How my international experience has affected my view of the world
Believe it or not the country nearest to Colombia, here in Charlotte Thursday and Friday nights is Nigeria! Although Colombia is located in South America and is at least 24 hours air flight separated from Laos- Nigeria I have realized during five or six nights that things shared by a Nigerian and a Colombian girl could be very similar. Is not only that both of us have English as a second language, don’t understand many attitudes and sayings of Americans and that we found extremely boring American football, it is mainly that we share a huge love for soccer although we come from totally different continents.
Being in a different country have made me realize that once you are part of a minority any single shared thing with other person is a reason to feel her/him close to you.  You could feel identified with someone with a cross on their forehead in Ash Wednesday if you are a Catholic, feel as your sister/brother to whoever is speaking Spanish in the coffee line if you are Latin American or even experience and inexplicable happiness when you find a stranger with a t-shirt of your favorite Argentinean soccer team.  Living, studying and interacting with many other cultures every day makes you realize that the world is conformed by a lot of different people that in the end are just exactly similar to you.  Different languages, colors, heights, tastes, etc. stop being a frontier for socialization and start becoming a forgotten descriptive issue of people.

I have been in United States for almost three months and being here hasn’t been that easy.  

Although I am very excited of having the opportunity to learn new things in a university in a different country, and I am extremely happy of sharing time with people I love that live here, I miss thousand of things of Colombia, my native country.  I am one of those persons that are totally in love with their roots, and accept and appreciate every single detail that make part of Colombian culture.  I am one of those who dreams with influencing in a positive way the future of my nation and that still believe something can be done to modify acquired negative patterns of my country’s history.  When I remember that studying here is a necessary step to obtain enough assets that will help me in the materialization of my dreams, all the sadness that is generated by the distance between me and my country disappears.  Living here and sharing things with different type of people can only give me additional tools to become a better person.  Learn to accept differences, and particularly acquiring the capacity of adapting to other environments is the most important lesson that I believe I’ll learn while being here in Charlotte.
The world is as similar and as different as one wants to see it, the same happens with a country or even with a city.  Your universe determines the size of the differences and only when we realize that the one and only truth is that all of us have the same origin we will be able to trespass to a more advanced human level.  Adaptation is the main characteristic of the evolution of organisms, therefore adapting to different places, languages and even neighbors is the only way to achieve freedom, equality and fraternity, the everlasting goals of humankind.  Only when I realize that there is no significant difference between me and the Asian seated by my side, or between me and the four Americans with whom I share classes I will be able to treat people exactly the same, without prejudices and preconceived ideas of the differences generated by the unlikely colors, languages and cultures we have.  Only when I feel I am part of them, and they feel I am part of them also, will I have freedom to be exactly who I am, feel enough fraternity to consider their problems mine and finally understand the true meaning of equality. 
I wish I would have written this essay many days before; because I am sure it would have saved me many days of sadness and many salty tears from my eyes. The clarity obtained after writing the ideas I wrote here make me realize that my previous days of sadness were days of resistance to adapt, therefore resistance to be part of a more evolved humankind. From now on I believe I’ll have this essay at my reach at every time, and I will read it again and again any time I feel like I don’t belong here.  The only way to make true the dreams I have about the future of my country and about the future of the person I want to become is to be able to accept the differences and realize that the world is more homogeneous that what I used to believe it was. 
Just like I feel Thursday and Friday nights that Nigeria is very similar to Colombia, many others can feel that China, Australia, Russia, Israel or any other country is the nearest to their native nation.  The frontiers between continents, countries and even cities are placed by you because the world and human kind are in essence just one and big similarity. I certainly believe that in a not very distant future there would exist one only race that will be a mixture of all the existing ones, and even then humans will find the way to generate differences that will limit the capacity of attaining complete freedom, fraternity and equality.  The clue is to make of diversity a positive issue instead of making of it a big obstacle, and big frontier between you and your similar Asian, African, European or Latin neighbor. 
