
 

 

  

 

Discovering My Roots 
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Once upon a time, in a bustling city of Las Vegas Nevada, a child was born and named Tata. Tata had always been curious about his family's 
roots, especially since his parents often talked about their homeland of Cameroon with such fondness and nostalgia. Despite being born in 
America, Tata felt a deep connection to Cameroon, even though he had never been there before. 

One December, Tata's parents surprised him with the news that they would be taking a trip to Cameroon to visit their extended family. Tata was 
overjoyed at the prospect of finally getting to see the country that held such significance in his family's history. 

As the plane touched down in Douala, Cameroon, Tata's excitement reached new heights. Everywhere he looked, he saw vibrant colors, heard 
lively music, and breathed in the rich scents of spices and exotic fruits. It felt like stepping into a whole new world. 
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Throughout their visit, Tata was introduced to relatives he had only heard about in stories. He marveled at the warmth and hospitality of his 
family members, who welcomed them with open arms and treated them to delicious meals made from traditional Cameroonian recipes. 
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It wasn't until Tata ventured outside the city and into Kumba, where his parents were born, that he truly felt a sense of belonging. As he walked 
through the lush countryside, surrounded by towering trees and chirping birds, something inside him stirred. It was as if the land itself was 
calling out to him, welcoming him home. 
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Tata spent hours exploring the countryside, soaking in the sights and sounds of rural life. He helped his relatives tend to their fields, learning 
about traditional farming techniques passed down through generations. He listened intently as his elders shared stories about their ancestors 
and the deep connection they felt to the land. 

 

 

  



5 
 

It was during one of these moments, sitting beneath the statue of the founder of Kumba, Pa Midike, that Tata had a revelation. Despite being 
born thousands of miles away, he realized that he was a "son of the soil" – not just in the literal sense, but in a spiritual and emotional sense as 
well. In that moment, Tata felt a profound sense of gratitude for his heritage and the opportunity to reconnect with his roots. He understood 
that no matter where life took him, Cameroon would always hold a special place in his heart. 
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As their visit came to an end and it was time to return to America, Tata felt a bittersweet mixture of sadness and excitement. While he would 
miss the beauty and tranquility of Cameroon, he knew that he carried a piece of it with him wherever he went. 
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Back in America, Tata shared stories of his journey with his friends and classmates, inspiring them to learn more about their own cultural 
backgrounds. And although he was far from the land of his ancestors, Tata knew that he would always be a "son of the soil" – a proud member 
of the Cameroonian family, no matter where his adventures took him. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

THE END 


