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Home Bitter Sweet Home


Moving to a new country can be the biggest decision in an immigrants life. Can you imagine leaving everything behind? Your family, your friends, your country? All for unseen hopes and so-called dreams? My mother Brenda Ferraris did this when she first moved to America in late October of 1984. Like many immigrants who leave their country in hopes of financial success, my mother was looking for the same thing, The American Dream. All of this information have been conducted by my interview with my mother. The interview was located in our house, with me asking open-ended questions and giving her the freedom to say whatever she had come to mind at the moment. Most of my questions consisted of how she felt about how it was to leave the Philippines and what she thinks about the Philippines today. Life as a Filipino immigrant is full of ups and downs. The only downside of The American Dream is homesickness and trying to get by with what she had. She was a graduate at St. Augustine University of Bacolod in the Philippines and had her Bachelors of Science for Nursing. She was only twenty-nine when she first moved to San Francisco as a single parent. Landing her first job was easy, as a caretaker in a Jewish Home for the elderly in San Francisco. With a strict work ethic, she only knew two places in San Francisco, work and home. After reading, “Pinoy Capitol” by Benito M. Vergara, it was easy to relate my mother's story to the immigrants in the book. Relating her nostalgia and sorrows of missing her family and friends to those immigrants stories in Pinoy Capitol. She then took more jobs in the medical field as an Licensed Vocational Nurse to make more money to complete what she was missing here in America. Taking herself out of any social gathering or network was the way she wanted it to be, because being in America only made her want what she had in the Philippines which was her family. 


There was only her and two siblings in America when they first got here so she worked relentlessly to get the rest of her family and her siblings to America. Even though the Philippines isn't exactly what she expects her country to be, she never hesitates to say that she's Filipino or to refer to the Philippines as, “home.”  There is an everyday battle for Brenda Ferraris with living in America. This can cause her pain and give her nostalgia about the Philippines.


Imagine waking up every morning, getting ready for school, and being able to walk to school with your neighbors, while saying hello to everybody in the town on the way. This is something precious my mother had every morning when growing up in the Philippines. My mother had this sense of comfort, and the comfort of knowing everybody in her town, like many immigrants in Vergara's book, “Pinoy Capitol.” She would've never imagined leaving the Philippines, but as she grew older her feelings towards the Philippines started to change. She knew that there was no financial success there to be obtained. Her home that she once recognized as an innocent little child, has become a place full of poverty and struggle as an adult. As a single mother of two children, the only thing she wanted most in the world was to see her children live a life better than her own. So, as soon as she had obtained her degree, America was this place for her to make money and support her family. Many immigrants in, “Pinoy Capitol” are put in this same situation. They feel sorrow and feel like they have betrayed the Philippines by leaving, but in the end my mother and the immigrants that were interviewed by Vergara knew it was all for the better.


Like so many other immigrants, my mother had high hopes when coming to America. The American Dream is how the Philippines marketed America and this was the only image in my mother's head as well. She didn't notice it then but the Philippines put America on a pedestal, with all its nice and fancy products and she was there the whole time looking up at America. She expected white picket fences, houses with big green front yards, and her own big happy family being able to live in one of those situations. She expected to work and earn a lot of money and get bring her whole family to America, but little did she know that the American Dream came with a lot of work behind it.


When my mother arrived in America and landed her job in San Francisco her perspective of working in America is and I quote, “slavery.” She worked countless hours a day, and barely slept as many hours as she worked. Even though my mother worked as a nurse for her first job, her work experiences can very well be compared to those of the first Filipino immigrants who came to America. Working as hard as you can to get stabilized in a country that is foreign and new to yourself. Working to get money to send back home to your family, or to help bring your family to America. My mother worked hard because she knew if she worked hard, she would be able to bring her family to America and ease the homesickness she has built up while working months without her family by her side. My mother has been through many hardships as many Filipino immigrants have been through. The reason she had given me for working like a “slave” was because she had an emptiness inside her, she had a hole that could only be filled with one thing, family.


After being able to establish herself in America and being able to get my older brothers to America, like many filipino immigrants my mother missed what America couldn't offer. What America couldn't offer my mother was being close to people, having the sense that her and the people next door or even the people across the street were cut from the same tree. Like being with people who grew up in the same town as she did, being with people who has seen life through their eyes the same way my mother saw life through her eyes. Or even having the comfortability of seeing a familiar face throughout the day and enjoying a cup of coffee and talking about the old times and, the present times, or anything that comes to mind. She also missed the good times when the only things she had to worry about was how to plan out breakfast, lunch, and dinner for the day, or fixing the antenna on the old television they had in their house in the Philippines so they can be able to watch TFC. She misses not having to worry about bills, or money and even the simplest things in life like being able to hear the crickets chirping while the sun drifts away into night.


Being away from something for so long can make anybody miss what they do not have around anymore. I believe this is where my mothers homesickness stems from. She's been away from her homeland the Philippines, and has been in America for so long. She only notices everything bad about America, so with her having tunnel vision on only the negative aspects of America she can't help but miss the Philippines and what it has there for her. Regardless of the fact that she sees living in America in a negative way, my mother doesn't regret immigrating to America and establishing herself here. She knows there's a future for her family in America and in the Philippines she sees it as being in a standstill. I've come to a conclusion that in a way my mother has mixed emotions about country, and though where she lives is in America, her “home” will be the Philippines.


With all of the readings done this semester, articles and books, I feel as if this interview with my mother pieced everything together for me. What I feel I can analyze from all the information given to me is that America is a symbol of hope for Filipino immigrants. The pay is better, the living conditions are better, and some might even argue that the food is better. But with all the positive aspects of being a Filipino immigrant living in America brings, there is also still a price. You work long days and you “slave” yourself for money in hopes to getting what you left behind. 


Working in America has seem to have taken a toll on my mother, and with most of her life being in America only to work, I understand why she has a negative attitude towards living in America. It is only in comparison to the Philippines where her attitude changes. She's well aware that life is more difficult trying to get financially stable in the Philippines. She always misses the Philippines, buying phone cards to talk to relatives that she hasn't seen in months and other relatives that she hasn't seen in years. Keeping the Filipino channel on any waking moment just to watch the new drama they have showing. But she never regrets leaving the Philippines, because she knew it was for the better. I believe any Filipino immigrant can agree that living in America is a great opportunity and that living in the Philippines is nothing more than bitter sweet.
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