A Great Opportunity 
Minji Jang
“Minji, go ask the lady if she can exchange this hair-dryer to another brand.” She always forced me to go exchange the product even though there was nothing wrong with the product. It was actually happened in her deliberation to have me speak in English ever since I landed in Canada.

  When I was grade six, I was only a happy girl who was preparing for the audition to get into an art high school in Korea. However, practicing violin seven hours a day was too hard to handle for 12 years old girl. Luckily, my parents had some thoughts about moving to other country for me to have an opportunity to study abroad. I was extremely excited that I could fly in the sky, forgetting that English was my worst subject ever. I hated English so much that I ran away every time my English teacher visited my house to have a lesson. Of course my mom was standing at the front of the door with veins in her forehead, waiting to scold me.   

  When I was grade five, I had to stand at the back of my classroom with my hands held high alone as a punishment of not doing the homework. It would have been much better if there were my friends, but only annoying boys were standing by me. It was supposed to be little secret between me and the boys. When I found out that my mother already knew what happened during the English class, I was shivering like a wet dog. However, my mom turned into an angel. She told me that she understands how frustrating it is to learn second language. We had deep and meaningful conversation that made me feel comfortable about learning English. However, that was the last time that my mom turned into an angel. The devil mom started to teach me English since I had English exam on next day. Even though she called me, “rock head, and may be my brain have been destroyed,” she was pretty good teacher because I got 100 percent on the test. It was the first time that I got a good mark on the English test. I got proud of my-self and got more interested in studying English. After all, I had fun learning English at the school.

 Finally, I became a grade 6. As I got older I needed after English school lesson like other students. With excitement, I entered the academic class. Everyone was stared at me and started to giggle each other. That reaction made me very embarrassed. While I was standing front of the class, teacher finally asked me, “what’s your name and how do you spell your name?” At that moment I was completely frozen. I couldn’t say a single word. I understood the question, and I knew what to answer it but the word didn’t come out from of my mouth. It was the most embarrassing moment I ever had before. Actually, I had never spoken with real American before. I guess, lack of experience of having conversation in real life was big problem. I was only taught how to write in English and memorize vocabularies. Yet I realized that only theoretically learning English was not the key to use English in real life.
After few months I landed in Canada. With fulfilled fear, I finally joined the first class of Canadian Elementary School. Because of bad experience that I had before, I was scared to talk to the teacher and classmates. Also everyone was looking at me and wondering about the new strange foreign girl. I felt like I became a monkey in a cage, which made me more uncomfortable and shy. The class atmosphere was very different than Korean school. There was much less students in the class. Most importantly, they were stating their own opinions to the teacher with an eye contact. This would never happen in Korean school. Teacher probably would think that the students were very rude, if they insisted their own thoughts. In my opinion, Canadian students were having more freedom and got involved with teachers. While I was comparing differences between Korean and Canadian school, the teacher paired in one group, and asked students to talk about what they did in the weekend. I was blinking my eyes with no words and I got nervous to talk to my partner. Luckily, my partner Emily was kind and patient. She kept cheered me up even though I made a lot of mistake while I was talking. It really helped me to be confident and I wasn’t afraid of talking in English anymore. I was glad to have a great opportunity to study in Canada.

  Time had passed like a wind. My life in Canada went favorably. I got along with friends well and I enjoyed every moment in Canada. Although it was really difficult for me to learn English, I somehow managed to speak in English at certain level and I figured out that if I keep try hard for something with my patience, I could achieve anything. 
