Introduction

In high school I learned a great deal beyond English, Biology, Calculus, and
History. I was immersed in a foreign culture in Kobe, Japan for three years. I attended
an international school called Canadian Academy. There were approximately 200
students at my school from 45 different nations. I lived in a dormitory with students from
all around the world. I learned about multiple perspectives from a completely hands-on
experience. This unique high school experience changed my life forever.

I was a member of the volleyball, soccer, and softball teams at Canadian
Academy. I also sang in the Interlude Honors Choir, was involved in the National
Honors Society, and was a peer counselor. Being a member of these teams and groups
provided me with an opportunity to grow close to people from completely different racial,
religious, and family backgrounds. I traveled to China, Singapore, the Philippines, Korea,
Malaysia, and all over Japan with sports teams. Our choir went on tour in Austria and
Germany, where the music culture is extremely rich. My family went through England,
the Netherlands, Italy, France, and China on vacations. Throughout all of these amazing
travels I spent my time soaking up the culture and better understanding the concept of
diversity.

As first [ was really scared about meeting people from different racial
backgrounds, I had never had any friends who weren’t Caucasian before. I left for Japan
full of preconceived notions about what life would be like, as well as many stereotypes
about people from around the world. I came back changed forever, with some of the

strongest friendships I have ever experienced with people from many racial backgrounds.



I was given a multicultural perspective on the world that changed my literacy adventure
forever.

After three years of English education courses at Michigan State University and a
great deal of reflection on my high school experience, I have discovered my passion. |
was able to approach books that I read in high school from a multicultural perspective
without even realizing it. I remember reading “The Things They Carried,” by Tim
O’Brien with one of my Vietnamese friends in mind. However, not every person is
blessed with the opportunity to travel the world in high school in order to gain more than
one perspective on literature. My passion as a future English teacher is to offer students
in America with more than one perspective, giving them an informed response to
literature. Providing a multicultural classroom is not necessarily an easy task, and can be
a very controversial issue. This paper is focused on showing how to go about
multiculturalism as well as displaying the benefits to an eleventh grade class studying the

Vietnam War.

Cast List
Mrs. Gardner — English teacher, passionate about multicultural education
Scott — often disruptive student, grandfather killed in Vietnam, very artistic
Amanda — the straight A student, enthusiastic about learning
Leah — valley girl, but reflective in her observations, enjoys poetry
Mr. Smith — lethargic teacher, doesn’t see the value of multiculturalism

Mr. Hybels — Scott’s father, originally racist towards Vietnamese



Monday Afternoon, Sixth Period —
Introducing Vietnam War Unit

Mrs. Gardner: Hello class. Who has a highlight in current events to share with us
today? [Looks around room at raised hands] Amanda, what did you find?

Amanda: I found an article in Newsweek Magazine about Private Jessica Lynch, the 19-
year-old POW that was rescued from a hospital in Iraq.

Mrs. Gardner: That is a good one Amanda; tell us more about the situation.

Amanda: Well, she was captured and held for 10 days by the Iraqi soldiers. A guy
named Mohammed saw guards around a door in the hospital and later saw her being
slapped and questioned. He decided to tell the U.S. Marines where Lynch was. The
made plans to rescue her, and they were successful in their mission. She was treated for
many broken bones in Germany and is now in recovery in her home town with her family.
Mrs. Gardner: Does anyone have any reactions to this event?

Scott: [Speaks out] Yeah, she was hot. [Class begins to laugh]

Mrs. Gardner: [Gives Scott the look] Does anyone have any other reactions? Leah.
Leah: Well, I was, like, thinking about the fact that she was 19, and, like, [ am 17, so
that would be, like, me in two years and that would really freak me out.

Mrs. Gardner: Yes, she was a very brave young lady.

Leah: What did they do to her when she was captured?

Mrs. Gardner: We don’t know that, she will tell her family when she is ready. The
important thing is that she is all right. She is in good hands now and has her family
around her for support. This is a nice leeway into our next unit in this class about the

Vietnam War. War is always a tough issue to tackle. Many people go through great



suffering during times of war. What do you guys already know about the Vietnam War?
[Looks around room at raised hands]

Scott: We lost!

Mrs. Gardner: Scott, could you please raise your hand next time you have something to
contribute? Yes, the United States pulled out of Vietnam before we had achieved our
goals there. What else? [Looks around the room] Amanda?

Amanda: The Vietnam War was a conflict that the United States became involved in
because they were scared of the spread of Communism.

Mrs. Gardner: Very good Amanda. How many of you played with dominoes when you
were kids. [Several students raise their hands] Did you line them all up and knock the
first one down so that the whole train of them would fall over? [Several heads nod yes]
The United States was scared of the “domino theory” that if Vietnam fell to Communism
then so would several of the surrounding countries. What else do you already know
about the Vietnam War? Scott?

Scott: They killed my grandpa.

Mrs. Gardner: Scott, I am very sorry to hear that. Your grandpa was in the army?
Scott: Yeah, my dad tells me about it all the time, really scary stuff happened. The
Vietnamese people killed lots of good men and women.

Mrs. Gardner: A lot of people died in general; 3-4 million Vietnamese, 1.5-2 million
Lao and Cambodian people, and 58,000 American soldiers.

Amanda: Yeah, [ have been to the monument in Washington D.C. where all the names

of all the soldiers that died are written. It’s so sad.



Mrs. Gardner: Yes, it is very sad. This is why we must learn about things from the past
and see what we can do to stop them from happening in the future. We are going to be
reading two books about the Vietnam War that I am sure you will all find very interesting.
The first book we will be reading is called “The Things They Carried” by Tim O’Brien.

It is a series of fiction stories that tell what life was like for the American soldiers. Mr.
O’Brien had fought in Vietnam, so although the novel is fiction, many of the things he
wrote about are accurate. I’m sure the gentlemen will love the gruesome details. [Class
laughs] We will also be reading a book called “When Heaven and Earth Changed
Places” by Le Ly Hayslip. She is a Vietnamese woman who tells her story of how the
war affected her life from a unique perspective that we rarely think about in America. I
am sure everyone will be shocked to learn what life was like for the Vietnamese people.
The assignment for this unit is going to involve making a memorial in the cafeteria for
both the Vietnamese people as well as the American soldiers. So keep that in mind as
you are reading, maybe put sticky notes on pages that give you a memorial idea. [Scott
frantically waves his hand] Thank you for raising your hand, yes Scott.

Scott: Why would we make a memorial for the Vietnamese people, they are the enemy?
Mrs. Gardner: What we are trying to do is see the war from more than one perspective
and realize that the Vietnamese lost mothers, fathers, sisters and brothers as well. The
war caused great suffering for many people. Here is the assignment sheet so that you can

think about what to do as we read. [Passes out the assignment sheet]

Memorial Assignment
Our class will be making a memorial in the school cafeteria on the bulletin board. The

board will be split in half; one side for the Vietnamese memorial, and the other side for



the American soldier memorial. You are all required to make two things for both sides,
at least one of which has to be a full page of your own writing. Some ideas for things to
put on the board are: song lyrics, poem/rap, death certificate, wanted sign,
illustration/drawing, interview, obituary, map/flag, love letter, newspaper/magazine
article, pictures, political cartoon, postcard, graph/chart, diary entry, eulogy. Don’t be
limited by these ideas, be creative, try to do something different than your classmates.
You can put these things on the board as we read if you choose too. Remember to be

respectful; this is on display for the whole school to admire.

Scott’s Journal
Assignment: In conclusion to the novel, discuss what O’Brien meant by his title “The
Things They Carried.”

Though | hate books and reading, | really enjoyed OThe
Things They Carried.O It was really detailed, and | could
almost picture myself right there with Tim. It seems like
the soldiers are really brainwashed once they see all the
things they have to see. For example, only a brainwashed
person could tie a puppy to a Claymore antipersonnel mine
and squeeze the firing device. The guys were obviously
carrying more than just can openers, pocketknives,
wristwatches, mosquito repellant, chewing gum, candy,
cigarettes, salt tablets, packets of Kool-Aid, matches,
sewing kits, M-16 assault rifles, M-60 machine guns, and M-

79 grenade launchers. They were carrying with them



throughout the war and the rest of their lives the pain,
fear, and memories. It would be really sad to lose a
friend like Kiowa. | canOt imagine the guilt that | would
feel for living while some of my best friends die. |
almost think it is a good thing that my grandpa died in the
war, because he wouldOve come back all messed up. | canOt
imagine that any of the soldiers could ever be the same
again.
Cafeteria Bulletin Board —
American Memorials

Prayer to the President
By, Leah

I will fall to my knees and pray
For you to have wisdom, Mr. President.
Peace and love will take over some day.

Men and women will laugh as children play,
No bombs will be aimed at our continent.
I will fall to my knees and pray,

And look forward to a glorious day
When leaders will lead with pacifist intent.
Peace and love will take over some day.

Lord, please be present, show us the way.
For now war may happen, it’s evident.
I will fall to my knees and pray.

Enemies, beware for you will pay.
Bombs may be dropped and lives spent,
But peace and love will take over. Someday.

Hope is lurking, a miniscule ray.
We already know what war has meant.
I will fall to my knees and pray
For peace and love to take over today.



Drawing of the Stamp
By, Scott

Soldier Diary Entry
By, Amanda

IOm just so tired. So tired of everything B | fight
to stay awake all night during my shift. If I were to fall
asleep, the Viet Cong could creep up on us and | would be
responsible for the massacre of my battalion. | am tired
of fighting this war, a war | donOt even really understand.
Since when is it AmericaOs responsibility to get involved
with VietnamOs business. | will do my duty, but | donOt
like it.

A good friend of mine, Mike, was killed today. Our
buddy had turned on his flashlight to show Mike his
girlfriend and all of the sudden bullets came in all
directions from the forest. It seems like the enemy is
hiding behind every tree. How are we ever going to defeat
them all? | am so sick of this place. ItOs too hot and
rainy, and the bugs never stop biting.

| just want to be at home in Kentucky. | remember
only a year ago when | was safe at home going to high
school. Sure, | thought it was a joke at the time, but |
would give anything to be back there. | would even take



six straight history classes with Mr. Bartlett if | could

just get out of this swampy nightmare. Maybe | will die
today, and then | wonOt have to worry about that any more.
Sometimes | wonder why | try so hard to stay alive. If |

do ever make it back, how will I be able to go back to a
normal life? Will I go to college? Or work? People

probably just wonOt understand me once | get back home.

Watercolor Painting
By, Scott

Wednesday Afternoon, Sixth Period —
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Wrapping Up “The Things They Carried”
Mrs. Gardner: Hello class, I have noticed the beautiful job many of you are doing on
the Memorial bulletin board. The American side is nearly finished! Also, I had a great
time reading your journals about what O’Brien meant by “The Things They Carried.”
Would any of you like to share something you included in your journal? [Look around
the room at the raised hands] Leah?
Leah: Well, like, I wrote that the soldiers were carrying the obvious things like their
supplies and, like, their weapons and stuff. Then I wrote about, like, the fear and anxiety
that the soldiers carried around with them in battle.
Mrs. Gardner: Very good Leah, does anyone else want to share. Scott?
Scott: What the heck, I’ll give it a shot. I basically made a list of the mundane or
obvious things they carried. Then I talked about how they will be carrying pain, fear, and
memories not only throughout the war, but for the rest of their lives.
Mrs. Gardner: Yes, this is very true. Great response Scott. [Scott smiles] You all did a
wonderful job picking up on the juxtaposing idea that they carried lots of everyday life
things as well as emotional baggage. How many of you have been to the monument in
Washington [Three students raise their hands]. That monument was developed in 1982.
It is a V-shaped, black, granite wall with more than 58,000 names etched into it. What
was it like to visit that site? Amanda?
Amanda: It was very sad, not just the names on the wall, but the people who had come
to remember their loved ones who had died. Iread a note that said “Dear Frank, you

were the best friend I ever could’ve asked for. I think of you everyday and pray that |
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will someday meet you again in Heaven. Your wife, Dotty.” I had tears in my eyes as |
read the little memorials people had left behind.

Mrs. Gardner: It’s amazing how powerful a memorial can be. It is people’s way of
remembering, and an attempt to move on. When I looked at the memorial you have made
in the cafeteria I decided to share this poem with the rest of the class that Leah found.
This will conclude “The Things They Carried,” as well as remember American soldiers.

[Passes out poem to class]

Whispers from the Wall

An air of stillness overshadows, this final resting place,
Black granite holds the memories, etched deep upon its face.
The names of comrades long ago, we see through eyes of tears,
Now Listen! Hush! Hear! “Whispers from The Wall,” through all these years.
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How I’ve yearned to see once more, those smiles of friends so dear.
And once again to feel the joy, their laughter upon my ear;
Distant voices of long lost brothers to my heart bring,
“Whispers from The Wall” I hear, “You could not save us all!”

“For you we gave our lives dear brother, to live a better day,
You would have done the same for us,” I heard these Whispers say.
“These burdens of guilt for having lived you’ve carried through each year,
Release them to your fallen friends,” “Whispers from The Wall” I hear.

“Did we give our lives in vain, why fill your heart with regret?”
“That you survived instead of us, and this guilt you can’t forget?”
“We laid our your lives down for you, you too would have given all;
look in your soul, you’ll know the truth,” come “Whispers from The Wall.”

“Carry our memory with you, as if next to you we stand,
and salute for us ‘Old Glory,’ as she waves free above this land.”
“With you we walk, be proud, stand tall, we all have done out part.”
“Whispers from The Wall,” flowing to this saddened heart.
“And live each day as if for two, as though one of us were there!”
“Don’t wallow in self-pitying guilt, or anger and despair!”
“We are the best this country has, live your life as such;
If you were here and we stood there, you too would ask as much!”
An air of stillness will always overshadow this resting place,
And names of friends remain, etched on its granite face.
But should you stand real quite there, Spring, Summer, Winter, or Fall,
Hush! Now Listen! Eternal truths . . . ..
“Whispers from The Wall.”
Scott: Dang! That is a good one!
Mrs. Gardner: Yes Scott, it is a powerful poem. Do any of you have any concluding
comments? [Looks around the room at raised hands] Amanda?
Amanda: Yeah, I just wanted to say that as [ was looking for things to put up on the
Memorial board, I read that the average age of the United States solider in Vietnam was

nineteen. The average! That means that many of the soldiers were younger than

nineteen!
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Mrs. Gardner: Yes, that is true, there were many young people killed in the war. It
should make you think about how lucky you are to be here in class. [Everyone chuckles]
We are now going to be moving into our reading of “When Heaven and Earth Changed
Places” by Le Ly Hayslip, the Vietnamese woman. [ think this novel will be equally
powerful, and I am excited to see what kinds of things make it up on the bulletin board.
Just to give you the heads up, throughout the book Hayslip alternates between the story of
her life in South Vietnam before she left that country in 1970 to live in the United States,
and the story of her first return visit to Vietnam in 1986. It can be a little difficult to

follow, but I am sure you are all up to the challenge.

Teachers Lounge, Lunch Time —
Mrs. Gardner and Mr. Smith

Mr. Smith: [Lethargically] How are things going lately Julie, what is that smile on your
face all about? Is there really that much to be happy about?

Mrs. Gardner: Oh nothing, I suppose, I am just excited about my students reactions to
this unit I am working on.

Mr. Smith: Oh, here we go, what is the unit about?

Mrs. Gardner: Well, I am attempting to give my students a multicultural perspective on
the Vietnam War. We are reading two core books “The Things They Carried” and
“When Heaven and Earth Changed Places” to try to see the war from . . . [Mr. Smith

interrupts]
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Mr. Smith: You can stop right there, [ am tired already. [He lifts his greasy
cheeseburger to his lips as if it weighs 50 pounds.]

Mrs. Gardner: It is just really exciting to see students who don’t normally even do the
reading assignments getting really involved. You know Scott, the tall brown-haired boy.
Mr. Smith: Of course I know Scott; I send him out of my math class for being
disruptive at least once a week. That kid is such a pain, I just wanna . . . . [Drifts off into
thought and shoves another bit of cheeseburger into his mouth]

Mrs. Gardner: Well, he is normally disruptive in my class as well, but I really think I
have found a way to tap into his passions. You should look at some of the amazing
artwork he has produced for the Memorial Project in the cafeteria.

Mr. Smith: Oh yeah, I have been meaning to talk to you about that. What on earth are
you having them make a memorial for the Vietnamese people for?

Mrs. Gardner: That is exactly what [ was trying to tell you about, I am trying to get my
students to think about the war from more than one perspective.

Mr. Smith: [Licks the ketchup off his fingers] It’s ridiculous if you ask me.

Mrs. Gardner: What makes you say that?

Mr. Smith: You are filling perfectly normal American citizens’ heads with a bunch of
anti-American garbage!! It’s outrageous in fact!! [Takes a deep breath and shoves a
handful of fries in his mouth to calm himself down]

Mrs. Gardner: The point of the unit is not to bash Americans at all. We just had a
really nice class period remembering the fallen American soldiers. The point is just to
show that the war caused great suffering for the Vietnamese people as well. It is

important to look at the war from both perspectives.
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Mr. Smith: I just don’t understand why you have to go making Memorials for the
enemy, that’s all! I don’t have the energy for this conversation!! [Takes all of his energy
to peel his body from the chair and exit the teachers lounge, tray in hand.]
Letter to Mrs. Gardner from Scott’s Father
Mrs. Gardner,
It has come to my attention that you have Scott
reading the book OWhen Heaven and Earth Changed PlacesO in
your English class. This really disturbs me that an
educated individual like yourself could be so insensitive
to the beliefs of our country by attempting to make your
students feel even the slightest bit of sympathy for the
Vietnamese people. As you may know, my father was killed
in the war, and | am very upset that you are trying to fill
my sonOs head with a bunch of garbage. | have told him to
speak out in class and no succumb to sympathy for those
people. He will not be brainwashed by you or anyone else.
As George W. Bush said on September 11, OEWeOre the
brightest beacon for freedom and opportunity in the world.
And no one will keep that light from shining.O
Sincerely,
Bill  Hybels

Letter to Scott’s Father from Mrs. Gardner

Dear Mr. Hybles,
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| was very sorry to hear about your disappointment in
our multicultural unit. The objectives for the unit steer
very far from attempting to fill ScottOs head with garbage
or to force him to feel a certain way about the war. |
understand that he has a personal connection to the Vietnam
War. He has mentioned in class that his grandpa was killed
in battle. 1 think this is why he has been so passionate
about this unit. | have never seen Scott work so hard and
participate so often. | have been very pleased with his
effort in class.

As far as reading OWhen Heaven and Earth Changed
PlacesO goes, | am only trying to help students see the
issues from more than one perspective. Throughout their
lives, these young people will be forced to think about
issues from more than one point of view. Also, | am trying
to help all of my students to become effective literate
individuals. The vision statement for English Languages
Arts established in the Michigan content standards say that

a literate individual:

I communicates skillfully and effectively through
printer, visual, auditory, and technological media in

the home, school, community, and workplace;



I'" thinks analytically and creatively about important

themes, concepts, and ideas;

uses the English language arts to identify and solve

problems;

uses the English language arts to understand and

appreciate the commonalities and differences within

social, cultural, and linguistic communities;

I understands and appreciates the aesthetic elements of
oral, visual, and written texts;

I uses the English language arts to develop insights

about human experiences;

uses the English language arts to develop the

characteristics of lifelong learners and workers, such

as curiosity, persistence, flexibility, and

reflection,; and,

I connects knowledge from all curriculum areas to

enhance understanding of the world.

| believe that | am touching on many of these aspects in my
unit on the Vietnam War. | think that you would be
surprised at the reactions from the students. | do not

think they are coming out of this unit with any harsh

feelings towards America. Please join us next Friday for

17



our wrap up class where the students share their

contributions to a memorial wall we have built.

Sincerely,
Mrs. Gardner

Amanda’s Journal

18

Assignment: What are your reactions to learning about the Vietnam War from a

Vietnamese point of view? How has your perspective changed?

| was shocked when | read about the suffering of Le Ly
Hayslip. | could never imagine a life as cruel and painful
as the one she was forced to live. | feel very fortunate
to have the freedoms that | do have in this country. |
cannot imagine being trapped between two sides the way that
she was. | had not realized that the war was fought
between the North Viethamese/National Liberation Front
(NFL) and South Vietnam. | had always thought the war was
between Vietham and America. | also did not realize that
the French were even involved in the war at all!

| really enjoyed the message behind Le LyOs book,
basically that you should not waste your time hating
Her father always encouraged her to he a nurturing
supporter and a giver of life as a wife and a mother,
instead of a hateful and miserable person. | canOt imagine

being so positive after | was raped and tortured by my own

people.
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people. Le Ly must be a very brave woman to make such
awful things turn into good things. | admire for heading

the East Meets West foundation and turning what couldOve
been bitterness into aide for the broken country. She is
very courageous.

My perspective on the war has changed in that |
learned who was actually fighting, and a little bit more
about why. 1 also was able to see how bad the war was for
the Viethamese people as well. They had to live their
lives in constant fear of being rape, tortured, or even
killed by any one of the three armies traveling through the
country (Viet Cong, SNRV or US Army). War tore through the
entire country, making it very difficult for people like Le

Ly to pick up their lives and put them back together.

Cafeteria Bulletin Board —
Vietnamese Memorials

A Love Letter to Lan Hayslip
By, Scott

Dear Lan,

I miss you so much. It is very difficult
to continue to fight when I know that your
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life may be in danger at home. I have been
fighting with the Southern Vietnamese army
for over a month now, and I feel like there
is little organization or passion in my unit.
None of us really want to be here. We would
much rather be at home protecting our
families and home lands. We have a rough
lifestyle that involves a great deal of
fighting and little sleep. I only pray that
you don’t have to witness the things that I
see while in battle. I would never wish my
worst enemy to go through the pain and
suffering of the soldiers in my unit. I can
only hope that the Viet Cong hasn’t reached
you or found out about our secret marriage.
I know that they would try to punish you.

If you suspect anything, please find a way
to escape, run with your family. I don’t
know what I would do without you in my 1life.
You are the one thing that is keeping me
alive out here. I carry your picture with
me into every battle and will survive as
long as I know that I will be reunited with
you soon. As sure as the sun rises each day,
I will love you with all my heart forever.
Love Always and Forever, Nguyen Ngoc Hung

A Response to Art



21

The Little Boy in the Corner
By, Leah

He does not plug his ears
He is tired of the fears

He wants to escape this place
No expression on his round face

He will not wince and cry in pain
Rage inside drives him insane

Why should his people have to suffer?
His mother is gone, how he loved her

She was taken by the Viet Cong
Here with her family is where she belongs

How he wishes he could run away
He looks forward to another day
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Collection of Quotes for the Vietnamese
By, Amanda

“Peace is not merely a distant goal that we seek, but a means by which
we arrive at that goal.” --Dr. Martin Luther King Jr.

“Imagine all the people living life in peace. You may say I'm a
dreamer, but I'm not the only one. I hope someday you'll join us, and
the world will live as one.”

--John Lennon

“The purpose of all war is ultimately peace.” --Saint Augustine

“If there must be trouble let it be in my day, that my child may have
peace.”

--Thomas Paine (1737-1809)

“Permanent good can never be the outcome of untruth and violence.” -
-Mahatma Gandhi

“When the power of love overcomes the love of power the world will
know peace.”--Jimi Hendrix (1942-1970)

“WAR! - Huuuh - What is it good for? Absolutely nothing.” --Edwin
Starr

“Darkness cannot drive out darkness; only light can do that. Hate

cannot drive out hate; only love can do that. Hate multiplies hate,
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violence multiplies violence, and toughness multiplies toughness in a
descending spiral of destruction....The chain reaction of evil -- hate
begetting hate, wars producing more wars -- must be broken, or we
shall be plunged into the dark abyss of annihilation.” --Dr. Martin
Luther King Jr. (1929-1968)

“Every area of trouble gives out a ray of hope; and the one
unchangeable certainty is that nothing is certain or unchangeable.” --
John Fitzgerald Kennedy

“The real and lasting victories are those of peace, and not of war” --

Ralph Waldo Emerson

Painting of “When Heaven and Earth Changed Places” Cover
By, Scott
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A Vietnamese woman’s journey from war to peace

LE Ly HAYSLIP wirta JAY WURTS

Monday Afternoon, Sixth Period —
Wrapping Up “When Heaven and Earth Changed Places”

Mrs. Gardner: Hello class. Once again you have done a wonderful job with the
memorial project. You should be proud of yourselves that you have accomplished so
much, and this is on display for the whole school. I have received several comments of
praise from other teachers in the building. Because you have done such a fantastic job, I
have decided that we should share this project with your parents, other teachers, and other
classes. We will have a sharing period this Friday and I have invited whoever wants to
join. [Class whispers in excitement] This does mean that you will have to find a way to
present one of the items you placed on the memorial wall, though it will be nothing

formal, entirely for fun. You can run your ideas by me during Wednesday’s class.
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Today we are finishing up the book “When Heaven and Earth Changed Places.” What
are your reactions?

Amanda: I thought the book was really powerful. I felt like I could relate to what Le Ly
and her family were struggling through. Well, maybe not relate, but I felt her pain.
Leah: Yeah, it was like, so descriptive, I felt like I was right there with her. I couldn’t
believe that she was raped right next to what was supposed to be her own grave. I can’t
even imagine what I would be thinking about if that ever happened to me.

Mrs. Gardner: Yes, Le Ly Hayslip went through some really tough stuff. There were a
lot of interesting themes that were presented throughout the book such as strong
relationships with her family members, Vietnamese gender roles, Vietnamese tradition
and culture, and the influence of American’s in her country. What did you guys think
about these things?

Scott: Well, I felt sorry for her and all, but I liked how the men were in charge. [Class
laughs] On a serious note, though, I enjoyed reading the book from a different
perspective. My dad has always been pounding into my head that the Vietnamese are
jerks and I should hate them because they killed my grandpa. The truth is, though, I
never knew my grandpa, and I don’t really think I should hate anyone for something that
happened so long ago. It is obvious from this book that the Vietnamese had to go
through their share of suffering as well.

Mrs. Gardner: Very good Scott. Ilike how you are turning something bad, like your
grandpa getting killed in war, into something good, like your love letter to Lan. [Class
laughs and Scott blushes a bit] Le Ly Hayslip turned all of her feelings into the East

Meets West Foundation. Who can tell me what this organization does?
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Amanda: The East meets West Foundation is a humanitarian relief organization that is
responsible for healing people physically and emotionally on both sides of the world.
Mrs. Gardner: Anything else?
Scott: Yeah, they set up a bunch of health clinics in Vietnam. Also, they help with
education and economic conditions in Vietnam.
Mrs. Gardner: So the moral of the story according to Hayslip is not to waste your time
hating people. How many of you would agree? [Looks as the whole class raises their
hands] How many of you learned more about the Vietnam War during this unit? [Looks
as the whole class raises their hands] Very good! I am looking forward to our sharing
time on Friday.

Cafeteria, Lunch Time —

Scott and his buddies

Buddy #1: Dude, we have been sitting by the back windows this whole year, what’s
with the seating change up Scott?
Scott: I don’t know, I just think it’s interesting to read some of the stuff on this board
here.
Buddy #2: Or maybe just admire your artwork! [Buddies laugh]
Scott: No, I just like checking all this stuff out.
Buddy #1: You are in the class that made this?
Scott: Yeah, what’s it to ya?
Buddy #1: I think it’s really stupid that you made a memorial for the gooks too!
Scott: Lay off with the derogatory terms.

Buddy #2: Dude, when did you get so sensitive?
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Scott: I am not sensitive! I just learned that the Vietnamese had fathers, mothers, sisters,
and brothers who died too. Americans weren’t the only ones getting killed. We read this
book . . . [Buddy #1 interrupts]
Buddy #1: You read books now!
Buddy #2: Woah!
Scott: Forget it; just lay off with the name calling. They are people too.
Buddy #1 and Buddy #2: Ok, geez.

Friday, Sixth Period —

Memorial Class

Mrs. Gardner: Welcome everyone, and thank you all for coming to our Vietnam War
sharing period. Each student has contributed four things to this lovely display. I had
asked them to write a one page contribution on their own. The class really took this
assignment by storm and did a fantastic job making a memorial for both the American
and Vietnamese people. Please enjoy the presentations.
[Class shares presentations, Mrs. Gardner noticed Mr. Hybels slip in the back, anxiously
waiting for Scott’s presentation to begin, Mrs. Gardner had placed him last in the line-up
in hopes that Mr. Hybels could see the presentation, at last it was Scott’s turn.]
Scott: Well, the Vietnam War is a sensitive topic in my family because my grandpa was
killed in the war. I never really knew very much about the actual war, except that the
Vietnamese were evil because they took him away. [Pauses and looks at Mrs. Gardner
for support — she nods at him] When I read “The Things They Carried” by Tim O’Brien I
began to think about what it must have actually been like for my grandpa to be there with

all the action. He must have been so scared. We talked about how the soldiers slowly
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tuned out of reality because reality was too painful for them. They couldn’t stand the
thought of their best friends being killed or even dying themselves at any moment in time.
So, they developed these callous hearts, and they would try to laugh or joke about death
as a defense mechanism for dealing with it.

I got to thinking that it might have been a good thing that my grandpa was killed
in battle, because he would never be the same again. Survivors of the Vietnam War tend
to suffer from Post-Traumatic Stress Disorder and have severe problems trying to fit back
into normal society. Not that I am saying I am glad my grandpa died, I would’ve liked to
meet him, but I am proud of him for dying with honor as an American soldier. I wouldn’t
want him to have to come back to America and suffer to an even greater extent.

Then we read this book “When Heaven and Earth Changed Places,” which was
written by a Vietnamese woman. It was really interesting to think about the war from a
different perspective. I started the book with the tinge of racism that has been passed
down to me. What I realized as I was reading is that the answer isn’t to point fingers or
to blame people for suffering. Hating people never did anyone any good. Le Ly Hayslip
was raped, beaten and tortured and yet she refuses to live her life in hate.

She started one of the most amazing foundations in the world, “The East Meets
West Foundation.” This organization helps to put together the Vietnamese people’s
society, including health care centers and educational facilities. Le Ly has helped
thousands of Veterans deal with their anxiety by helping the Vietnamese people. She has
healed hearts of so many Vietnamese and American people who were hurting from the
past. I think that if she can forgive and help people, anyone can. I haven’t gone through

half the stuff that she has, so I can definitely help.
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Anyway, [ want to share a painting that I painted in honor of my grandpa, its three
American soldiers. Thank you.
Mrs. Gardner: [ would like to thank all of my students for their hard work, and all of
you for coming to support them. Have a great weekend. [Everyone applauds]
Mr. Smith: Nice work Julie.
Mrs. Gardner: Thanks
[Everyone shuffles out of the room as Mr. Hybels slowly walks to the front of the room;
Scott stands shifting his weight looking at the ground, afraid of what his father is going to
say; Mr. Hybels approaches Mrs. Gardner first]
Mr. Hybels: Thank you so much. I am sorry for doubting your multicultural unit, I can
see now what a great benefit is has been to my son. Here is a check for the East Meets
West Foundation; I trust that you will see that it gets there.
Mrs. Gardner: Thank you very much, I appreciate you coming today Mr. Hybels; Scott
has done some brilliant work.
Mr. Hybels: Yes, he certainly has. [Looks at Scott] Come here kiddo, you did a fantastic
job. [They embrace]
Scott: Thanks dad.

Mr. Hybels: You can never be too old to learn something new.

Notes:
I'" It may seem as if Mrs. Gardner has favorite students, Amanda, Scott and Leah,
however, I selected only three primary characters for the basis of the paper. This

is not, by any means, promoting a biased classroom.
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1" Not all lessons are included in this broad overview. There would be other lessons
involved that would go into much greater detail about the novels. This is this to

point out the general concept of the unit.



