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I will talk about Ms. Melba Guerrero.  I feel that I should talk about her because she taught me 

and helped me with many experiences that I had when I recently arrived in the United States.  

Well, not only her, but also other people, mainly because she was very kind and she was the one 

who best understood me.  

 

My first school was Dunbar and was almost three years ago.  I stayed there for a year, and I 

remember it was a very big school.  When it was my first day I thought everyone would speak to 

me in English, a language I did not know, and that made me more nervous.  However, Ms. 

Guerrero was the one who took care of me because she is Colombian, she is a Latina, like me. 

She is bilingual!  She is a mathematics teacher, short in stature, a married lady, with two 

daughters.  I never knew her age, but what I do know is that she is a very humble person despite 

living in a place full of resources. I say this because many people are not the same.  

 

Well, when it all started, it was when Ms. Guerrero put me for two days with a student who is 

bilingual to help me with many things at school.  She helped me by introducing her to me, 

talking with the other teachers for me, and helping me with my assigned work.  Then she took 

care of giving me a schedule at school that could help me, and that's how it was. Besides, she 

herself was in charge of being my math teacher and that was the most difficult class for me, so 

she decided to help me after class every Thursday and that's how I progressed and passed each of 

my classes.  

 

I have many good memories of Ms. Guerrero. One of them was when I lost my phone.  She 

helped me a lot to look for it and asked about the time that I lost it.  It was the last block of the 

day so by looking for it I missed my bus, but my mother did not have a car and was at work.  I 

did not have money and I did not know what to do, so Ms. Guerrero didn’t hesitate to help me 

get home.   

 



I had the confidence to talk to Ms. Guerrero without any problem because her way of speaking 

was very calm and reliable and her voice very soft.  Again when I was waiting for the bus in the 

morning, and I do not remember the time but it was snowing, and we were all very cold because 

we were waiting for an hour.  I had called my mom after that time, and she took me immediately 

to school, and I went straight to Mrs. Guerrero’s room trembling from the cold and telling her 

why I had arrived so late.  Mrs. Guerrero reported everything I said about the bus and then she 

gave me her jacket and told me to wear it until I felt good.  

 

One day I remember something very important that they had to speak something urgently with 

me about in the office.  I did not understand anything so I ran into Ms. Guerrero's classroom to 

ask for help and she looked for someone to translate. I had felt good about all this because Ms. 

Guerrero was always there when I needed it and she never refused to help me even knowing 

there were other students to help.  I will always be grateful because not only did she help me 

with all this but also helped me to progress and take into account that if you talk to a teacher 

when you really need it, they can give you a good surprise and they can save you when no one 

else can. Mrs. Guerrero’s work has led her to be more than just a math teacher.  I am aware that 

just as she helped me, she also continues to do the same for others. For all this I am completely 

grateful to Ms. Guerrero. 

 

 


