

  

https://localtvwghp.files.wordpress.com/2019/04/wghs.jpeg?quality=85&strip=all&w=400&h=2
25&crop=1 

https://www.gcsnc.com/cms/lib/NC01910393/Centricity/ModuleInstance/8232/EntranceSign.jpg 
  

https://d2gg9evh47fn9z.cloudfront.net/800px_COLOURBOX4970097.jpg 
  

  



 

 

Untitled 
By Fatma Shamselden 

The	story	started	when	I	knew	I	would	move	to	America.	Everything	was	okay	and	I	was	so	
excited.	I	started	to	get	ready.	Inside	me,	I	wanted	to	go	but	at	the	same	time	I	didn’t	want	
to	leave	my	friends	and	my	5	cats.	My	feeling	was	divided	into	two	parts	–	one	part	said	no,	
I	don’t	want	to	start	again	and	the	other	part	said	you	will	be	okay	and	successful	here.	Ohh,	
I	forgot	to	introduce	myself.	I'm	Fatma	and	I'm	16	years	old.	I	will	be	17	soon	and	I	will	
graduate	next	year.	I’m	happy.	Now	you	know	me.	I	will	leave	tomorrow.	Wow,	I	slept	after	
thinking	about	what	will	happen	tomorrow.	I	woke	up	early	and	ate	my	breakfast.	I	kissed	
my	little	cat	and	squished	her	cheek.	I	called	my	friend	Alaa	and	told	her	to	come	to	my	
house.	I	talked	to	myself,	“Finally	today	is	my	last	day	here.”	I	can’t	wait.	As	usual	Alaa	is	
late.	Ohh,	she’s	always	late.	I	hope	in	my	wedding	she	is	not	late,	too.	She	knocked	on	the	
door.	I	opened	it.	She	told	me,	“Why	did	you	call	me	to	come	to	you?	It	is	too	early.”	I	told	
her	today	is	my	last	day	in	Egypt.	I	get	ready	and	now	am	on	my	way	to	the	airport.	This	is	
the	first	time	I've	ever	flown	before.	I	feel	very	happy.	It	is	a	good	experience.	We	are	in	
Morocco	and	the	food	is	not	good	at	all.	I	will	not	eat.	I	miss	Egypt.	Ohh,	I	just	leave	it.	I	did	
not	arrive	yet.	I	am	ready	for	the	last	plane.	I'm	very	tired.	I	will	sleep.	Ohh,	I	slept	for	a	long	
time.	The	plane	will	stop	now.	After	a	few	minutes	the	plane	stops.	 
 
Ohh,	I	can’t	believe	I'm	in	New	York.	Wow,	that	is	amazing!	My	heart	is	beating	very	fast.	
I’m	very	happy.	We	went	to	the	hotel	and	I	took	a	rest.	I	just	sit	near	a	window	and	talk	to	
myself.	It	is	not	a	dream.	I'm	really	in	America.	My	dream	came	true.	I	will	achieve	my	
dream	to	be	an	engineer.	I	stop	talking	for	a	few	seconds	and	imagine	myself	in	the	future.	
It	is	hard	to	start	again	but	I	can	do	it.	I	believe	in	myself	and	I	will	do	it.	I	told	myself	life	is	
hard.	I	remember	my	friends	in	Egypt.	Some	of	them	are	happy	for	me	and	some	are	
waiting	to	see	me	regret	but	I	will	not	do	it.	I	know	myself.	I	ate	my	breakfast	and	go	to	take	
a	little	peek	in	the	streets	at	the	people	here.	I	really	like	it	here.	I’m	very	happy	to	be	here.	
It	is	a	really	good	experience.	Everything	is	hard	in	the	beginning.	After	a	few	days	it	is	
gonna	be	easy.	I	went	to	North	Carolina	and	I	will	go	to	my	new	school	after	a	few	days.	I’m	
a	little	bit	nervous	but	I'm	also	excited.	Tomorrow	I	will	go	to	my	school.	I	couldn't	sleep	
because	I’m	very	excited,	like	the	children	when	they	know	they	will	go	to	the	park	and	
play.	I	finally	fall	asleep.	I	woke	up	early	and	get	ready.	Now	I’m	waiting	for	my	bus.	Wait	
and	wait	for	the	bus.	The	bus	is	late.	Then	I	give	up	and	go	with	my	cousin’s	car.	 
 
The	school	was	fantastic.	I	like	it	and	people	are	good.	I	went	to	my	first	class	and	it	was	art.	
Wow,	I	didn’t	expect	I	will	take	an	art	class!	I	was	speechless	and	very	shy.	They	looked	at	
me	because	I'm	new	here.	I	talk	to	only	the	teacher.	It	is	very	hard	to	talk	to	anyone,	
especially	when	you	have	a	different	language.	I	tried	to	talk	and	explain.	The	class	ended.	I	
have	to	go	to	my	second	class	and	it	is	math.	I	like	it	because	it	is	my	favourite	subject.	
Everybody	is	looking	at	me,	too.	I	feel	I’m	weird	here.	It	is	not	my	place	but	I	will	get	used	to	
my	new	life.	I	will	like	it,	I’m	sure.	My	third	class	is	good	for	me.	It	is	reading	and	I	like	the	
teacher	and	I	learn	something	today	that	will	help	me	in	the	future.	I	meet	an	Arab	girl.	We	
talk	and	have	fun	together.	And	she	was	with	me	in	my	fourth	class,	too.	My	worst	class	was	



 

 

science.	It	was	very	bad	for	me.	Maybe	because	I	didn't	understand	the	teacher	but	I	really	
didn’t	like	her	and	my	Arab	friends	didn’t	like	her	either.	I	go	to	my	homeroom	and	think	
about	tomorrow.	I	go	to	my	bus	and	back	home	after	a	long	day.	I	like	the	school	and	I	think	
it	is	a	good	start	for	me	to	do	what	I	want.	Nothing	is	easy.	I	will	try	to	do	my	best.	I	eat	
dinner,	wash	my	face,	brush	my	teeth,	and	go	to	sleep	with	big	hope	and	a	smile.	Tomorrow	
will	be	better.	I’m	happy	with	my	new	life.	 
  

https://www.gcsnc.com/Newcomers_School 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  



 

 

Uganda 

By Joseph 

I’m writing about how I got to America from Uganda. I want to share my story with my 
friends so they can know where I come from. When I was eight years old in Uganda, 
things were not always good. You needed to look for what you wanted. But let me tell 
you something about where I lived. I lived in the Eastside and the Eastside was good 
but the Southside was not always that good because on the Southside people always 
fight for what they want. They’re always robbing people and people there don’t respect 
people. They would enter your house while you were in the house. That is why my 
parents wanted me and my siblings to live on the Eastside. When I turned nine my 
parents took me on vacation so I could have fun with my friends and that was the best 
day I had. When I came to America I spoke to my friends who are still in Uganda. And it 
was nice to hear their voices again. I want my American friends to know about when 
I was in Uganda. I always go to meet with my friends in the afternoon so we can go and 
play soccer. Why did I come to America? I came to America because my parents 
wanted me to have a better education and it’s also because in my country I did not have 
a better education. Students didn’t learn good and the teachers didn’t teach us. That is 
why my parents wanted us to come to America so me and my siblings can have a better 
education and to have a better future. We also come to America to have a better life. 
One day when I was in the USA, I called my friends who were back home. I told them 
that my first day in America was not good because I already missed them. I was so sad 
but after three days I started to feel great because I had already made friends. They 
started to show me around the neighborhood and after those three days I started to feel 
great, like I was in Uganda, and that is the end of my story. There is a video down below 
about Uganda. https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=CyaBnoizgt 
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Togo 
By Kadidjatou Djibril 

My	name	is	Kadidjatou,	I	am	from	Togo.	It	is	a	tiny	country	located	on	the	west	of	Africa.	
Togo	is	bordered	in	the	north	by	Burkina	Faso,	on	the	south	by	the	Atlantic	Ocean,	on	the	
east	by	Benin,	and	on	the	West	by	Ghana.	Togo	was	first	colonized	by	Germany	and	after	
World	War	I,	France	took	over	Togo.	It	acquired	its	independence	on	April	27,	1960.	Togo	
covers	an	area	of	57000	km	and	has	7.8	million	people.	In	Togo,	we	have	a	lot	of	religions,	
like	Islam,	Christianity,	and	Voodoo.	Voodoo	is	the	popular	religion	in	Africa	that	is	based	
on	spirit.	The	capital	of	Togo	is	Lomé.	Togo	is	divided	into	five	regions:	a	plateau	region,	a	
savanna	region,	a	maritime	region,	the	Kara	region,	and	a	central	region.	I	am	from	the	
central	region,	more	precisely	Sokode	but	I	grew	up	in	the	city	of	Lome.	I	speak	five	
languages.	I	speak	Kotokoli,	my	father’s	language,	and	Ttchamba,	my	mother’s	language.	
Both	languages	are	spoken	in	the	north	of	Togo.	I	also	speak	Ewe,	a	language	they	speak	in	
the	south	of	Togo	and	also	in	Ghana	and	Benin.	Finally,	I	speak	French	and	English.	
	
				SCHOOL	IN	TOGO	

				 	
					
In	Togo,	school	starts	at	7:30	AM	for	middle	school	students	and	6:45	AM	for	high	school	
students.	It	ends	at	11:30	for	middle	school	and	3:00	PM	for	high	school.		Students	have	to	
be	on	time.	If	not,	they	will	be	punished.	Each	student	has	to	bring	their	own	food	for	
breakfast	and	lunch.	Also,	on	Wednesday	and	Friday,	school	ends	early	because	some	
students	pay	money	for	after	school	to	help	them	learn	more.	



 

 

In	Togo,	school	lasts	nine	months	and	at	the	end	of	each	3	months	students	have	an	exam.	
From	the	sixth	grade	the	teachers	stop	copying	the	lessons	on	the	board	for	the	students.	
They	dictate	lessons.	In	Togo,	classes	of	sixth	grade,	eighth	grade,	eleventh	grade,	and	
twelfth	grade	are	exam	class	and	everything	students	do	during	the	entire	year	(homework	
grades,	quiz	grades,	and	test	grades)	are	not	part	of	the	final	exam	grade.	They	are	
considered	as	practice	and	the	grade	to	move	to	another	class	depends	only	on	the	exam.	
	
In	Togo,	children	play	in	the	neighborhood	without	any	danger,	children	can	go	in	other	
people’s	house	and	eat.	In	Togo,	I	went	to	school	Monday	to	Friday.	I	spent	my	Saturday	
helping	my	mother	in	the	store	(my	mother	owned	a	small	grocery	store)	and	spent	my	
Sunday	getting	ready	for	school	(I	do	my	homework).	In	my	country	if	you	do	not	do	your	
homework	the	teacher	will	kick	you	out	of	the	class	and	you	won’t	be	able	to	take	lessons.	
In	Togo,	we	take	the	final	exam	with	students	from	different	schools.	For	example,	in	a	final	
exam	class	students	taking	the	exam	do	not	know	each	other	because	they	are	from	
different	schools.	
	
	

	
	
I	AM	KADIDJATOU	
	
I	am	a	child	looking	for	something		
I	dream	of	a	better	future	
I	try	to	be	good	to	myself	and	others	
I	worry	a	lot	about	people		
I	feel	people’s	pain	
I	touch	people’s	trouble	
I	cry	for	people	but	
I	pretend	to	be	strong	in	front	of	them	
I	say	calm	down	to	them		



 

 

I	am	a	student	looking	for	something		
I	want	the	world	to	be	perfect	to	us	but	
I	wonder	why	are	there	bad	people		
I	see	people	cry	for	pain		
I	hear	people	torture	others	so	
I	understand	that	the	world	is	perfect	we	complicate	it	ourselves	
I	hope	everybody	will	understand	it	
I	am	a	person	looking	for	something	
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The Philippines 
By Rafael Guiraldo 

The Philippines is a country in Asia. The Philippines got its name after King Philip II of 
Spain. It has at least 7107 islands. There are a lot of beautiful islands in the Philippines 
- The Boracay that has white sand and the Underground River, which is one of the 7 
Wonders of the World. The Philippines was once colonized by Spain in 1581-1898. The 
first Spaniard who founded the Philippines was Miguel Lopez de Legaspi, followed by 
Ferdinand Magellan. The colonization of Spain changes the daily life of the people and 
taught them new things. The Spanish and Chinese clothing influenced the Filipinos to 
change their own clothing. Their old outfit called “Bahag”, which was cloth that they 
wrapped on their waist. When the Spanish arrived, the Filipinos started making new 
clothes. There was also some food from Spain that Filipinos adopted, like Lechon, 
Leche Flan, and many other foods. The other food is influenced by Chinese. Also, 
because of colonization by other countries, the Philippines have some similarity to other 
languages. The most common language that similar to Tagalog is Spanish because of 
their colonization for about 333 years. Almost 13% of my language is from Spanish and 
13% is from a Chinese dialect. Almost 4000 words in Tagalog come from Spanish, and 
1500 from Chinese. Lastly, because of the colonization, new religions arrived in the 
Philippines. The first religions in the Philippines were Buddhist and Hindu, but when the 
Spanish arrived they started building churches and spread Christianity in the 
Philippines. Also this is one of the reasons the Spaniards went to the Philippines – to 
spread Christianity, a popular or major religion in Europe. 
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