
language learning. 

It is with mixed feeling that I 

leave North Shore.  I have to 

admit that I will not miss the 

marking and grading of papers, 

but I will miss my colleagues 

and most of all the students who 

make each day of this job inter-

esting and rewarding. 

 

It is with great pleasure that we 

publish the second edition of 

òReflectionsó, the newsletter 

where students in the ESL De-

partment are able to see their 

writing in print.  This semester 

we have a mixture of poetry and 

prose written by our Intermedi-

ate and Advanced students. Sev-

eral students have written  about 

unique customs in their own 

countries, some have described 

both the best and worst days of 

their lives, and others have con-

tributed short poems or haiku.  

We hope that you will enjoy 

reading all of these pieces and 

appreciate the effort that went 

in to their production. 

As many of you know, I am 

retiring at the end of this semes-

ter and will not be at North 

Shore in September. I have been 

here for ten years and it is amaz-

ing to think of the changes that 

have taken place during that 

time.  When I arrived, the ESL 

Lab was in Room  LE234 and 

consisted of a series of  booths 

with antiquated  tape players.  

At the edge of the room there 

were a few leftover computers.  

Compare that to the wonderful 

multimedia lab we have now 

where teachers are continually 

experimenting with new ways of 

making teaching and learning 

more effective.  Courses, sched-

ules and teachers have also 

changed during the ten years but 

I think the lab best symbolizes 

the way that the ESL Depart-

ment has strived to keep abreast 

with the latest techniques in 

Farewel l !   By Mary Hi l l , ESL Depar tment  Chair 

My Exper ience as a Work Study Student   

B eing a work study student is a wonderful and 

interesting experience. As an ESL Lab Assistant, I 

have had the opportunity to be around people from 

all over the world. Iõve learned  to work with  ESL 

students, assist them when they need help, and also 

give and receive advice from them. I also do other 

work for Tom J and Mary H who are my supervi-

sors. 

The most difficult part about it is to find a schedule 

that suits you. I started as an ESL student at North 

Shore and I never thought at that time 

that I will be working as the Lab assis-

tant. 

Every time I work there I learn some-

thing new and it feels great to know 

that I'm helping  other students. Iõm 

honored to have such a job. 

I have the best supervisors and I appre-

ciate all their patience and help. 

Djenabou Diallo 

( GENA ) 
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Special points of interest: 

Voodoo and the Death party 

Cambodian Water Festival 

Poetry 

How to buy a car 

More Beautiful Places in the 

World 

 

Caption describing picture or graphic. 



Summer Vacation 

Hot weather, shiny 

Greeting feeling of happiness 

Fun, colorful day 

 

Weekends 

Are relaxing days 

Disconnecting from the world 

To have free time 

 

Rock Music 

Expressing feelings 

With a crazy rhythm  

Passion everyone  

 

Amusement Park 

Hang out with friends 

Exciting and colorful 

Perfect to have fun 

Jherlynn Torres 

Haiku  

Haiku  

 

 

Rice, beans and beef 

Delicious, and good 

taste 

The best food for me 

 

 

Brazil, summer, sun 

Beach, river, ocean, and 

more beach.  

Just relax my mind 

 

English language 

Hard, difficult and rules 

But I will learn it  

 

True love I need 

Dream, mystery, and 

far away 

I want to find it.  

 

Tatiane Lima Silva 

òAmusement park 

Hang out with friends 

Exciting and Colorfuló  
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I like to spend my free time on Ha 

Long Bay beach in my country, Viet-

nam. 

Itõs a quiet, beautiful beach. In the 

morning , you can see dewdrops on 

the small green leaves, a few sparse 

clouds in the blue sky, and a trail of 

clouds on the surface of the peaceful 

sea. On the beach, the sand is soft and 

white. It makes your feet feel comfort-

able when you step there 

You  can climb up on a big dark rock 

and sit down there to see clearly  and 

far away. The sea gulls are flying aver 

the sea. They look like they want to give 

a signal: good weather for today. 

The beach is still so quiet.  

Throw a rock into the quiet sea, it makes 

a little ripple in the water. Some little 

yellow fish try to breath pure air on the 

top of the water. So far away in the bay, 

the gray limestone mountain looms out 

of the morning dew. The mountains 

arenõt too high; they come up from the 

bottom of the sea. It looks like  magic 

over there. 

The peace in Ha Long Bay in the morn-

ing makes me peaceful and  filled with good 

feelings. Whenever I could, I went to Ha 

Long Bay to enjoy the place. 

Thang (Trandy) Tran 

Math 

Numbers, one, two, three 

Problems, not solved, tears, god! 

Please god help me  

 

Farah Ahmad 

Ha Long Bay 

Cambodian Water  Fest ival 

Every year there are about four 

hundred boats competing. The 

race teams decorate their boats 

with many different colors. On 

the first day, the boats race in 

pairs along the Mekong river. 

The winners of this first race 

compete again with the other 

winners until there are only 

two boats left. In the evening, 

fireworks are shot over the 

river, and all the paddlers who 

battled stop racing and come to 

join the fireworks. During the 

fireworks, we also have brightly 

decorated boats cruising down 

the river who came from different 

ministries. The second and third 

day are the same as the first day, 

except the racers have been pared 

down to the final two boats of 

which the winner will receive a gift 

from the government.. 

Kouch  Knapp 

In Cambodia, one of the most  

important celebrations is the 

Annual Water Festival. The 

primary event during the Water 

Festival celebration is a tradi-

tional boat race. The racers 

represent the marine forces of 

the ancient Khmer Empire. 

This ceremony is celebrated 

during three days, and takes 

place each year in late October 

or early November, at the time 

of full moon. This celebration is 

characterized by large crowds 

gathering in the capital (Phnom 

Penh) along the Mekong river. 

òOn the first day, the 

boats race in pairs 

along the Mekong 

Riveró 
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The best day of m y life was the day I left my birth country for the United States. I 

came to America when I was 21 years old; it was on June 20th 2006. I woke up 

early in the morning to take a shower and had breakfast to prepare for the longest 

journey of my life. The night before I left my country, I spoke to all my friends, and 

called  my uncle and aunt to inform them of my journey. They were thrilled and 

happy for me. They could not hide their feelings. Everyone became emotional, 

especially my mother. She could not bear the thought of seeing me gone for a long 

time. At the airport, everyone waved at me as I walked through the security check 

to board the plane. 

Adelolu Adenike 

 My first jump with a parachute is the best day of my life. It was  fabulous 

and admirable; but there were some challenges at the beginning. At first, I took 

practical courses and listened to lectures. I studied three days a week for two 

months. When that happy day occurred, I had to get a parachute to jump by myself 

and put an enormous and uncomfortable uniform on. When the airplane  rose up, I 

got nervous. It was  a terrible but exciting moment when I jumped. There was free-

dom. I saw that our land is very beautiful and irresistible. The flight was short, but I 

will remember it all my life. Even after so many years, thinking about that wonder-

ful day still makes me happy.                          Natallia Karasik 

couldnõt feel the taste of the 

food so I stooped eating but 

drank a lot of water. Fur-

thermore, when I saw that I 

had lost almost twenty five 

pounds, I didnõt love my 

body, I hated myself; so I 

became aggressive toward 

people. I skipped school 

because everybody could 

see that I was sick and that 

wasnõt the same. I couldn't 

concentrate in class, so my 

mother advised me to see a 

psychologist. 

 It was so great to talk to 

The worst the of my life 

was when my boyfriend left 

me for another girl. We 

were together for three 

years. He left me during 

our religious holiday Rama-

dan. I was very depressed 

during that period. I could-

nõt eat because the food had 

no taste anymore, I lost 

weight. It was anorexia, I 

think, or maybe not.  I 

someone  who did not 

know me, someone  who 

could not criticize me  

about what I did wrong. 

After going to the psycholo-

gist several times, I made 

up my mind and promised 

to love myself first. Today, 

I know that something that 

started bad ended up being 

good. I learned a lot about 

myself .I am in Boston now 

and I will work hard to be 

what I want. 

 

Oumou Barry 

òIt 

was a terrible but 

exciting moment 

when I jumpedó 

òThe best day of 

my life was the 

day I lefté for 

the United 

Statesó 

òI made up my 

mind and promised 

to love myself first.ó 

The Best  Day Of My Life 

The Worst Day Of My Life 

The Best Day Of My Life 
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My worst day is now the best 

day of my life. At the beginning 

of June 2008, my wife told me 

that she felt strange. She didnõt 

know what happened to her. She 

only wanted to sleep and hated 

the smell of the food sometimes. 

One week after that, she told 

that she thought that she was 

pregnant. I didnõt understand 

what she said; I was shaking and 

sweating. Two days later, I 

asked her if she wanted to see a 

doctor to be certain. After that, 

I couldnõt sleep or eat. She had a 

blood test which I picked up the 

results later. When I opened the 

envelope the first thing I saw was 

positive. I automatically called 

her, she was so happy but at the 

same time sad. I said that it was ok 

we are going to have a baby, but I 

have to get back to the U.S.  She 

had to stay with  my grandmother 

She can help her take care of the 

baby. At first, she didnõt want us 

to be separated because she will 

feel lonely, but  she understood 

that it was for the best of us. We 

told our parents and they were 

both happy for us. Now I am the 

happiest man in the world be-

cause of my son and family. 

They mean everything too me. 

Now when I think about that 

day, I know how it had changed 

my life. 

Wilver C. Gonzalez 

The Worst day of my life 

The Voodoo and The Death Par ty 

der with certain  animals like 

crabs and snakes. However it can 

also be applied to do good things, 

such as treatment of people with 

traditional medicine, protecting 

children against bad spirits, giving 

people luck to win the lottery, 

and more. The death party is a 

national holiday in Haiti. It is cele-

brated on November 2sd. The 

holiday consist of honoring dead 

people in a family. When  cele-

brating the holiday, people go to 

the cemeteries to speak to dead 

people who were important in 

their lives.  They drop off water, 

coffee, and tea on their tombs. 

Christians people do not partici-

pate at this celebration and they 

always say that honoring and 

adoring the dead is prohibited by 

God. In addition, adoring and 

honoring those tombs is a huge 

sin in God eyes. 

Finally, even if the Christians do 

not practice the Voodoo, and 

even if they  do not believe in the 

Death party, those things will stay 

from generation to generation. 

Gerald Joseph 

The voodoo and the party of 

the dead are very popular in 

Haiti. The voodoo comes 

from Africa where blacks 

were bought for slavery. Dur-

ing the war between the Hai-

tians and the French, Haitians 

used magic tricks to kill the 

French. In addition, the magic 

tricks gave them power to get 

protected against bullets. It 

can also be used for many 

things like killing people, 

making them sick, transform-

ing them into animals, making 

them blind and making pow-
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Baron Samedi 


