
In My Shoes 

By: Moragaut S. 

 

“ SB54 [California Values Act ]”, I painted that statement on my shoes to show my                             

people that I have hope and faith in them no matter where they are.  

Everyone makes mistakes and when you're young you don’t think straight. They say                         

your teenage years are the hardest and also the best years of your life. They are the hardest                                   

because the teens themselves don’t learn properly to express their feelings. They are                         

https://leginfo.legislature.ca.gov/faces/billNavClient.xhtml?bill_id=201720180SB54


confused and they feel pain in much more ways than adults can understand. What makes it                               

even worse is that this pain doesn’t just tackle us overnight...in some cases it does, but for                                 

most, the suffering has built up over time. Yes, you may be an adult reading or hearing this                                   

thinking, “Oh she’s just a kid, she doesn’t know what she’s talking about.”  

Truth is, I knew some of that pain. I felt that pain, that pain that no one can stop no                                       

matter how hard they try, the pain that everyone feels at some point in their life. My pain                                   

wasn’t just about my father being deported, even if he left, I knew we would be okay and we                                     

would try to live life to the fullest, but the pain was thinking my siblings would grow up                                   

without a father. I couldn’t imagine how that would end up, how confus they would be                               

growing up. Some of my cousins don’t have fathers instead they have uncles to fill their                               

place. A “father figure” they call it which isn’t the same, it’s not like they come home every                                   

night, it’s not the same father and child bond. And it is so upsetting how many children in our                                     

area and in our community that are left without fathers.  

And when I think about my Mother through all of this I can’t believe how strong she is.                                   

She doesn’t know this, but she came home from work one night, I could tell she was tired, I                                     

had already set the kids to sleep and she was too tired to eat. She tells me “Thank you for                                       

watching over your sisters and brother while I’m out there saving the world.” That same                             

night I went up to my room, and all my bottled up emotions came out, I was so happy to find                                         

my own way of letting it out without hurting anyone. I guess I still feel lucky, unlike other                                   

kids, because I feel appreciated and just knowing my Mom had felt proud of me filled my                                 

heart. And the fact that she is literally a superwoman in my eyes made me realize so much.  



Honestly, I was mad at the world. I was mad at the privileged people. I wasn’t jealous,                                 

just mad. Mad that the “all men are created equal” declaration was the biggest lie ever told.                                 

The crimes committed by young-ins shouldn’t make them deportable, like I said everyone                         

makes mistakes. It’s not like a kid from Beverly Hills who commits the same crime would                               

have to worry, no they get to go to college, they get to continue their life, they still get a                                       

better life. What do we end up with.....what do I see? NOTHING. What’s out there for the                                 

people being deported to Cambodia? Think about it, why are we here in the first place? I’ll                                 

answer, our people came to the U.S. because we thought we could build a better life for                                 

ourselves, for our kids. But this is the reality we live in and now we see the outcome. I am                                       

strong now and I’m going to stand and fight for my mom, my father, my sisters, my brother,                                   

my community and my Khmer people. For all that we have gone through we deserve to be                                 

heard.  

Please support by donating to our loved ones and families impacted by deportation and incarceration. Click 

on these links to take immediate action: #FlattenICE, Right To Reunite 

*** 
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http://righttoreunite.org/

