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English Ability and Academic Standing 

Years of  English: 12    Other Languages: Arabic 

Grade Level:  11th    Grade Average:  B

Medical / Dietary / Other  

Allergies:  None      Dietary Restrictions:  No pork 

Ability to live with pets: Yes    Other Remarks:  None

Student Short Essay 

What is Your Favorite Activity? 

My favorite activity is Steps Towards Change. Steps Towards Change is a little organization we as students created. The whole idea 
behind this little group was to go around our city and help people in need. We mostly provided the families with food. I picked it as 
my favorite because of  all the knowledge and experience I gained from the organization. I learned that when it comes to team work, 
there is no room for selfishness. I also learned that there are people who have way less than me. I learned to give and care for others. It 
really changed my life. It was of  course hard to look at people who cannot afford a decent life, but it is always necessary. Its necessary 
to not forget how blessed you are, and I guess this is one of  the things I learned from this organization. Another reason I really 
enjoyed it is because it was entirely students my age from different cities, and a few from different countries that ran the group. It had 
that little sense of  responsibility when it came to manage financial needs and so on.

Interests and Family 

Primary Interests:  Programming, video games,  computers, basketball, drawing, school drama & improv, 
volunteering, social welfare 

Secondary Interests:  Bowling, movies, walking, hanging out with friends, family activities, card games, listening to music 

Sports: Basketball    Musical Instruments:  None 

Future Plans:  Programming or video-game design 

Student Lives With:  Parents and 2 brothers 

Omar 
Male, Age 15

West Bank
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Take a moment to read the letter written by 
Omar to his new host family! 

Dear Host family, 

I honestly cannot wait to meet you guys, but I have to start this letter off  properly. My name is Omar. I 
am 15 years old. I come from a family of  5. I have two brothers and no sisters. One older brother and 
one younger brother. My mother works at a organization as the psychosocial manager. My father on the 
other hand has his own grocery store. I do help my father every day at the store, considering it family 
business. As a family we love to sit down and make fun of  what stresses us about. It might not be the 
best thing to do with your family but it does make us feel better. My older brother is eighteen, but he 
decided to retake 10th grade in a different school, so he can bring up his grades, so he has yet to 
graduate. As for my little brother he is nine, and he is a wild kid. It makes me glad that I can see my 
little brother get passed this age better than I could. In this letter I am going to be complete honest 
with you guys, considering the fact I could live with you for a year. 

I am going to start off  with my interests as of  right now and my future interests. Right now I follow 
the normal and typically teenager life. I spend a good amount of  time playing video games. I find it a 
really nice away to not be who you are expected to be. Wha tI mean by that, you can be a completely 
different person and live an imaginary life without affecting anyone in the real world. I am not saying I 
try to bring everything I see in games to life. I simply love to spend time with people who will not have 
an effect on my daily life. My second interest is drawing. I don’t actually draw very often, but when I 
feel like drawing I either imagine something or find something online and draw it. I am not the best 
artist considering I did start about eight months ago. I mostly draw things that have to do with fantasy 
and imaginary things. I find it entertaining creating a different world full of  things that only exist in our 
minds. As for my future interest, I really want to learn programming or game design. I want to be able 
to make a game of  mine or make a cinematic movie just using codes. I know how challenging it can be 
to make a game. I have already tried to make a little mobile game for myself  and that took me a really 
long time. I want my career to be based around programming, honest. It really isn’t about the money, 
but it is about bringing something to life through a computer. I want to join a gaming company and 
work on a project with them. To me that’s a bit of  a big dream, because I know how hard it is to make 
a game let alone work with a gaming company. 

Obviously my life is not only playing video games or programming. I do have a good amount of  
friends. I usually spend my weekends with two really close friends. We watch movies, we go for walks, 
walk play basketball, and sometimes we end up even playing hide and seek. We have known each other 
for the past ten years. Most of  my friends are people I have grown up with. I have been in the same 
school since the first grade. That made me part of  the first class to ever join our school in the first 
grade. I feel as if  our class has a really tight bond to be honest. We understand each other like a family 
rather than a group of  friends. We do have our specific group of  friends we enjoying spending time 
with, but that’s normal for people to favor some people over others. We sometimes do go out as class. 
We go play some bowling, or just sit with each other at a restaurant. I do have some friends from 
different schools. Most of  them are neighbors, or I have met from a friend and we get alone perfectly. I 
try to avoid conflict with people so I don’t try to solve everyone’s problems or just mind my business 
most of  the time. 



You guys might want to know a bit about my home town. I come from a one of  the oldest cities in 
Palestine. My city is known for the olive trees we have. We grow a really great amount of  tree every 
year, and we harvest them in the fall. Usually students go help farmers harvest the olives. Then we use 
olives to make soap or olive oil. Our city is known for the sweets that we make. We make a bunch of  
different of  traditional sweets, that people from nearly villages and cities come to eat. We are also 
known for other different dishes. Most people tend spend time in the old city of  downtown. It is a 
really lively place compared to any other place in my city. The old city is our New York, you could say. 
As for the rest of  the city it is mostly the same. Each neighborhood has its well known grocery store, 
bakery, and barber. Pretty much normal stuff. Some area do have differences, such as the building and 
houses. 

The lives at houses are practically the same wherever you go. Everyone cleans together, every time 
people invite others over, its always a big feast. Same goes to my family, we usually work to clean the 
house in the weekends together. As for the middle of  the week, where it is hard for everyone to work 
considering we have other work to do. I sometimes find the time to clean up my room, kitchen, dirty 
clothes and dusting the house. I leave the rest for my siblings, but they mostly don’t do the rest, so I still 
end up doing their jobs. But there is no place to complain considering I still do live in the same house 
they do and make as big a mess as they do. My responsibilities don’t really end at the house. I also have 
to make time to help around the at the store. When it becomes night, the workers that help my father 
go home, and my father sits alone, making it hard for him to fill up any place that needs refilling, so I 
go and help him. 

Lastly I would like to thank you. I would like to thank you for taking the time to read this. It means a 
lot to me that you guys will be kind enough to take care of  someone you barely know. It will be my 
pleasure to live with you guys. I hope I am what you guys expected, and I hope we have a great time 
together. I wish I won’t be a burden on you guys. 

Yours truly, 

Omar. 


