“Study,” I answered to the immigration officer asking why I was here. 

“Good luck.” 

He allowed me to come into the border of a new world, only saying he wished me to have good luck. 

“Study,” the word I mentioned, was opposite to “work” for me. At the time, I was almost suffocated by Korean stiff reality, which pushed university seniors only to hunt for the better job. I landed on the American continent as an exchange student, but, in fact, I was escaping. As I had stayed in foreign countries twice before, as a traveler, I thought I would confront the newness easily. Immersing into the new culture of America was, however, entirely different from a curious peeping as an outsider. For some while, I was left speechless. I was sometimes mad at myself, feeling entirely helpless. However, through all those harsh days, I gained positive eyes to the world with self-confidence and a clarified goal for my life.

Through my international experience, I began to appreciate my difference and leverage my self esteem. Almost for two months after I came to America, I had been depressed because of my deficiency in English and difference in value system. When I say “no,” Americans misunderstood my intention, due to my Korean accent, thinking I was being sarcastic. Also, what they thought fun was not fun for me, and what I thought right was strange for them. I even felt I was falling behind everybody in America intellectually, as I could not catch up with the cultural gap as fast as I expected. After a couple of months with intimidated mood, I realized that there was nobody to read what I was thinking and mediate my thought to the others instead of me. If I didn’t speak, nobody would ever know what I was baring in my mind. Therefore, I started to speak out my stand to others. At first, it was awkward since for almost two months I was trained to be speechless rather than to demonstrate myself actively. Sometimes I entirely failed to deliver my idea to other people. However, as I repeated my endeavor to clearly share my thinking with others, I could achieve certain communication skills. Also I realized people were interested in me as well as my distinctive point of view to the world. After a while, I became a person who could drive enough courage when I needed to establish my opinion in front of other people. I was thankful that I was raised as a unique person who gave multiple dimensions to the world. Also, I began to look back at the precious moments that I had, which led me where I am. Eventually, the international experience opened a positive perspective toward my present as well as my past days.  

After I started to open my eyes to the world without fear and impatience, I could affirmatively see what I wanted to do for my life. I used to hang myself on seeking a desirable job. It was what the mass of “standard” Korean college grads were supposed to do. I thought that was the way to be a successful architect. However, new vision to the world led me to have different view to the future. What I reached, concerning becoming a good architect, is that I should have precise eyes to understand human environment, and articulate notion to improve it, before I start my professional career. Visiting huge and small cities around the world, from Chicago, London, and Rome to Charlotte, Prague, and Birmingham, I observed how human environment, including architecture, was varied depending on social and cultural backgrounds. From the experience, I realized how a fundamental understanding about culture and society is important for me to have a concrete vision about building better physical environments for humans, to be an architect. My interest is now expanded to study foreign language, sociology, and psychology, because I think they will give me the clue for grasping the interrelationship between humans and social environment. I might deploy what I am studying to design spaces, which are truly for enhancing the quality of human life in coming days. As the purpose of learning is clear for me, I am highly motivated to study hard: I am reading more articles about those subjects than before, and I am trying to hear about those issues from others as much as I can. Here is one more plus; I am happier than ever with what I am pursuing. 

Currently, I am waiting for admission from several architecture colleges. However, it is not any more for adding a nice education experience in my resume, or for escaping from stressful reality of college grads. I decided to apply for further education since I concluded that I needed more chances to experiment my comprehension about “good architecture,” and complement it in an academic way. I am not sure whether the schools will accept me or not. However, I am sure I will not think I have failed or lost, even if I am rejected. I am confident enough for what I am and what I was, and I am clear on what I will be. Therefore, I do not doubt that the world will show me the way to climb up to the summit of my life. This is what the world taught me through my international experience, and this is how I see the world. I might meet a dead end, sometimes. However, I will never forget there is another possibility waiting to be discovered, and I will find the way, in the end, to reach my goal. 
