
      Life isn’t that easy when you suddenly have 
to know twenty people in a day, try to fit in, do 
games with them, and feel comfortable when 
there is actually no one you know. And the 
worst is that there are more unexpected to be 
known, especially when you are in an 
unfamiliar place. For example, the boiling heat, 
the sudden coldness, the giant lizard, and the 
huge grass hopper…etc. Maybe I should learn 
how to enjoy the nature and become a part of 
it.

    The first couple of days after our arrival in 
Cambodia were depressingly long. Perhaps it 
might be that I’m not quite use to the place yet, 
or it could just be their living style here is just 
completely different, rather than being in a city, 
everything here is moving in a slower pace. 
Besides all that we still got work to do. Getting 
use to the ridiculous weather, flies and 
mosquitoes, and the most important one is to 
prepare well the materials so kinds here could 
learn.

      As you know, the weather – the temperature 
in this case, contradicted the water temperature. 
And as a person that has to be taking showers 
twice a day, showering really matters. Cold 
shower is what they have here, and this is the 
only way for bathing. Not going to lie, but the 
water feels like heaven in the afternoon, but ice 
cold in the morning. …Well maybe not ‘ice’ but 
it’s certainly not pleasant, the reason could 
also partly be because of the quarter to six 
awakening everyday. 

    Despite all the crazy bugs and retarded 
weather, starts and nature of Cambodia are 
unbelievably amazing. I couldn’t think of any 
other country that may give you a chance of 
seeing five meteors in an hour at nine o’clock 
pm, and at the same time was as relax and I 
was. We didn’t plan this, we just went up to the 
roof top and boom!! There it was! Unlike other 
unlucky people that have to  drive up or even 
camp up there even – chances are you are still 
going to miss them, I found myself lucky. I 
really do.
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   “Did you come here for money?” one of the 
students asked me.

    “No,” I replied. “I came here to know your 
country better, to know you guys, and to help 
those that are in need.”Now that we are 
counting down the days until we leave this 
school that we have stayed for a month, head 
for the Angkor and back to Taiwan, things that 
happened really changed. By changes I mean 
it became different kinds of memory. There are 
lists in my head.

    Saying goodbye was never an easy thing to 
do. I thought I would be fine with all the 
disappointments that I got from during our 
class time, but it wasn’t the case. When the 
song “you raise me up” starts playing in the 
video, i was just surrounded by the tears and 
the sad atmosphere. This month went by fast, 
way quicker than I have ever imagined, but our 
friendship isn’t going to be the same - at least 
this is what I am hoping for. 

    This trip is worth it. So are all the 
preparations. I am glad that I came; I am glad 
that my mom suggested me to come and I am 
glad that I made the right decision, and it’s that 
I came. I thought I came here to get my 
volunteering hours; I thought I came here to 
simply teach kids subject materials; I thought I 
came here to just simply see the different side 
of the world; I thought I came here to 
experience a new kind of living style. But, no. 

Actually, I was wrong. Because I came here to 
see those ones that need help get help; I came 
here to see those that need educations learn; I 
came here to see those who are suffering smile 
after we put in efforts of what we can do for 
them, and to make their life a little bit easier. ■
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