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CLASS 3A 
 

Jesus Aburto 
My School Experience 

 I hope this writing assignment can help me to be motivated to write more and express my experiences about my 
life at school. 
 I remember I had good teachers all the time. They always took care about my homework and helped me with 
some problems I had in the moment. Usually I didn’t speak well and I had bad communication with my classmates. 
 I remember one of my favorite teachers. Her name was Catalina. She was a very good teacher and a beautiful 
person. She was the only one who helped me with my personal problems. One day she came to my house and she 
gave my mom some roses. My mom was so happy and she started to cook. She made a nice and delicious steak with 
onions and beans. I think I was a very good student but I dropped out of college because I didn’t have enough money 
to pay tuition.  
 I was in trouble one day because my teacher found a copy of the test on my chair and I didn’t know if it was a 
game or not. After that everybody was laughing, and my teacher kicked me and I got suspended. The next day my 
sister went to the school to speak with the principal and cleared everything up. I was very scared about that, and I 
never ever had a problem like that again. 
 When I was eight years old, another boy and I became best friends. He was very popular at the school and we 
played soccer together all the time. 
 

Li Hua Bao 
My High School 

 I was born in the countryside, so I went to elementary school in a village but I went to middle school in a small 
town. I didn’t finish high school. I studied for one year in high school, then I dropped out.  
 In that year, I lived at school, and I went home once a week. Every Friday afternoon I went home and every 
Sunday I went back to school. It took about three hours to walk to and from school. Every day I got up at 6:30 am, 
then I read for 30 minutes. My first class finished at 8:10 am, then I went to have breakfast. Then my second class 
started at 9:45 am and we finished the morning class at 12 o’clock. Then we went to eat lunch. The afternoon class 
was from 2:30 pm to 4:30 pm, and evening study class was from 6:00 pm to 8:00 pm.  
 Every week it was the same schedule. When we opened our eyes we just studied and studied and one day after 
another passed by. There were sixty students in my class, but my grades weren’t good. I always fell behind in class. 
So the second year I dropped out of school. 
 

Crystal Chen 
High School Life 

 I started high school in September, 2004. My high school’s name was Taishan Hua Qiao Zhong Xue. The school 
was good and beautiful, but I didn’t like it at first. It had a lot stairs. I thought about climbing the stairs every day for 
three years, and I felt crazy. 
 My high school was strict. We needed to wear uniforms from Monday to Friday. I liked it because I didn’t have to 
think about what clothes I would wear. In the winter the boys’ and girls’ uniforms were the same: sportswear. In the 
summer the boys wore shorts and the girls wore skirts. We needed to wear the uniforms to do morning exercises. 
The school would deduct marks if you didn’t follow the school rules. 
 In our grade we had ten classrooms. We had to study hard. We took classes from 7:00 am to 9:00 pm every day. 
I was in Classroom 5. We studied Chinese, English, math, politics, and general studies. General studies was all the 
subjects together.  
 Our class teacher was Mr. Wong. He was a math teacher. He was a good and lovely teacher, but his Mandarin 
was bad. He wanted to practice Mandarin, so when we had class meetings he spoke Mandarin with us, but his 
pronunciation was really atypical. We tried to hold in our laughter, but it didn’t work. Anyway we had a fun time. He 
usually told my mother I didn’t finish the homework and the assignments. We had a lot of homework. However, I 
liked his teaching. He was my favorite teacher. He taught very well. He helped me a lot. 
 My classmates were nice and friendly. I made good friends in high school. We studied and played together. We 
had a happy time. I loved my high school life. 
 

Lina Chen 
About My School Life 

 I didn’t go to high school; I just went to a vocational school. My school’s name was Chang Le Vocational School. 
There were four buildings, including classrooms, dormitories, and an office. My major was computers, but I didn’t 
do well in it. Although I studied hard, I usually fell behind in class. The math was difficult for me. I went over my 
homework when I took a test because I still wanted to keep up with others. I didn’t want to fall behind in class.  
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 I think I was a good student. I liked sports as well, so I took part in sporting events when I was in school. Even 
though my school was strict, sometimes I also skipped math class with my best friends. We went hiking and had 
barbecues. 
 I rode my bike to school with my classmates. It took us about 20 minutes. We had to arrive at school before eight 
am. We didn’t have to wear uniforms all the time. We went out to eat or went home to have lunch when we left 
school.  
 I enjoyed my school life. I like to study. I want to continue my education, but I know I’m not good at math. 
 

Sissy Chen 
My Life at School, 1996 to 1999 

 I didn’t go to high school when I finished my middle school. Instead I went to Fujian Agriculture Cadres School. 
There were about 1,200 students at this school. In my memory, there were two kinds of students. One was such as 
me who came from a middle school. They studied some job skills for three years—for example, management or 
accounting. Another one was an employee from a village who came from Department of Agriculture. They went to 
school to study for one or two years. 
 The school was beautiful and big. Students didn’t wear uniforms. Besides learning, there were many activities for 
students—for example, basketball, volleyball, table tennis, badminton, dancing, painting, and writing. 
 My life at school was a little bit boring. The dormitory, cafeteria, and classrooms were like three points that 
made a triangle. My life was always around the triangle at school. 95% of the students lived at the school. Every 
morning I got up at 7:00 am then I went to the cafeteria to have breakfast. From 8:00 to 11:30 am was the learning 
time in the morning. Lunchtime was from 11:30 am to 1:00 pm. From 1:00 pm to 3:30 pm was learning time in the 
afternoon. But it didn’t finish. From 6:30 pm to 8:00 pm was reading time in the classroom in the evening. At 10:00 
pm, the lights were turned off in the dormitories. Everyone needed to go to bed. 
 Between 3:30 pm and 6:30 pm, students had free time. During this time, I could go outside to go shopping, go to 
the school library, have dinner, or join a school activity. The school wasn’t strict. My classmates and my roommates 
were friendly. We helped each other. We loved life at school. These are good memories in my life. 
 

Song Song Chen 
Life in High School 

 I graduated from high school in 2005. My favorite subject was history. I liked to learn about wars. Sometimes I 
borrowed books from the school library. I didn’t like school breakfast. We had seven choices, like congee, fried rice, 
baked or steamed buns, etc. Breakfast time was before 7 am, so I didn’t eat and I didn’t get up early either.  
 My best friend was Xiao Hua. We went to play badminton after class.  
 I went to school by bike. It took me about half an hour. I liked to ride.  
 My school was strict. If you were late, the doorman couldn’t open the door. And he would ask what class were 
you in? Who was your teacher? Then he wrote down your name.  
 We had to wear uniforms at the first day of the week. That was serious. 
 Our school had a sports event once a year for three days. You could join many kinds of sports. But I was always a 
cheerleader.  
 My favorite teacher was my English teacher, Miss Chen. She was a nice teacher. 
 

Vincy Chen 
High School Life 

 According to my memory, my high school life was dark. My high school’s name was Pei Ying High School in 
Taishan, China. This school was divided into two schools. One was a vocational high school, one was a general high 
school. The vocational high school students didn’t have to study very hard. They had a lot of free time to play, go 
shopping and try to fall in love. The general high school students studied very hard. They didn’t have free time to 
play, go shopping, or fall in love. I was in the general high school.  
 This school was strict. Every Monday and Tuesday, the students needed to wear uniforms. The uniforms were 
white and green. There was an eagle on the back of the jacket. The general high school students’ ultimate goal was 
the College Entrance Examination. There was no fun, only boring study and endless practice. As a high school 
student, learning was my primary task, and I had to spend most of my time on it. Sometimes learning made me feel 
depressed and even crazy.  
 My class time was from Monday to Friday from 6:40 am to 10:00 pm, and Saturday and Sunday from 8:00 am 
to 9:00 pm. Every four weeks, there was a weekend without classes. On that weekend, I left school and went back 
home, then on Sunday evening I went back to school because I had class on Sunday evening.  
 Finally, my high school life was boring and dark. No weekend, no holiday. Only studying, still studying. 
 

Xiu Zhen Chen 
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My High School 
      My high school was a very strict and big school. There were about 1,700 students. It was a middle school and high 
school together. 
       In school, we needed to wear uniforms every day. In gym class, we had to wear gym clothes and sneakers. If you 
didn’t wear them, you couldn’t come to class. We had to arrive on time to our classes and go to sleep on time, 
because we lived at school. It was difficult because all the classes had breakfast, lunch, dinner, shower, and break 
time at the same time. The line was always long. It was terrible every day. 
       In high school, I had math, Chinese, English, physical education, geography, and history. I liked math and 
English. I could pass every test. But I didn’t like PE or geography. I needed to study hard to learn. If I couldn’t pass, I 
couldn’t graduate.  
 My high school was far away from my home, so I lived at school. Almost all the students lived at school. I went 
back home once a week; sometimes, once every two weeks or once a month.  
 The school’s food was very bad! Only a few vegetables and almost no meat, so we made food at home on the 
weekend. On Monday, we shared with everyone, and we had a fun time. Now, we usually talk about high school life 
on WeChat. 
 

Ying Xian Deng 
My High School 

 My high school’s name was Kai Qiao High School. It was in Kaiping, China. It had three grades, and every grade 
had more than twelve classes.  
 My school was big and beautiful. All of the students lived at school. We had a cafeteria, dorm, library, 
gymnasium, auditorium, and playground. The food wasn’t good. I always felt hungry. I usually bought snacks at the 
shop.  
 My school was strict. All of the students had to wear uniforms every day. We couldn’t dye our hair or paint our 
nails. We couldn’t wear any jewelry and we couldn’t use phones at school. We studied in the same classroom every 
day. We changed the classroom once a year. 
 We studied from Monday to Saturday. We got up early. We ate breakfast at the cafeteria before we went to the 
classroom. We started to study at 7:00. We read books or had a test before the class for one hour. And then we went 
to the playground to exercise.  
 We began class at 8:30. We had three different classes in the morning.  After lunch, we took a break for one 
hour. We had four classes in the afternoon. In the evening, we did homework or read books in the classroom.  
 We had nine subjects: Chinese, math, English, biology, physics, chemistry, politics, history, and geography. We 
studied for almost twelve hours every day. My favorite subjects were math and chemistry. I was good at math. I 
didn’t like history. It was very boring. So I always felt drowsy in history class, but the teacher always asked me to 
answer the questions. 
 In China, high school was hard. Most students felt pressure. We studied all day, and we didn’t have time to relax. 
The teachers and parents always asked us to study hard. They wanted us to go the best college. They cared about our 
future. They thought that it would be easy to find a good job if we graduated from college.  
 My high school teachers were good and my classmates were friendly. Because we spent a long time together 
every day, the feeling between the classmates was very good. I had four best friends in high school. After we 
graduated, we always keep in touch.  
 I liked my high school. Although it was hard, I have many happy memories and I got my best friends in high 
school. 

 
Xiao Feng Dong 

My Fourth Grade Life 
 I’ll never forget the year I was in the fourth grade. One day after class I was playing on the playground. Behind 
me a classmate was riding a bicycle. The bicycle came toward me too fast. I didn’t see the bicycle. It hit me, and I fell 
down.  
 Two other classmates saw this happen and they started laughing. The teacher called my aunt and my aunt went 
to my school and talked to my teacher. My teacher talked to my classmate who had hit me and my classmate said he 
was just having fun with me. It was like a joke and funny. My aunt was so angry. The teacher said they would tell the 
boy’s parents.  
 Then my aunt took me to see a doctor. The doctor said my arm was injured and put a cast on my arm. After 
seeing the doctor we went home and I relaxed and my aunt cooked dinner for me. The next day I couldn’t go to 
school. I stayed at home to rest. 
 When I came back to school, my classmates who laughed at me said sorry to me and they said they could help 
me do homework and they would ask me to play with them and if I needed help with anything they would help me. 
After that we became good friends. 
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Ruzan Ghazaryan 

My School Life 
 I went to school from 1994 till 2005. The first day of school was almost like a summer day. In Armenia 
September is very hot. I played with my classmates. It was the first day and we had lot of free time. We were friends, 
we knew each other from kindergarten, or some of them were my neighbors. I was happy at that time. I didn’t mind 
that I had to wake up every morning at 7 a.m. every day, do homework, etc. I went to that school for five years.  
 After fifth grade my family and I moved to Russia. The first three years were very hard for me. It was a different 
culture, a different mentality. They talked with each other in a bad way and said swear words. It was unacceptable in 
my culture. Because of it I had a lot of conflicts with boys from my class.  
 After ninth grade everything changed. I made a lot of friends, I started studying harder, and I fell in love with 
Russian literature. My love for Russian Literature started from my Russian school and my favorite teacher Lidia 
Anatolevna Kazak.   
 

Yueh Hong Hsia 
My Happy High School Life 

 When I was 15 years old, I started high school. My family was really proud of me. I was also very excited. My 
mom bought a lot of things for me and then sent me to boarding school. I felt grown up and free.  
 This was a new high school. It had high buildings and there were thousands of students in this school. I needed 
to live at school. There were eight students in my dorm room. We had bunk beds. Four students needed to be in the 
upper beds, but I chose a lower bed.  
 Every morning I woke up at 6:30 am. After we got up, my roommates and I had to run around the school for 30 
minutes. Later we did more exercise for 30 minutes.  
 From 6:00 pm to 8:00 pm we had evening class. One day after we finished our evening class, my classmates and 
I went to the movies and then we were hungry. One classmate said we could go to his apartment and that he had 
some food there. But when we got there, there was only one potato left. We cooked it and spent a lot of time at the 
apartment. When we got back to school, it was almost 1 am. The school gate was closed, so we climbed the wall into 
the school.  
 My high school was strict. My best classmate had to repeat one year, but I didn’t have to. I was not good at 
studying. I played a lot of sports. 
 

Simon Lee 
My High School Life 

 In 1992, I went to Song County First High School to study. The school was bigger than before. There were almost 
800 students and a lot of teachers. When I got to know other classmates, I always played basketball with them after 
class. I enjoyed that time. 
 The winter of that year, it was very cold. There was a girl, my classmate, who knitted a pair of gloves for me. I 
had a crush on her. When she gave me a letter and the gloves, I was excited for many days. After that, we often 
secretly wrote to each other. After a half year, our underground love was discovered by our teacher. The teacher told 
me, “Students cannot fall in love. All their time and energy must be used to study.”  After that, we were very careful 
and reduced communication. We just secretly cared about each other. 
 After we graduated, I went to Luoyang City. Less and less contact. That time was wonderful in school. 
 

Esther Li 
Amazing High School Life 

 My high school’s name was “Pan Yu First.” It meant No. 1 in Pan Yu, but in our Province it was No. 5. This 
school’s shape was circular. There was a canal around it, and there were classroom buildings, a lab building, a library 
building, and an office building around the playground. So it was quiet there: you couldn’t hear any noise from the 
city. 
 My high school included a middle school. Therefore there were six grades. Each class had 48 to 50 students. In 
total there were 3,000 students. My classroom had four row tables and six column tables.  
 I had three very close friends. We were all easy-going, outgoing, and generous. We had the same personality. 
Two of my friends were good at running. They were athletic. They got many trophies. They made my school proud. 
Another friend and I were good at science. We were always first and second alternately in my class. So nobody 
picked on us. Our classmates called us “Si ren bang.”  
 After class we quickly went to the ping pong table. We liked to play ping pong. After that, we went home, but we 
didn’t want to separate, so on our way home we always walked in a roundabout way. That made it take longer to get 
home. On the way we talked, talked, and talked.  
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 At home we had some snacks. We would share them. Our parents seldom cared about us because at that time 
people were very poor. They had to work hard for their livelihoods. So we had a lot of freedom.  
 Now one of my old friends lives in Hong Kong. When I go back to China, I connect with her on WeChat. When 
we reunite, we always talk about “the good old days.” We think back about how although people were poor, they 
were very honest. Our friendship is everlasting! 
 

Li Xian Li 
My Math Teacher 

 Many teachers taught me many life skills, but my high school math teacher Mr. Jun was my favorite teacher in 
my life. 
 From 1997 to 2000, I studied in high school. My high school was strict. It was very big, and it was the key school 
of Taishan. We wore uniforms in this school for three years. They were white and green sports clothes. I hated my 
uniform but I had to wear it every day. Now, if I see someone wearing one, I feel sad. 
 In this school, we had many subjects: Chinese, math, music, history, geography, politics, P.E., and art. 
 My math teacher was Mr. Jun.  He had short black hair. He was thin and he always wore glasses. He was very 
strict and confident. 
 I loved math because it was interesting. In the class, I liked to learn math. We had math class every day. It was 
from 9:00 to 9:45 am. In this class, Mr. Jun taught us many different math skills. He used different ways to teach us. 
If you didn’t understand, he could explain many times until you knew. I had a good time in class. Our class was fun! 
He always gave us a lot of homework, but I was lazy. I didn’t like to do more, but I wanted to finish it every day—
because if I didn’t do it, and hand in it at 9:30 pm to our class monitor, my math teacher would give me more the 
next morning. He always urged me. After three years, I did more math exercises and tests. So, I was afraid of him.  
          Now, I miss my high school, and thanks a lot to Mr. Jun.  
 

Xiao Qing Li 
I Miss My Childhood 

 Everyone should go to school because it will help you grow up and learn a lot of new things. When I was seven 
years old, I started to go to school. At first I thought school was boring. I always wanted to go home. But after a few 
months, I loved it because I could meet lots of interesting classmates and the teachers were very nice. They always 
took care of us and taught us lots of new words. Sometimes they would play with us and they always smiled at us.  
 I especially liked my English teacher, Mrs. Wu. She was my first English teacher when I was ten years old. She 
was young and beautiful. At that time our classroom was old and small. There were 30 students that studied there, 
so we needed to share the table together. Although we were just in 2nd grade, we still had lots of homework to do. We 
needed to wake up at 6:30 am we needed to speak loudly together. Sometimes Mrs. Wu would come early and speak 
with us. After that we ate breakfast together. She always played some music for us and ate breakfast with us. 
 She was a good teacher. She knew how to help us remember new English words. She always drew some 
interesting animals and flowers and let us guess the English words. Sometimes she let us play on the playground and 
told us lots of new English words from the playground. That was so interesting to me.  
 Now that I’ve grown up, I always miss my childhood. Maybe everybody is the same, because we need to face lots 
of trouble and lots of stress. So we would like to keep our happy moments. 
 

Elaine Liang 
My School Story 

 When I was in school it was a long time ago. The school was in my country and was in the city. It was a small 
school; there were about 300 students. I had to live in the school dormitory from Sunday night to Thursday. On 
these days I had night classes. I went home on Friday after class. I had to take a bus because it was too far away to 
my home. 
 The school wasn’t a great school and the teachers weren’t patient. I was in a normal class. In the beginning, I 
kept up with my classmates, and I was outgoing and got along with everybody. When some of my classmates didn’t 
pay attention, they sat next to me and talked with me, so I started to talk and play during class time. I didn’t listen to 
the teachers and didn’t know what they taught, so I fell behind in all of the classes. 
    Since I didn’t pay attention in the class, I didn’t learn much. But I didn’t think it was my problem or that 
education was important for me because I was young. I liked to think about playing and where to play after class. I 
think I wasted a lot of school time and was too carefree in school. 
 The teachers didn’t care about all of the students because most of them were lazy. They only cared about the 
students who studied hard and got top grades. 
 Right now when I think about my education, I feel sad. I really regret it. I wish the time could come again. I 
would study hard to get a certificate to find a better job and get an easy life. 
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Dan Lin 
School Time 

 When I was in elementary school, it was fun. I had a lot of friends. We lived in the same town. Monday to Friday, 
we went to school, and during the break time we talked to each other and shared our snacks. We were friendly to 
each other.  
 After school, we did our homework and we played games. One game was called “piao pi jing.” You needed at 
least three people to play this game: two people held a rubber-band and the other person jumped in the middle of 
the rubber-band. We enjoyed this game and the time passed quickly. After two hours, we said goodbye to each other 
and then went home. 
 I also liked the weekend. My classmate Lin invited us to a BBQ at her home. She had a big backyard. The 
backyard had enough space, and we enjoyed running and playing. At that time we usually used rice chaff to BBQ. 
Because when we were children, we didn’t have enough money. Our BBQ food usually was just sweet potatoes, but 
we still enjoyed it. After I grew up that good memory still is in my mind. 
 

Xiao Ling Lin 
About My First School 

 In my hometown, children began to go to school between five and six years old. I went to school at six years old. 
I remember my first day of school. My mom took me to school. My home was not far away from the school, so we 
walked there. It only took us about five minutes.  
 I went to school with my mom and my big sister every day. I forgot what time we needed to get to school, but I 
remember it was very early. At 11:30 am, we could go home to eat lunch and at 1:00 pm we needed to come back to 
school and continue studying. At about 4:00 pm, we could go home and do homework. Sometimes we needed to stay 
in the classroom because we needed to take turns cleaning up the classroom and sometimes the teacher would 
choose two or three good students to help her check children’s homework.  
 After the children went to first grade, they needed to wear uniforms, but in my school we only had to wear 
uniforms on Monday. Tuesday to Friday you could wear what you liked. 
 Some of the teachers were nice. They helped the children a lot. If the children fell behind, the teachers would use 
their free time to help them go over their homework.  
 My school was strict. You needed to go to school on time, you couldn’t go home early, no fighting, no picking on 
someone, no saying bad words, no dyed hair, and you had to hand in homework on time. If you followed the rules, 
the teacher would give you a sticker. Every classroom had a big paper on the wall, and the paper had the children’s 
names on it. If you did something good, the teacher would give you a sticker.  
 When I finished sixth grade, I needed to go to another school to begin my middle school education. Bye, my first 
school, I will remember you forever. 
 

Jing Xiong Mei 
My Life in High School 

 I graduated from high school in 1999. My experience in school was not interesting. I can still remember the 
breakfast at school was very terrible. I never ate breakfast at school. After breakfast everyone needed to exercise and 
then run one kilometer because we had a running test at the end of the semester.  
 We didn’t need to wear uniforms every day—only on Mondays. I had to get to school very early but I was not a 
good student. I always slept in class. My teacher wanted me to sit the back of the room. He said I would get him in 
trouble if the principal saw me. I often skipped class. I played outside with my friends. But I was never absent from 
computer class. I got along with my classmates very well. I only got into trouble one time. My principal caught me 
because my hair was too long. My school was strict about appearance and behavior, so we usually hid in our dorm to 
smoke.  
 My favorite teacher in high school was my Chinese teacher. He was a quiet and polite man. He never picked on 
us. He just tried to help us. Everyone liked him. 
 

Xiu Kui Ng 
Sweet Memories 

 When I was a student in school, I felt very happy even though my school was strict. The teachers were serious, 
but I really enjoyed learning. I was a good student, but I wasn’t a teacher’s pet. But if the teacher needed some help 
in the class, I helped if I could. 
 The students were from different places. Some of the students rode a bike to school, some of the students who 
lived far, far away from school needed to live at school and they went home on weekends or on vacations. I was lucky 
because I could go home every day. 
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 I walked to school every day. I did everything well in school except physical education class because I was not an 
active student. I especially didn’t like running for a long time. My favorite subject was English. Even though the 
subject wasn’t popular at that time, I really enjoyed it.  
 Now I live in the United States, and I still like to learn English. When I was working, I went to English class at 
night, and now I continue my English learning. I think I will never stop learning English.  
 

Ya Si Qiu 
My School Time 

 I don’t remember my school life clearly. It was over ten years ago. My school was far away from my home. I got 
up at 7:00 am every morning. It took me half an hour to get there. I rode my bicycle to school, and there were many 
buses, cars, and people on the road, so I had to be careful.   
 My classes began at 8:30 am and ended at 4:30 pm from Monday to Friday. In the afternoon we had a two-hour 
break. We could have lunch, study in library, or play basketball on the playground. But I usually did my homework 
in my classroom because there were many, many assignments and tests in my classes. After classes I went home and 
went over my homework by myself. Chinese and English were hard for me. I didn’t want to fall behind in my classes, 
so I had to spend more time studying. My favorite subject was chemistry. It was very interesting. I loved the lab and 
I had a lot of fun in it. 
 I needed to wear a uniform in school. It was ugly but I didn’t care because every morning I didn’t have time to 
think about what I was going to wear.  
 During my school time there was no Saturday or Sunday. I had to go over homework and go over homework 
until summer vacation. I didn’t like my school time. My parents didn’t let me go shopping, go to the movies, or do 
anything except study. That’s my boring school time. 
  

Julia Song 
My Hometown School 

 When I was young, my family was very poor. My hometown was very cold in winter. Each winter, my hands and 
feet were frozen and swollen. Every night, they hurt a lot and itched. Sometimes it really made me cry. Why not buy 
me mittens and shoes? I couldn’t buy cotton-padded shoes or mittens because my family was very poor and had no 
money.  
 In my hometown school, I thought I was a good student. I remember my favorite teacher, Mr. Wang Dong. He 
was my music teacher. He sang very well. I liked my music class. When my teacher sang in class, I’d sing along. It 
made me very happy. 
 I didn’t understand chemistry class. I thought it was useless, pointless, and boring. At the same time I didn’t like 
my chemistry teacher. His name was Chang Lai Liu. I remember this teacher wasn’t friendly. Sometimes he was 
unhappy and scolded us, so I didn’t like chemistry class. 
 My favorite class was history. My history teacher’s name was Yun Li. She was very friendly and very 
conscientious. I especially loved listening to her tell stories. I loved it when she told us about the War of Resistance 
against Japan. A lot of stories. At that time, I loved my history teacher so much. I was very happy in history class! 
 

Valikhan Tuleshov 
My School Story 

 When I was in school I had the best experiences of my life.  
 In my class there were about 32 students. They were from different families with different social statuses. But 
they were very fun. Sometimes we had fights together with other students, sometimes we went to watch movies. 
Sometimes we did interesting shows and played together on the streets. We went hiking, played soccer and 
basketball. But we didn’t have problems with the police. Our teachers were also interesting people. They were 
middle-aged and handsome men and beautiful women. They taught us a lot of subjects. 
 I was a good student. After school I went to the National University and wanted to become a philosopher.  So, I 
really studied hard, learning history and other humanities subjects like politics, ethics, and law. I didn’t love 
mathematics or geometry, but I knew them well.  
 After classes we went home and did homework, because my school was strict. We studied from 8:00 am to 1:00 
pm. In school we had lunch. We didn’t wear uniforms and we usually wore plain clothes.  
 In the summer it was vacation. We didn’t go to school and instead went on trips with our parents. For example, I 
went to my grandmother’s home in another city, Shimkent, and stayed there for about two months or I went to Lake 
Issyk-Kul in Kirgizstan with my mother and brother. We relaxed and we had a good time.  
 Often my classmates remember our school and call me. We talk for a long time. So, I’m happy when I speak with 
them about our school experiences.  
 

Sunmi Wei 
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My School Story 
 I graduated from college five years ago. My school was in Shenzhen, China. It was not strict. There were four 
beautiful buildings and two lakes in my school. A lot of students read books and walked around the lakes in the 
morning. My favorite major was e-commerce. I had six classes a day. They were business English, 
mathematics, web design, and international trade. My favorite subject was web design because I thought it was fun 
and I could learn a lot about the internet. I was interested in designing websites. I created a website as my first 
homework in web design class. Designing a web page was difficult for me the first time. How to use the code? How to 
change the background? How to move the picture? I had many problems. Then I went to the library and found books 
to learn about designing websites. I liked asking my teacher many questions about designing websites.  
 Miss Zhu, who taught web design, was my favorite teacher. She was very nice and patient when I had questions. 
She helped me a lot. After three weeks I finished my first website with my teacher’s help. It was simple but useful. I 
succeeded. It recorded my school life. I put many interesting photos and essays on my web page. It got three 
thousand page views. 
 I spent four years at my college. It was a happy, wonderful, significant time in my life. 

 
Anna Wu 

My School Life 
 I went to a public high school in my hometown. My school was strict. We needed to wear uniforms in school and 
the school gate was always closed every day, and we had a security guard who kept watch. We did exercises every 
morning, and after that we had ten minutes of rest, and then there was a 45-minute lecture. There were four classes 
every morning and afternoon. I usually went home to eat lunch, and we had a two-hour lunch break. After morning 
classes, some students came home to eat and some students who lived in the dorms stayed at school for meals. We 
needed to continue with our afternoon classes after two hours of rest.  
 We had a lot of homework. Usually we had a lot of subjects in high school. They were Chinese, English, math, 
history, geography, politics, PE, music, physics, and art. I was a good student in school. I never got in trouble at 
school, and I enjoyed studying with my classmates. After class we played badminton, table tennis, and volleyball and 
sometimes we ate lunch or dinner at the school cafeteria. Although the food was not good, we still liked to have 
dinner together and stay at school. 
 

Bi Ru Yi 
My Life at High School 

 I started to go to high school in 2000. The school was in Guangzhou. It was far from my hometown, so I needed 
to live at school.  
 When I first got to the school, I saw a big playground and many trees around the school. The dormitory and the 
cafeteria were on the left. The education buildings were on the right. My classroom was on the sixth floor. The 
elevator was only available to teachers, so I needed to go up the stairs. When I got to the classroom, I felt very tired. 
 My classmates all came from different cities, so we were strangers to each other. But soon we were familiar. My 
classes began at 8:00 am. At 12:00 pm, it was lunch time, so we could took a break. Then at 2:00 pm, we continued 
class. We finished class at 5:00 pm. The school was very strict. We had to wear uniforms from Monday to Friday. We 
needed to do morning exercises too.  
 My head teacher, Miss Li, was a good teacher. She was patient and took care of every student. I remember once I 
was sick, so I couldn’t go to the class. I took a break in the dormitory. My teacher personally brought porridge for me 
to eat. I was very touched.  
 I didn’t like the food in the cafeteria. The food wasn’t good. I felt hungry many times at night. So on the weekend, 
I went out to buy some food with my classmates.  
 I liked to go to my classes. The teachers were funny and professional and my classmates were nice. They made 
me feel very warm. 
 

Li Fang Zheng 
My Elementary School Experience 

 When I was nine years old, I went to third grade at Mu Zhou Elementary School. My school was strict. I couldn’t 
wear earrings, and I needed to wear a uniform from Monday to Friday. My uniform was blue and white. I didn’t like 
to wear the uniform because I couldn’t wear different clothes.  
 I had classes from 8:30 am to 11:30 am. I had three classes in the morning, and three classes in the afternoon. It 
took 45 minutes for each lesson, and we had a break for about 15 minutes. After the morning class, I went back home 
to eat lunch. After lunch, I took a nap for a while. I had afternoon classes from 1:30 pm to 4:30 pm.  
 My classroom was big. Forty children sat in one classroom, and two children sat together. When the teacher 
asked a question, we could discuss the question together. My teacher was mean. When you did something wrong, 
she talked to us very loudly, so I was scared of her.  
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 One time I forgot to bring my homework to school, and she called me out to the hallway and talked to me. She 
was very angry, and she slapped me on the face. At that moment, I cried. I felt so upset. After that experience, I did 
my homework on time every day. I will never forget that time. It was the first time I forgot the homework, so why 
didn’t the teacher give me a second chance? 
 
 


