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The Language of My Soul
Meilenys Peraza

Four years ago, I started studying Japanese. From then until now, my feelings and
thoughts towards Japanese have changed. When you are studying another language
or culture, I feel it is very easy to give superficial reasons as to why. For example, if
someone were to ask me “Why do you like Japan?” I could respond with “It’s
because Japan'’s scenery is so beautiful” or “It's because I like anime and manga” and
that would make it very easy to explain. In the beginning, every time someone asked
me why [ liked Japanese, I always gave a different and superficial response.
However, my real feelings were more complex and the reason why I liked Japan
came from a deeper place.

From the first moment I heard Japanese, I loved it instantly and from that
moment on, I considered it as my soul mate language. It is the same feeling as when
you fall in love with someone. When you find someone you love, you want to
understand that person’s feelings and learn everything that you can about them.
Those were the same types of feelings [ held towards Japanese and the more I
learned new kanji and grammar, the more excited [ became. Of course, even
romantic relationships have their fair share of ups and downs and the same thing
can be said for the Japanese language. In English, there is no such thing as different
levels of polite speech, so I never understand exactly how to use it. Nonetheless, |
never once thought about giving up. In order to understand how to use polite
speech, [ used every opportunity I could to practice it with my professors and
classmates. I thought to myself that if | continue to practice polite speech without
giving up, then one day [ would be able to use it skillfully.

Just like when you fall in love, the way you view the world begins to change and
the same thing happens when you learn a new language and experience a new
culture. English and Spanish taught me how to work diligently for the things I
wanted and to always be myself; while Japanese taught me to consider others before
myself, always demonstrate respect, and listen intently to others. I am very grateful
to have been able to see a new perspective and that is the real reason why I started
study Japanese.

English will always be the language of my country, Spanish the language of my
heart, and Japanese the language of my soul.



