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My role model is my grandmother. She is my role model because she was in an 

Internment Camp for Japanese Americans during WWII.  Nearly 10,000 Japanese Americans 

were interned. I know it was a struggle for her being confined in an area that was called a 

“camp”.  When Japan bombed Pearl Harbor people of Japanese descent were taken from their 

homes, and placed in Internment Camps in California.  They were no longer treated as 

American citizens, even though they were born in the U.S.   These camps were in the middle of 

nowhere, and the barracks were very, very small.  My grandma told me that her family was 

given one large room to sleep in, play in, and congregate. They had to use public showers, 

public restrooms with no dividers, and they had to go to a mess hall to eat. Some families were 

assigned to live in horse stalls in the racetrack fields.  

The family unit had a hard time and some eventually broke down. My grandma’s male 

friends were sent to war to fight for this country when their families were placed in internment 

camps. 

 Before they were forced to leave their home, Japanese Americans took all their things 

to a storage unit only to find out when they were released that their belongings were sold for 

little value to Americans that were not of Asian descent.  . The Japanese were not allowed to 

return to their homes.  . When they were freed from the camps my grandmother’s family had 

nothing. They had to move and start their life completely over. 



 My grandmother is my role model because she has a positive outlook on life. My 

grandmother is important to me because she has a respect for life and tells me, “To be grateful 

for all I have- things could always be a lot worse.” She has also showed faith throughout all of 

her hardships. 


