
This is a photo from the ESL 

5/6 morning  class.  This se-

mester our classes have done 

great work in both the class 

room and the computer room.  

Here we see our students 

listening intently waiting to 

discuss  employment rights. 

 

Usually, we publish two news-

letters per year, but this year 

we were only able to publish 

this end of the year issue. 

 

Our morning and afternoon 

classes have accomplished 

much during the 2012-2013 

semester.   

 

We have completed units on 

health—creating health bro-

chures, Civil Rights—creating 

posters on the Civil Rights 

movement using art, photos, 

and text and performing a skit 

on Harriet Tubman, reading 

books on Harriet Tubman, 

Sonia Sotomayor, and Ruby 

Bridges and studying immi-

grant employment rights 

based on the Workbooks and 

videos of the NYC Commis-

sion on Human Rights. Our 

last unit was on the preparing 

an effective resume. 

 

This year, we participated in 

Symphony Space where we 

submitted over 16 original 

student writings and had two 

students published and per-

formed by actors.  

Their stories can 

be seen in this 

publication.  Con-

g r a t u l a t i o n s ,   

J u a n n i s  a n d 

Patricia. 

 

W e ’ v e  t a k e n 

memorable trips. 

We were very for-

tunate to have our 

instructional facili-

tator, Diana Rais-

sis, arrange for 

and accompany us 

on special tour of 

Women and New 

York History at the 

NY Historical Soci-

ety.  The guide, Allyson Schet-

tino, was so knowledgeable 

and engaging .We also went  

to the Metropolitan Museum 

of Art,  Symphony Space and 

the ELL Conference at the 

Javits Center.   Our morning 

class is participating in Cen-

tral  Office’s   pilot program — 

(Continued on page 2) 
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Trip to Symphony Space by Chie Willard 

On May 9, 2013, we had a 

trip Symphony Space.  I was 

so excited because this was 

the first school trip for me, 

and I had never been to Sym-

phony Space before. 

 

 

TTTtttpppplll 

the literacy group in New York 

City wrote short stories and 

poems, which were read by 

actors.  Students wrote about 

daily life, dreams, history, 

family, and their thoughts.  

Also, I was really happy to see 

some work that my class-

mates did. 

I liked most of their works.  

Some are very funny. 

 
I have a few favorite stories.  

One is called, “An African Girl 

Coming to a New World.”  She 

came to America in 2008 for 

the first time, and she ex-
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On May 9, 2013, we had a 

trip to Symphony Space.  I 

was so excited because this 

was the first school trip for 

me and I had never been to 

Symphony Space before. 

 
This program was very inter-

esting.  Those students from 

ESL 5/6 morning class 



“A newsletter is a regularly 

distributed publication gener-

ally about one main topic 

that is of interest to its sub-

scriber.  Newspapers and 

leaflets are types of newslet-

ters.  Additionally, newslet-

ters delivered electronically 

via email (e-Newsletters) 

have gained rapid accep-

tance for the same reasons 

email in general have gained 

popularity over printed corre-

spondence.  Newsletters are 

given out at schools to inform 

parents about things that 

happen in that school.” 

(Http://en.wikipedia.org/

wiki/Newsletter.  ) 

 

Our Newsletter is about our 

wonderful school Mid-

Manhattan Adult Learning 

Center (MMALC). 

A lot of people are part of 

this school: administration, 

teachers, volunteers and 

students.  With more than 

3,000 students annually, 

you can learn life skills 

preparation in 

 

 English for Speakers 

of Other Languages 

(ESOL) 

 M i c r o s o f t  O f f i c e 

(Industry Recognized 

Certification) 

 Certified Nurse Assis-

tant (State/National 

Certification) 

 Air  Condit ioning/

Refrigeration Repair 

(State/National Certifi-

cation) 

 Adult Basic Education and 

High School Equivalency. 

 Medical Billing (for State and 

National Certification) 

 Licensed Practical Nurse 

(State/National Certification) 

 A+ Computer Repair 

 

Through these pages you will 

know the students of the ESL 5/6 

class, their lives and experiences 

in this school. 

One important part of this school 

are the teachers.  Ms. Tilla Alex-

ander is an example of  the won-

derful teachers that you can find 

in this school.  She is intelligent, 

active, patient and a really good 

teacher. 

Mid-manhattan Adult Learning 

Center is a fantastic 

school where you  can 

enjoy and take advan-

tage of the magnificent 

opportunity to study. 

 

they have been using are VOA 

English/learningenglish; Eng-

lishclub.com; esl-lab.com; and 

usalearns.org.   

Our students have also used 

Microsoft Word to write sum-

maries, reflections and stories.   

In January, the students 

worked on their goals and 

created a PowerPoint about 

how they intend to reach 

them. 

They have created and typed  

cinquain and acrostic poems 

I-ready.  Here the students 

work independently for 40 

minutes to one hour develop-

ing reading and math skills. 

Both classes have done well 

enhancing their computer 

skills.  At the beginning of 

each computer class, stu-

dents have been encouraged 

to work independently on 

English listening, reading, 

grammar, or writing skills.  

Some of the web sites that 

(Continued from page 1) 
as well.   

I want to thank my students 

for their surprise for Mother’s 

Day where Joseph Kabore 

performed and Juannis Lopez 

facilitated an animal charade 

game.   

Almost all my students will be 

going on to B.E., CTE, or col-

lege programs.  Congratula-

tions and have a terrific sum-

mer. 

Ms. Alexander 

“ M i d -
M a n h a t t a n 
A d u l t 
l e a r n i n g 
Center is a 
f a n t a s t i c 
school where 
you  can enjoy 
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We always have a first 

time.  The first time can be 

good, really good or won-

derful, but can be bad, 

really bad.   

 Do you remember 

your first time in kinder-

garten, your first flight, 

your first kiss? 

It’s possible you begin to 

feel nostalgic, happy or 

sad when you remember 

one of these firsts. 

 But I now want to 

talk about the first time 

that you can speak English 

with another person.  It is 

the first time that you need 

to speak with a person that 

only speaks English!  You 

are really nervous, your 

hands are sweating, and 

your heart is pounding. 

 You begin to talk 

with a white man, blue 

eyes, and blond hair, tall 

and husky.  His clothing 

is faultless; he uses insig-

nias of his government; 

he is serious, almost an-

gry.  He does not smile.   

 You are standing 

in front of a U.S.A. immi-

gration officer.  You 

think, “If I make a mis-

take, if I don’t answer 

well,” all this quickly and 

at the same time.  It is the 

time—your first time—

your first time speaking 

English.  You can’t run; 

you don’t have help, only 

yourself. 

 You listen to the 

first question and think, 

“Oh, my God.  What is this 

man talking about?” You 

say, “Please repeat the 

question.” 

 You listen again 

and now you understand 

and answer; then an-

other question and an-

other, and you can an-

swer.  The officer under-

stands you, you think, 

“Wow, I am good with 

my English.  I can under-

stand and he under-

stands me; you are com-

fortable when the next 

question comes and you 

can’t understand.  He 

repeats the question, 

and you still can’t un-

derstand.  You are be-

coming uncomfortable 

and ask for a translator.  

You feel really sad. 

 The translator 

comes and translates for 

you.  “Welcome to the 

United States; Bien-

venido a los Estados 

Unidos.”  Wow, good 

words to hear. 

 

secret notebook’s place when 

she made this poem, and she 

used her imagi-

nation very 

well.  It seemed 

like all the writ-

ings were alive.   

 
Last one was 

“Father.”  A 

Chinese lady 

wrote about her 

strict father.  

When she was young, she 

plained how she felt when 

she came here.  I liked it be-

cause I sympathized with her 

experiences.  I was really 

nervous and confused when I 

arrived in New York.  She 

explained those feelings very 

well. 

 
Next favorite poem was 

“Secret Notebook.”  I thought 

this poem was interesting 

because she put herself in a 

(Continued from page 1) wanted to go to Japan so 

badly.  But her father said, 

“No” because of his-

torical reasons.  And 

she worked so hard 

until her father said, 

“Yes.”  I really liked 

her determination. 
 

It was a very interest-

ing experience for me.  

I hope I can go again 

next year. 

The First Time by Juannis Lopez Arellano 

Symphony Space (continued) 

“But I now want to 

talk about the first 

time that you can 

speak English with 

another person.” 

Juannis Lopez 

Chie Willard 



M ost beautiful word in the        

world 

O n my way always she will          

be 

T his is a special day. 

H ear your voice, my heart 

    Rejoices 

E nhance the goodness of       

your spirit 

R emember that always I     

will say, thank you  

    Mom for all 

 

By Francy Ramirez 

 

 

 

M y mother 

O n the other days 

T he most adorable 

H er sweet company 

E ternally missed 

R emember forever 

By Guadalupe Garcia 

 

 

My mom always gives 

 me  hugs 

 and love 

Open heart to make me 

 happy all the 

 time 

To help me with every- 

 thing  I need 

Happiness always with a 

 smile on the 

 face 

Every time I feel sad, I al

 ways need my 

 mom beside me 

Respect and love, I al

 ways  feel for 

 my mom. 

 

By Yuliana Poarangan 

almost lost his life for is coun-

try, and after that, his life 

could not be changed.  Why 

must he believe now, when 

his little girl Ruby was chosen 

a one of the first youngsters 

to start the integration of pub-

lic schools where only white 

students used to attend?  Of 

course, Ruby ridges started 

the walk of integration of this 

big nation of the United 

“He was a gentle man and 

feared that angry segrega-

tionists might hurt his family.” 

 

I found it interesting because 

I found Ruby Bridges’ father 

as a person who had lost his 

faith and hopes where black 

people could be treated as 

equal.  I try to understand his 

thoughts.  He had fought in a 

war.  He was mistreated and 

States of America, the land of 

freedom, the land where all 

children of God have equal 

opportunities to do their best 

part throughout their lives for 

others in the community. 

 

By Margarita Andrade 

A Cinquain 

Mother’s Day Acrostic Poems 

An Interesting Sentence from In My Own Words  

by Ruby Bridges 

Judge 

Experienced, impa-

tient 

Working, studying, 

searching 

A Powerful Woman 

Sonia Sotomayor 

By Ana Del Rosario 
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M oderate in her success 

 
O nly my best friend I have   

 in my life after 

 God. 
T ear when I have some-

 thing happen. 

 
H appy for her; she is my 

 mother 

 
E ligible for everything in my 

 life 
R esponsibilities are still the 

 same with me 

 even if I have a 

 husband.  I love 

 my mother so 

much.   God Bless. 
 

By Saintana Jeune 
Ana Del Rosario 

Saintana Jeune 
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The Land of Dreams is a 

magical place where I grew 

up having lots of fun and 

happiness.  It passed a 

long time ago.  My family 

and I lived in a small town.  

There were no more than 

60 houses.  In this place 

we knew each other and 

everybody was neverthe-

less respectful.  In my little 

town, there were not many 

jobs for the people, so the 

families who had land 

owned or rented were used 

to cultivating their own 

fruits and vegetables.  I 

remember that every day 

when my brothers, sisters, 

and I returned home from 

school, we had to do 

homework as fast as we 

could.  Then my mom 

called us to eat.  After that 

we got ready to go to the 

crops.  It wasn’t so far, but 

we had to cross a river 

first.  It was on the tip of 

the hill.  While we walked, 

my brothers, sisters and I 

were playing, cutting flow-

ers or catching butterflies 

or sometimes we just told 

funny stories.  When we 

arrived at the crops my dad 

assigned a job for every-

one, depending on our 

ages.  Most of the times, 

my job was to weed the 

little plants because I 

found many kinds of in-

sects and played with 

them.  At the end of the 

day, we took a rest before 

going back home.  We lay 

down looking at the sky 

imagining that the clouds 

were dragons, castles, big 

beautiful houses, or any-

thing imaginable.  Everyone 

had a different image that 

we called our dreams for 

the future.  And we said 

that our dreams would be a 

reality someday, not so far 

away. 

 

I strike a cane, 
The chickens awake and 

make noise 
And are moving their wings 

while shouting, 

Clak…clak….clak…clak 

I attempt to catch one, 

But surprise for me! 
The chickens fly,…one 

flies…others fly… 

….oh, all fly……… 

I don’t catch any chickens, 

Because …I can’t fly. 

I go to the chicken place.  

They are resting and sleep-

ing. 
I go in silence, alone and 

slowly, 

I want to catch a chicken. 
If the chickens escape and 

run 

I will run with them. 

 

I enter the chicken place, 

Slowly step by step, 

But oh, I make a mistake!  

The Land of Dreams by Patricia Arrieta 

I Can’t Fly by Ana Del Rosario 
“The Land of Dreams 

is a magical place 

where I grew up 

having lots of fun and 

happiness” 

Patricia Arrieta 

ESL 5/6 morning class 



Because of me, you sac-

rifice yourself 
Because of you, I will 

live forever 
Oh how great is your 

love  
Every day when I see all 

the beautiful things that 

you made 

Because of me 
I feel that I’m important 

to you. 
I love everything that 

you did for me, 
Even though I do not say 

thank you for them. 

When I am full of sor-

row, 

 you are beside me, 
telling me how great is 

your love for me. 
For all of this 

and more, I 

want to say 

“Thank you.” 
And also, I want 

to let you know 

that you are in 

the depths 
Of my mind and 

heart. 

 

 

A Surprise by Alhassane Diallo 

Grand Love by Blanca Albarracin 

in the car, but normally the 

car is just for six people.   It 

was a Renault 504,a French 

car.  Two people and the 

driver were in front, four in 

the middle, and three others 

in the back seat.  I was in 

the middle and surrounded 

by women who didn’t stop 

talking about their lives.  

One of these women was 

Fatou, a big woman who 

bordered me during the trip 

and converted her small 

place into a bed.  Some-

times, I was afraid to ask 

her to move; it was so tight 

and hot inside the taxi.  Dur-

ing the trip our taxi broke 

down in the bush, so it took 

us one day to repair the car. 

Finally, after three days, we 

reached Dakar; after all 

medical exams, I finally had 

a date for the visa inter-

view.  The immigration 

officer whose name was 

John, if I can remember, 

asked me some ques-

tions.  “Mr. Diallo, what 

do you think about the 

DV program?”  For the 

first time, I thought to 

myself, “If I can’t an-

swer, what will happen?”  

I replied, “The dv pro-

gram helps people come 

to the United States ei-

ther for work or study; 

anyway, it helps people 

to be legal in the country.  

So, I wondered if that 

was the right answer, I 

was a little stressed.  Mr. 

John asked me again, 

“What will you do when 

you get to the USA?”  “I 

will study, and, of 

course, improve my Eng-

lish so that I should be 

able to speak English as 

well as you.”  That an-

My name is Alhassane Di-

allo.  I was born in Guinea, 

in West Africa.  In Guinea, I 

worked in a security com-

pany as a commercial agent.  

One day, as usual, on Mon-

day morning, I checked my 

email.  I then realized that I 

was among the people who 

won the Diversity Visa lot-

tery 2013; however, I could-

n’t believe that it was possi-

ble.  At that time, anyone 

winning the lottery had to 

go to Dakar (Senegal), but 

the road which leads to Da-

kar was not good.  The 

plane ticket was around 500 

dollars US, too expensive 

for me with my small salary.  

As I didn’t have a choice, I 

decided to go by car. 

On my way toward Dakar, 

we were at least nine people 

“For the first time, I 

thought to myself, “If I 

can’t answer, what will 

happen?” 
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Blanca Albarracin 
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swer was so funny for 

John, and he really appre-

ciated the way I replied 

and congratulated me. 

Another officer called me.  

She was a woman and 

asked me to pay the visa 

fee; it was 300 $ US.  

Then she asked me to wait 

five minutes.  It was so 

suspenseful for me.  There 

was a TV in the waiting 

room showing tourism in 

New York and The Grand 

Canyon.  I started panick-

ing. In my head it was like 

someone was whispering 

some words, “Calm down, 

everything will be all 

right.”  

 A few minutes 

later, Mr. John called me 

(Continued from page 6) again.  I realized that it was 

the final decision; suddenly 

I had a pain in my stomach.  

When I came in front of 

the officer, there was a 

window between us.  He 

looked me in the eyes, his 

shoulders moving side to 

side without a smile.  I 

said, “Oh, my God.  Every-

thing failed.”  He said, 

“Diallo, do you swear that 

all the information you 

have given is true?”  I re-

plied, “Yes.”  “Welcome to 

the United States of Amer-

ica” he responded.  He told 

me to come and fetch my 

visa on Thursday 06 De-

cember 2012; my dream 

came true. 

 I decided to come 

back to Guinea to prepare 

for my journey.  One 

month ago, I came to the 

United States and now  I 

am learning English with 

a sweet, wonderful 

teacher. I’m so happy to 

be among the kind stu-

dents of ESL in New York 

City. 

 

A Surprise (Continued) 

Dr. A. Hossain MD by Elizabeth Bensan 

   Dr. A. Hossain is from Bangladesh; 

he got his high school diploma and 

studied in Catholic College for his 

MBBS (bachelor of Medicine 

&Bachelor Of Surgery) in his country. 

After that he practiced medicine for 

about 22 years. Then he also got 

post graduated-degree in medicine 

at National Medicine School in Sin-

gapore and in UK. After that, he had 

his own diagnostic center in his 

country and everything was doing 

fine. Then the entire family got immi-

grant visas to the U.S.A with the 

sponsorship of  his brother in-law, so 

they all immigrated to New York in 

2001.     

 

When he arrived in New York he  
decided to find a job instead of con-

tinue to study medicine here, and he 

made this decision because he 

thought about his children. He 

wanted good things and good educa-

tion for his son and daughter  

so he let his son Ishtiaq Hossain 

MD to move on. Now his son is an 

MD (Bachelor of Medicine) and he 

is actually doing his residency at 

Binghamton Hospital and his 

daughter Shahreen Hossain has a 

Bachelor in English; she has a 

teaching job and is now doing Mas-

ters in English. His daughter in law 

Ishrat Hossain is a student of B.Sc 

Social Science.                                                                          

  
When Dr. Hossain arrived in New 

York, he started teaching in 
a medical school in Jamaica, NY. In 

2002, he started teaching as a 

teacher  at New York School for 

Medical and Dental Assistant 

school of New York. At the same 

time also started teaching at 1199 

Program which is in New York Hos-

pital, where he was teaching medi-

cal billing and coding, medical 

office administration and patient 

care technician. In 2006 Dr. Hos-

sain started to teach at Mid-

Manhattan adult Learning Center 

only evening Medical Billing  and 

coding classes and laterhe got a 

full time teaching job here. Now he 

teaches more subjects such as 

phlebotomy, Medical Administra-

tion and EKG. 

  

Dr. Hossain has a nice family 

here; he is being married for 

about 30 years with Hosneara S 

Hossain.    

Alhassane Diallo 

Elizabeth Bensan 

Dr. Hossain 



A student council is a curricular 

or extracurricular activity for 

students in elementary and 

high school.  It is present in 

private and public schools. 

This is an alternative where the 

students learn about service, 

democracy and leadership.  

They are interested in the stu-

dents, teachers, and issues of 

the school.  

With the students they help to 

develop their ideas and inter-

ests, receive complaints from 

students in the classes and 

present before the principal, 

supervisor, and counselor.  

They also have responsibility for 

funding a variety of student 

activities in the school.   

With the teachers, they help to 

integrate students in social 

events, art, and all activities to 

raise the level of education. 

With the school they help to 

project the school at the com-

munity level, in school reform 

and to develop community pro-

jects. 

 

For their structure, the mem-

bers are elected by popular 

votes, although they can be 

assigned.  The council includes 

a president, vice-president, sec-

retary, treasurer and other of-

fice positions. 

 

At the Mid-Manhattan Adult 

Learning Center, the student 

council has been operating 

since 1993. It has an average 

of twenty people who have 

searched long looking for 

school.  They are all students 

here who have dreams for their 

lives and this is in many cases 

compounded by speaking a 

different language such as 

Spanish, French, Chinese and 

so on.  For this reason, they can 

help students with different 

language backgrounds. 

The student council at this 

school  has leaders who are 

fighting for the good of all 

adult students; they de-

cided to become part of the 

council to be representa-

tives of all students.  As 

they help students, they are 

like friends for the students.  

If students have 

problems, they 

can go to one of 

them rather than 

going to the 

teacher. 

 

The student 

council works 

without getting 

paid.  They 

spend their own 

time helping the students 

and  right now, they are 

involved in the fight to keep 

our school an adult school 

because Democracy Prep 

High School wants to co-

locate here. They think it is 

not right to put kids with 

adults; the kids need safety.  

The student council will 

fight until they get success.  

They want to help the adult 

community to get enrolled 

into education at the 

school, so if the parents get 

education it is easier for 

them to educate their own 

children and education 

starts at home. 

 

The authority “ Chancellor 

of the Department of Edu-

cation”—says they don’t 

want to close the school, 

but this action will make it 

smaller and less effective.   

 

They seem to have forgot-

ten the negative experience 

of the past with this school.  

The first time, they brought 

in suspension high school 

students and the second 

Student Council by Ana del Rosario & Elizabeth Bensan 

“They are all students 

here who have 

dreams for their 

lives.” 
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time they brought in preg-

nant adolescents.  During 

those two times, the school 

always had to call the police 

to come inside and outside.  

Continually, the students 

sensed fights.  These stu-

dents often created prob-

lems with the community 

which protested the noise, 

groups congregating, and 

other problems. 

 

The authority is not inter-

ested in the conflict they will 

produce, to put together 

younger students with adults 

of different ages and experi-

ences, sometimes negative 

experiences.   

 

We are asking,, “What will 

happen with 

 The courses offered in 

the school? 

 Number of students? 

 Number of classrooms? 

 The teachers? 

 

Student council  members 



  I came to the U.S.A because 

of my marriage. I had gotten 

to be forty two years and I 

always  had been asking my-

self  when and where I will 

find my future husband. Of 

course I have had few oppor-

tunities  to meet good men, 

but they loved to drink alcohol 

and smoke cigarettes and I 

have never drunk alcohol and 

smoke cigarettes because of 

my parents’ examples. One 

day I attended my church 

meetings in the afternoon and 

I saw a mature and serious 

man, I liked him. We were 

invited to the same party by 

friends where we met. He 

visited my father and I visited 

his mother and we had a nice 

lunch with our families. My 

boyfriend had to come back 

to NYC where he had been 

living and working for more 

than twenty years, so I felt 

sad but confident  about him. 

He called me every day and 

my love for him grew quickly. 

We decided to get married six 

months later in Maryland 

where our  church has a Tem-

ple, a special place where the 

spouses get married not only 

for this life but also for eter-

nity. 

After JESUS ,the person 

that has inspired me  is 

my mother because she 

helps me every day. 

When I’m sick she takes 

care of me; also when I 

need a hug she is there 

to give it to me. 
Other family members. 

including my husband,  

are my inspiration. 

The person that most 

inspired me is JESUS 

because he helps me 

wake up every day, 

opens my eyes, walk, 

smell so everything is for 

him. JESUS is my inspi-

ration all the time be-

cause through him I’m 

here in the world. 

 

My Dream by Yuliana Poarangan 

Why I came to the U.S.A. by Margarita Andrade 

My Inspiration by Marcia Flores 

happy the first time I 

came to the United 

States when I 

saw snow at 

C h r i s t m a s 

time and I 

heard the 

song from the 

church people 

praying to 

God.  My 

dream has come true.  

Thanks to God. 

I had a dream to come 

to the United States.  I 

believe there was a 

beautiful dream in my 

mind.  The pull of 

hope, flying like the 

bird across the coun-

try—to believe in my 

dream and beautiful 

land was I dreaming in 

my mind?  I was so 

“The pull of hope, 

flying like the bird 

across the country—to 

believe in my dream 

was I dreaming in my 

mind?” 
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Yuliana Poarangan 

Marcia Flores 
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On April 24, 2013. There 

was a very exciting event 

in MMALC. The teachers 

and the staff of the school 

collaborated together to 

bring to the students of 

this school information 

and interesting work-

shops. 
  Every student in this 

school had a very good 

time and joined a work-

shop that each of us had 

registered. 
  It was my first time to 

attend this kind of event in 

this school. I was happy 

and curious, but unfortu-

nately I couldn’t attend  

every workshop  that was 

available. There were 

many workshops such as : 

Stress management , 

Creative writing, Immi-

g r a n t  E m p l o y m e n t 

Rights ,Know  your 

Rights, Citizenship Proc-

e s s ,  I d e n t i t y  

Fraud ,College Applica-

tion Process, Job Inter-

viewing Skills, Solving 

The Childcare Puzzle. 
  I chose Free  things to 

Do and Places to Go Dur-

ing the Summer for You 

and Your Child, because I 

have a 9 years old daugh-

ter, and we are planning 

to expend the summer 

doing different activities 

inside and outside. 
  This was a very good 

experience as a student 

of Mid-Manhattan Adult 

Learning Center. 
  I encourage every stu-

dent to attend to each 

of the events that the 

school program , be-

cause is a good oppor-

tunity to get information 

of different topics and 

learn, so you can ex-

pand your knowledge. 

Interviewing Ms. Davila by Patricia Arrieta 

Aim High Expo by Guadalupe Garcia 

continued working at Mid-

Manhattan. She said she 

loves this school because 

she feels  

comfortable here and one 

of the things that she likes 

most of this school are the 

students that come from 

different countries.  She 

knows a lot of friendly peo-

ple that want to succeed 

in life in this country like 

her. Also Miss Davila is 

worried about this school 

because maybe in Sep-

tember  there will be 

a high school here 

and she is sad be-

cause she likes her  
job and she doesn’t 

want to move to an-

other place if it hap-

pens, but she has 

hope that 

this will not happen.  

 
In the thir-

teen years 

she has working at  Mid-

Manhattan she has de-

veloped a special feeling 

for the school; she is a 

great person and we are 

glad to have people like 

her here. 

 

Jasmil Davila is an out-

going and flexible person; 

she works in the office as 

an assistant to the “Case 

Manager.” The first time 

when she came to this 

school, she was looking 

for a computer program, 

because she was studying  

fashion editing and Miss 

Davila needed to learn 

about the new computer 

programs like Excel and 

others that were new in 

the year 2000. This 

school , Mid-Manhattan, 

made an offer to her to be  
employed in the office in 

the morning and take her 

classes in the afternoon.  

 
She also worked in the 

nursery program for a 

while. When she finished 

her computer classes she  

“In the year 2000, this 

school, Mid-Manhattan, 

made an offer to her 

to be employed in the 

office in the morning 

and take her classes in 

the afternoon.” 

Guadalupe Garcia 

Jasmil Davila 



thank my mother; I really 

appreciate what she did 

for me. She is the best 

mother in the whole wide 

world. I'm currently work-

ing, so that i can be eligi-

ble to sponsor my husband 

and son so that they can 

join me here and I can't 

wait to see them. This is 

my beautiful story.  

My name is Fatoumata 

Barry. I am student at Mid 

Manhattan learning center. 

I was born and raised in 

West Africa, Guinea. .When 

I was little, my  dream was 

to come to the United 

States. Four years ago my 

mother had a chance to 

bring me and my brother to 

the United States. I don't 

know even know how to 

My Hijab by Daba Diop 

My Story by Fatoumata Barry 

cency and value myself every 

day.  Without it, I’m a different 

person.  Without it, I can’t 

have enough respect in my 

life.  Without hijab, it is diffi-

cult to recognize that I am a 

Muslim woman and happy to 

be so.  Without it, I am noth-

ing in this world.  Difficult to 

explain secrets are contained 

in this hijab.  It’s my best 

friend that will never leave me 

alone.  It goes with me wher-

ever I go and will remain my 

companion inside my grave.   

Oh, yes, I will be covered by it 

when I will die.   

One time again, hijab is my 

choice, my right, and my life.! 

Thank God for this wonderful 

gift in my life. 

Hijab is this beautiful scarf on 

my head.  It’s a recommenda-

tion and gift from God.  It’s my 

choice, my right, and my life.  

It’s my shield that makes me 

pretty every time.  It’s my 

treasure that illuminates me 

and illuminates wherever I 

pass.  Hijab is my weapon 

that protects me from bad 

visible and invisible things.  It 

helps me to preserve my de-
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Phonetics by Margarita Andrade 

Could you figure out how huge 

are the amazing feelings that 

remain inside of hearts of peo-

ple who want to help others by 

teaching?  I’ve met a lot of 

them, but I would like to write 

my best thoughts about Jim, 

our friend.  Working as a vol-

unteer since 2009, Jim 

teaches English as a Second 

Language to immigrants from 

Africa and Latin America at 

Mid-Manhattan.  Determined 

to catch the most common 

and perfect sounds of the stu-

dents pronunciation , Jim en-

ters classroom 407 every Fri-

day afternoon.  A few minutes 

before, he is usually an-

nounced by Tilla Alexander, 

our teacher.  He helps the stu-

dents by spelling the words 

phonetically.  Jim uses a sys-

tem of written symbols that 

represent speech sounds, 

in the way that is close to 

how they actually sound.  I 

can tell you that Spanish, 

my native language is more 

phonetic than English.  

But, what does phonetic 

mean?  Phonetic means 

linguistics.  It is related to 

spoken language.  The 

phonetic units of a lan-

guage represent each 

speech sound with a single 

symbol.  The Longman dic-

tionary uses the Interna-

tional Phonetic Alphabet.   

 
Then, who is Jim?  And why 

does he teach phonetics?  

Jim (James) is 68 years 

old.  Even though his an-

cestors were from Eastern 

and Western Europe, his 

grandparents and parents 

were born in New York City.  

Jim was born in NYC also.  

While he was working as a 

lawyer, he was an editor of a 

legal newsletter for many 

years.  When he retired from 

his profession, he applied to 

http://volunteernycjobs.org 

where he found the opportu-

nity to teach English to immi-

grants.  I think he had been 

looking for this position since 

he was a student of the 

French language at Columbia 

University a long time ago, 

and I am sure that the enthu-

siasm, passion, energy, and 

determination for teaching 

were seen and felt by Jim as 

well as us, the students have 

seen and felt them these 

days.  Phonetics is his major! 
 

 

Daba Diop 

James Niss 

Fatoumata Barry 
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Language learning is a big 

job, but success will come 

later, and the joy will be 

great when you under-

stand. 

 

This ESL teacher’s child-

hood dream was to be 

president or an astronaut, 

and later, a scientist. 

After attending universities, 

she became interested in 

languages and cultures, 

and how to understand 

each other’s language. So 

she chose the profession of 

English language teaching.  

Ms. Poling speaks English 

and Spanish.  She can read 

Vietnamese and speak the 

language a little.  She 

can speak the Chinese 

language but writing and 

reading is difficult for 

her.   

Teaching English is a 

challenge and difficult 

task.  Children learn lan-

guages quickly, but 

adults often need more 

time and practice.   

When I asked her which 

language she liked most 

and which new language 

she would like to learn, 

Ms. Poling said she likes 

the Chinese language 

and would like to learn 

an African language 

(Soso or Fulani). 

I also asked her how many 

languages she would like 

her children to learn.  She 

said “only English.”  She 

wants her children to speak 

and write grammatically 

correct English and have 

good pronunciation. 

I also asked Ms. Poling, 

how (in what way) she is 

able to learn foreign lan-

guages.  She said she 

learns by hearing spoken 

language and then speak-

ing it.  Reading and writing 

are  also important.    

Ms. Poling said that Mid-

Manhattan is the best 

school for her and she 

loves teaching here. 

A Person Who Inspired Me by Ibrahima Ba 

Meet Ms. Emilita Poling by Erma Fiore 

give you some advice.  

You will  never be alone 

to face your problem, 

and anything such as 

t o 

make an end to your 

life doesn’t cross your 

mind.  You meet guys 

who live through worst 

things, and they are 

still alive and very 

happy.  Life is short, 

and it’s not easy.  My 

mother has spent 

many years in France.  

She met many inter-

esting people.  That’s 

why I decided to 

live in the 

United States.  

I’m learning a 

lot about people 

who live here in 

New York.  I 

meet many peo-

ple who came 

here from every-

where.  I like to 

walk around the 

street, take the bus, 

train, and hang out 

downtown.  New York 

is a melting pot and 

I’m still believing  this 

philosophy, “If you 

want it, you will do it.” 

When I was young, I 

was very close to my 

grandmother.  She 

talked about her ori-

gin, the important 

people that they 

know.  She attended 

all kinds of events: 

weddings, funerals,  

and others.  She 

could not help visiting 

her relatives.  It re-

minds me that it is 

very important to be 

socialist, and we have 

a proverb in Africa, “A 

human being is the 

solution of another.”  

To live in society has 

many advantages; for 

example, if you have 

some trouble, you can 

talk to people who will 

“A human being is the 

solution of another.” 

Ibrahima Ba, Bobo, Sekou, Mali 

Ms. Poling  
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On May 15, 2013, at 

9:00 a.m., we went to 

the ELL Conference at 

the Javits Convention 

Center.  At this confer-

ence, I listened to the 

speech given by Sonia 

Sotomayor, the first His-

panic woman on the Su-

preme Court. 

 

She was born on June 

25, 1954 in the Bronx.  

She had immigrant par-

ents who came from 

Puerto Rico to the 

United States.  Her 

dream was to practice 

“law.”  Her mother didn’t 

speak the English lan-

guage.  Nowadays, she 

is an associate justice of 

the Supreme Court.  She 

was nominated by Presi-

dent Barack Obama in 

May, 2009.  At the con-

ference sponsored by 

the NYC Dept. of Educa-

tion, she spoke  about 

her family and explained 

to parents the need to 

help their children im-

prove themselves. 

home at 1:00 a.m.  The sec-

ond day, I slept on the train.  

The train brought me to the 

last stop.  I took another 

train, but I didn’t know how 

to change.  I got out at one 

station and I walked through 

“Chinatown.”  I saw a lot of 

Chinese people.  For me, it 

seemed like the train 

brought me to China.  I was 

lost.  I cried and told one 

man that I wanted to go 

back to America.  He said I 

was still in America.  I 

showed him my  address 

New York is a beautiful 

city.  The first thing that 

impressed me is to see so 

many trains and especially 

to see people sleeping on 

the train.  I said they were 

lazy.  When I had a hair-

dresser job, I had to do 

travel on the train for 2 

1/2 hrs. from the Bronx to 

Brooklyn.  I took the train 

at 6:45 a.m. and I started 

my job at 9:30 a.m.  I fin-

ished at 10 p.m.  It was a 

busy time, the period of 

the year’s end.  I arrived 

and he told me how to get 

there.  He was a nice guy.  

Since that day, I realized 

that American people are 

hard eworkers.  That’s why 

some of them sleep on the 

train. 

Surprise Guest Speaker at ELL Conference  

by Alhassane Diallo 

Sonia Sotomayor at the ELL Conference  

by Alberto  Nunez 

 

My First Impressions of the United States  

by Aichata Ouedgraogo 

lived with her mother 

who supported her a 

lot despite the poverty 

that existed in the 

family.  But with cour-

age, and strong will, 

Sotomayor has in-

formed us that we can 

achieve our goals.  

She has especially 

emphasized that 

women can do it bet-

ter than she did and 

that we should never 

give up. 

The surprise guest of 

the ELL conference 

was Sonia Sotomayor.  

After the presentation, 

it was a great moment 

for her to be among us.  

During the conference, 

she talked about her 

biography, how she 

“The surprise guest of 

the ELL conference was 

Sonia Sotomayor.  

After the presentation, 

it was a great moment 

for her to be among 

us” 

Sonia Sotomayor 

Aichata Ouedgraogo 

Alberto Nunez 

Photo taken by Edson 

Martinez 



In my job, I regularly use 

different expressions be-

cause the people I photo-

graph don’t pay enough 

attention. 

 

I say, “Ok, smile please, I 

go.  I say this two or three 

times. 

I repeat my expressions 

again because I always 

take other photos. 

 

Regularly, the people close 

their eyes or look at an-

other place at this mo-

ment. 

 

I say again, “OK, I go, Smile 

please—two or three times 

more. 

created big farms and in-

dustries to give a lot to the 

population.  He was 

friendly with many Presi-

dents around the world.  

He constructed the Palais 

in his city in Senegal.  I 

didn’t really know him be-

cause I was very young, 

but ever Senegalese per-

son knew or heard about 

him. 

I am inspired by Baye Djily 

Mbaye.  He was rich and 

generous.  He liked to help 

the people discreetly.  He 

constructed many different 

infrastructures for the 

whole country like hospi-

tals, schools, supermar-

kets, mosques, and routes.  

He always helped the 

population about money, 

health care, and jobs.  He 

My ESL Class by Oudanga Ouattara 

OK, Smile Please, I Go by Miguel Angel Alvarez 

Baye Djily Mbaye by Cheikh Diop 

Adult Learning Center— to 

take ESL courses.  Now 

and thanks to ESL, I can 

write and read in English.  I 

want to go far in getting  

my GED and get some  

skills so I can enter the 

medical field. 

ESL has helped me and 

continues to do so.  When I 

first came to the  United 

States, I could neither 

speak nor understand Eng-

lish.  I felt annoyed when 

people were talking around 

me and I didn’t under-

stand.  So my husband 

brought me here to this 

school—Mid-Manhattan 

“Now and thanks to ESL, I 

can write and read in 

English.  I want to go far in 

getting  my GED and get 

some  skills so I can enter 

the medical field” 

Page 14 

A Person Who Inspired Me by Vassidiki Fofana 

A person who inspired me is a famous soc-

c e r  p l a y e r ,  S a m u e l  

ET’OO FILS  because when I watched a 

strong about this famous person, I believed 

in myself.  He grew up in a poor place with 

his family and worked hard to achieve his 

goal.  Now he has realized his dream and 

makes a lot of money.  The best thing I like 

more is the help he gave to the people from 

Africa.  He also built in different countries in 

Africa and  donated 

to the poor people.   

 
One day, I heard he 

said, “I think African 

young have stopped 

believing in their 

dreams.  For me, I 

know men or women 

wherever you are, you have to follow your dream. 

Baye Djily Mbaye 

Samuel  

Vassidiki Fonfana 

Oudanga Ouattara 

Miguel Angel  Alvarez 



Page 15 

 

Each group received 

the sum of 7000 dol-

lars. Our group was 

invited to the Voice of 

America for an audi-

tion and Kennedy Cen-

ter for print media. It 

was a great pleasure 

to discover the U.S 

On my first trip to the 

U.S, I led a Rap group 

from the Senegalese 

laureate winners for a 

performance at the 

Kennedy Center in 

Washington D.C. 

There were winners 

from 4 Countries. 

and meet different 

people. 

My Inspiration by Ibrahima Conde 

My First Trip to the United States by MohamadouBobo Diao 

1984. Mr Toure was born Janu-

ary 9, 1922 in Faranah and he 

died March 26,1984 in Cleve-

land Ohio. Mr Toure is the 

grandson of the  well known 

fighter Samory Toure. 

  Mr Ahmed Sekou Toure was 

one of the primary Guinean 

nationalists involved in the 

independence of the country 

from    France .Guinea became 

independent on October 

2,1958 , He helped the 

people to be free in Africa 

and help some country to 

jet there independent from 

colonizer people .   So one 

day he said  need to work 

hard to be free our  life , 

that's why I'm working hard 

to be successful in my life. 

The per-

son in the 

world who 

i n s p i r e d 

me was 

Mr Ahmed 

S e k o u 

Toure. He 

was the 

first presi-

d e n t 

of Guinea from 1958 to 

  “Mr Ahmed Sekou 

Toure was one of the 

primary Guinean 

nationalists involved in 

the independence of the 

country from    France” 

I DECIDED By Margarita Andrade 

When I decided to be an ESL 

student at Mid-Manhattan 

Adult Learning Center…I de-

cided to become a child, I 

decided to retake the state 

of being innocent, I decided 

that everything is new for my 

mind, I decided to fight with 

myself, I decided to leave the 

old woman and build a new 

one, I decided to walk step 

by step to reach the road for 

getting my goals. 

I started here in Mid-

Manhattan Adult Learning 

Center, the place where I 

found peace, the place 

where I found silence, the 

place where I found pa-

tience, intelligence, coordina-

tion, cleanliness; the place 

where I found technology to 

bring up to date, excellent 

education following the com-

mon core State Standards, 

course materials for learn-

ing objectives; the place 

where I found policies that 

encourage students to 

arrive on time, participate 

during class and complete 

homework assignments. 

Here, I learn my new lan-

guage the English under 

the direction of unselfish, 

educated, certified and 

registered teachers, and I 

wage a good, but hard bat-

tle in front of them every 

day. 

When I approach the Mid-

Manhattan Adult Learning 

Center building, I become 

a confident, hopeful and 

faithful person every day, 

then I open the door and  

when the door is closed, all 

my sorrows, all my worries, 

all my troubles are left be-

hind me, and I enter a 

peaceful, calm and quiet 

place, my school Mid-

Manhattan Adult Learning 

Center, the place where I 

want to be a child again.  

Margarita Andrade 

Mohamadou Bobo Diao 

Mr Ahmed Sekou Toure 
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