Judy Liu


To instill a desire to learn, despite limitations of knowledge compounded by displacement from the culture of native language and one’s homeland, is a great feat. Yet, it is a feat unrewarded and underappreciated worldwide. This miraculous feat is the passion of conveying knowledge but is known generally, in an unflattering manner, as the occupation of education.  The passionate ones, like my mother, that weave the tapestry in our minds from which future dreams will be realized tackle the demanding feat every day despite there is no guarantee they will be appreciated. 
From a young age, I wondered why my friends could have the newest Polly Pocket (game) set, but I couldn’t. Instead, being the first American born daughter of a Chinese mother and educator, it was my lot in life to receive the newest Phonetics Reading set.   From birth, it wasn’t easy learning Mandarin and English at the same time. 
While I attended elementary school, Mom gave me a heavy dose of academics with a pinch of experience topped off with a generous portion of love.  Mom taught me simple arithmetic when her expertise was in languages. You could find the two of us most often at the library where Mom would take me to finish reading the Magic Tree House and Junie B. Jones series.  When I was accepted into one of the best middle schools in the area, Mom took the time to drive a nearly hour and a half round trip every day to insure I had the opportunity for a great education. When I entered my first Chinese Speech Contest, Mom coached me to become the undefeated champion! When I joined the orchestra in middle school, Mom tracked down a violin teacher for me so I could learn more and learn more effectively. Mom was always able to lift the dark veil that occasionally descends over my ability to see beyond my momentary tiredness. I knew our family had just enough income for the necessaries in life, but Mom saved and cut corners wherever she could.  Mom saved to spend on the opportunity for her daughter to learn.
Mom started teaching at a high school when I was in sixth grade. She became too busy to provide me with the same one on one time to which I had grown accustomed.  The firm, loving, and organized force behind me was, for me, noticeably absent.   The time came startling fast when I began to adjust my study habits just for the grade. The words of my teachers seem to drift from their mouths without meaning and without garnering anything from me more than minimal interest.  
One day as was her custom, Mom asked me, “What did you learn today?”  I shrugged and replied, “Nothing,” as I have replied many times before. Mom saw then what I could not.  My concept of education needed a 180 degree change. She jumped back into my life with the incredible energy that only she can bring with her very presence.   Mom’s weekends of rest became weekends of working overtime on me. Besides teaching at a high school, Mom also became a part time educator to my little sister and me at home. In an uncompromising manner, Mom made sure I understood the subjects, taught me how to study effectively and, most importantly, loved me thoroughly.  Through Mom’s unique methods and encouragement, I started to enjoy learning again. 
When younger, I thought at times, “Just leave me alone, Mom. I can do it myself.” Now, I know I could not have “done it myself” back then. In retrospect, the sacrifices Mom endured has prepared me for this very moment- the critical college path and my future. She has never stopped improving her high school curriculum nor ceased telling me a life story while we wait in a traffic jam. Now, that the time is nearing for me to travel into the college experience, I cannot imagine a day without my personal cheerleader and best friend under the same roof.  However, I know I can make this leap because Mom has prepared this willing student well. Mom’s work ethic combined with her copious love are what I strive to emulate- as a student, as an adult, and (one day) as a mother. How can I ever repay the debt I owe to her- a value of which I could never hope to repay in several lifetimes? Mom has achieved the greatest feat a mother can achieve: Mom has instilled in me a desire to learn-a feat that, this time, will not go underappreciated or forgotten. 
Mom goes by the given name of Meng-Yu Wang, but is known to me as a combination of Educator, Cheerleader, Super Woman, Miracle Worker, Best Friend, and Love.
