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Before reading about my PhD journey, let me introduce 
you to my background a little bit. My parents are both 
scholars and because of this, I have spent most of my life 
moving from one place to another. I grew up in Kalamazoo 
Michigan when my parents did their undergraduates and 
masters. I stayed in Kalamazoo until I was 9 years old. We 
then moved to 
Malaysia where I 
went to a local 
primary school. I 
could not speak an 
ounce of Malay to 
save my life back 
then. Not because 
my parents didn’t 
speak or use the 
language. It’s 
because of my 
surrounding, 
school and peers. 
It was just the 
norm to speak in 
English.  

Coming back home, going to Malaysian school was so 
scary! Not only could I not understand the language, but I 
was scolded for not doing things the normal way. I have 
always been an outspoken child, so when I heard one of the 


