My Papa

Ari ana Gharib Lee

I squealed with delight when my Papa came home wi
presents to me. You might thi “irst sent
the presents were all that mat Wel | |, i
even cl ose. Il remember when h el from work
run straight to him and hug hi m: before hi
He retired because | kept begg I he did

/1, he said

One day, when he was standing b}

| said, " What?"

"l never |l oved anyone as muc
"What about your mother?" | )
"That's a different |l ove," he answered.

"Oh, " | said. He was the best Papa that you coul
and showed me the worl d. I could tell him everythi
advice. So now that he has taught me everything he
Maybe, just maybe, they will speak as highly of me

Rol e Model s

Catie Lee

When my mot her was my age, her role model is her math
a math teacher. My role model is probably my grandfathe
Il respect him for many reasons. One i s because
MI'T, consults with foreign countries, especially C
called QTM. He can always help me if | have a probl
in school wor k. Al so he i s a- - '—a and deter mi

first mo\
e . But t

He had a hard time proving F
to the United States becaus

people who were judging him b e wor ked ¢
how determined he was to get s ey gave |
the job. The last reason wh #E : Jm i s becal

he has a very strong sense of i's very prc
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of his heritage, family and wor k. I think that it
my Grandfather, because although he has all of tI
everyone as well

I think that my mother's role model and mine ar
them for things that they do. But | think that th
is that my mother | ooked up to her math teacher b
|l look up to my Grandpa because of his personality.
gives me |l ots of reasons to be proud of him.

My I ntellectual [ dol
W. Christopher [Lee

Wen I was asked to sum up my feelings about my g¥ian
must admit that | was a bit hesitant. | procrastinated
it a paragraph or a biography -- could ever convey how
t hat not writing anything at all was doing hima far gre
tion of my feelings about him.

My grandfather was perhaps my only intellectual ido
he taught me the i mportance of seeing the world while
dinner together and discuss anything that we found int
hi m. It is extremely hard for me to express in an art
sations had on me, but in a way he taught me a new wa
grandfather was al ways prepared to | earn and al ways p
things, which I find fascinating and aspire to emul ate.
answers to everything, and | wished that | could both

seemed to.

The last time |I saw him we ate dinner at a |l ocal rest
told me that he no |l onger wanted me to consider hima ¢
a friend; this was perhaps the greatest gift he gave me
friend for advice, and this is one of my biggest regrets
man coul d consider me a friend.

What i s more, despite my inconsistent academic caree
me that he thought | was smart and that | could do anyt
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these to be great compliments and they gave me conf
and regretful, for although I have accepted his de
never gave him the satisfaction of seeing that his
[ know this too must sound a bit over the top, but
family member, mentor and friend.
Grandpa
Jessica Lee

Though | had seen him several times since, my | as
of him sitting on a couch with a Santa Claus hat pe
Christmas. Alone on the sofa amidst the bustle of g
a | onely figure if not for his smile which procl ai
family, he was content, and that is how | '"ve al way:

At far back as | can remember, my father has been
most intelligent man he has ever known. Il " ve seen
his genius, but only recently have | begun to real
child during the span of time | was privileged to ¢
not know him for his stunning intellect or other cza
wit, his kindness, and his cl ass.

I have traveled across the globe with my grandpa

part. And although they gave me a tour of world cu
their generosity, idealism, and appetite for | ife
I have seen in any country. I remember the money th
accompanied with my grandparents' address in Boston
shouldn't have given away the money because they we
in recent years have | realized that their Dblind g
demonstration of their belief in people and honesty
cynical worl d.

I was lucky to grow up with my grandfather becaus
something to be discarded as one grows ol der. Though
as he would say, acceptance of dishonesty in politi
al ways quietly agreed with him and his belief in g
Under any jaded front | may ever hold, I will al way
honesty and humanity in general. Hi s hope was par
showed in his love for his family, the excell enccé
willingness to walk miles to find a good restaur ant
grew up and | know that 1'"ll spend the rest of my

387



Grandpa

IR (™ Sl

More than anything, | B N _' g e
father as the most inte ; . my
family. I't was al ways ¢ - hat
never had to be proven.. . d
respect, but he got it
unchall enged master of t what
I remember, but since e
scattered evenly throug f my
i f e, that's really a chi S VI ew.

I n the | ast couple years, the |l ast few ti mes s
him began to change. Al t hough | had had a h a
gained even more as | began to notice how co or
confidence with anything from discussing the pres|
a waiter made him accessible, rather than untoucha
him that well, but | knew he cared about all of u:
understanding of us and of the world at | arge. As
it's this understanding paired with the happines:
coming to remember instead of the threat of his i

I n addition to all the wonder f ul accompl i shmen:
anyone could respect my grandfather, he for me s
grandfather, who'd seen it all and come through ha
i mperfections, the world is indeed a safe and wor
Dear Gr andma,

Mar garet Lee

By all accounts grandap succeeded and | know I
his sunshine and he made me fel/l l'i ke | was that
wal ki ng around Williams, |l ooking at the school wit
both made me feel so proud of where | was and what
when gr andlahpe ITihkendys ,Thmeyy fGarorryi t € book, so much th
letter. There was no question he was a success i

29
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intelligent manl n8wuér whatgeét i s the way he was

The way he | oved all of wus. A n ds dbeyf ienvietriyo nc oonfp osnuecncte
he was one. I saw grandpa with admiration of who
was heightened by the way dad | ooked at hi m. My

i mpressed with everything he had done that it made
kids joke with me about how esctatic | was about
put that | ove and passion for my heritage in me.

| ot, but not much can compare to the unique beauty
being on the Great Wall. I love you grandma, and
matter where | am, | am thinking of you and of gran

[ be home soon.

My Gr andf at her

Sabrina Lee

The man who was my grandfather obtained three gifts:

was the person who was always willing to help, the man
made a difference in each and every person's |ife.

Knowl edge. Knowl edge is not what you read from
hearing various people talk. Knowl edge is not
|l essons your teacher teaches. Knowl edge i s what
t hrough a painstaking |life of research. Not resear
This research comes from the information collected
which one | earns about concepts such as feelings
knowl edge my Papa possessed.

I ntelligence. Papa was always off to do work
until he died he was working, and working, working
old granddaughter, or with the President of China.
make a difference in the worl d. Even his death

Love. The wave of his hand in the window meant
second grade. I grinned and waved back through
from my grandfather's house. Everything my grandf a
the smiles to the presents. If | were to use any

ne:

I n center of a village, a handsome young prince
perfect, smooth heart. He showed it off as all/l

"Your heart might be beautiful, but mine rul es
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said from the crowd. The villages | aughed and ho

patched heart in the old man's chest.

"Yours is but a scarred rag," the prince said,
unkind prince.

"Yours might be perfect, but mine has missing |
represent the chunks of other people's hearts tha
and we became friends. The missing places are t he
but they did not give me theirs." The ol d man sai

of
e

By this time the prince was crying and broke
gave it to the old man, as did the old man to

My grandfather was the old man. He has sha I
good or bad. Al'l people could find sanctuary t h
These three gifts made all the difference i hi
man, one Vvoice. But he was also the spokesm f
crowd. He was the gift of the three gifts he r
this tough rope of 1ife. He did a great dea n

di scovered.

That was my Papa.

My Papa
Simin Y. Lee

In the summer of 2000, my father's parents, my mother
China for three weeks. We visited Beijing, Shangh
ties. However, we also traveled to smaller cit
popul ar . Al though my grandfather enjoyed reun
iends in the |l arge cities. he was

ppiest in Guilin. -
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Guilin was breat
mountains draped in
of green trees, sap
brush rose out of t
in droopy stance, b
sky. Small rivers§ig
gray clouds snaked i
vill age touching s
al i ke. Rice far ms
their little rice
of the soaked fiel \
gl owed with simplicity as well as

t he neopl-e of t hi-s t i nv nl ace 31
g d P4 g
_ o . 2008
It was in Guilin that my family and | took a cr






