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I transferred out from Ithaca College, a 
journalism school in New York, jaded and 
swearing that I would never pursue journalism 
as a career after watching Nightcrawler, 
House of Cards, etc, and seeing in person the 
bullshit I thought journalism was.

I’m honored to have my mind changed as 
I served as editor and then Editor-in-Chief 
for three quarters. The La Voz newsroom has 
truly been my home for the last year, the staff 
my family and the 15 issues my babies.

My final goodbye piece will be one of 
thanks, even towards the obstacles that have 
stood in my way, for making me a stronger 
leader, creator and friend.

So much thanks to my boyfriend, Michael 
Zhang, who always listened and loved me no 
matter what.

Shoutout to my friends in the Fireside 
Lounge, and to De Anza Competitive 
Gamers.

Shoutout to Greg Schrader, for being one 
of the first lessons that even the best efforts 
of communication sometimes cannot resolve 
differences.

Shoutout to my amazing editor team and 
La Voz staff that I’ve been blessed to work 
with. I’ll cherish all the production nights, 
spicy De Anza chisme and ridiculousness 
we’ve shared.

Another special shoutout to Neil, my 
Opinions editor for the last three quarters, my 
second in command and one of my closet De 
Anza friends. We’ve spent many late nights 
(but not past 11 p.m.) morbidly pushing 
through production, talking shit about 
everything while laughing at nothing as we 
slowly went insane many working nights.

Another special mention to Jay Schroff, 
who singlehandedly resurrected the Sports 
section from its otherwise certain grave.

Shoutout to Adrian Discipulo, who touches 
everyone’s hearts no matter what he does and 
where he goes. I am thankful that I was able 
to meet you and see you design.

And so, so much thanks to our advisor, 
Cecilia Deck, who has inspired and grown 
so many generations of writers before me. 
You’re the best advisor ever that I didn’t even 
know I needed.

Anyone who believes in the value of hard 
work for something good, the democratic 
freedom of information for everyone and 
collaborating with diverse perspectives will 
find a home and a family at L-42.
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I don’t like writing...or at 
least I didn’t a year ago. I had 
heard so much about how “good 
journalism is more important 
now than ever” and decided to 
try it myself.

I’ve been on the La Voz team 
for two quarters now, and can 
tell you that statement is patently 
false: we always need good 
journalism. 

Even at a small place like De 

A week after I landed in the Bay Area, I went 
to an open mic night to stave off the loneliness 
and homesickness I was already starting to feel. 
Before starting, I told the crowd that it was my 
first week here, that my family was far away 
and that I’d lived all my life somewhere else. 
Almost immediately an old man walked up 
to the stage, offered me a handshake and said 
“welcome home.” I can’t explain the warmth 
I felt in that moment, and I don’t think it’s an 
exaggeration to say that almost every day I’ve 
spent with La Voz has made me feel that way.

De Anza is a difficult place to be. Few 
people feel satisfied or accomplished when 
they enter the campus; we are all disappointed, 
or have something to prove to the world. We 
want to transfer, get a degree, get a good job… 
whatever it takes to leave this place as quickly 
as possible. We seldom make close friends 
with our classmates, because we know our 
situation is temporary.

I joined La Voz this winter, and one of my 
first assignments was to cover a Senate meeting 
that went on for six hours, a senator told me I 
had no integrity, and I barely understood half 
the issues I was trying to write about. I came 
to class the next day embarrassed and tired, 
and halfway through, Cecilia awarded me an 
“Alma de La Voz” and everyone applauded. I 
was completely blown away, and I felt close 
to a group of people in a way I don’t think 
most De Anza students usually experience 
here. This is just one little example, and I 
could go on forever, but my time at La Voz has 
always felt like time with a bunch of people 
who genuinely care about each other, with 
no ulterior motives or interests. People don’t 
have anything to gain from making friends at 
La Voz, yet they do it anyways. I think that’s 
really special.

I genuinely think working for La Voz is 
something everyone should do in De Anza. 
Learning to write, edit, handle deadlines 
(and people), talk to difficult subjects, cover 
complicated issues and try not to get crushed 
over the world’s somewhat surprising disdain 
of news media, is important and transformative, 
but I think the value of the community and 
relationships Cecilia has created with La 
Voz is something so valuable to me, I won’t 
ever forget it. So here’s my plug: plenty of 
opportunities in this college will build your 
resume, give you college credit, or teach you 
important life skills. I think La Voz is offering a 
family, if that’s what you’re interested in.

I first joined La Voz in spring quarter of 2016 as a 
freelancer. I was hired as the film reviewer and given 
my own column entitled “Film School Dropout.” At 
the time, I didn’t realize that I was embarking on 
the most rewarding experience at De Anza College. 

Working side by side with my editor Alena, I 
honed in on my writing skills and she taught me 
how to make my writing more direct and concise.

As an editor, Alena never rewrote articles for 
me, we would meet once a week and go over my 
reviews line by line. She would always ask me “how 
can we reword this?” or “what else are you trying 
to say here?” This encouraged me to push myself 
and got me out of my comfort zone, which really 
improved my writing. 

I later was hired on as the Arts and Entertainment 
editor; this is where my growth at De Anza really 
took off. I had finally found a purpose and my niche 
at the school.

I got the pleasure of working with exceptional 
writers and encouraged them to write some amazing 
pieces. Like Alena did for me,  I made myself 
available to the writers to help them produce the 
best possible work. I found this to be an extremely 
rewarding experience, to be able to give back and 
help guide these up and coming journalists. 

Not only did writing and editing for La Voz have 
an impact on me, but my fellow editors and Cecilia 
Deck, who is head of the department, contributed to 
my experience at La Voz. 

Whenever I arrived at school my first stop would 
be L-41. I would make myself a cup of flavored 
coffee and check in with Cecilia or whichever editor 
was hanging out in the department. La Voz became 
my homebase.  

La Voz became more than just a class, it became 
my community. I forged bonds with my fellow 
editors and with Cecilia, and we created a tight unit 
of friends from all different backgrounds, friends 
that I could trust and feel safe with expressing 
myself and my opinions. 

I never once felt judged, which has always been 
a struggle for this gay boy. Cecilia created a safe 
environment, that no matter what your background 
and opinions were, you always felt a part of and 
respected. 

Not only did I learn to become a better writer, but 
I learned to become a better person because of La 
Voz. I know my life is more enriched because of La 
Voz. 

I will cherish all of the memories and friendships 
that I have created at La Voz. It has truly been the 
greatest and most life affirming experience of my 
college career at De Anza, and I will be forever 
grateful.

After four years and nearly 90 
issues at La Voz, it feels strange 
to be leaving. I never planned on 
being here for this long, but, having 
reached the end, I don’t regret a 
single moment.

You typically don’t spend five 
years at community college because 
things went right, and, for me, plenty 
went wrong. In my time here I have 
endured a transfer that failed at the 
last moment, a major health issue 
and a crisis of confidence that caused 
me to reevaluate what I want out of 
life.

Fortunately, La Voz was here 
for me to fall back on through all 
of them. It has given me a place to 
focus my efforts through the tough 
times, as well as the community 
that supported me. It is where I have 
made my closest friends in college 
and met mentors whose advice will 
stay with me long after I leave.

On a less personal note, I could 
not have asked for better job training 
in journalism. When I first arrived, 
talking with strangers terrified me. 
I’m still a quiet person most of the 
time, but I have learned to turn that 
off when it gets in my way.

La Voz has given me a chance to 
try my hand at basically every role in 
a newsroom too. In the last four years 
I have been: a reporter, opinions 
editor, news editor, managing 
editor, editor-in-chief, copy editor 
and finally sports editor. If I hadn’t 
been given the chance to try so many 
different roles, there is a good chance 
I would have quit before discovering 
my love of sports writing.

When I moved into covering 
sports, La Voz remained the perfect 
place for me. It gave me a chance to 
try, fail and learn from my mistakes. 
I am a far better reporter for my time 
here, and I can’t think of another 
place that could give me the same 
opportunity.

It’s easy to imagine what could 
have been if my life had gone 
according to plan, but, if life going 
according to plan meant missing out 
on this place, I’m glad things went 
how they did.

Anza College, there’s plenty 
of events going on that need 
increased transparency and 
exposure, whether student 
government or police actions on 
campus. Or students that deserve 
recognition for outstanding 
academics or athletics.

My experience writing for 
the newspaper has definitely 
improved my writing skills, 
but more importantly I’ve had 
the opportunity to interact with 
the diverse student body, from 
interviewing undocumented 
students, to covering student 
activists fighting for affordable 
transportation.

I feel privileged to have been 
able to contribute to the voice of 
De Anza, and would encourage 
anyone who might be interested 
(whether they enjoy writing or 
not) to join next year.

When I first set foot on De 
Anza’s campus, I was unbelievably 
ashamed. After my non-stop array 
of classes, I would immediately rush 
to take the bus home, after which 
point I would walk home dejectedly, 
covering my face to ensure that no 
one from my high school would 
recognize me. Was it an irrational 
byproduct of my preexisting insecure 
nature? Most definitely. But, I also 
owned my unhappiness to Cupertino 

High School’s culture which equated 
community college with academic 
suicide.  

If someone tagged me on 
facebook “at De Anza College,” 
I would remove the tag or block 
posts from my wall. Coupled with 
my history of chronic depression, 
I began to rely on increasingly 
higher doses of antidepressants, 
until I was eventually popping four 
times the recommended dosage. My 
dependency was so extreme that 
I had to relegate myself to myself 
to my bed, missing classes in the 
process. 

I would eventually find myself 
by working alongside De Anza’s 
Bernie Sanders army during the 
2016 primary election. With a 
newfound determination to visualize 
a better world, I started to find 
effective outlets to create change. 
And, somehow I ended up at La 
Voz, where, due to a shortage of 

competition, I would end up as the 
opinions editor for almost a year.

The sheer amount of work we’ve 
accomplished at La Voz still shocks 
me, and I think it’s fair to say that 
we have positively contributed to 
the growth of campus community 
while adhering to our mission 
statement of reporting the truth. In 
the past two quarters, our outreach 
has unbelievably grown, and I am 
giddy at the constant sight of seeing 
students reading the print edition.

 While many may know me from 
other activities I’ve done on campus, 
I don’t know that I ever asked to 
become a campus leader. I kind of 
just woke up one day and realized that 
I was. Regardless, I never thought I’d 
see the day where I would actually 
be sad to leave this school and all the 
projects I began. I genuinely hope I 
made a lasting impact, and I’m now 
proud to say that I attend De Anza 
College.


