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Coming To America

INTERVIEW FROM THE EDITOR 

 I grew up in this little farm in 
Kenya that our family took care of. We 
took care of the goats and cows. We 
didn't go anywhere else.  If you go to 
different places, they don't speak your 
language, and we didn't have a vehicle 
to go places.  Our community had a 
couple of vehicles that were used if there 
was something significant, like going 
to the hospital. But we never left our 
community except to go to walk to school. 
 
How did you find out you're moving to 
America?
  
 My mom was in America visiting 
family.  While she was out there, she met 
my stepfather.  When my mother came 
back for us, she brought my stepfather 
with her.  He was white, blond hair, blue 
eyes, with a white shirt. It was the first 
time I saw a white person. I just wanted 
to touch him to see if he was real.   In 
the morning we'd have to get up early 
to do our chores before school,  but we'd 
wake up extra early to watch him get up. 

What was the transition like moving 
from Kenya to America?
 
 When we ended up getting 
enough money for all of us to move to 
America,  they got us tickets and all our 
family got together.  I met a sibling that 
I didn't know I had because they lived 
with another part of my family.  We went 
to the airport and boarded the plane. We 
made it to the US, and we went to my 
stepfather's town in  Junction City, Oregon.  
 
What do you remember about that?
  
 It was a very huge adjustment. 
I couldn't communicate with anybody.  
When I got here, all I knew was how 
to say hello in English. . There were 
soo many white people. We had all 
these black people showing up to their 
community, four kids and my mom. We 
didn't go to school for the first year. We 
needed to learn how to speak English. 
  

 In Kenya, our whole Community, 
our tribe all cared for each other. As a 
kid if you got in trouble somewhere 
else, the neighbor was able to spank 
you. They took on the role of your 
parent.  When we got to America, 
everybody waskind of to themselves. 
  
 In Kenya,  we would slaughter 
goats and cows ourselves. Here you go to 
the grocery store right down the street, 
and you buy those things. People here 
have goats for pets, that was weird to me.   
 
 In Kenya,  if you were late one 
time for school, the teacher would 
bring you in front of the class and spank 
you, and the students would pinch you.   
 
 In Junction City, Oregon, it 
was tough even making friends.  In 
school, there was one girl that I played 
tetherball with. After she was done. She 
would always go back inside and wash 
her hands because she thought my 
black skin was going to come off on her. 
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When did you start becoming 
comfortable with the english language?

 I did not start feeling comfortable 
with the English language until about 
middle school.  They put me in special 
education classes because I did not 
speak well enough.  I was smart. I was 
still learning English.  Looking back on 
that, it makes me angry, and it just wasn't 
right. I was different, and I was treated 
differently, but I didn't feel different. I felt 
like I was there like everybody else, but 
I think over time I realized, of course, I ’m 
different because I’m a  different color.  
 
Was your experience similar to your 
siblings?
 
 It was kind of similar, but I think my 
brothers were treated differently and had it 
a little easier. Dating was easier for them.  It 
was easier for them to find a girlfriend than 
it was for me to find a boyfriend.  My parents 
had different rules for them. I was just 
more angry because I felt like that's not fair.  

What are some tips you would give to 
people coming to America?
 
 I'm kind of sad now that I didn't 
continue to speak my language.  In some 
ways I was forced to stop speaking it 
because it was vital that we learn to speak 
English so we can move on with our lives.  
My advice would be, don't be so quick to 
want to lose your accent so people can 
accept you a little bit easier.  It bothers 
me when people want to get rid of their 
accents and their culture. I'm from Kenya, 
But no matter if I hang out with my Kenyan 
friends or my American friends I don't feel 
like a fit in.  It ’s awkward. Honestly, my 
kids now love my Kenyan roots, accent, 
and culture. They want to be able to learn 
certain things. I speak to them all the time 
about certain things that I remember.  I 
want them to carry my heritage on because 
once I'm gone, that's it. 
 
 

I try to enjoy every moment when I'm with 
my Kenyan friends.  Whether it be music, 
food or just reconnecting with people, it 
makes me feel like I'm back home.  We 
need to stay connected anyway we can.  
It's going to feel awkward sometimes, but 
it still feels amazing at the end of the day. 
I remember one time I was with my family 
and cousins and everybody was speaking 
Swahili.  I understood what they were 
saying. I couldn't have a conversation back, 
but I would talk back in English. So they 
started speaking  English. I told them to 
continue to speak Swahili instead because 
it made me feel good.  When I went to 
bed that night. I was having conversations 
in my dreams, speaking Swahili. it was 
amazing, and I understood everything, 
and it was just the coolest thing ever.  
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