My experience in learning a Second Language
By Hee Rahk Park (Andy)


June 21, 1997. “Quiero comprar chicle (I want to buy chewing gum)”. This was the first sentence I learned when I arrived to Mexico. Unlike everyone else, during my childhood, I had to learn two second languages at the same time. In my house, Spanish and English was prohibited because my parents were very strict about not losing my identity as a Korean; but in my school, I only learned and spoke in English and Spanish. Since I had learned these languages at a very young age, I don’t exactly remember if these were positive or negative memories. Nevertheless if I have to choose between them, then I would say it was a positive experience because I had so many people supporting me even though I lacked verbal skills. 


I especially remember one teacher who helped me a lot with my English. Her name was Mrs. Carmela Ortega; she would prepare different kinds of activities so that each day we would get closer to think in English. For example, she would prepare various flashcards with drawings and made us create a sentence using the noun of the flashcard. Every time we were correct, we were awarded stars and in the end of the semester, we exchanged our stars with any prize we wanted. Thanks to Mrs. Ortega I had not only learned English, but I had a fun time learning it too. I also remember that my experience with learning Spanish was positive.

As I mentioned before, the first sentence I learned in Spanish was “Quiero comprar chicle”. My mom forced me to order things in Spanish, but I was shy and couldn’t order properly. Every time it was hard for me to order, the employer helped me phrase the sentence I had in mind. It wasn’t a bad place to live in, anywhere I would go the people were so nice that they made me feel like Mexico was my home. Every time I realized how friendly the people in Mexico were, and I thanked them every time they corrected my sentences. As a result, my Spanish language skills advanced very quickly and I enjoyed learning it. Spanish and English were my second language, but since I learned them at aver young age, I mostly consider them just as another first language. French, in the other hand was actually a second language. 

In my high school years, I had the chance to elect a new language. My choice was French. My French teacher had a similar method to Mrs. Ortega, only that she was teaching older students. She would give us prizes and speak in French with us continuously. I only learned French for about two years so I haven’t mastered the language, but I had fun learning it!

I had many hard times mastering three languages (not French) at a time but overall, it was a positive experience. So many people helped me learn two new languages through facilitating my surroundings and supporting me; and until now, I am very grateful. Learning a second language might be really hard; nevertheless, I believe if an individual is motivated to learn the language, then it will be the best experience he or she will have ever had with a second language. 
