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The name’s Lime! Since you clicked on this link hoping to tie some identity to that stunning picture of me, 

I’ll try my best to paint a clear picture. My experiences up until entering college has felt a bit like an 

existential crisis. I wasn’t born in the Bay Area, which is where I’m currently residing, and briefly living in 

and moving from Massachusetts and New Jersey has left me with a very fuzzy childhood. I have no 

memory of having a permanent residence anywhere outside of California, and, since I've been admitted to 

UCLA, I guess I’m keeping it that way. So, while I'm grateful that I can continue living in my comfort zone, 

I’ve never felt grounded or confident with my life choices.  

I was never grounded when it came to deciding on a career path either. If you asked middle school me 

what she wanted to be in the future, she’d promptly answer an architect, since she was fascinated how 

applications of math could construct sturdy buildings and loved art. But, going into high school, I felt this 

ambition wane. The idea of being a designer of buildings felt overwhelming, so I decided maybe I should 

become a civil engineer, an engineer of buildings. But, while writing my college applications, much to my 

surprise, I had set my eyes on computer engineering. 

As silly as it sounds, my rash decision to go into computer engineering might just stem from my 

unwillingness to grow up. The role of an electrical or computer engineer is quite broad yet subtle and can 

act as a support system to almost every facet of society. In essence, this major has given me another four 

years to keep my options open. Who knows what lies ahead in four years down the road? 

I believe an identity is ever-changing and people are bound to change in ways they never expect to, but 

that’s nothing to be afraid of. Only by holding what I value most close to me can I remain confident in my 

decisions no matter the kind of person I become. I'm grateful for my stubborn brother who always knows 

how to cheer me up, my hard-working mother who’s sacrificed everything to support me and her son, 

and a distant father who’s made an impact on me in ways he never knew. And my best friend of 13 years 

will always mean the world to me.  

From these people, I developed one of my most cherished values: that behind every solution to a problem 

lies a strong support system. I feel grounded when my every action can carry out that value, which is why 

I’ve joined UCLA’s Fast Track program. Even though this year’s circumstances are unconventional, I’ve 

still found myself among a cohort of passionate, accomplished students and mentors that thrive through 

mutual support and comradery. Just recently, I got to listen to a charming presentation by Dr. Naga 

Chandrasekaran. Not only did he give us a glimpse into the semiconductor industry, but his talk also 

glowed with firm certainty that his work was important to him.  

If you’ve made it this far, I urge you read all the other profiles too because these students demonstrate an 

awe-inspiring vigor and enthusiasm for their passion, each in their own way. Life is all about the journey, 

and while I could've chosen any other path, if becoming a computer engineer with UCLA’s support will 

allow me the chance to act as someone or something’s support system, then I’m not worried about my 

destination because I know I’m walking down the right path. 


