A Tour of San Francisco Chinatown
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Chinatown is a very familiar name for most Chinese, We know in the America there isn’t only one Chinatown , the Los Angeles Chinatown, New York Chinatown, San Francisco Chinatown, and the Francisco Chinatown maybe the largest one. The formation of the San Francisco Chinatown involved many complex historical reasons. It is mysterious and far away for me many years ago. But today I will visit it in person. I am so excited about that.  Ms. Vivian Ho (she is the organizer of our Sunday Church English Class) sent me the time and the place to meet. She is a Chinese American and will be the tour guide.  We were told to meet everyone at the Berkeley BART station at 9:30am.  But the God is not cooperative on that day. It was raining cats and dogs but we must go for keeping the promise. We arrived at the Berkeley BART station before 9:00am. We just kept waiting and waiting, but never saw anybody meeting with us until 10:00. It might be that other people had cancelled the tour because of the bad weather. We decided to go on the tour ourselves. Then, we found we have no information about the route to Chinatown at all.  The only way is to ask others people for help about the directions. We ask several people who look like American, but it was unlucky they all didn’t know how to get there.  Finally, there was a young girl, she told us that there are three stations to choose: Embarcadero, Montgomery St and Powell St. we chose the middle one. We found we made a mistake after the train past two stations. We were riding on the wrong direction. Then, we had to get off the train and transferred to another one. When we get out the BART station the rain was heavier, we found a bus station and saw a map, so we began to search the Chinatown on the map but found nothing. So we had to play the same game and ask other people the bus route to Chinatown. We meet a very kindly old man and he told us the details of the route to Chinatown. Thank God, we arrived at Chinatown finally. The sight is so familiar, many stores scattered on the two sides of street, each one have a signboard in Chinese. I almost feel we were working in Guangzhou，it just like a dream. We tried to find the gate of the San Francisco Chinatown but it was so difficult, so we asked a women who was standing by the bus station, she was so kindly and gave us a very clear direction. We enjoyed touring the Chinatown and was heading to the BART station to go home, very interestingly we met the same kindly women again, and she recognized me first and asked whether we had found the gate. It surprised me and made me feel that she is an old friend of mine. I was deeply moved. It was a bad day in terms of weather but a good day with good experience because of all those nice people.  There is an old saying in Chinese:  good people will have peace forever.
