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Monica Garcia is nineteen years old. She says, “Mexico is where I was born,
where I lived, where I have suffered but also laughed”.

She grew up with five brothers and sisters in a tiny house in Tijuana, Mexico.
Tiuana is known as the television capital of the world. It makes seven
million televisions a year. Monica, too, at one time worked for an electronic
company that made televisions.

Monica is now a medical student. She has a happy smile, as if someone had
just been telling her a joke. The light inside the house shone out like the
glow of the dream contained inside, which was coming true in this city of
possibility.

Hundreds of people come to Tijuana each week from all over Mexico: Tijuana
1s Mexico’s frontier town, its land of opportunity.

Monica Garcia will succeed. She looks gentle but she is strong, too.
“Always, always, always”, she says, “when I was little, I would go by the
university and say, ‘One day I will be there’. Now I am actually there”.

She studies hard at home. She puts down the textbook and says, “Ever since
I was a child, I've always wanted to study. There has to be progress in
Mexico. We have to work but also to think and study”.

She sits on the sofa that is also the bed she shares with her mother. She
looks both serious and satisfied. “There were moments of such stress,
where you'd say, ‘I want to die’. But never at any moment have I said, ‘T will
stop studying’. Always, always, I will move forward quickly with hope”.
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