Ji In (Kit) Lee

21-years-old, born in Korea, and currently lives in Los Angeles, California.

“DACA has opened up so many opportunities for me—school, scholarships, and work. But it’s also brought my family a sense of security, which has had real effects on our daily lives. The fact that my mom doesn’t have to worry about me being deported. We breathe a little easier today because of DACA.”

My name is Kit. I’m 21-years-old and am currently a college student in Los Angeles. My mom and I came to the U.S. from Korea when I was 5-years-old. My mom believed in the American dream and knew that I would have more educational opportunities here. 

But as immigrants know best, the American dream isn’t a straight path. When we got here, my mom tried so hard to figure out how we could adjust our immigration status. She spent a lot of money paying an immigration attorney, but he took my mom’s money and ran away with it. Imagine being in a new place, in a new culture, and then having someone you thought you could trust do this. But she remained in the U.S., constantly having her existence challenged, as well as her humanity, because she held onto the idea that I would have a better future in this country. 

My mom didn’t tell me I was undocumented when I was younger. When I look back now, a lot of my experiences make more sense to me. When I wanted to volunteer at a hospital and needed a social security number to complete the application, my mom said we didn’t have one and that I should apply for something else. When I wanted to travel to Korea with my friends, she said we didn’t have enough money for a trip. It wasn’t until college that I understood what being undocumented really meant. When I couldn’t complete the FAFSA application, I could no longer ignore the fact that I didn’t have the same opportunities as others. But in a way, not knowing that I was undocumented when I was younger helped make me who I am today—not knowing let me dream big. 

DACA has opened up so many opportunities for me—school, scholarships, and work. But it’s also brought my family a sense of security, which has had real effects on our daily lives. The fact that my mom doesn’t have to worry about me being deported. We breathe a little easier today because of DACA. 

And I know DACA isn’t the end. We need bolder and more comprehensive action so that my mom and other undocumented families don’t need to live their lives in fear. But I want to say this to those who are eligible for DACA but haven’t applied. DACA not only opens the door to new opportunities, but so many people have fought so hard for this—let’s affirm their efforts.
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