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My Family’s Social, Cultural and Ethnic Background
Introduction
Personal identity is the concept a person develops about himself or herself which continues to evolve over the course of their lives. The identity of a person may include aspects of their lives which they may have no control over like race. I am Gideon Moi a Kenyan living in the United States. I am twenty-four years still living with my parents but studying to become an Engineer. As for my sexual status, I am male and heterosexual. I have two brothers and one sister and although my parents are divorced we still live in the same house with each parent having their own bedroom.
 Life for my family has never been easy as we escaped from Kenya I n 2007 when the country experienced post-election violence. We fled from Kenya in fear of our live as many members of my ethnic group which is the Kalenjin were being executed by the leading tribe in the country which is the Kikuyu. We were lucky to have fled without getting harmed and arrived in the United States with hopes of a better future. While living in Kenya, we ranked our family as a middle class where we enjoyed various luxuries in life like having our own house where we did not have to pay rent. 
We attended prestigious schools and were even afforded luxuries like having a swimming pool. However, after our escape from Kenya, we had to adapt to the high living standards in America which forced us to become working class with me having to attend public schools. My parents bounced between different jobs until my father got lucky and was employed as a mechanical engineer by general motors. Although we survive on a steady income we still have not left the bracket of working class but as we continue to work hard our lives will continue to be greater as people say this is the land of opportunities.
Background
	My parents background is quite different from each other as my father was born of a very rich family while my mother was from a very poor family but managed to make it to the top. On my father’s side, he was the son of a politician who began as a chief during the precolonial period in Kenya. His Father, Chief later became a member of parliament after Kenya gained its independence in 1963. However, my father did not appreciate the attention he got from being the son of a great politician and thus decided to forge his own path in life.
 After finishing high school and being enrolled to join Makerere University in Uganda, my father decided to change his name so that he cannot be identified by others as the son of a politician. While he was in University, Father enrolled to study mechanical engineering which has flown through the family where all my siblings including me have taken the same course. In my mother’s side, money was never enough where her first time to wear shoes was when she was enrolled in high school and it was because the school had a compulsory rule that all students should have full school uniform which included shoes. My mother’s parents were local farmers who relied on the not dependable rains to water their crops. 
The little food and money they earned was only able to keep them afloat on the day to day lives and not afford any luxuries at all. To be able to afford fees of sending my mother to school, her parents had to organize a fundraising which was attended by the chief who happened to be my father’s father. While in high school, my mother saw that she was not different from the other students and this gave her motivation to change her families course of poverty. Mother completed high schools with and honors degree and ventured to study economics at Makerere university where she was enrolled on a scholarship. Mother and Father met at the University and that was how we came to existence three boys and one girl.
	Although my parents had different lives when they were younger, their lives together are still different from ours as they are from a different generation. For my parent’s diversity was not in their vocabulary as they married people from their own ethnic background and even slight relationships between different ethnic groups were not thought of at that time. The mindsets through the generations has also changed exponentially from my grandparent’s time where decisions set were to be followed strictly without any questioning. In my parents’ generation, although decisions are set, one can decide to follow or ignore them but they were not allowed to question them. 
In addition, my parents did not have the chance to pursue their dreams a s their opportunities were very limited to only but a few. In terms of diversity, my parents did not come to experience it until we moved to the United States. In Kenya the only diversity you encounter is between tribal communities. My views totally differ from my parents as they still believe that children should follow exactly what their parents say. A great example is my parents never had friends of the different sex until they were in university while for me we have grown together and I even had my first girlfriend in high school. During fathers and mother’s generation, rebellion against their parents was very rare while in our generation we can rebel.
 In my generation we are capable of questioning our parents and experimenting on life as long as it is beneficial to you. In our generation, more diverse families are developing where the parents are of different race or country while in my parent’s time diversity was very little and at times unspoken. In my grandparent’s generation, diversity was unknown and at times diverse families would face hostility from other families or even banished away from the community. At times cases of diversity was seen as poor parenting for the parents of the diverse couple and the parents would be shamed by the community.
Continuum of Privilege and Oppression.
By taking a look at our own cultural background, we are able to become socially aware of our own biases. Every person at a point in their life has been exposed to bias, privilege and oppression by exploring their own elf location. When we are aware of our own biases we are able to deeply reflect and get past our differences and truly support the indigenous and oppressed communities. Although we were once a rich family we got to enjoy certain privileges in life like attending the best schools and relating with high status families. However, as a black man in America you suffer various oppressions which make you question life in its entirety. These oppressions include being harassed by the police because of your skin color. 
A great example is once while I was leaving school wearing a hoody, I passed through an estate where I met two police officers who stopped me and started searching me for no apparent reason at all. I tried to ask the officers what was going on but all they could say was that I looked like a thief and there had been cases of theft in the area. Although I tried to explain to them that I am a student and was from school my pleas fell on deaf ears as the police ransacked my school bag pouring all of its contents on the ground and left without saying a word. I was quite startled since I was walking with my white friend and he was not searched nor questioned by the police.
	My family also experienced oppression after leaving Kenya and coming to the United States. For the first few years we had to live like the poor where we scavenged for anything we could find. Other families saw us as paupers and at time did not allow their kids to play with us. On arrival to the country, we still had the African accent and some shopkeepers refused to sell to us goods thinking that we did not have the money to pay for them. In addition, we had to stay at home during the first semester on arrival to America since most schools did not allow us to enroll. We as kids had to learn from home until we had mastered the language enough to interact with other kids. 
	My father faced oppression while he was searching for a job with one time him being chased away from a company he was going to seek a job while they said he looked like a homeless man. These oppressions demoralize a person completely until he or she starts to see themselves as useless in the society. However, this did not stop us from searching for a better life in the country. It only motivated us to continue striving and achieving all that we could. Privileges might make a person to see themselves as better than others while oppression demoralizes and dehumanizes them.
Conclusion
 	From going through my family’s background, I have learnt a lot about how strong my family is and how working together as a family we can achieve anything. I have also learnt how different the generations are with my grandparent’s generation being different from my parents, and my parents’ generation being different from mine. The meaning of my family background is that I am from a loving family who have afforded me all they could from education to home, and tried to shield me from all the inequities of life. From the research, I have learnt a lot about my cultural group, about my homeland and family. In terms of clients, I will feel comfortable serving all clients since we humans are equal be it your economic status, race, size, ability and inability.
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