“Where I’m From” Student Examples

1. Where I’m From

by John

I am from the neighborhood 

where “Silent Night” 

echoes through the streets 

in the middle of July, 

as the icecream man passes by.

From my brother and I watching paintball fights 

in the canyon behind my house.

My family is from Ireland, 

England, Scotland, France and Austria, 

so I guess that’s where I’m from, too

I am from the smell and taste 

of the best Eggs Benedict 

every Christmas and Easter

Most of all, I am from my family 

who are my life coaches, 

even though it’s kind of annoying.

2. Where I’m From

By Nayeli

I am from that big white house, always full but never crowded, from comfortable happiness mixed with the sound of laughter and conversation.

I’m from old books, from hide and go seek tag, and from Nesquik.

I’m from the mandarin tree that everybody eats, the pomegranate tree that never grows, and the enormous jacaranda tree that the kids always climb.

I am from the small tree with the big scratch down the middle, the delicate white flowers that smell so good but always make such a big mess.

I’m from the enormous garden that is overflowing with watermelons, zucchini, tomatoes, and strawberries, which are five times bigger than they should be.

I’m from fruits and vegetables and being forced to drink water.  

I am from that happy, honest family that has random parties, truth so true that it hurts.

I’m from Sierra, Delmar, Brisa, and Nevada; our pets who think that they are human.  

I am from the house that is also everybody’s home and where everyone comes to eat, rest, play, and have a good time. 

I’m from “Birds of a feather flock together” and “OH MY GOD!!!  I can’t believe that you didn’t understand that!”  

I am from math and science, from 10 minutes away from the ocean, 1 hour away from the snow, 10 minutes away from Mexico, and 30 minutes from school.  

I am from never lying but somehow making it seem like you are. 

Je suis d'un grand-père qui parle français, espanol et english; qui parcourt le monde, et qui agit comme il est de 50, même s'il est de 93. 

Yo soy de una familia que solamente viaja a lugares donde hay nieve o agua, donde mi papi cresio en la misma casa donde vivimos 

I’m from a family where you get teased for eating unhealthily or listening to modern music that “is so lame”.

I am from a family where when you don’t understand something, you get it explained to you by at least three different people for 20 minutes each and after you understand it, you get teased for not understanding it in the first place.

Example 3

“Where I’m From”
by Sarah

I am from old dirt roads lined with eucalyptus trees, 

From dry hot summer days, and long, warm, clear night skied summers.

I’m from big black tubs, blow-up pools, and water balloon fights with friends, family, and neighbors.

From laying on my back with my best friend and making shapes and animals out of the puffy summer clouds.

I am from ice cream trucks playing up-beat summertime music, and the sound of children laughing up and down the block.

I’m from gardens filled with colorful flowers, bright, orange pumpkins, and everything in between.

I am from old cowboy hats, and walking barefoot in the garden when it’s too hot for shoes.

From sunflowers and mud-pies all over the yard,

From beautiful works of art on the walls made from Crayola ® markers and dried Playdough ® scattered around the room.

I am from posters of animals, from dogs to horses, dream catchers, and pictures of the people who have shaped my world hung on my bedroom walls.

I’m from family gatherings every Easter, Thanksgiving, and Christmas, 

From Easter egg hunts, turkey with mashed potatoes and gravy, and White Elephants.

 From a magic spoon that will turn white milk into chocolate milk right before your eyes.

I am from dressing up as a princess and playing with my imaginary friends.

I’m from “Always try your best,” and “Never give up.”

I’m from neighbors with caring hearts of gold, open arms, and shoulders willing to be cried on.

From family pictures of those who have passed, and sometimes only the warm memories that linger in our minds.

I am from Barney, Teletubbies, Timon and Pumbaa, Caillou, Clifford, Sesame Street, Arthur, Dragon Tales, and Mr. Rogers.

I’m from new traditions made every year, and ones that are deeply rooted in my heritage.

From eating out to celebrate the small joys in life, and the big life changing events with family and friends.

Most of all, I am from a big, loving family, with a motto of “What’s mine is yours,” 

From dirt, mud, and friends so close they’re like sisters.
