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ZE T ¥& B /Cross Cultural Leadership Prize
Saki Tanaka (Jfi SCHE3E

My L.ife as a Japanese-Filipino Child: Best of Both Worlds

My name is Saki Tanaka. For the past twenty six years being both
Japanese and Filipino has made my life an interesting journey. Therefore, |
hope to share my experiences with other Japanese-Filipino children in
Japan to serve as an inspiration and lesson for them to learn to love and
respect themselves, their cultural uniqueness, and their contribution in
Japanese and Philippine society.

My Cultural Heritage

Being half-Japanese and half-Filipino provided me with an
interesting cultural heritage. It all began when love blossomed between my
father, Shigetoshi Tanaka, who is a Japanese, and my mother, Juliet Raquel,
who is a Filipino citizen. Music had brought them both together at that
time: she was a professional singer in clubs and karaoke bars while he was
a Jazz trumpet player of a famous band called "The Drifters".

Since both come from very different cultural and religious
backgrounds, many cultural obstacles came along the way. My mother,
upholding her Filipino values of being demure and conservative, did not
discourage his intentions but she had a hard time dealing with her future in-
laws because of her line of work and stereotype Filipinos. When she
returned to the Philippines, my father followed her to prove his love, not
only to her but also to her whole family! Against all odds, it was only their
undying love for each other that made them weather all the storms that
came along their way. In time, their love resulted to marriage.

Life at Home While Growing Up

Through their marriage, they were gifted with four children with me
as the eldest. There were also cultural compromises and decisions that
impacted our growth. By then, my mother has already adjusted to Japanese
culture, converted to Buddhism, and adopted the customs and beliefs of the
Japanese.

When my mother talks to my father, she uses Japanese, but when
she talks to us it is in Tagalog and Japanese. My father tries to use Japanese
as much as possible because he wanted us to learn decent Japanese so that
we could lead happy lives in Japan. He would also cook Japanese food at
home, which shaped my preference for Japanese dishes. He once told me,
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“Cooking is like a battle! Food should be served hot and fresh so it won’t
lose its original taste. But most importantly, you should give all your heart
into it. That’s my greatest secret recipe!” Besides being a good cook, he is
also a disciplinarian, like a samurai teaching us a lesson. One example is
saying “Itadakimasu” before a meal and “Gochiso-sama deshita” after a
meal as a way of expressing gratitude for our food.

My mother is a typical Filipina. For her, the family is the primary
concern. My mother is cheerful and easy to talk to. She is permissive.
Sometimes, my father complains to my mother, saying, “Don’t keep your
mouth open during the meal,” “Don’t be slow in doing things,” and so on.
My mother is “small but terrible,” meaning she is small physically, but she
has power. On the other hand, she is always worrying about something. She
always says, “Don’t wash your face immediately after you get home,”
because of her belief in "pasma” or folk illness.

If | appreciate Japanese culture in terms of discipline, responsibility,
work ethics, and food, | appreciate Filipino culture with regards to
hospitality, care extended to the elderly, family-orientation, creativity and
flexibility, and the equal treatment of the sexes. In Japan, boys are treated
as superiors and | don't share that view, particularly now that there is
discrimination in jobs too.

Striving to Aim Higher in Between Two Cultures

| had experienced difficulty immersing in both worlds at a very
young age. | was just like the Sakura that wilts a few days after being
drenched in spring rain. Yet true to my name, my experience as a cross-
culture child was blessed with love and had made me blossom during the
hard times.

When my father injured his fingers in an accident and could no
longer play the trumpet, he gave up his career in music and established a
construction firm in the Philippines. When my father started this new
business, the whole family moved to Manila in the Philippines when | was
three years old.

| was in fourth grade in the Philippines when an incident happened
that would change the course of our life and my father's perception of
Filipinos. On that day, | arrived home from school when I saw policemen
carting away our electric appliances, watches, jewelry and other valuables.
| was too young to fully comprehend the whole situation although | knew
that there was trouble at home. Dad was falsely accused by some of his
unfaithful employees. He was sent to jail and spent a few months inside.

Concerned for our safety, our parents decided to move me and my
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two siblings back to Japan. Because of our business and for the sake of our
staff members and their families, my mother decided to stay put in the
Philippines and to give birth to our baby brother, Munetoshi.

It was an agonizing separation, and | was in another country with
my father as a twelve year-old helpless girl. This period in my life would
eventually influence my perception of my Filipino-Japanese heritage. After
all, I had spent my childhood in the Philippines, | needed to adapt to
Japanese culture, and life style.

Attending junior and high school in Japan was a period of major
adjustment for me. At first, | was a popular student at school because | was
a rare person from another culture they were not familiar with. | remember
being bullied in school by the popular girls because of my different
Japanese accent. I couldn’t blame them because whenever I recite and read
in class, | would pronounce something wrong because there are many ways
of pronouncing Kanji or Chinese characters. I intentionally did not behave
like other Japanese and spoke in English as well, and | did not apologize
according to the Japanese custom. They would treat me as gaijin (short for
gaikokujin), which means “foreigner” even though I looked Japanese.
Because they called me by an offensive name, | would often cry alone and
eat lunch by myself. My obento, cooked by my father, became my comfort
food because it was a form of his love. It always saved my day all
throughout my entire middle and high school life.

But one day, | found out that | could overcome my fear of being
intimidated, that is, through music. While having our school lunch, 1
thought of making a song for my classmates who didn’t drink their milk. I
used a theme song of a famous anime called Inuyasha sung by a well-
known Korean singer named BOA. This song, which | improvised, was
called “Every heart - Minna no Kimochi” or “Every heart - Everyone’s
Feelings”. When I shared my version with my classmates, they were moved
by the lyrics: “Megu megu miruku wa oishii yo, nondara kitto tsuyoko
nareru yo (Meg milk is delicious, if you drink it you’ll grow stronger).” I
was so happy because not only were my classmates able to drink milk, but
they also learned I could sing beautifully too. Whenever there was a school
trip, they made me sing. The popular girls who bullied me before became
friendly and accepted me in their circle. From then on, my passion for
singing, which I inherited from my parents, made me accepted at school.

Because of my experience, | tried my best in all my endeavors: |
studied the Japanese language intensively, | applied for various speech and
essay contests, | wrote my life story which was published in a small book, I
was a good teacher to my younger sisters in their studies, and | did well in
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my studies. My inspiration was my father who kept criticizing me about my
overall ability, so | showed him my real ability and he was proud of me.
But that didn’t stop me from inspiring to aim higher: After
graduating high school, I worked for a cosmetic company as an assembly
line employee working eight hours a day on weekends and an employee at
a burger restaurant. With my savings from these two jobs, | studied at a
two-year college with a low tuition fee that | could afford. There, | was
given an English teacher’s license and I was elected president of the student
council. I worked hard to improve my Japanese and | made every effort to
make good grades at college.
| got a job after finishing college but | was not interested in my

work because | had wanted to get a job related to interpersonal services. So
aspiring to achieve higher, | took an entrance exam to a University in the
Philippines and passed.

| decided to become a student again, this time as an Elementary
Education student with a major in English. It was not that difficult for me
to fit in because | already grew accustomed to Filipino culture and my
mother’s family was there. However, in the second year at the university, I
suspended my studies because of my economic situation. | returned to
Japan and worked as an assistant teacher at a high school while | took
online courses at the university in the Philippines. | graduated last 2013
with a degree, and since then | have returned to Japan to pursue a career,
and to support my parents.

Words of Encouragement for Fellow JFCs

When people ask me, "Which do you consider your home, Japan or
Philippines?" | cannot tell which of them my real home is. | feel at home as
long as my family is there. Japan is where | was born and currently work,
but Philippines is also my country because | do not feel different from the
Filipinos. Now I’ve grown up, and [ am in a situation where I can go and
come to the two countries whenever | want. Furthermore, | also have a
network of friends from both countries.

For those like me who have to constantly negotiate their cultural
identity, it is important to accept oneself as part of two worlds. Even though
our experiences are different from the rest, there is no need to sacrifice self-
respect and belief in oneself. For fellow JFCs, learn how to love yourself
and your cultural origins because no one can judge you better than
yourself; and if life gives you obstacles, there is no reason to give up.
Lastly, you can earn the respect of others if you work hard to become a
better version of yourself. As they say, "Be the change that you wish to see
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in the world," and that includes taking the best from both worlds.
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“It is not flesh and blood but the heart, which makes us fathers and
sons.” - Johann Schiller

My story started in countryside in The Philippines, where my Mother
and Father decided to have a vacation. | grew up in Calampong Virac,
Catanduanes, in which | was nourished with love and values by my
Grandmother, Grandfather, Aunties, Uncles and other relatives.

I wasn’t raised in a usual way parents would rear their child. At one
point in time, | asked my grandmother, “Where is Papa? Why is it that my
classmates where fetched by their Fathers after school, while in my case,
you and grandfather were always with me after school?”” She told me that
Mama and Papa have to work in Japan to give me a good life, for them to
send money so that I can go to school.

| believed with what my grandmother told me and so | never asked
again. As I grew up, my family couldn’t hide the fact anymore from me. I
asked them again about Papa. Since, Mama’s always coming home for my
birthday, Recognition Day, and Graduation Ceremonies as well. They told
me that Papa abandoned me 2 months after | was born in The Philippines.
In all honesty, I wasn’t hurt because I am very contented with the love that
| get from Mama and especially from my Grandmother and Grandfather. |
lived as if nobody’s missing in my life, but deep inside I have this feeling
that someday | would love to meet the man who gave me life.

I grew up seeing myself different and special in some ways. | studied
at Virac Pilot Elementary School, a public school. My classmates always
told me that | looked different and | always tell them that 1 am half
Japanese. My classmates and my teachers always say that | am rich. During
that time, at the back of my mind, | always thought that they don’t know
that they’re richer than me because they have their fathers and that they
have a complete family—something that a normal child would love to have.

| finished my secondary education at Catanduanes State Colleges
Laboratory High School, a government-run school. Then, I moved to
Manila because | was admitted at Far Eastern University. Having the
Japanese features didn’t give me any advantage when I was in Metro
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Manila which is one of most industrialized cities in my country. | was
prone as victim of crime, like snatching, and kidnapping. So when | was
there | had to be very careful whenever | was alone or | was riding the
public transport around the metro.

Back on the first day of college, teachers and students had to
introduce themselves in front of the class to get to know each other more. |
was always asked after I introduced myself, “Why do you have small eyes?
Why do you have a different name? Are you Japanese?” I always tell them
that | am a half Japanese and my father abandoned me. Then, a moment of
silence would follow as soon as | told them my story.

At first, | was against the idea of my Mama re-marrying someone. Of
course, | have dreamed that my Mama and Papa would have another
chance and that we will be complete again, just like a typical family. But,
it’s my Mama’s happiness and not mine, so I let her marry my Stepfather in
2005. After all, I want someone to take care of Mama and I don’t want her
to be sad. | thought that my stepfather would treat me differently but it was
the other way around. He stood up for me, gave me clothing, helped my
Mama to send me to a prestigious school, and most importantly, loved me
like his own son from his own flesh and blood. | will be forever grateful to
him, | know that it takes so much courage to accept and love someone
who’s not even blood-related to him. I call him “Daddy”.

| finished college and my Alma Mater awarded me Magna Cum
Laude, meaning “with great honor” or the second best student who took up
Bachelor of Science in Commerce Major in Tourism Management. | was
thankful to God for guiding me and to my parents for supporting me all the
way. They’ve inspired me to do my best in every examination that I took at
University. | have proven to everyone that having a broken family is not an
obstacle to become a successful person; rather it should be an inspiration to
do more and to give more.

After my graduation, | looked forward to working in the Tourism
industry. Suddenly, | woke up and realized that | want to see the land of the
rising sun---Japan. | had the feeling that | wanted to see my father, | wanted
to hug him and meet him. It was a tough decision since | had to leave The
Philippines and a good job that might await me. Mama and Daddy agreed
with me and immediately processed my visa. Luckily, the Japanese
Government gave me permission to stay in Japan for 3 months. | had that
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hope that | will find Papa in a span of 3 months.

The first time I set my foot in Japan I was mesmerized by how it’s
really different from the country where | grew up. The people look like me,
they also have small eyes. | thought it would be easy for me to adjust, but |
found it rather uneasy at first. | had to stay at a small apartment in Tokyo
with Mama and Daddy. It’s so hard to adjust since Daddy has the attitude of
a traditional Japanese man. | had to change everything, from greeting, how
to get food, how to ride the train, when to sleep, when to wake up, and even
how to value time.

The most difficult part of staying here was I didn’t know how to
speak Japanese at all. 1 came here without the basic knowledge of the
Japanese Language. I couldn’t understand the people on the train, in the
supermarket, and the entertainers on the television. It was frustrating as
well as stressful for a first timer like me.

When my permission to stay here in Japan was about to end, Mama
and I became so stressed because we didn’t know what to do. Luckily, with
the help of the Internet, I discovered The Citizen’s Network for Japanese-
Filipino Children Inc.. They immediately conducted an interview and
started searching for my biological Father. It was a difficult moment
because we had to recall everything that happened in the past for them to
know my real story.

While searching for my father, JFC Network helped me obtain the
One (1) Year Child of Japanese National Visa from the Ministry of Justice
in Japan. At that time, | felt so happy and blessed because at least | was
able to get a part of my rights here in Japan. Though, it’s a little painful,
because | knew from the start that the government can grant me Japanese
Nationality but because I came here too late my case was then called “A
Lost Japanese Nationality”.

Since the government granted my visa, having a job would be
already legal. And so, | started searching for a job here with the help of
some people from the Filipino Community here in Shinagawa. Fortunately,
someone referred to a Wine Factory. | knew that it would be difficult for
me since | really don’t have experience having a blue collar job. It was my
first day and |1 saw how many boxes of wine | would lift that time.
Weighing 21 kilograms each, | had to put the boxes on the conveyor in a
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very fast manner. In addition to that, my boss didn’t treat me well. He
called me “Debu” or obese, instead of my name. It was a horrible
experience to be bullied and harassed because of my weight. | stood strong
despite having difficulty in task and in language but deep inside | wanted to
cry and give up. What | was always thinking that time was | had to endure
this until I would find my Father. Unfortunately, after 14 days of working |
was fired by the supervisor. He fired me just because | am a Filipino and he
didn’t want to work with Filipinos. I felt discriminated. After that, I
immediately moved on and found another job. This time, it’s a Laundry
Shop where all employees were Filipinos, it was also tough but at least, |
wasn’t discriminated at all.

In the middle of March of 2013, JFC Network called me and finally
gave me the good news. They had already found my papa. Finally, after 7
months of waiting | would be able to see him. But, there was also bad news,
they told me that there’s a possibility that he would become blind in the
near future so he wanted to see me as soon as possible. That time, | cried
because my journey in search of my father would finally come to an end,
but | hoped that my father would still be able to see me with his own eyes. |
prayed to God that he would still give us the opportunity to meet. Along
with a JFC Network’s staff, | went to father’s place. That time, I didn’t
know what I was feeling. I didn’t know if I was excited, nervous or happy. |
didn’t know what my father’s reaction would be. After 5 hours of travel, we
finally arrived at his place where my father was waiting for me. At the
station | saw a man coming and checking the name of the JFC Network’s
staff. As soon as he confirmed that we were the people that he was waiting
for, he immediately embraced me and said “Gomen ne, gomen, gomen!” It
was one of the most unforgettable days of my life. I couldn’t believe that I
was already embracing the man whom | owe my life.

We celebrated his 50th birthday together in his place. The first time
we had a dinner, | cried a river. After a long time of abandoning me and not
giving me support, | was finally having a hearty dinner prepared by my
father. That’s enough for me to feel his love. We had a quality time there
and I tried entering a “Sentou” or a public bath. Inside the public bath papa
was explaining to me that all these years, he did not forget me and he was
longing to see me but he didn’t know how and where to start. I did not ask
for an explanation because | just wanted to cherish the moment. | told him
to forget those things and he also told me that we should start anew. That
time, | wished that we will never be separated again.
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I think that in life, we can’t choose who our parents will be. We only
have one choice, it’s to love, respect and learn from them. Now, I am still
here in Japan. | am already an English Conversation Teacher in one of the
most famous Conversational schools here. | chose to stay here because | am
still hoping that someday | can go back to his place and little by little papa
and | will be able to fill the gap, to know more each other and to create
more unforgettable memories.

| want my story to be an inspiration to all Japanese-Filipino Children
all over the world. If you want something, you should work hard, be patient
and do your best to achieve it. Most importantly, we shouldn’t allow hatred
to fill our hearts; we should learn how to forgive, because we only have one
Mother and one Father in our lifetime.
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Wi 5 H 2 —JFC & W9 LD N
Constantly Breaking Against the Tide: My Life as a JFC

No one asks me this question anymore these days but if anyone did, I’d tell
them that my father is Toshiro Mifune.

| really, really love Mifune Toshiro. Especially the Mifune Toshiro I've
seen in his chambara movies Yojimbo and Sanjuro. I’ve tried copying his
beard, the brooding silence he carried which only broke whenever he drank
a cup of sake or whenever someone interrupts his calm to either ask for
help or to test his sword.

When | was younger | used to imagine wearing a dark kimono and
traveling the countryside, hoping to see the sights and if I’'m lucky, change
the lives of everyone | meet. | wanted to become that someone who is able
to cut the fabric of the world and restore good.

Now I know how much of an illusion that is. My body is unreliable due to
diabetes and my will is undisciplined. I speak softly and in lieu of a sword,
| have a pen. What wayward paths reality takes us from our dreams! How
our fantasies tell us about our real lives!

As much as | had wanted for my hands to be calloused with training,
sometimes | feel | have been raised soft, bathing in privilege as the
biological offspring of a foreigner in the Philippines. My mother raised me
on Catholic values, on acknowledging that life is a large cross to bear and
that God rewards those who suffer and persevere in silence.

Most of the time, we clasp our hands together to pray that my biological
father, Yasuo Ishikawa, remained in good health and that he wasn’t remiss
in sending us his monthly remittance for our living expenses. We were the
dependents of an invisible God and a distant, yet ever-present Japanese
man.

Ever present because my mother would not stop talking about him and how
our lives would have been better if they had not separated. Sometimes
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when | hear this talk about my father, I wondered if he wasn’t some god
himself — one we often call in order to continue sending us his hard-earned
yen.

Up to six years after their separation, my father would still send us gifts
every Christmas. He called the house once or twice. My mother told me to
tell him “I love you” in English. She said my biological father was a well-
read man and throughout my childhood, | wanted nothing more to be like
him. So | read books as often as | could and dreamt of entering his business
as his worker.

| saw him for the first time and the last time when | was twelve. He used to
come a lot to the Philippines because he owned a business here. | was
already as tall as he was by then and he has lost much of his hair. He was
signing papers for an educational plan for me. He called me to sit beside
him but I was too choked with emotion that I didn’t know what to do.
Shyness overtook me and | was never able to sit beside the father whom |
loved but | had no words to tell him.

My mother told me that because | didn’t go near him, he thought that I
hated or disliked him. My father vowed to never see me again.

As the years went by, contact became few and far in between. | blamed
myself for this.

He went farther and farther from me like a balloon that slipped from my
hands. Although I didn’t know him personally, the distance and his identity
which | had yet to discover made him larger than life.

He became a mystery, a shadow, a ghost. A yokai that | could never
exorcise. So chose to escape through distractions like books and video
games. Not being able to see him, to catch the dream that is him, to never
be able to cross over to Japan whose pathway is him made me feel
powerless.

| tried to mould myself after him. | even took business management in De
La Salle University in order to please him, to let him know that I thought of
him in high regard. | wanted to work under him in his business. While |
struggled to capture his attention, | began doubting the life I lived. If | was
his son, why did he treat me like | was nothing? | felt that my life was a
false life. | thought | was living a lie.
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Slowly, bitterness crept in and | lost interest in the things that | used to love.
A black curtain had fallen in my days. | accumulated failures in my
subjects until I was eventually sent out of school due to all the black marks
I collected. I called my father’s office, wanting to talk to him. His manager
picked up the phone and told me that my father never loved me or thought |
was his son.

Yasuo Ishikawa never had the courage to tell his biological son that their
relationship had ended a long time ago.

Those were the worst days of my life but | slowly picked myself up. |
worked for a Chinese publishing company writing greeting cards for six
months. By 2000, my mother migrated to Israel to work as a dekasegi. She
mainly took care of babies and cleaned homes; she sent me to school but
this time I studied Journalism and I joined a writer’s club in order to hone
my skills in poetry.

By studying poems and words, | felt that | had gained a new freedom
through my imagination. | then thought of writing a poem for my father

Yasuo

This is how my father has drawn
life for me: asphalt black
with his ghost always there
the sheen at the end of each road,
elusive, ever distant.

There is no clear
cartography for this. Only the knowledge
that breath brings about further distances,

and all the cars and buses I’ve ridden
to come to this point, make me
no closer to hearing the sound of his shoes.
In a conspiracy of avenues and alleys
| thought | have seen in the corner
of my eye, the sliver of his figure
walking by. There are moments,
when seated at the back of a vehicle,
| see him in the sidewalk, becoming
Like a silver thread, | was too late
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to grasp, lost among many:.

In a blur of bars, buildings, people,
landscapes, | strain against the masses
that swell beyond their frames of concrete
and iron. What names could surmount
moments, the city astounds itself with horns,
catcalls, jackhammers and other sonic
appurtenances? So | sit down in an island
somewhere, with no other thing to call.
Myself. Occasionally to hear my pulse,
| wait for the sound of fading motors
from passing cars. What stillness | have
for a body, I lose in the streets.

The fare has been dear.

But the cost has only deepened
my pockets. This world he heaved on me
when he packed his bags has taken
its inroads and started becoming veins,
beaten paths to the heart. Whenever
| see him at tangents: in a hotel
reading the Shimbun with his slippers
on, his feet up the table, or on the plane
above my head, drinking scotch, | know
the soul is just another we could not touch.
Thank you, Yasuo-san.
Haunting me
is as good a fatherhood as any.

Through art 1 discovered that I still loved my father even if I didn’t
acknowledge it. My poetry teacher said that the poem spoke of a hard-won
love. It was the first time that | was able to heal myself through my art.
Finally, I thought, | had a way forward to make sense of things. Of who |

am in relation to my father and the two cultures | belonged to.

While 1 was about to graduate, my girlfriend discovered that we were
pregnant. She gave me an ultimatum to marry her and raise the child
together or just separate and live a life without my daughter. A long time
ago | promised myself that no child of mine will live not knowing who her
father was and that her father loved her very much. When | turned 25, | was
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already a husband and a father. Looking back, my wife and child had
rescued me from a life of emptiness.

Although I was happy, I still had lingering questions about my identity and
destiny. Who else to answer my questions but the people whose lives were
like mine? | began looking for individuals who have Filipino and Japanese
mixed roots. | chanced upon the Development and Action for Women
Network or DAWN and they sent me as their representative to the 1st
Manila Tokyo International Conference on the Japanese-Filipino Children
(JFC). Afterwards, I joined a JFC youth group called BATIS-YOGHI.

What appalled me is that almost all of us have the same stories. Our fathers
abandoned us and we have no way of claiming our Japanese nationalities.
Sometimes | feel that they were also running from their own ghosts,
escaping and clawing out of their own pits. A lot of the JFC recklessly
throw themselves in abandon when they fall in love and suffice to say they
end having families early. Some of us escape into vices. A lot of the boys
womanize and some become workaholics thinking that it was their way of
being Japanese.

Since | have been meeting individuals with the same kind of stories, |
became intrigued at the phenomenon. | wanted to investigate the reasons
why these abandonments have been happening.

In 2011, | wrote a proposal and pitched my research idea to a research
fellowship funded by the Nippon Foundation. Through some miracle or the
other | was selected as a research fellow and | was able to go to Japan for a
year from July 2012 to July 2013.

| was based in Osaka and | traveled to Tokyo, Nagoya, Shizuoka and
Sendai meeting and talking to JFC. They live such quiet but valiant lives,
working blue collar jobs as factory workers or entertainers in order to
support their families back home. Those who are still studying get bullied
at school just because they looked different and they came from a different
culture. Teens above 15 years old were refused schooling on the basis that
they were too old to teach.

| began seeing Japan as it is and not through the fantasy that my mother and

Japan’s media sold me. It was a rude awakening. After my research trip was
over, | became depressed for months thinking that my homeland rejected
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me.

Truth be told, although I say that Mifune Toshiro is my father and although
Yasuo Ishikawa is my actual father, | feel that my true father is Japan. Why
does the Japanese government not intervene for us and make us lose our
nationalities? When our biological parents fail, it is the state and the nation
which should step in and take care of the child.

Although I may have been bitter, I feel that Japan and I aren’t through. I
just need to say shikatajanai-na for the meantime and let go until | heal and
get stronger.

I am ronin after all. A wave-man and waves break and break against the
shore until they change the face of the land.

Nihon, watashi no kaeru desu!
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The moon is the perfect exemplification of my life. Why? A moon
iIs known to borrow light from the sun. I borrow mine from God and those
around me. This light may shine me wholly or maybe a quarter or two just
as the moon. The moon looks as perfect as it is, but up close is the real
thing. Just like me, | really am not perfect and as He said, nobody is. On
the other hand, this very moon symbolizes my dreams. Neil Armstrong was
one of those who reached moon. It may seem so far; your dreams yet
impossible to reach. But Armstrong leaves us a lesson- that no dream is yet
too far as long as you keep moving forward.

They say that the moon symbolizes sorrow and darkness at night.
Little do people notice that the moon illuminates our night. Someday, |
want to be like the moon- lighting up one’s life that is in darkness, giving
hope, serving others, and such.

| study in private schools and | dream of becoming a doctor one day.
I live in a decent house owned by my grandparents, and although my
parents are separated, | can proudly say | am raised well by my mother. But
that doesn’t stop there. I too, encounter many problems. You know, the
typical problem of every Japanese- Filipino children- broken families,
financial support problems, the longing for enough love and care, and the
likes. It is never a kaleidoscope for children like us. “No life is perfect”, as
they say.

19" of September, 1997 is not a date easily forgotten for my mother.
Hours of labor sure is not easy. My mom and dad were married that same
year. They say having me was a joy to the family. But, is it? Well then, |
can say | am fortunate enough to see my father until | was three. He
supported me, gave me my needs, and such. But who would’ve known that
would be our last encounter? Yes, | consider myself blessed because even
for awhile, | experienced having my family whole. | experienced the
feeling of having a father.

I don’t remember the things I’ve experienced when he was with me.
Maybe it was because | was still young that time. Having no father figure
would be an incomplete puzzle to one’s being. But I would say that these
special people around me covered up the incompleteness from within.
These people diverted my attention to what I have than what I don’t. They
never let me feel that I am alone in this battle. These people are graces sent
to me and they were more than what I’ve asked for. Because of the
contentment I feel, I couldn’t ask for more. And so I thank my classmates,
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my best friends, and most especially my mother and my grandparents, for
in them, | felt the completeness and true happiness that one could have ever
wish,

Even my father wasn’t here with us, he still continued to support me
especially that I will start studying already. And so | started studying at
Davao Precious Child Academy (presently Precious International School of
Davao). I was a consistent part of the Principal’s Lister and a part of the
class top 3 in my grade school years. It was then when | reached grade 4
that the cloudburst of problems started. My dearest father stopped
supporting us. My mother got no job and so almost all of her jewelry got
pawned, her properties sold, and her savings spent just to let me finish that
year. A year in an international school is justly costly and us being left on
air and on our very own is challenging and derogatory as well. I know how
much my mother value those things but it’s sad to think that a piece or two
is the only thing that’s left.

I was transferred in a cheaper school near our house. I wasn’t really
in favor of transferring into this school at first. All of those were a sudden.
It was a big adjustment for me because no wonder, it was a bigger school
than the school I was in before. It wasn’t really clear to me why I
transferred until | was grade 5. That was the time when my mother and
father decided to be divorced. Then | knew the struggles my mother got
into financially. My mom explained this to me very well and asked me if it
is okay. It wasn’t easy to think of that and go to school all at the same time.
But as time goes by, | realize that | should accept it because there is no
point if 1 would be stuck in it. I got along with my peers and felt the real
joy of being in that school. | graduated elementary with the 3™ honorable
mention medallion hanging on my neck. | continued my high school years
in that same institution and | was also a consistent student in the first
section class. Being in that class for four consecutive years is beyond an
achievement. It is a blessing indeed, because in them, | found a family and
in those years were the joys that this family brings to cover up the sorrows
from within.

| can say that as | grow up, | become more productive. | am proud
to say that I am not one of those teenagers who become miserable because
of problems- teens who smoke, drink, take illegal drugs, and the likes.
Instead, | engage myself in humanitarian activities and encourage others to
become more of the hope for our future. | do volunteering. Not just in our
school, but also in the community and now, in the whole city. | am
currently an Instructor for Leadership Development Program at the Davao
City Red Cross Youth. Aside from this, | also do catechisms at public
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schools, serve the church, serve the whole student body, write for our
school paper, join various seminars in school and even in the national
vicinity, and practice military discipline in our Citizen’s Advancement
Training during my high school years. These make me happy. These make
me feel that | can be a better person despite the storms that came. Mahatma
Gandhi once conceded, “Be the change you want to see in the world.”

At the same time, doing all these at fine besiege that help others is
really not an easy task. Some may think that I take things easily. But they
do not know the prologue of my story. | too, have struggles of my own. You
can’t have it all. I came to a point where I thought of giving up my studies.
Why? Because it haunts me when | did my very best and yet it turns out to
nothing. Maybe it was because of the pressure during my senior year plus
my issues with my friends and my family. Could you just imagine just
waking up, going to school, giving your best in your studies and not
reaching your target, no peer time because of their busy schedules, going
home pointlessly, and just staring each other at home because you’re in
chaos. And the worst thing is that you can’t tell anybody about that heavy
baggage you lift every single second. So you have no choice but to bury it,
forget and let it kill you inside. But think, to live a well lived life is to be
good even after the struggles you encounter.

| too, have dreams for the rest of my days- for me, for my family,
and for the people around me. | have always wanted a work where in | can
help the community. | have always dreamed of becoming a doctor, to have
a house of my own, and a happy and whole family to whom | ensure them
not to go through what | had.

Above all, a part of my dream is also to give back to my mother who
has always been there for me, who sacrificed everything and stood as my
mother and father at the same time. And so, behind these dreams is a
mother with a pure heart. She may not be perfect but she is worth it,
explicit, but extensively flamboyant. Raising a child in this state is difficult
indeed. And | salute her for that exceptional job.

The lack of something is never a hindrance to be a fine person. A
Japanese- Filipino child like me just needs the will to overcome, plus a
proper guidance from a mother, multiplied by the inspiration you draw
from your peers and a deaf ear to those who hound, rise to the power of
happiness and contentment- then that would be the perfect formula to
succeed. Divide it by yourself and in the end, it will always be ONE. It will
always be YOU- you who will define yourself and you who know best of
yourself.

So this is the story of how my life got twisted and turned upside
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down. But here | am, still standing. Being a Japanese — Filipino isn’t just a
piece of cake. | t takes great courage to accept your situation and overcome
temptations and be a better person even beyond the trials in life. And I
guess that’s the gist of becoming a Japanese- Filipino. As they say, you’ll
never know how strong you are unless being strong is your only option.
And | believe that God gives trials for us to be stronger and He gives more
of those to who are the strongest. Let’s just say that all these trials that I’ve
been through is a blessing in disguise- a blessing that will inspire us to do
better and will make you stronger. Let us not be cloistered in these
problems. Rise and take your stand!
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