Rains of the Spring

This is the name of a movie I once watched, a movie who's main character made a deep impression upon me.  Recently having become a similar character in my own life's story, I feel that it's most appropriate to use the movie's name as the title of this letter to you.

I was born in a small mountain village of Ningguo city. My childhood was  filled with good memories of myself roaming around my village barefooted without a care in the world; the word hardships did not exist in my vocabulary yet, every day was a new adventure in the sun. It wasn't until my father began  having hear problems that hardships became a daily reality. Since then my father's health has deteriorated further, family life was no longer the same. I swore to myself that I would study hard and relentlessly in order to repay my parents; since primary school I have made sure that my grades were sufficient.

After enrolling in high school, the family burden increased.  When the farm work wasn't too demanding, my father had to take up another occupation as a fisherman, rising before dawn and feeling his way to the river, in order to sustain us. It was at this time that my teacher recommended that I should try to seek for help from the Hometown Education Foundation.

Honestly, I was hesitating to apply for assistance at the first place, as I wished to finish my school without  grant as far as possible. But eventually my class advisor straightened out my doubts, and I opened my heart to accept the help from many kind-hearted people. I wish I will return the favor to the society by my own ability in the future, continuing to deliver this love I have received to many more people in need. So then I filed the application and waited for the result. Much sooner than I expected, the grant arrived. Undoubtedly this was such a great gospel to me. My sponsor is a kind-hearted uncle from “Nanjing Love”. Although I have never met him, my heart has already cherished him as my dearest friend. At the beginning of summer break in my senior year of high school, I wrote a letter for Uncle in Nanjing to express my gratitude as well as my best wishes for Lunar New Year. Maybe now what I could do is just as tiny, yet I am more convinced than ever that, as long as I put my body and soul into my study and never cease to strive for success, I will, one day, achieve my goal and become successful. When that day comes, I hope that I will be able to contribute my own power as much as those kind-hearted people from Hometown Education Foundation to this society. I believe this is the best requite for the favor I received.

Eventually, my efforts paid off.   I am so glad that I scored 633 in the College Entrance Examination this year, and I am admitted to Sun Yet-Sen University. Upon receiving the notification of admission, I broke into tears of gratitude. Yet more to my gratefulness, the Zhong Mei Ai Xin (by a generous donation in China which specifies in supporting kids going to college)  will continue to sponsor me through college. Now I can only cherish this blossom of love and try my best and hardest to return this great favor to those kind-hearted people by my achievement. College is just a new start where I, backed by the expectation from all who love me, continue to pursue my dream. 

Sincerely, Wang, Jia

