Week 7 Lessons 1-3
Cultural Assimilation and the Power of a Name
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Task 1:  Watch the video on where people are from:
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=RU_htgjlMVE

Class Discussion 
Is the man in this video being racist?  What stereotypes are being displayed?  Why do you think he continues to ask the question about where she is REALLY from?  

Task 2:  Watch the second video:
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=igWYMo4z2OQ
Class discussion:  
Has this ever happened to you – someone asking you where you are from just because of your ethnic background and physical features.  

Read the following article.  It is about an Asian reporter who decided to use her real name, and what happened.  

The Power of a Name  
by Marian Chia-Ming Liu, The Washington Post, January 5, 2022. 
This past year, there was a lot of harassment and violence against Asians across the world due to the Covid pandemic.  Because the virus is believed to have started in China, some people were mad at Asian people, especially those from China.  At that time my husband ate dinner at a Vietnamese restaurant near where we live in Florida. As we finished our beef noodle soup and paid, a White man who was sitting with his family at the table next to us, started mocking the Chinese accents of our waiter and the cook, loud enough for the entire room to hear. Besides the staff, we were the only people of Asian descent in the resturant.
As a Chinese American reporter who had been covering the recent anti-Asian attacks, I was afraid a fight might break out. I had recently interviewed 61-year-old man whose face was slashed with a knife while he was on his way to work on the New York City subway. Another victim I spoke to, Iona Cheng, was tackled to the ground as she delivered a Christmas gift near Oakland, California.  
After my stories on these atttacks appeared in the newspaper, I was trolled online with racist tweets and emails. To protect myself, I started wearing sunglasses in public, so it was less obvious that I was Asian.  I stayed at home a lot and didn’t go out much.  
As this man continued making his rude and offensive remarks, nobody in the packed restaurant reacted. My husband, who is also Chinese, stood up and glared at the man. My personal alarm was in my purse, ready to emit a high-pitched sound with a touch of a button. The man shut up, and then I bolted for the parking lot.
As had been the case so many times in my life — when I was repeatedly asked where I was from or told to go back to where I came from — I wanted to avoid conflict at all costs. Like many immigrants, I had long believed that the nail that sticks up gets hammered down.  I just wanted to blend in.  
When my husband caught up to me before I reached the car, he asked me to stop running. “We need to stand up and stand tall,” he said. “We need to be proud of who we are and look people in the eye.” This was coming from a man who had suffered countless incidents of racism after immigrating from Hong Kong to Florida during high school. At age 14, his barber nicknamed him “Charlie.” 
I was born in the United States, but I was very much caught between two cultures. In my traditional immigrant family, I learned Mandarin first. Then, starting in kindergarten, I had to take English-as-a-second-language classes and speech therapy, and had a rough time fitting in. So, I became a journalist with hopes of squashing stereotypes. But while I was writing about racism in my stories, I wasn’t doing the same in my personal life — not even with my own name.
Many Asian Americans find that their full name is just one more way they stick out. And so, many blend into their new culture by changing or adjusting their given names.  I was no exception: Over the years, I had erased the middle two words of the name on my birth certificate: Marian Chia-Ming Liu.
The conversation outside that restaurant with my husband — made me realize I needed to stop hiding. And my name, I decided, was a good place to start.
As part of being ashamed of my name, I’ve never corrected how English speakers pronounce my last name, and further hid my Asian identity by introducing myself as the English-sounding “lou.”  It’s actually pronounced “LEE-ō” (柳) and means “willow tree.” My mom’s maiden name is Ling (林), meaning “forest,” and together with my dad’s last name they represent a beautiful partnership (forest and willow tree).
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My parents also gave me “Marian” as my first name, separate from my individual Chinese name, out of American custom. “Because everybody has English names,” says my mom. 
Many Asian immigrants end up adopting or being assigned English names to fit in. “The experience is very common,” says psychologist Ranjana Srinivasan.  She changed her own Indian name several times to “be more pronounceable,” experimenting with Rita, Jay and even Rah Rah. After realizing she was “trying to meet the needs of White culture” in college, she went back to Ranjana, which is of Hindu religious origin and means “delightful.”
My mom, like many in the community, had the sad experience of being renamed by teachers for their convenience. “That’s just how things were done if you planned to study abroad,” she says. Her Chinese name is Wan In, but she was renamed “Wanda” by an American professor “because it was easier for them to remember you.”
After I ran away from that dreadful restaurant incident, my husband challenged me to reclaim my name as a way to be proud of who I am. He further dared me to drop my American name in lieu of my Chinese one. Now I’m going to start by telling folks I have a Chinese name and how to properly pronounce my last name.
So let me reintroduce myself: 
My full name is Marian Chia-Ming Liu. Chia is pronounced with a J, like Jiā. Liu like Leo. And yes, it includes all four words. I’m proud of it all, because it represents my complete self, Asian and American.
Below is a picture of the author of this article - Marian Chia-Ming Liu.
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Glossary words:
1. Harrassment
2. Violence
3. Subway
4. Conflict
5. Convenience
6. Abroad
7. Proud
8. Assimilation
9. Quash
10. Mandarin
11. Custom
12. Maiden name

Task:  After you have completed the reading and answered the vocabulary questions, students are to create a poster about your name (first name, middle name if you have one, and your family name) and the meaning behind it.

Once you have done this – make sure all of your assignments are up-to-date.  
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“Names have power.”

— Rick Riordan, The Lightning Thief




