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Autobiography


Twenty-three years ago I was born Huang Li-Ming in Taipei, Taiwan.  After being raised in my native country for five years, my mother and father packed up our bags and brought my younger brother and I to the United States for what they thought would be a better life.  My parents thought about the hardships the Taiwanese had to face as students –long school days and intense competition for the best universities of Taiwan – they did not want us to face the same struggles they did.  


I still remember the day my uncle (who already lived in the U.S.) accompanied my mother and I to enroll in school that September after we moved to New York – which was also the time I became, Lillian – it made the paperwork less complicated (also easier for my teachers to call on me!).  I had just turned six years old and there was a discussion about whether I should be placed in the first grade or start in kindergarten.  I had not received any schooling in Taiwan so I was starting with a blank slate. Therefore, the decision was made to not waste any time -I would start as a first-grader at Oakwood Elementary School in Huntington, Long Island.  


At Oakwood, I recall having ESL classes but not really remembering what we did there. Nonetheless, the program was successful – to this day I hear my mother boasting about how her children were such quick learners. She had met with the ESL teacher and though limited in English, my mother understood that I did not need ESL anymore – moreover, she was informed to be aware of the lost of my native language.  I believe the major influences of learning English was through talking and interacting with my cousins (who lived right next door), the ESL classes, and watching television.  


Throughout my elementary years I found that I thoroughly enjoyed the Language Arts.  This was already evident to my first grade teacher, who gave me a book from the classroom library as a going away gift as my family and I moved to East Patchogue.  My favorite subjects in elementary school were Reading, Writing, and although I was an extremely timid child, one of my all-time favorite subjects is spelling – I loved the Spelling Bees!  Math was not too bad, but grew to be a detested subject, as I got older.  I realize now that these likes and dislikes of subjects perpetuated themselves as I entered high school.  I was enrolled in Honors English class, but fell a class behind in Math – which was rather embarrassing for me since my brother (only 1 year younger) excelled in that area and was in the higher level classes.  I was fortunate, however to have private music lessons in piano and flute – it served as an outlet for expression.


A major turning point for me in many aspects of my life, including favorite subjects, was college.  Many people say that going away to college opens the door to brand new experiences and important changes in one’s life.  I truly believe that.  As I entered Binghamton University five years ago as a lowly freshman – I left many things behind.  I did not only leave my family – I left behind my naïveté, sheltered-ness, and preconceived notions (negative or positive) I had about people and especially the world.  I had left a part of what I thought was “Me” behind – without realizing it.  Before entering college, my view of church and religion was pretty simple – my family and I would go to church every Sunday – which I would play piano for a few times a year; I would attend Sunday school and learn some Bible verses; eat lunch, play with my friends and that was “church”.  It was pretty much just a social outlet for me – it was not a faith, a way of life – a relationship for me- until I came across a group of compassionate people and a series of events that challenged my notions.


The college experience shaped who I am now – academically, physically, spiritually. Although I cannot say I am now an opinionated extrovert – I can say that my fear of public speaking has subsided quite a bit!  More importantly, I came away from college more aware of myself, my culture and my faith as well as so many other ethnicities and religions.  I learned that there are certain issues and matters that I should be aggressive and passionate about, but most of the time – it is OK to let things go.  Through college, I was also introduced to the concept of personal fitness.  I used to think of fitness in terms of gym class – “playing” anything from dodgeball to badminton – it was once or twice a week and a real pain because I am not the most coordinated person.  At Binghamton, there was also a Physical Education requirement but I was able to choose the activities I was interested in.  The classes I decided to take during my first couple years were aerobics and weight training – two activities that I continued to engage in throughout my last two years in college on my own time.  I made use of the University gym facilities and took other classes such as step-aerobics and kickboxing, but also learned how to use the weight-lifting equipment.  It takes a lot of effort for me to exercise – I tend to be on the lazy and complacent side – I guess you can say I get in a “rut” sometimes.  That aside – it is because of the physical education classes through the years that I am now more aware of and interested in many health and fitness issues prevalent in today’s society.  


I believe there were many experiences, good and bad, that affected my decision to become a teacher – nonetheless, a specific experience comes to mind.  As incredulous as it may seem, I did not overcome my “fear” and “detest” for Math until my senior year in college.  An admission requirement for Hunter’s program was to have one class in Mathematics – so I took the most introductory course I could find.  Going into the class, I was prepared to fail – or at least not get an ‘A’, but I soon found out that I was actually going to enjoy Math! The reason for this was my instructor, Joanna - she not only knew her stuff, but she was caring, encouraging and patient.  Joanna was the teacher I wished I had all throughout my entire grade school career – she taught Math using simple, understandable lessons and methods.  Perhaps this time around I was more diligent in studying, but whatever the reason – I walked out of the class with a better grasp of algebra and with an ‘A’!  With this experience I aspire to teach Math (and other subjects) to children in an exciting and comprehensive way so they grow up enjoying and understanding the subject.


It is quite an overwhelming task to provide you with my autobiography.  However, in conclusion of this simplified version I will give you my self-description in a “nutshell”:  I pray.  I sing. I like Harry Potter. I like baking. I am a procrastinator. I don’t have a driver’s license. I swam with manatees. I have gone back to Taiwan five times. I want to be a mother and wife. I hold my family dear and close to my heart.  I value friendships – most of the time I’m open to others which makes me vulnerable to being hurt. I am an emotional person – I’m the type to cry watching commercials! I reflect on my life - most of the time in a written journal.  I have a daily “quiet time”.  I am peaceful. I am simple and content with the small things. I thank God for the many blessings in my life.

