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My Story ~ 11. Start From
Simplicity


https://rozenbergquarterly.com/my-story-11-start-from-simplicity/
https://rozenbergquarterly.com/my-story-11-start-from-simplicity/

“We started from scratch, no language, no jobs and no
money, but we didn’t give up and continued working,
step by step until we achieved today’s success. It is a
heavy burden that we, the first-generation of immigrants
have to carry.”

I was born in Shandong but my hometown is Fujian. [ have two brothers and three
sisters. It was very interesting that we six siblings were born in six different
places, we followed our Father’s working place which changed frequently; the
place where our father worked would be a birth place for one of us. My hometown
is Guantou Town, Lianjiang County of Fujian Province, one of the overseas
Chinese hometowns in China. There are several hometowns of overseas Chinese
in Fujian Province, such as, Meihua District, Mawei District and Tingjiang Town
in Changle. Guantou Town is next to Tingjiang Town, which had become a
hometown for overseas Chinese when I was a little boy. At that time, almost all
the people who lived in these towns went overseas and lived outside China.
Before I went overseas, my eldest brother went to the United States with my
sister-in-law; my youngest sister went to study in Japan, and I went to the United
States two years after that. Soon after | went abroad, my second sister also went
to the United States with my brother-in-law.

At that time, going abroad had become a trend. People began to seek
opportunities by going overseas once their children became eighteen years old.
People from rural areas wanted to send their children abroad for a better life,
they didn’t have any other ambition or desire to remain in the countryside. At that
time, people knew that America had tall spectacular houses and buildings. US
dollars were much more valuable than the Chinese RMB; the monthly salary in
China at that time was only a few dozen yuan, while working in a restaurant in
American for one month, one could earn about two thousand US dollars,
converting that to RMB yuan, it was more than ten thousand yuan. There was a
great disparity between the two currencies! As a result, many people and their
children left their hometown and emigrated to other countries. Many years later,
these overseas Chinese had grown old and become wealthy, their children and
grand children had grown up, but they had a feeling of homesickness. They
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wanted to revisit or return to their hometown and brought with them donations
and contributions. This is a very common thing for many older overseas Chinese
to do.

My hometown Guantou was such a place during those years, all the young people
went abroad to earn money. Nowadays the situation is very different. The wages
in the United States are still the same, but China has undergone enormous
changes. Running a business or working in other industries in China, a person can
earn as much as in the United States. With China’s opening up, people’s attitudes
have changed with each passing day. They go abroad to have a look and return
home with new ideas and the ability to do a better job at home. Although most of
my family members are still overseas, some living in the US, and some living in
Japan, I came to Australia and became an overseas Chinese in Australia.

I was once an automotive soldier in the logistics department at a base in
Shanghai. After returning to Fujian from Shanghai, I was assigned to the supply
and marketing department as a driver. Accompanied by the spring breeze of the
reform and opening up, the supply and marketing department also wanted to
open up to the outside world. Because I was familiar with Shanghai, I took the
directors of Guantou supply and marketing department to Shanghai to explore
and develop our business. After the trip to Shanghai, the two directors
appreciated my abilities, and thought that it was a waste of talent for me to be a
driver as I was capable of some management. The director of the County supply
and marketing department said to me that the county supply and marketing
department was ready to set up an office in Shanghai. He valued my experience in
Shanghai, so I was appointed to be the director of the Shanghai office. My status
was changed overnight from an ordinary driver to that of director of the Shanghai
Office. I liked the challenge, but some people did not understand why I changed
jobs. The benefits of being a driver were very good with high wages and extra
benefits, and the driver was never short of money. If you brought back something
for others after a business trip, they would give you ten yuan as a reward. At that
time, ten or twenty yuan was a lot of money. But for a long-term position being a
driver was not what I wanted.

I took the appointment and went to Shanghai. At that time, my youngest sister
graduated from high school but failed to enter the university. Going abroad for
further study was popular at that time, I thought it was a wise decision for my
sister, so with my help, I sent both of my younger sisters to Japan. As a result, a



lot of friends and relatives came to me for assistance. I began to understand and
know more about the United States, Australia and other countries as I needed
such information in order to help friends and family. A few good friends of mine in
Shanghai went to Australia, and they persuaded me to go with them.

I had to quit my job in order to go abroad, but my leader did not want me to leave
and kept my position open for me without salary. The leader said to me that I
could return and continue to work if I failed overseas. I was in my early thirties
then and had a good job with my own driver, many good friends and guanxi. But
my characteristics are like an old Chinese saying, “a good horse will never turn
round to graze on an old pasture”, so I would never go back once I left China.

In 1989, I arrived in Sydney, Australia. I was already married, and our child was
over two years old. The overseas students in Australia, especially our Fujian
people, looked for a job immediately they arrived in Australia; but after getting a
job, they would stop studying. In retrospect, Shanghai people would study at
school since they had paid the tuition fees, and they didn’t rush to look for a job
like Fujian people did. If you noticed that a student did not come to class, he must
have found a job, and I was very happy for him. My situation was quite different. I
came to Australia to investigate possibilities, I wanted to improve my status, then
return home to develop my business and wealth. My mother didn’t want me to go
abroad at first, so I said that I would stay in Australia for six months, maximum
nine months, then I would return home. I was happy enough in China and just
wanted to see the outside world. Before leaving for Australia, I bought a house
and told my family that I would be back as soon as I had got permanent residency.
If I was successful, I would be able to travel around the world in the future. I
could also visit my brother in the U.S. and visit my sisters in Japan.

However, after I set my foot in the land of Australia, I felt that I had lost my
balance. While in China, I had good prospects both financially and socially; I
never expected to go overseas and live such an ordinary life, I felt as if I was
falling down into the hell from heaven. The huge difference in life made me
confused and lost. I used to live an extravagant life, but here I had to live with a
group of my countrymen who were living a frugal life. They were peasants from
the countryside, so they did not complain about the hard work or hard life. They
were content with the little money they could earn. I helped a person to write a
letter to his family, he could not even speak Mandarin. He would send money
home every two to four weeks. He worked every night shift and ate the cheapest



chicken pieces, but he was always joyful and enjoyed every day.

Back in China, I remembered looking down from the plane, I could see cities like
Beijing, Shanghai and Hong Kong, everywhere there were skyscrapers, but now
in Sydney, it looked like a big garden, which made me very happy. I spent a
month to adapt to the new living environment in Sydney, and then I started to
work, I realized that life was not easy. I did some interior decoration work in
Sydney with some friends from Shanghai, earning fifty dollars a day. We got up so
early that we would fall asleep in the car while driving to the site. Xinjiang and
Northeast people worked harder and to save time, they ran on the work site
instead of walking. Their hands were calloused and bled easily when driving a nail
into the wall using a hammer. This was my first job, bitter and tiring, but I
learned patience and persistence. Fortunately I had some work experience in the
construction industry before becoming a soldier. I worked hard for over a year,
but I got hepatitis due to the laborious work. With the help of my friends, I went
to Melbourne to recuperate. In 1994, I went back to China to run a real estate
business.

After managing the real estate business for over a year, my wife and I went to
visit the United States for over a month. The Chinese restaurateurs in the United
States worked hard like hell, they only knew stoves at work and pillows at home;
they looked exhausted from fatigue; they didn’t have the time and energy to care
about their children’s education. I thought that all the hard work should result in
a better life, the happiness of the family should be the first priority. If family
members are far apart and cannot be together, even if you have lot of money,
what is the use of the money and what is the point of life?

Maybe while growing older, people develop a deeper understanding of the state
and society - a deeper insight into life. I started to understand the unbalanced
feeling inside me in the early years, the mental effort of competing with others
was not right. When I first came to Australia, I did not have the ability to compete
with others, so I had to start from zero. After returning home from the United
States, I settled down and started from the basics. In 1999, I started a clothing
business in Australia.

After half a year, I opened four clothing stores, and also inspired interest in the
people around me. You don’t need much knowledge if you take on a clothing
business, once the business has been established you know what has to be done.
In contrast to the other clothing stores, my wife was in charge of the store sales,



and I was responsible for marketing and wholesale. I had several clothing stores,
so [ was a big client in the eyes of wholesalers.

Colleagues thought my ability of doing business was good, so they followed in my
step to run a similar business. In fact, I didn’t know much more than them except
that I was prepared to take a risk. The main supply of goods was from Dongguan,
China, the clothing factories were either very big or pretty small, or the quality of
clothes varied. If I purchased the clothes from those small factories, although the
quality could not be guaranteed, the prices were very low, if I could see that the
quality was good enough, I would buy everything. Only in this way could we form
a wholesale market, we set the prices on our own, which ensured our reputation.
In Australia, clothing for middle-aged people is hard to sell, but if the price is
cheap enough, people would buy. We know elderly people do not follow fashion
like the young people, and it doesn’t matter if our English or service is not the
best, the important thing is price. That was my experience of running this type of
business.

During that time, I ran the clothing retail business to accumulate money, while
planning to do business in China. I was always interested in the real estate
industry, so I decided to go back home to buy houses using the money from
selling clothes in Australia. I bought five properties in a group, paying off the
loans while buying. When I noticed that house prices were increasing, I stopped
buying. My business partner and I organized people to investigate real estate in
Sydney and Newcastle. One of my partners suggested that I should stop the retail
business but invest in the real estate business. Since that decision was made, our
cooperation began to develop with a clear business plan. We started buying land
and continuingly undertook projects for two years.

In late 2011, I suggested setting up the Lianjiang Association in order to unite the
Lianjiang people in Australia. As for the name of the association, someone
suggested that we should use a big name, but I thought the name was not so
important, it was more meaningful for the things that we planned to do. So I
chose Lianjiang, our small county’s name as our association’s name. When you
want to do important things, you should first do the most central and basic things,
starting in a small way and gradually expanding to bigger things. I was the
executive vice president of the Lianjiang Association, responsible for all the
activities. We raised 180 thousand dollars for the Association to be used as
operational funds. In the second term, I was elected president. Then I adjusted



the donation program and we raised more than 110 thousand dollars.

Not long after I became the president, a fellow countryman became ill with a
heart problem. I brought a dozen people to visit him in the hospital and gave him
two red parcels, one from the association contained 3000 dollars and one from
myself with 500 dollars. It was not a lot of money, but it was our kind gesture. On
another occasion, a countryman had to go back to China due to an unsuccessful
visa application. Some members and I paid him a visit before he left Australia. We
gave him 1000 dollars in the name of our Association plus 500 dollars from my
own pocket, it was a farewell gift. We actually wanted to make Chinese people in
Australia feel a sense of belonging and let them know they were not alone.

I do things according to the principle. First of all, I focus on my own circle, my
own small family is the centre for me; secondly, it is the bigger family, including
my parents, my brothers and sisters; then the third, including my friends and
relatives. If you have the ability, you should do more for the community and the
country. Having mentioned the country, honestly speaking, I am now an
Australian Chinese. Although without Chinese nationality, I am still a Chinese
person in my subconscious. For instance, when watching sport, if Australia is
competing against other countries, I hope the winner will be Australia, but when
Australia is against China, I automatically prefer China to win, it shows my roots.

Many friends at home have tried to persuade me to go back to China, but taking
my children into account, they are still young and receiving an education so I
have decided to put that thought aside for a while. I hope my children can receive
a good education in Australia while being able to maintain their traditional
Chinese culture. My kids have not grown up as yet, and like young trees, they
need tender care, I may go back home after my children have grown up. We have
struggled for a life time, and it does not matter whether we are rich or poor, we
have strong vitality. But it is different for the younger generations who were born
after the eighties and post-nineties; I think we should be with them as they pass
through the rebellious adolescent period. I won't go anywhere until my eldest
daughter has completed her university study. I'd rather earn less money, than not
have my children’s education as the priority. My eldest daughter is majoring in
pharmaceutics; she has set a good example to her younger sister. I say to my
daughters, “You can stand on the shoulders of your parents, and do better than
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Looking back, I gave up the position of director of the Shanghai office and chose
to come to Australia. This decision, I have not regretted at all. We started from
scratch, no language, no jobs and no money, but we didn’t give up and continued
working, step by step till today’s achievement. It is a heavy burden that we, the
first-generation of immigrants have to carry. My children have seen their parents
work hard in order to create the present life. I believe they will appreciate their
lives more when they grow up.

For the future, I am thinking realistically and ideally. I need to develop my career
but health is also important. Sharing has become more and more important for
me as | am growing older. I will train the successors while still expanding the
business. For my generation, we have elderly people at home who need to be
looked after and youngsters to be educated. It is a big job for an individual to
fulfil. Our successors cannot fight alone; we need to form a team. It will be great
to make our business a listed company in the future, so we can take our Chinese
brand into the world. From the bottom of my heart, I still lean toward China more,
so I may return to my motherland in the future. As an overseas Chinese, we have
the obligation to take the good and modern things the West has to offer and take
them back to China.
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My Story ~ 12. An Ordinary Road

“Go forward, never look back - travelling on an
ordinary road is my way.”

I still remember that night I picked up my wife after work, but we didn’t say a
word. When we came to a corner my wife suddenly held me and burst into tears.
She said:” I hate you! I have never washed so many bowls in my life time in one
tonight!” I took her hands, and rubbed and stroked several strands of her messy
hair, smiled embarrassedly and said: Whoops! How many bowls my wife’s tender
hands have washed and they have become rough! From now on, I will wash all the
bowls at home.” My wife stopped crying and started to laugh.
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Since coming to Australia that was the first time she went out to work - someone
introduced her to wash bowls in a restaurant. Before coming here, she had done
chemical laboratory analysis in the domestic cement plant. Although she was not
a white-collar worker, the life of sitting in an office was comfortable and leisurely.
Since she had never suffered such a hardship, all night washing bowls roughened
her hands. At that time we didn’t have a car, and I still remember the second-
hand bicycle I pushed that night. Except for the bell ring, the creaking noise when
pushing the bicycle if was a silent, quiet road. That night the wind was howling
and it kept on howling in my heart.

The road is just like this, and I must go forward.

I still remember that year my daughter came to Australia, she was only a child,
who knew nothing about the world. Just because I was here she clamoured to
follow and always said: “I will go anywhere my father stays.” But she didn’t know
how much strength she would need if she wanted to obtain a foothold in a strange
land. Suddenly she became a young adult, had part-time jobs and finished her
school courses. No one told her the reasons but she knew that if she wanted to
stay here, she must possess a capable identity and most important of all was
language ability. So she applied for TAFE (Australia Technical and Further
Education) in a language school and studied for two years. She learned language
very well and got an associate degree. Hardworking and thrifty child as she was,
she never asked us for extra money except for tuition. She said: “Look, father, I
settled by myself.”

That was July, 2006. My daughter was only eighteen and had just graduated from
high school. At that age she was supposed to enjoy a beautiful life but she had to
shoulder important tasks for the whole family. In fact, she not only settled herself
but also the whole family. Relying on our daughter, my whole family got the right
of permanent residence. And slowly, we started to get used to living relying on
our daughter: she was our family’s “ambassador” when we went to the bank or
visited a doctor. My wife and I were both ordinary working-class people in China
with a junior high school diploma and we didn’t learn any foreign language at that
time. Once I drove home after work, and midway I was stopped by the police. I
was scared and didn’t know exactly what mistake I had made. I guessed hard and
thought maybe I was driving too slowly on the expressway. At the same time, two
workmates were also sitting in the car but they didn’t know English either. The
police said lots of words but we didn’t understand anything. We dared not to look



at the police but only showed the driving license to them. Maybe they realized
that I didn’t know English, so they helped me switch on the car lights and let me
go. Without the company of my daughter, I didn’t know how to continue walking
on the road we had chosen.

However, my road was not smooth from the beginning. I was going abroad
through an intermediary agent. After I arrived here, the agent helped me find a
job in a steel structure factory; I worked as an electric welder, technical work. To
work in an Australia factory you must pass an examination. The Australian people
who conducted the examination taught us how to operate, weld the front side and
then the opposite, or “back gouging” in jargon, which was the most important
thing. But after being taught, we still couldn’t cut deeply, not enough for back
gouging. As a man who had never touched such automatic welding before (there
was not only full automatic welding, but also half-manual and semi-automatic
welding but in China only manual welding), I was blindsided and failed the
examination twice. Finally, all the others passed and went to work except me. The
six of us came here together, but I was the only one who didn’t pass the exam and
had no job to do - just stay at home. I felt like being abandoned by life. I still
remember the scene: I smoked in the room alone, punched the wall and the
distress in my heart was so dense as to form a block. In our eyes, if you start to
work, you are going to enjoy a better life and will be closer to the day of paying
off your debts. For me, I handed over one hundred and eighty thousand yuan
before leaving China. The domestic factory where I worked for twenty-two years
had experienced the transformation from being a state-owned enterprise to being
a private run company. The factory restructuring changed my identity as a
worker. Because I was a laid-off worker and being paid out for my length of
service, I got twenty thousand yuan compensation. Added to almost one hundred
thousand yuan that I had saved, plus 70 thousand I borrowed from friends, I
finally raised enough agency fees to go abroad. For me, so much debt on the
shoulder was like a huge mountain that made me feel out of breath. Now I had
finally arrived, but was wasting my time. There was a big lawn outside the factory
and I just squatted on that ground, helplessly crying with two hands masking my
face. That afternoon the sunshine was so good and warmed my face but somehow
it failed to warm my ice-cold heart. That was man’s desperation, bottomless and
overwhelmed with sorrow.

Fortunately, I passed the third exam two weeks later, I passed. I worked



desperately, trying to make up the two weeks that I lost.

Those were the days when I first came to Australia, at the end of 2005. I had
never thought about what my road would be like in the future, but the beginning
of the road was much more difficult than I had expected. Someone once joked
that looking at my name one would predict that I would have a bright future
ahead. My name is “Glory,” which is a very common name from the Cultural
Revolution period and it implies the family’s expectation of “glory”. In fact, my life
has been full of hardships, thistles and thorns.

Our family status in China is just a little bit higher than the lowest class. The
hardships we suffered at home were just like thistles and thorns. However, those
days when we first arrived in Australia brought us great pressure and loneliness
in addition to hardships.

Starting from working as a waitress in a restaurant at the Burswood Grand
Casino, my daughter, through her own efforts and adjustment little by little now is
a bartender of a VIP lobby bar. My wife changed her job from washing dishes at a
restaurant to that of a cleaner in a Chinese hotel, from helping to make fried
foods to working at a butcher’s. The path we have taken has not been smooth.
Sometimes it is hard and other times it is not hard. At the beginning, we did work
day by day. Sometime later, we had two-to-three-days a week doing part-time jobs
and finally we got stable employment. Although the road we travel has twists and
turns, we rejoice that finally we have been able to settle down. Now our family
with three members has taken roots and sprouted in this land.

Without high status and a luxurious life, I am still an ordinary worker, but my life
is full of harmonious happiness. My daughter has married; my wife and I plant
some flowers and take a walk after work. Life is easy and comfortable. I cherish
the small coins of what I experienced, though they seem of minor importance, like
a cup of plain boiled water, I appreciate what my life has offered me.

I have experienced difficulties in life and cried my eyes out, and I have tasted the
hardship of living but have also sought joy amidst the sorrow. I walked with the
crowd, at times feeling depressed, frustrated, and disorientated; until I realized
that ordinary life is comfortable enough for me. Go forward, never look back - an
ordinary road is my way.
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My Story ~ 13. While Travelling
Life’s Journey, Cherish Every Step
And Every Stop Along The Way

“Live your life, enjoy every moment and
appreciate every beautiful view, either in China
or in Australia.”

The long rainy season arrives again in Perth, bringing with it a gloomy air. In
retrospect, everything that has happened after we moved to Australia appears in
my mind. Having gone through so many things, the people that we have met along
the way is becoming increasingly clear to me.
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Everything was so strange when we first came to Perth and for a long time we
didn’t have any sense of belonging to this place. Though we lived here, it seemed
to be a distant place and we didn’t belong here. Then one afternoon when I was
driving through the campus of University of Western Australia with no one on the
road, it began to rain and the trees on both sides of the road were green and
luxurious with Swan Lake revealing her beauty in the distance. All of a sudden,
something deep in my memory was prompted and I recalled that everything
seemed so familiar that it was as if I were in my hometown. I could feel a deep
and sentimental mood and felt a hand grasping the softest part of my heart. I
realized that I should no longer treat myself as an outsider but should try to
observe and feel everything here. Life never lacks beauty, but the eyes need to
open if you are to see it.

I was born in Xinjiang in the winter of 1965. Though there were already two
brothers and one sister in my family, [ was never spoiled like the youngest child is
in many families. According to my parents, life at that time was not easy and it
was extremely hard to raise such a big family. In my hometown, men were in
charge of providing for the home and women did household chores. My
grandfather told my mom that: “Family only exists on the basis of the country. So
your man works outside of the family for the country and you should be at home
to support.” My mom was quite young then and was educated with revolutionary
thoughts. She would never be restrained by family duties and went to work in the
hospital of our county. She was young and driven by her heart. So I was entrusted
to the care of my nanny. When she came to see me, she found that I was starving
and eager to eat anything given to me, which touched her so she finally took me
home.

Mom told me that I was entrusted to two aunts until she resettled with my father
after he was transferred to civilian work after the army service. They returned to
Beijing in 1970 and cousins from my aunts sent me to Beijing to be with my
parents. I was five at that time.

Adolescence should be passionate and vigorous while mine was full of anxiety and
depression with a great difference from being the son of a red army solder to that
of a “white cuff”. Though I was lucky enough to enter college, my major of
electronic communication engineering was never of much use. The first stage of
opening-up brought with it a lot of temptation. I applied for a job with a foreign-
funded enterprise after graduation from college and did basic work in electronic



communication. Well, it was quite fashionable and admirable at that time but I
never gained approval from my family. In their eyes, I should join the army to
serve the country like my brothers.

A rigid and formal life led to my eagerness to see the outside world. Both my wife
and I like reading and used to travel to places of interest when we were free. As a
result, we were getting more and unhappy with our current life and started to
collect information and get ready for immigration. I remember clearly the
experience that I rode my bicycle for 40 minutes to a famous restaurant and
learned cooking from the chef there. Seen from my current perspective, it was
definitely great courage and persistence that supported me for the ethereal and
vague Australian dream.

In 2005, after nearly a half year’s waiting, our work visa for Australia finally
arrived. With an undecided future ahead, I was looking forward to a strange and
unknown life. The moment we landed in Australia, I just felt that the sky was so
blue, the land so green, the sea water so clear, the air so pure and the view so
beautiful. I was curious about everything I experienced. Australia in my eyes is a
country advocating environmental-protection. You can see beautiful parrots
wherever you go and your morning dream is always woken up by their unusual
voices. Well, the kangaroos with their interesting bodies are so happy and free
that they can even be seen on the highway where they compete with cars which
inevitably causes serious traffic accidents. Of all the native animals in Australia,
the one with which people could do nothing about is the fly. There are so many of
them and they are just so passionate and bold that I was seriously shocked.

Because I got a work visa, I had to start my working life as soon as I arrived in
Australia. I thought I had made a full preparation, but the sudden change from a
white collar job working from 9AM to 5PM to a kitchen helper resulted in a great
drop in my mental attitude. I had never experienced such life but, if seen from
now, it did provide me with a different experience for my life. I went through the
most boring work and associated with people living at the bottom of society, that
experience gave me a lot of thoughts and feelings.

The first job in Australia was a kitchen assistant in a fast food restaurant run by a
Chinese person. It was in this kitchen that [ began my observation of Australia.
Business was good and the restaurant was located in a residential area, the local
residents were of low status, including aboriginal people, low-paid workers, drug



addicts, disabled and old people. They made up the majority of the customers and
I learnt a lot about the life of these unfortunate Australians.

The first week was full of brand-new information. Why do I say so? Firstly, my
English was not so good, especially listening and spoken English. Though I have
recited lots of words I just couldn’t understand the Australians and had no
confidence in talking to them. I had to say “sorry” at least twice before I could
roughly grasp my workmates’ words. Secondly, I had no knowledge about the
fast-food industry and had to learn everything including vegetable names, the
position of seasoning and other containers. Of course such things are nothing if
you are familiar but for me, a newcomer to Australia, everything was full of
challenge.

I also had to give a hand to cashier to handle the money for my boss. I was often
in a great panic because of my unfamiliarity with bar codes, packing, and of
course English. I had to keep an eye on things and listen carefully to the order
and felt rather uneasy. Telephone orders were the scariest thing when I was on
duty and I would pray millions of times not to receive phone calls. From a white
collar worker in an office facing the ocean to a small time kitchen helper and
cashier in a foreign land, this transition was really hard to accept, thus I began to
encourage myself every day that it was not shameful to work using my hands.

Because we were located in a residential area, I became familiar with my
customers and my English was getting better and better. I could even joke with
them when on the cash register and got to know more and more about the local
community.

One day my boss warned us that the next day would be the day welfare benefits
were paid and we would be extremely busy. The moment I set foot in the
restaurant, people swarmed in. The dining area, normally empty at 11 o’clock was
full of people. They would hurry to withdraw money at the ATM and came in to
buy various meals. Money was spent quickly. Aboriginal people with handfuls of
20-dollar notes were the most obvious customers who would order some food that
was not usually ordered. I was afraid when I first saw these natives because their
clothes were dirty and you could see dirt on their hands. I could even see pinhole
and smelled marijuana on them. Some were not sober due to drugs and were
shaking when they were ordering, having no normal appearance at all. According
to some customers, they could get 600 dollars from the government and some



even got 1000 dollars through various subsidies. My boss didn’t know what to do
with them: should he be happy or sad? They were generous with their welfare
payments which my boss loved, while on the other hand, they would come to steal
at the end of a month and calling the police was of no use.

A lot of empty nest elderly men lived near my restaurant. They lived alone in
housing for seniors and repeated their simple and lonely life day after day. After
all, they were living at the bottom of society and there was no healthy food for
them, only cola and potato chips. Besides, they smoked a lot, so their health was
really in bad condition. These old people would come to chat with me after we
became familiar. Maybe in their mind, it was much harder to go through the
feeling of loneliness than to chat with a stranger. David was one of them. He had
lived alone for his entire life and had never been abroad. He lived in the senior
housing with an occasional rugby match and his retirement pension. He asked me
the first time we chatted: Are you Chinese still hungry? Do you have subways? I
was shocked by such questions they had no idea about China, did he think I was
from Africa? Well, my Chinese pride told me that it was necessary to give him a
good lesson and enlighten him about China. So we wandered from ancient
inventions to modern railway, from the twelve zodiacs to the twenty-four solar
terms and from eight styles of cooking to snacks in the street. I used all my words
and he was totally absorbed. All he wants to do now is to visit China; I was quite
satisfied with this conversation.

Everyone around shouted “winter is coming” when the rainy season arrived. I had
the first windy and rainy season in this restaurant. As a Chinese from northern
China, this was really the first winter with “plum rains”, no snow but only light
and heavy rains. I would cover myself up from top to bottom when I finished work
at 12 in the evening and went to wait for the bus in the dark. I had to walk home
after getting off the bus. Well, I was afraid of those Aboriginal Australians asking
me for a smoke. I would keep my head down and walk without looking back
because it was scarier than a storm if a black shadow with a knife in hand
suddenly appeared. This feeling would accompany me until I arrived home and
turned all the lights on. I probably frightened myself and as I remember now,
what I was afraid of was actually the dark. I was afraid to go to the toilet at night
back in China but here, in Australia, I had to go to work before daybreak and go
home on the last bus. When I was sitting on the bus, I would 1 try to guess the
passengers’ profession. This kind of life was totally new to me. I remember once



on the bus, I spoke with a Chinese lady who told me that she had to go to bed by
8:30PM since she had to go to work by 5:30AM, or in other words, she had to get
up by 4:00. She was so calm and quiet with these words and all of a sudden I
realized that no one’s life is easy, and I'm not the most miserable one.

With such a regimented life and hard work, I began to doubt my decision to come
to Australia. I was confused. For some time, I started to smoke and became weak,
vulnerable and irritable. I found excuses to fight with my wife and no longer cared
about my children’s study. I even began to pack and get ready to go back to
China. The heavy weight of body and emptiness of spirit provided me nowhere to
place my fragile emotions.

It was good luck that when I was wandering and hesitating a friend introduced
me to the church and suggested that I talk with a minister using Chinese. After
several visits to the church, the sincere minister and passionate members of the
church introduced me to a new spiritual world. I begin to realize that life is a
journey and there’s no need to know the final destiny but to appreciate the
scenery along the way and also the mood you carry. The journey will never end
with the beautiful scenery. You have to leave the road you have travelled and
never turn back, never stop. Keep a peaceful emotion and a sober mind. What you
have to do is to enjoy the feeling, enjoy the scenery and no matter if you are in
China or in Australia that is the beautiful thing that I had been too busy to find. I
thought that a beautiful life was always ahead of me so I had wandered with a
heavy heart. There are some sentences in the Bible: “never be worried about the
future, the flying birds don’t cultivate, neither do they harvest and the world has
to raise them. Lilies in the field are never worried about whether they can bloom
as nice as others, when actually they are more beautiful than the pearl in the
Crown of Solomon once the timing is right. Then why are you worried? Humans
are more precious than the flying birds and lilies, so will God abandon you?”
Thanks to God, I started to forget the anxiety in my life to pursue the beauty
around me. I began to enjoy every minute of my life.

Once I went for a walk with my family simply by chance. With the seaside in the
setting sun, a cool wind, flying seabirds, tourists playing in the water, the view
was just so beautiful. The red sun, the sea and sky formed a marvelous scene of
redness. I was quite excited to see this splendid sunset with my family. What a
wonderful scene with sound of waves and flying seabirds! I was so happy being
part of this. Happiness is just around us with everything we have met and done



and just as Roland of France said: “the world does not lack beauty, but the eyes
have to find it.” In contrast to this, an ancient Chinese poem says: “You do not see
the true face of Lushan Mountain because you are in it.”

This year will be the ninth anniversary of my coming to Australia. Nine years have
passed in a moment. I came to Australia, not for the reason of disappointed love,
or bad work, or dispute with my parents, but because of a boring life of seeing the
same people, doing the same work and going to same place for work every day. I
didn’t want to settle down here nine years ago and don’t want to now. The older I
get, the more I feel that it isn’t necessary to fix something definite in life but just
go in a natural way. Though life is not decided by us, we still can choose our
attitude towards life and live happily. Don’t bother yourself and do what you can
and what you want. Why not?

If you ask me about my home, I will tell you that my home is in the scenery and on
the land below my feet. If you continue to ask about my identity, I will tell you
that I remain Chinese but with a love for Australia.



