
The first impression I got sitting in the car as it approached the 

Logan Park High School, was the feeling of cosiness that place was 

wrapped in. I was not wrong, and if anything else, underestimated 

it.  

First time abroad alone was something to look forward to. I thought 

it would be quite a challenge, but all teachers here were very 

attentive and eager to help as I tried to settle. Things were easy. 

Less than a month had passed, I already felt like LPHS was a home, 

and the staff, my friends and guardians. 

As time went on, I began to realise how lucky I was to start doing 

new things at a young age. The academic streams at LPHS were not 

limited to Science, Math, or Language like we do in Thailand. I did 

accounting, history, languages, economic and design, all at the same 

time without any sense of conflict or confusion. My world was 

opening up and I greeted it with a smile. LPHS had an ideal 

environment where plenty could be discovered and enjoyed.   

Not only the system here helped me grow, the staff made things 

work their best. I was encouraged to think outside the box. There 

was no absolute way how certain things should be done. There was 

no absolute path to walk from A to Z, so long as you reached Z, 

that’s fine. Knowledge had never been more practical for me. I 

always had a clear idea of why certain things were worthwhile to 

learn, and that’s how I came to be terribly fond of reading. 

Something about being here had taught me that knowledge was not 

just what you remember to pass exams, but it must also be practical 

or able to please the brain. 

At LPHS, there were lots of club activities to join in – something I 

could never dream of doing in Thailand, i.e. ski trips and tramping. 

Rather than having my hand constantly attached to a tablet or my 

eyes fixed on a screen, I fell in love with a more out-of-door sort of 

lifestyle. I was a member of the school’s hockey and ice hockey 

team. It was incredibly fun and important to be a part of something 

larger than myself. 

I am glad to have been there. I am glad to have picked up the skill of 

self-reliance.  And I am glad that my thinking has become 

unbounded. Logan Park High School has given me a firm foothold to 

face the future.  I honestly do not know what I could do without this 

fraction of life experience.  


