Being Different is
Like Sushi and Fried Chicken
by Katelyn Ho
I’m Asian American. My dad was born in the British Territory of Hong Kong and
my mom is Chinese-American. My mom was born in the Deep South, in Mississippi,
and not many Asians lived there. My Po Po is from Hong Kong and my Gong Gong
came from Canton, China, so my mom knows how to speak a little bit of Cantonese. I
was born in California. My mom says we are Chinese but we also may be related to
Genghis Khan!
When I was in preschool one time I got bullied because of the way I look. I didn’t
know why. But now I understand. Diversity is like genes from your mom and dad.
Genes control how you look like, your personality and the color of your skin. So of
course, nobody looks the same. Even though our ancestors come from different
countries, we are still American.
At my school, in second grade, there’s this presentation called, “Global Us.”
The Global Us is a play about your culture and your identity. Students perform
traditional dances and songs. Afterwards there is a potluck. Did you know that food
can bring people together? Countries all have different types of food, and Americans
eat almost everything. My friend Lucia loves sushi more than me even though she is
not Asian! I did not grow up in the Deep South but I love southern fried chicken,
catfish, and hushpuppies! Yummy. Italian pasta is like Chinese chow mein.
Argentinian empanadas are like Dim Sum. French baguettes are like American
sourdough bread!
The most important thing about being Asian American is that we are still
American citizens even though our ancestors came from different countries. A lot of
times people cannot tell where we are from because of the way we look. They may
say something racist like “go back to your country.” I get very confused because this
is my home. You may have heard that the Coronavirus has been spreading around

the world. My best friend, who is white, said to me that some white people are
scared of Asian people because the Coronavirus can be contagious. But she knows I
don’t have the Coronavirus even if I’m Asian American. But do you know what? A
virus doesn’t discriminate against people who look different from other people. In a
way, a virus can be a role model, because they don’t care whether people are Asian
or not, they just infect anybody with lungs.
Nobody should be bullied for the way they look. We all look different.
Differences are not bad. Differences are special. We should be kind and include
everyone. We can all get along. Everybody deserves to be treated the same. Finding
things in common like soccer, ice cream, and Minecraft can build a bridge to make
friends like sushi and fried chicken. Everyone in America should be treated fairly
because we’re all humans. We all should really get involved to create a better
community around the world.

