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For as long as I can remember, I have loved to write. As a child, I loved to read, and, 
frequently, the stories I read turned into short novellas of my own. As the years progressed, 
many of my teachers, professors, and editors recognized my talent. Upon my graduation 
from high school, in 2002, my Advanced English teacher named me “Writer of the Year.” 
Later, I was named “English Major of the Year” at Southern Adventist University, and, 
following my graduation with a B.A. in English and minor in journalism, I took a position as 
a copywriter at True North Custom Publishing, LLC (TNCP) in Chattanooga, Tenn., where 
I worked for the next two years. 
 
It was in Asia, however, that I discovered my passion for journalism. At the end of 2008, I 
left my job at TNCP to return to my native California. For the rest of that year and the next, 
I wrote freelance for TNCP while exploring work and graduate school opportunities. 
Because my job at True North had taught me that I wanted to write about “things that 
matter,” I applied for the Fall 2010 intake of Berkeley’s Graduate School of Journalism. And 
then, at the end of 2009, I did something totally different. I decided to move to Taiwan.  
 
A teaching position at the New Taipei City English Wonderland Program in Taipei had just 
opened up. It was a seven-month contract. If I were accepted into Berkeley, I would be 
home just in time to start school. As it turned out, due to my lack of journalistic experience 
and clear goals, I did not get into Berkeley. What I gained instead, however, was the 
opportunity to spend the next two and a half years teaching in both Taiwan and Hong Kong. 
For that privilege, I will forever be grateful. 
 
In Taiwan, I lived in a small town called Sanjhih, about 45 minutes north of Taipei. Upon 
my arrival, I was shocked by the lifestyle of the people there. There were scooters and stray 
dogs and temples and open-air meat markets. It was nothing like what I was used to. The 
experiences were enough to make me start a blog, Tai Tao (mymeep.wordpress.com), which 
I used to share my adventures with friends and family back home. They also instilled in me a 
more global view of the world. I was fascinated by the different culture and eager to see all 
that this new land would teach me. 
 
When my first contract was up, I opted to stay in Taiwan a second year, this time as both the 
director of and teacher at the English Wonderland program, and the following year I took a 
position teaching 4th, 5th, and 6th grade at a small Christian school in Hong Kong. In both 
places my mind was opened to a new worldview that operated very differently from 
individualistic Western ideals. For the first time, I was forced to grapple with just how much 
society shapes the way we think, and, in turn, our opportunities and the way we see each 
other. For example, while in Asia, I met many Taiwanese and Hong Kong residents who 
would have loved to pursue various careers or further education abroad, but who, because of 
limited finances and filial piety, were stuck in careers that they did not enjoy—probably for 
the rest of their lives. 
 
It was at this point that I knew what I had to do. For many years, I had understood the 
important role that journalism and the media play in documenting and influencing situations 



around the world. I have always felt that greater understanding between peoples could 
positively influence world relations and, hopefully, promote peace. If I could attend graduate 
school to hone my writing and multimedia skills, I could become an instrument to help 
people everywhere . . . 
 


