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I. Introduction—Why “driving to Biola” ?
The rationales of journaling “driving to Biola” are due to the following reasons. One of my favorite scripture in the Bible is “…He determined the times set for them and the exact places where they should live (Acts 17: 26-27). I also know that the Lord strategically put me on Mulberry Drive for this specific time period, so I journal five days in hope that later I will have a sense of destiny while driving to Biola on this route.
II. Description and Interpretation
Day 1-- 2:40-2:55pm. Monday, 090803. 
Within 10-15 minutes I drove from my apartment to Biola. It is a 4.7-mile drive from the corner of Mulberry and Greenleaf to Biola campus. I made only one right turn on La Mirada Blvd. and came on Biola campus through the back entrance.  I had been on this route about one year since last fall when I moved to the area. 

No class on Monday, so I drove with easy mood and prepared for my journal entry.  It was ten minutes before 3 pm. It was time for school kids to be out of school. Twice, a bunch of school kids and parents (I assumed) crossed the street as I sat in my car waiting for the light to turn green. I noticed that the street trees on both sides of Mulberry Dr. have formed a tree fence, but on La Mirada, the street trees are on the middle lane to separate the traffic. There, I guess, might be a different street design and layout due to the different city counsels between city of La Mirada and city of Whittier

       Looking back, instead of one turn, I needed to make seven turns to get myself on campus, at the beginning of last fall. No doubt at all that time, I assumed it was the short cut since I got the direction from yahoo map. However, once in a while, I would miss the turns on the route. Not until I gave a ride to a Korea student who lived close to the back entrance of Biola, did I realize that there is another route with one turn only.  From then on I am on this route to school which crosses the city borders between La Mirada and Whittier.    

Besides some churches, there were many schools on this route, including kindergarten, elementary, middle, high schools and even the adult schools. At the particular moment of this day, there were three to four fire engines trucks parking around the corner of La Mirada and Mulberry as I was driving by. There must have been something going on in the shopping mall plaza. I also noticed that on the part of Mulberry Dr. that I drove it was not as commercialized as the part of La Mirada I was driving by.
Day 2—12:20-12:35 pm. Tuesday, 090903
       I had a 1:00pm appointment at Biola campus so left home at 12:20pm. Based on yesterday’s experience of journaling, today I just jotted down several points on my small sheet of paper about what I saw on the way.

1. Railroad crossing

2. A biking girl passing the railroad as well

3. Comparing with yesterday, no kids and parents crossing the traffic light

4. Not rush hour, actually it was lunchtime, not much traffic on the road.

5. But the parking lot of Mulberry Elementary was full with minivans and 4-door sedans; on the contrary, I first noticed there was a Smoker’s Corner at the corner of Imperial Hwy and La Mirada. But no people or cars on the parking lot at all. 

6. As I waited for the light, 2 Latino young men wearing orange color T-shirt walking on the middle island, picking up the litter with the broom and …

7. I also life my eyes to see that the blue sky with white clouds through my windshield, a grey cloud was covered part of the sky.

8. A man was jogging on the road as I made a right turn on La Mirada to enter into 
      Biola campus    

Day 3-- 2:10-2:30 pm. Wednesday, 030910
     Again, follow the point’s method; I jotted down things for today’s journal as below:
1. Montebello Bus line and passenger ( only two teens came out of the bus)

2. School buses were still parking on the adult school parking lot, but two yellow school buses already on the road. Biking lane reminded me of the days in Taipei when I was biking to school during my college years.
3. Three people were  busy in front of the recycle center at Stater Brother’s grocery store 

4. Two signs of “Move in special rate” were hanging in front of the apartment complexes. Other signs were car for sale, house for sale. This made me  wonder what the economic situation is right now?
5. On the way to school, today, I only had 3 traffic light stops at Painter, Leffingwell, and Imperial Hwy. However, as I was happy because of the speedy traffic flow when I came to campus and was pondering the things I would jot down in journal, a campus security car with red light on was behind me. The campus patrol used the amplifier to ask me to pull over to the parking lot on my right. After I was pulled over, I sat in my car, waited for him to talk to me. 
      “Do you know the speed limit on the campus?” 
      “15 or 20 I think” 
      “Have you got a citation ever?”
      “No”, 
      “Are you a current Biola student? Do you have an ID?” 
      “In my trunk” 
      He took my ID and went back to sit in his car to fill out the citation form. 
As I was sitting behind the driving wheel, I felt numb in my body and empty in my head, as soon as I was awaken, I started to pray in tongue till he came back and said, “This time I will only give you a warning, sign here to indicate that you know the speed limit on campus, be careful, it would be a fine of $ 50 which is not worth it. Next time if you are caught again, the record would show that you had been warned. 
Then, I parked my car, picked up my laptop, hand bag and made my way to classroom.  It was 2:40pm, I gathered my thoughts and started to reflect and write down the diary for today’s entry. (One week later, I heard that, over 400 citations had been issues for this semester according Biola Campus News report.)
Day 4-- 1:55-2:10pm. Thursday, 091103

Today is 9/11, it happens to be the Mid-Autumn Festival, which is family’s reunion day for Chinese. This morning, to send my regards, I already made several international calls to families and friends in Taiwan and Mainland. All the talks make me homesick and looking forward to visiting Taiwan and hope the date of Dec. 20 to come sooner.  Because once Dec. 20 is around the corner that means I would not be on this road for a month at least till I come back. I had been away from Taiwan for seven years since 1997 Aug. So, today as I left home to go to school, I was thinking that I need to drive on this route for another 13 weeks before I can travel on my land.  However, like Act 27:26-27, now I need to “be still and know He is God”
Since I plan to visit families and friends in Taiwan this coming winter break, e-mails are a great way to re-connect with people. This morning I sent out over 100 mid-autumn festival greetings e-cards to friends and families within 10 minutes. Less than 15 minutes, ten people responded already. Another example of electronic era is that I noticed today for the first time a banner hung on my way to school, “Celebration in a Park, at the Historical Neff Park http://www.cityofLaMarida.org.”  It seems that in this electronic era, any advertisement, or government propaganda all needs to add the URL link to make it more “valid.” 

By the time I arrive on campus, the sign of speed limit became so vivid to me after yesterday’s event. I slowed my speed as soon as I got into campus. Around the area of 15 mile speed limit, I bumped into Vivian Lok who is a Talbot student in charge the student mission committee. I stopped and said to her that I just connected her with Joyce Fong via emails. As with Vivian, Joyce is from Hong Kong, has a heart for mission, in charge the student mission committee at Fuller. I think human network should go before the electronic network.   
Day 5 -- 2:00-2:10pm. Friday, 030912

Because of an interview appointment at 2:30 pm. on campus, I left home around 2:00pm. My mind was in an easy and relaxed mode, since it was Friday, and I was glad this is the last day of my journaling; I tried to pay attention to what else I could jot down in my journal.   

Several new things I noticed today. A white traveling car with a red sign of sale $ 7,000 on the windshield was parking on the same spot as yesterday in the residential area. A guy biked to pass the intersection. In front of my car was a smoking car which released lots of black smog.  It reminded me of TV news broadcast in which I heard the smoke caused by the 9/11 jet plane explosion had caused a lot of New Yorkers, including the fire fighters, to have problem with their breathing. There was a sign of $29 for a box of cigarettes hung on a pole at the corner of Smoker’s Corner plaza. It make me upset at the thought of the sickness that the 2nd hand smoke might cause. There was an on-sale sign of 2 for $4 paintings displayed at the corner of Mobil gas station. An elementary school kid with his backpack on his back tried to cross the campus while a line of backpacks sat on the sidewalk. They might be waiting to be picked up after the school was over. Another backpack I saw was on a Biola girl’s back who was passing by my car. Besides the backpack on her back, she also had a big handbag; I guessed she was ready to go home for the weekend. The question of “how much homework the school kids have in the U.S.?” came into my mind. 
III. Reflection and Critical Thinking
However, I admitted that the things I jot down from my thought and impressions of events I saw on the road it is only a partial reality. In other words, it is not found but made with my basic position on truth, reality and scientific method (Heider 1988:73).  I wrote up my dairy by breaking my thought into small points on the note paper first, then typed them up as soon as I was able to sit in front of computer as suggested by Bernard (2000: 355-356, 362). Basically, at least four categories could be generated: 
1. Transportation vehicles: 
Such as cargo trains, school buses, public buses, bikes, sedans and fire-engines, etc. 

2. Environments: 
         Schools, such as elementary, middle high, adult school; gas station, grocery store,  

         hospitals, plaza, churches, street trees, markets, shops, and apartment complexes.     

3.   People and their lifestyle 

While I was on my way to Biola there were many Latinos passing by. They were school kids, parents and Hispanic labor workers. The values, belief systems and philosophy of life they have would be novel to me.
4.  Events happening and how I interact. 

   Like 9/11 also Chinese Mid-Autumn Festival, biking to school, awareness of the  

   smog with sickness, past experiences of homework and pull-over on campus, etc.   

 The number of category could be expanded from four items above to ten or twenty more. For example, one more category could be how many schools, cars, and apartments complexes, and traffic lights, etc. on the road. Also, how I interacted depends on my perceptions which contrast to Jer.1: 12, the Lord said to Jeremiah “You see correctly.” Especially, I used Yahoo Map to help me find the direction to Biola, it proved later is not to be efficient at all. But the glimpse of the URL link on the banner of “Celebration in the Park” did remind me that I am living in the electronic era. In addition, I could use emails to network families and friends overseas and students of Fuller and of Biola without personal contact. 

      Additionally, for all these five days, I was driving alone in the afternoon. It would be much different and interesting to have other traveling companions along on the same routes to gather data from their perspectives within a different time frame. Since two to three people see much more than just one sees. According so called “Rashomon Effect,” the accounts would be very much different, such as car accidents I saw in other time period and days which I did not see during these five days. 

This exercise also makes me realize that my mind can wonder back and forth from past experiences to the present. As a result, I consciously pay more attention to my own mood; understand why I am more hyper, restless or still, easy, and quiet than other periods of time. Furthermore, I have no informants or guides this time. I would like to have several local people, who are culturally sensitive, to be my key informants to help me “get off on the right foot.” 
As a matter of fact, in terms of spiritual mapping, I usually pray in tongue while driving alone to Biola to sensitize my spirit. In Jeremiah 1: 11-12, God asked Jeremiah. “What do you see?” the Lord also said to Jeremiah, "You have seen correctly, for I am watching to see that my word is fulfilled."  But due to this assignment, I started to combine the ethnographic methods with the gift of intercession. Therefore, I could not help to ask myself “what ethnographic questions could be generated and asked correctly from my journal?” Pondering on the routine of driving to Biola, again, I want to repeat my favorite scripture, Acts 17: 26-27, “…God did this so that men would seek him and perhaps reach out for Him and find Him . . . ,” I am convinced that the ultimate purpose of the calling to be an ethnographer should be to find God’s perspective in the big—R--“Reality.” 

IV. Application and Conclusion 
  As mentioned above, I am going back to Taiwan at the end of this semester, I bet I will go through 7 stages of fieldwork (Bernard, 2000: 370), and eventually, I will be on the 7th stage of leaving. But what I learned from this method of participate observation will help me to gain a better picture of Taiwan. Nevertheless, same thing could be predicted. Even though I spend lots of time in studying Taiwan’s culture, learn the language ( Taiwanese dialect), hang out with old and new friends, do all the every day things that every one else does, I still might just see a glimpse of Taiwan’s culture. But that am I seeing it correctly with God’s perspective might be the most important.
      It dawned on me that this exercise is one way that God strategically put me on the routes for such time as this to sharpen my skills of participated observation. Maybe if I continue to do so to journal and gather data for many years, later, I might be able to, eventually, paint a pretty accurate and holistic picture of “driving to Biola.”
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