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Development Corporation
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PCDC is a grassroots, non-profit, community-based organization, founded in
1966. Our mission is to preserve, protect, and promote Chinatown as a viable
ethnic, residential, and business community.
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“Chinatown Community Press” is a youth-led publication incorporating
photography; artwork such as painting, pen-and-ink drawings, and stories about
why “I Love Chinatown!”
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Thank you for reading our 2024 Summer Edition Chinatown Community Press!

Our team has put a lot of hard work into creating this zine. We came together to

bring numerous experiences of why “I Love Chinatown!” to light. We hope you
enjoy reading!
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A Regular Culinary Delight A~ & 24

Lawrence Li % & %.

In Chinatown's quiet embrace,
hidden away,
A small store beckons, where
humble chefs cook.
Miss it you might, but for the sign's
mundane show,

A secret treasure where flavors flow.

Styrofoam boxes, a meal to unfold,
Four dishes chosen, stories told.
A cup of warm soup, a comfort so

rare,

For just seven-fifty, such value to

share.

Friends gather often, drawn by
delight,

In this cozy nook, day or night.
The air is fragrant with dishes
divine,

Freshly cooked, each scent a sign.

Recommending it always, with
hearts sincere,

For in this small store, joy is near.
Philadelphia's Chinatown is a gem so
true,

A culinary haven, waiting for you.
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The Vibrancy of Red % % & %z &

Sherry Liu %| & #

To cherish the color red
It’s history and its culture
Filled by the symbolism of

Happiness, luck, fortune,
prosperity, and celebration

The color red pops in Chinatown
Fulfilling its vibrancy
Of generating It’s life and energy
In a community of people
Where there wasn’t always a place
For our culture to be seen

Chinatown is our place of expression
A place of shared common interest
Together we have now
A multitude of shops, stores, and people
Here is where we stand together at once

Our togetherness has brought
a community, a voice, and a identity
We hope this voice comes through
Our Chinatown, we will stay this way

Together we stand to protect
What is ours
What has been built
What we have made

Our space will live to have a legacy
It will stay for our future

Our lanterns, lion dances, and festival stays

Our bonds will not be broken
Together we unite in color red!
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Chinatown 3 ¥

J. L. Wolf

A Gateway
A reminder
A piece of our past
One part of our dream
Are struggle, and centuries
building this country

Why must it be

Stolen
Destroyed
Displaced
For something shiny
Did you finally see value in
the things we fought for

Or is it just convenient
To ignore
The parts of the story that
may not be yours
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Whispers Of Love: Embracing

Chinatown’s Heart
Sherry Li

In Chinatown's embrace, lanterns softly glow,
Whispers of secrets from ages ago.
Streets alive with a bustling throng,
Where cultures blend in a melodic song.

Tea houses hum with stories untold,
Of lovers who cherished, of fortunes foretold.
In alleyways narrow, dreams take flight,
Beneath the moon's gentle, guiding light.

Dim sum delights with flavors profound,

Shared at tables where kinship is found.

Calligraphy strokes on parchment so fine,
Capture emotions in every line.

And this is why, we have to protect Chinatown
We are protecting our homeland from anything
That’s coming from outside and does not belong here.

In gardens serene, bonsai trees bloom,

A testament to patience, not haste or gloom.
Love blossoms here, in every sight and sound,
In the heart of Chinatown, where peace is found.
In every smile exchanged, in every gesture made,
Chinatown's love endures, in every shade.

For love here is more than mere romance or lore, It's a legacy
cherished, a culture to adore. In the heart of Chinatown, where the
past meets present's gleam, Love's eternal flame burns bright, a
timeless dream.

Here we are united, we are aware and connected. Because there
were more painful events. Because there were more invasions
of the Westerns. These events help us know that once we are
together, Unity is the sturdy bridge we build, Spanning
divides, where hearts are filled. In unity's embrace, we find
our might, A beacon in darkness, a guiding light.
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A World Within a World
4R 2w 5 —HaER

Qian Liu 3| {%

In Philadelphia’s heart, a secret gem lies.
A world within a world, where culture arises.
Chinatown’s vibrant streets, a kaleidoscope of sights.
A fusion of traditions, a true cultural delight.

The Friendship Gate, a majestic archway high.
A symbol of history and unity, connecting earth and sky.
Lion dancers prance, with drums and cymbals loud,
As the scent of dumplings wafts, and flavors are proud.

The streets are lined with shops, a treasure trove to explore!
From herbal remedies to silk, and artifacts galore.
The sounds of Mandarin and Cantonese fill the air,
As generations gather, with stories to share.

In the heart of Chinatown, a garden blooms with grace.
A tranquil oasis, where tradition and innovation embrace.
The Chinese Lantern Festival, a spectacle to behold.

A celebration of heritage, young and old.

Philadelphia’s Chinatown is a melting pot of dreams.
Where diversity is strong, and community beams.
A place where traditions blend, and futures are made.
A shining gem in the city, where love and pride are displayed.
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"I Footsteps Through Chinatown C
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Vivian Ma 3 < 1%

In my drawing I wanted to express my love and experience
with Chinatown. As I grew up living there and I still do till
this day. I drew various different Asian cuisines that can be
found in the restaurants of Chinatown with well known
Chinatown monuments in the background like the
Friendship gate and the dragon statue. I believe that each
dish holds a memory valuable to me, as I drew the food I ate
throughout this year with my family and friends, that I've
found in my camera roll and transferred it onto a sheet of
paper. Finally, the footsteps represent my journey within
this community.
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Chinatown: The Neighborhood of
Grandmotherly Love

Joanna Wei

What I have always loved about Chinatown is seeing the close
bonds between grandparents and their grandchildren. In Chinese
culture and many Chinese families, it isn’t unusual for
grandparents to live with their adult children and grandchildren.
Rather, multigenerational homes are the norm. Within these homes,
the parents work, and often, grandparents take their grandchildren
to school.

My most significant memory of Chinatown was waiting at the
school bus stops with my grandma. As I've gotten older, I no longer
wait for the school bus with my grandma.

Instead, I watch
other grandparents send
their grandchildren to
school and wait at the
bus stops after school.
They are always there
waiting with or for their
grandchildren, whether
hot, cold, sunny, snowy,
or rainy. The sight of
this will always be a
point of nostalgia and
love for Chinatown and
the people I grew up
around.

Philadelphia is the
city of brotherly love,
P — but Chinatown is the
neighborhood of
grandmotherly love.
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The First Full Moon
Jayden Yap

Scarlet and bright golden hues are one
of the few colors you will see during
the Chinese lantern festival in
Chinatown. During the twilight skies
in February, this one event always
brightens Franklin Square Park.
Glimpsing upon this park, I was struck
in awe as I saw the gorgeous lights and
array of animals of Chinese culture.
One significant animal that was
displayed during the festival is the
Chinese dragon. The dragon partakes
in the importance of Chinese culture
with colors that are displayed with red
and giant golden gleam. Along with
Pandas with white and black shade. I

think that the colors of black and
white has a very deep meaning, symbolizing the Chinese culture of
yin and yang. On the other hand, the red and yellow represent life
and fortune. Further, this event symbolizes the lunar new year’s
first full moon. Also letting go of the past year and welcoming the
current year.

This place holds many memories for me. The aroma of hotdogs and
sizzled meatballs on a stick spread throughout the stand where my
dad worked. Children's laughter can also be heard during this event,
with the children’s shared excitement as they ran around with their
new light-up toys and accessories. One activity that was a highlight
of my time there was the mini golf course and I experienced many
joys here. In this space were numerous beautiful decorations filling
this course, and a variety of levels had interesting obstacles. This
festival in Chinatown unites our community for reunions and a sense
of togetherness. This is one of many other festivals that take place in
Chinatown. The memories I’'ve made here hold a special place in my
heart. I will continue to love and come to Chinatown.
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CHINATOWN 3t %
Cl Daniel Chen #%. 4t % r'

Chinatown is the life of innumerable
citizens of the United States. It's the site
where Asian-Americans like me
accumulate to share and preserve each
individual’s cultures and traditions. In
addition, Chinatown is the place that's
absent of discrimination, and hostility,
in which inhabitants strive to protect,
promote, and preserve Chinatown.
Essentially, Chinatown is the place where
you can be you! Personally, Chinatown

L] had never felt more like home. d
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Familar Feelings % & & & %,

Gery Chen-Yan %, ¢ #-

When I first moved from
Guangdong to America as a child, I
was afraid of change. I was fearful
of moving away from my relatives
and making new friends, especially

since I did not speak English. It
was overwhelming trying to adapt
to a new place. I had no one to talk

to and I felt isolated. It was

challenging to adapt, but I managed
with the help of Chinatown. It kept

my Asian culture alive, so it felt

like home. Living in Chinatown
made it easier to get used to life in
America, and I found comfort in it.

I especially found comfort in
Cantonese restaurants. The food
they served and the way they
served food was exactly how they
had done back in Guangdong. It was
a familiar feeling, and it brought
back the memories [ had back
home every time I ate. It reminds
me of family gatherings, with the
sound of relatives talking, and the
sounds of waiters bringing out
food. I have built all of my dreams
in Chinatown, and I will cherish all
my experiences in Chinatown.
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Home Away From Home
Johnny Lin

What do you define as
home? Maybe it’s the
scenery of being in the
forest alone, playing with
cats, and watching the
swans gently gliding
through the water. Perhaps
it’s just you being able to
play video games in the
comfort of your
grandparent's house,
munching on dino nuggets.
To me, home is where I feel
cherished, being at a place
where I can freely relax and

destress, which is the familiar warmth of my partner's arms. But
what about prior to all of the fantasies, before my love life? Before
all that, I had Chinatown Square. It is not aesthetically known, but it
uniquely attracts students, workers, and families to embrace its
comforting environment after school, after work, to grab a snack,
relax, lie down, or whatever your mind desires. When I first came to
Chinatown in middle school, this was the meeting spot and the go-to
meet-up spot throughout high school. It's so soothing and heartening
that I always see a huge variety of activities being accomplished by
people ranging from kids playing games to high school students
“chilling” to adults smoking and relaxing. Despite its name, it not
only cultivates Chinese culture but also has a place for all high-
spirited individuals, beckoning all cultures, races, and ages. This
monument is filled with cherishable memories, memories that will
forever change my perception of home.
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Chinatown’s Night Market
Xueqi Wei

The Night Market is an annual showcase of Chinatown’s wide variety

of food and art vendors. Both new and old. While I've only gone twice,

it's an event I wouldn't miss for the world. I remember thinking that

I was going on a late-night walk with my mum but instead, turning
towards a crowd thicker than the smoke that filled the air. Lines
stretching down the street, loud music, and people trampling in

heels. So. Many. People. The overwhelming mass died down behind me
as we walked to the car, holding onto my mum on the right and a

spiral fried potato with ketchup on the left... while in front of me was

a sign "CRANE will rise."

This year, as the Night Market was finally brought back after who
knows how long, I found myself staring at a community center
instead of all the construction. One where I find myself meeting some
of the best people in Philly every week. One where I got the
opportunity to volunteer with some of my closest friends for this
year's Night Market. Even though my mum doesn't love crowds, I
still found her waiting next to a food truck at the end of my shift.
There were only two differences I noticed when we walked towards
the car. One - that we were sharing fried Oreos instead of potatoes
and two - I was the taller one.
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Hidden 7
Zishuo Wang

Many people have gone to
Chinatown at least once, but do
you know there's a store called

Little Seven House hidden next to
the Chinatown Friendship Arch?
It’s a cozy spot filled with a mix
of Anime/Video game goods and
modern treasures. Every visit
feels like an adventure. I still
remember finding one of my
favorite video game figures that 3 ; “Ln; g
now sits proudly in my room. ¥ oUSE
Believe it or not, My first visit happened during the time I was
working at PCDC last year. It was around the first week of July and
my job was to discover the surrender and report some problems in
Chinatown. (As for which street is dirty and needs our support to
clean it, record which building is popular, etc.) So one day my
teammate and I were walking on the street and I found a store called
Little 7 House that I'd never noticed before, I told my teammate
about it, and since we were done with our job that day we decided to
walk in and have a look. We were both shocked at first seeing how
many goods they had in the store.

The owner is incredibly friendly and always eager to help you find
that special item or share stories about the latest arrivals. If you're
looking for something specific that they don’t have, you can ask the
owner to order it for you. They also opened up a new store called
Happy DIY right next to Little Seven House, but that's another story.
Overall, If you're into anime or video games, Little Seven House is a
must-visit. It’s a little slice of geek paradise tucked away in the
heart of Chinatown, offering unique finds and a welcoming
atmosphere that makes you want to come back again and again.
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C
‘History Of Chinatown’ Mural

Felipe Lorenzo []

I love this mural that depicts the journey of the original immigrants
from overseas to the US. The mural connects to the history of
Chinatown and how all the people who immigrated from places far
away had to work hard and prosper together to make a place that felt
like home to them in a place they knew nothing about. On the top of
the mural it shows a guy squeezing a towel and making a river and
as the river grows longer the more and more people seem to help out
and seem to be working together. The guy on the top of the mural
represents the small number of people working hard to make a
living here in America and as more people kept migrating here the
more and more the community grew until it became what we know
today as Chinatown. This means alot to me because I like to see
people work together and make different and new things and
Chinatown is a very good example of that. Chinatown is such a cool
place not only because of its unique people and culture but also
because of its history. It's cool to know that Chinatown is a product
of many and many generations working together to make a place
where everyone is welcome. In my experience, Chinatown is a safe
and beautiful place. I can go there and see friends and hang out with

I.]people that I know. Everyone there knows each other and gets alongd

since there is so much to do there like going to the park, boba or
even going shopping.
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Home and Happiness!

Cai Yan

Google deems Chinatown as a broad designation for an ethnic
Chinese community outside of the mainland of China, usually in an
urban area. In my opinion, Chinatown is an area where a large
number of people, like me, congregate in order to build
restaurants, pastry shops, and other businesses that produce or
sell Asian meals. There are Chinatowns in several states, and they
bring Asian practices and traditions to Americans and other ethnic
groups, establishing connections between them. In Philadelphia’s
Chinatown, S-Mart is one of my favorite spots to go snacking. I go
there with friends ve or six times a month since I appreciate it so
much because they sell snacks that are mostly available in China
and are rarely seen in American shops or supermarkets. I spent a
few years living in China, so such snacks bring back pleasant
memories of my early years. It reminds me exactly of the small
shop that was formerly in my Chinese elementary school, located
in China. So I would constantly go to S-Mart if I was missing the
taste or just wanted to be reminded of a past time. Additionally, it’s
convenient for me to periodically visit Chinatown because there’s a
train station close to my high school that goes directly to
Chinatown. Chinatown feels like a second home to me because there
are so many people there who are of my own race. As I get older, I
hope that Chinatown will also improve and that I will keep
increasing my relationships with it.
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Place to Call Home

Angelia Kosemadjie

As a child, when my family would visit Chinatown to buy groceries, I
remember we would always come across the Chinatown gate. The
sight of the gate, filled with intricate designs and vibrant colors,

filled me with awe and curiosity. The gateway was a pathway for my
family to feast and explore Chinatown, creating memories shared

with laughter and joy. Another cherished memory revolves around
cultural celebrations, for example, the Lunar New Year festival. The
area became much more alive with the vibrant decorations, lion
dances, and the rhythmic beat of drums, while everyone matched the
energy and enthusiasm. The Chinatown Gate in Philadelphia holds a
special place in my memories where it's a gateway to cherish
moments, connection, and celebration.

The Chinatown Gate in Philadelphia holds significant and symbolic
importance because it represents the vibrant Asian community and
its rich cultural heritage. The gate symbolizes Chinatown's pride,
identity, and unity for the Asian community and serves as a visual
reminder of the city’s history and diversity. It represents the Asian
communities of Philadelphia who have faced challenges and
hardships throughout history.

The Gate serves as a
connection to their roots,
preserving and honoring
their heritage while also
embracing the identity of
Chinatown in the modern

world. It serves as a timeless
symbol of cultural richness
and community, Chinatown's
spirit, and the diverse
stories that intertwine
within the vibrant streets.
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A “Home” Far Away From Home

Alston Lian

Years ago, when I first set foot in America, I sought refuge in
strangers’ land. I looked left, I saw faces that were different from
mine. I looked right, I saw fools that masked their true intentions.
They conversed in an incomprehensible language to my ears. They

mocked people who were different from them. In that unfamiliar
world, I had a vision. A vision of a place where I can feel akin to a
green leaf that seamlessly blends in with other leaves on a tree.
One day, my colleague mentioned a place in the heart of
Philadelphia, similar to my hometown: “Chinatown.”

I agreed to visit Chinatown. Initially, I felt anxious, unsure of
what I could expect. I took a right turn and caught a glimpse of
vibrant murals. It must mean I have arrived in Chinatown. Lively
people and cars swept through the bustling streets and soon I was
one amongst the crowd. My head quickly dashed around, curious
like a naive child. I looked for things that would be considered a
rare occurrence on an ordinary street, outside of Chinatown. Neon
signs displaying Chinese characters and scarlet lanterns flash
multiple shades in my eyes. I gazed at roasted poultry that hung
from the windows of shops. I noticed milk tea shops I had never
seen before since I left for America. The rich scent of fresh food
and Chinese spices wafted to my nose. The familiar smell was
enough for me to reminisce about food from my hometown...

As I continued wandering down the street, something caught my
eye. A massive arch, striking in color. My colleague has mumbled
about this arch before, and if my memories serve me right, it is
called the “Friendship Arch.” Looking up at the work of
architecture, I can’t help but recall home. “Philadelphia Chinatown,
huh.. really is something,” I thought to myself as I read the
characters inscribed on the Arch. Unbeknownst to me, feelings
have already unconsciously begun to take root in my heart.
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A “Home” Far Away From Home

(Continued)

I glanced down at my watch. I suddenly recall an invitation to
attend a reunion party from one of my old friends who also came to
America. After the party, night has already fallen. Looking down at

Chinatown, now blanketed by the dark sky, it is not as quiet as I
had expected. I can still hear the echoes of human laughter and
others reveling in the night, like the wild nights back in China.

I can’t help but recall home. “Philadelphia Chinatown, huh.. really
is something,” I thought to myself as I read the characters
inscribed on the Arch. Unbeknownst to me, feelings have already
unconsciously begun to take root in my heart.

I glanced down at my watch. I suddenly recall an invitation to
attend a reunion party from one of my old friends who also came
to America. After the party, night has already fallen. Looking
down at Chinatown, now blanketed by the dark sky, it is not as
quiet as I had expected. I can still hear the echoes of human
laughter and others reveling in the night, like the wild nights

back in China.

On my return home, I realized why I felt anxious this morning.
There was a lapse in my earlier judgment. I have heard of
Chinatown before, but elsewhere in other cities. My anxiety came
from doubt, doubt that a Chinatown from a second-tier city is as
grand as that of New York’s. When has Chinatown become a
popular place known for its culture and style? I smiled, a smile
that carries satisfaction. Or, perhaps the smile is formed from a
longing for home. The unwavering smile lingers as I silently
choose in my mind. Chinatown has never been a place known for
its wealth. Rather, a community where Asians can feel the

comfort of their hearth in a place half a world away.
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A First Experience
Deveena Derick

My favorite memory of Chinatown would be my first visit to
Chinatown. It led me to this wonderful community which, at first,
felt like stepping into a different world. The vibrant colors,
fragrant aromas, and bustling energy felt so enticing. I walked
through the streets eagerly soaking in every detail. As every
tourist would, I took a photo of the Friendship Arch in Chinatown.
My mind was blown away. Little did I know, this was not the last
time I'd be coming to Chinatown.

Over time, my vigits to Chinatown became more frequent. What
started as an occasional treat turned into a regular routine. My
friends and I would gather at Chu Shang, a spot we now crave
almost every month, where we indulged in delicious spicy hot pot
noodles and would chat for hours. From topics like dating, to
volleyball, venting our feelings, or gossiping, we would do it all. It
was a safe space for my best friends and I, and we never got tired
of it. One time I choked on an enoki mushroom, and continued
choking for 2 minutes. I learned my lesson, and never ate one
again. It was funny looking back, and we shared much more
laughter in our little corner we always sat in at Chu Shang. We’d
get so full after sharing a pot after our volleyball games from the
huge portion sizes.

The once-foreign streets of Chinatown began to feel like home. I
would regularly visit Crane Community Center to play volleyball
with friends during the OST program. I was nervous at first,
especially as there were many people who I had never met before.
However, it didn’t take long for us to become friends. I never got
tired of the experience and look forward to it each week. Each visit
is engaging, and fun. Attending Crane has also allowed me to
practice and hone my skills, and I was finally able to serve the
volleyball overhand after working every day. Something I never
thought I could accomplish, especially since I could barely serve
underhand. I can’t believe that it all started with that first trip to
Chinatown, and I am so grateful that I am here now.
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A First Experience
o (continued)

My journey from a tourist to an active participant in Chinatown's
community was a transformative experience. I now can’t imagine
attending high school without coming to Crane, or eating and
trying out restaurants in Chinatown. I enjoy the 20-minute walk
from school to Chinatown, chatting with my friends on the way, or
sharing airpods and listening to music. Even though my pockets
have been emptied many times, I got to eat some of the most
comforting and authentic food. That first experience also taught me
the value of exploration and the joy of finding comfort in new
places. As I stroll through the bustling streets of Chinatown with
my friends, I no longer feel like an outsider. Instead, I feel deeply
connected to this community and its rich culture.
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See You Again % 4.
GiselleJap + X % % %

I will be leaving Philadelphia this
summer. I am leaving because I'm
going off to college in Indiana.
There are many good memories I have
had in Chinatown over the past years.
I remember spending birthdays,
Thanksgivings, New Years, and other
holidays eating out. There are also
many milestone events in my life that
have taken place in Chinatown. I had
my first communion and was
confirmed at Holy Redeemer. I learned
how to drive by going around the
Chinatown area, and most recently,
my family celebrated my high school
graduation with lunch.

There are also world events that my
memories associate with Chinatown.
When Pope Francis came to
Philadelphia, I remember holding my
mom’s hand and walking along Vine
street to go to the papal mass. When
Argentina and France were in the
finals for the World Cup, I remember
watching the penalty shootout on my
phone at Holy Redeemer’s parking lot.
When Charles Leclerc won his home
race for the first time at the Monaco
Grand Prix, I remember I was walking
to Chinatown for lunch.

All in all, the good memories I have
had in Chinatown make me feel sad to
leave. Regardless, thanks Chinatown
for everything. It sure was a fun
eighteen years.
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Dim Sum 2.

.9

Jenny Chen-Yan . % 1

Whenever my family takes me out to
eat, we always go to a Cantonese
restaurant for Dim Sum. I always
ordered steamed rice noodle rolls
with fried dough sticks, and my
sisters liked to order shrimp
dumplings. I loved the soft and
chewy rice rolls wrapped in crispy
fried dough sticks, which are always
so delectable when dipped in the
special sweet soy sauce. The way
Cantonese restaurants serve food is
very unique. The employees will
push small food carts and walk
around the room. People will ask
them to stop when they see the dish
they want, and then the workers
will mark the food type (large,
medium, small) on their paper.
This way of serving food is exactly
the same as in Guangdong, China. In
reminds me of the time when I was a
child in China. My grandparents
always took me and other relatives
to eat Dim Sum early in the morning.
Although I have forgotten most of
my memories of my time in China, I
know I had a lot of fun when my
grandparents took me out for Dim
Sum. Dim sum is one of my favorite
foods, but more than that, it has a
special connection to my early
memories of China.
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My Beloved Second Home

LE %
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Mandy Chen P52 55

Chinatown, located in the heart
of Philadelphia, has been
labeled my second home for the
past 16 years. You can see my
favorite bakery as soon as you
enter past the wall on Vine
Street, and next to it, you will
see the barber shop where my
brother got his first haircuts.
Further back, you would see
my favorite go-to restaurant
for peanut butter noodles.
Walking down Chinatown's
bustling streets since birth, I
have observed Chinatown grow
faster than me. When I was
three, I helped my mother buy
groceries for our home up in
the Northeast and when I was
five, I vividly recall going to
my first Mid-Autumn Festival,
on top of my mom’s shoulder to
see the Lion Dance
performance. Watching the
members of Philadelphia Suns
lift up the heavy lions heads
and step along the rhythm of
the drums every year, I have
observed their faces full of joy
and pure enjoyment. During
my elementary school years, I
then became fond of the
carnival games at the Mid
Autumn Festival.

Next, I attended my first
Chinatown Night Market with my
family in 2016. All of these
festivities in Chinatown then led
me to volunteer for these events
myself, transforming me. . The
first year I volunteered for the
Mid Autumn Festival was when I
entered sophomore year of high
school. I had learned how to play
Chinese Chess with my family and
during middle school, and so I got
to compete with others during the
festival (where I acquired many
losses from the Chinatown
community). In my junior year of
high school, I volunteered at the
arts and crafts section, teaching
children how to make multicolored
paper lanterns to keep. While
doing so, I felt nostalgic, recalling
my own younger, eager self when
I first created a lantern at the

festival.
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I learned that volunteering at the Mid-Autumn Festival
allowed me to give back to the community that had given me
so much. I met new friends, learned valuable skills, and felt a

sense of pride and belonging.

As I grew older, Chinatown became more than just a place for
celebrations and errands. It became a place where I found my
roots and identity. The vibrant murals depicting Chinese
heritage, the sound of Cantonese and Mandarin filling the air,
and the sight of the Chinatown Friendship Gate, all make me
feel a deep connection to my culture.

Chinatown is not just a place on the map; it is my second home
where I continuously bring my friends over and family to
show them my favorite parts of Chinatown.
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Hidden Culture % & @& X

Joeyson Wu-Chen £ 4 fit

Chinatown is not always the busy and loud place everyone makes it
seem. There are always the hidden alleys and sideline tucked away
from the popular street of on goers. On one of the branches of Spring
Street a soothing, Japanese style, Zen garden may be seen loring you
into its lumbering groves. Whether going during the day or night the
area is peaceful and calm. Though it’s only just a small part of
Chinatown, it represents a hidden culture within its loving
community for the nation.
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Embracing Heritage:
My Chinatown Odyssey

Meiting Wu

Seven years ago, after finally arriving in the United States and
spending a year adapting to the environment, my parents decided to
move to Chinatown. At that time, I was filled with curiosity and
anxiety about the future. However, these past seven years have
transformed my curiosity into adaptation. Spending time in a
familiar cultural community has taught me a lot and helped me
grow significantly.

When I first arrived in Chinatown, I was enthusiastic about
everything, marveling at the presence of Chinese culture in the U.S.
Seeing many Chinese people bustling about on the streets made the
environment feel less foreign. Since I was not yet fluent in English,

I often felt anxious in the U.S. However, in Chinese stores, I could
communicate in Mandarin, which made me feel more at ease. The
availability of traditional Chinese foods and crafts in Chinatown
added to this comfort. Every weekend, my parents would take me
grocery shopping, and the market was always bustling with a
variety of dialects and accents. Although this felt a bit strange at
first, I gradually adapted to this way of life. Nowadays, I sometimes
shop for groceries myself, just like my parents used to.

During major festivals, the Chinatown community hosts traditional
cultural activities. Every Chinese New Year, the streets are filled
with dragon and lion dance performances. For the Mid-Autumn
Festival, there are traditional activities like paper cutting,
calligraphy, and lantern riddles. These traditional arts make me
feel connected to Chinese culture, even while living abroad.
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Embracing Heritage:
My Chinatown Odyssey

(continued)

In Chinatown, I can enjoy a lot of Chinese food. Initially, I would go for
dim sum with my family, just like we did in China. We would order a
pot of chrysanthemum tea and dishes like rice noodle rolls, shrimp
dumplings, siu mai, char siu buns, and chicken feet—many varieties
of Cantonese cuisine. There are also many bubble tea shops here, and
I've tried most of them. My favorite is Teazzi. The taste is very
refreshing, without the artificial flavor. Additionally, the milk tea
from another shop, Sanqian, is brewed with fresh tea leaves and has a
rich aroma. I think it's a great blend of Chinese culture and
modernity.

Living in Chinatown for the past seven years has made me more
confident and independent. As I grew older, I started wanting to
contribute to Chinatown. To help preserve and promote the cultural
development of Chinatown, I participated in community activities. I
hope to continue learning and achieving my dreams while giving back
to this community and helping more children adapt to their new
environment. Although the journey has been challenging, my
experiences in Chinatown will undoubtedly help me on the road ahead.
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