Coming to America

by Scott Crisco
Stanly Community College

Objectives:
(1) To get ESL students interested in writing by having them write about something relevant to their lives.
(2) To help ESL students learn words for emotions.

Warm-up Exercise:  The instructor can take several sheets of blank paper and draw different faces on them (happy, sad, angry, scared, excited, and many more).  Ask the students to try to identify which emotion represents each face.

Vocabulary for Basic Emotions:
happy

sad

angry


excited

calm
nervous

love

anxious

scared

hate
· Make sure all students know and understand these words. 

· Ask students to make these emotions using their own faces.  (You can have a lot of fun with this.)
· Finally, have the students write a sentence with each word to demonstrate they fully understand the meanings.

Writing:  Let each student write about their experience coming to America.  Have them use these new emotion words to describe how they felt coming here.
Concluding:  When everyone has written his/her story take up each paper. Give out a story to everyone, but make sure no one gets his or her own paper. Have each student underline all the emotion words they can find.  See who used the most emotion words to tell their story.

Level:  This lesson can be used with all levels, beginning to advanced.  You can increase the challenge for advanced students by adding vocabulary to express nuances of emotions, i.e. happy, cheerful, joyful, pleased.
Coming to America

What can I say for my first time in America?  My first day in America was a beautiful day for my family and I, but I was scare and nervous also.

I will start from the beginning.  I did not have a home or any furniture.  I didn’t know if I could work at my job (that I love) here in America.  I was a veterinarian in my country.  We flew from my country, Albania to Charlotte, NC. Charlotte was big city for me because I came from a small country like Albania.

There were some of my friends that waited for me.  Alex is my friend from Albania that has been in America since 2000.  He helped me a lot.  But it was more difficult for my son.  He was just 2 years old when he came to America.  He came without his grandmothers and grandfathers, his friends, and his toys.  But let's hope that everything will be good.
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Coming to America

My first day coming to America, my family and I flew from Thailand to Milwaukee, Wisconsin.  I felt very nervous because I saw a lot of American people.  My family and I couldn’t speak English that well. I remember feeling very hungry and tired.  We had to wait about two hours for my aunt to come to pick us up.  While we were waiting, we went outside and I saw snow for the very first time in my life.  I remember feeling very cold because we didn’t have any coats to wear.  We only had light jackets with us. 

After two hours my aunt came to pick us up.  She took us to her house and fixed us something to eat.  I was eighteen years old and I didn’t know any one but my family.  I went to high school the next day and had my first hamburger ever.  I did not like it too much.  But now I like hamburgers very much.  I am glad I came to America because I found my husband here.

Va Yang
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Coming to America

My brother and I came to America from Honduras.  We flew in an airplane to Greensboro, NC.  The flight was very long and it made me very tired.  I remember being very nervous and scared. I was 28 years old and my brother was 36 years old.  My brother and I could not speak any English when we came here.  This made us even more nervous because we did not know anyone and we could not communicate with no one.
[image: image8.wmf]We did not have any family here;  it was just my brother and I.  We felt so out of places here.  We did not know the language, culture, or the traditions of this country.  My first meal in America was at a Chinese restaurant buffet.  Now my brother and I are working at the same company and we live together in the same house.  We are making friends and learning English.  I like America very much and I would love to stay here a very long time.

Alberto Santos
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Coming to America

America was the first country that I have ever been to other than Mexico.  I remember being very nervous and scared.  I did not speak any English and that made me feel even more nervous and scared.  I could not communicate with friends, strangers, or people at work.  I came from a city in Mexico called Oaxaca.  I flew from Oaxaca, Mexico to New Jersey.  The flight lasted for about eight hours.  I remember thinking how scared I was if my aunt would be there waiting for me at the airport.  I was so relieved when I saw her waiting for me.

My aunt took me back to her house and fixed me something to eat. We went sightseeing around the city.  I was so amazed at how different everything looked compared to Mexico.  My aunt helped me find a job. I am glad I came to America.  I lived about one year in New Jersey and then I moved to North Carolina.  I thank God for this opportunity.

Francisco Burrios
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Coming to America

I remember my first day in America.  I was very nervous because I looked so different than anyone else. My flight from Mexico was not very good.  The plane was flying in so very bad turbulence.  This turbulence made me feel even more scared and nervous.  We had to land in Texas and get on another plane.  My family was waiting on me at the airport in Atlanta.  I felt better when I saw some familiar faces waiting on me at the airport.

After we left the airport I road to my aunts house and ate and rested a while.  After I rested some my family took me shopping at a big mall.  We shopped the rest of the day.  I remember all the noises in the city and there were so many people.  I really enjoyed shopping in America.  What I remembered most about is all the different looking houses and there were so many trees.  The houses looked so different than the houses in Mexico.  I remember thinking how beautiful all the trees were and how many trees they were. I am glad I came here.

Maria Jaime
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