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Letter to Chinese readers of
The Latehomecomer

Today it is cold in Minnesota. There is snow on the ground up to my
knees. The world outside my window is white. Tomorrow more snow will fall
and the temperatures will continue to drop. Along the edges of the houses,
there are icicles that dangle sharp and shiny in the clear air.

There is a place on the other side of the world where flowers are still
blooming and the trees are heavy with green leaves. There, the birds are sing-
ing their songs and the butterflies are spreading their wings. The warmth of a
different season is upon them.

It is this vision of a flowering place full of the animals of summer that
help me through the harsh Minnesota winter. I can close my eyes and feel the
heat of the sun on my bare skin, breathe deep.

This year my first book The Latehomecomer enters into a new language,
Chinese, for my brothers and sisters across the far ocean. I am humbled that
my words have inspired Wang Wei to translate the story of my grandmother
and the Hmong people into her home language so we can build stronger bridg-
es of understanding across the wide distance of time and geography.

The history books trace the Hmong to the lowlands of China. Once upon a
time, farfar away, we lived together beneath the same great sun. It is my hope

and my dream to one day return to China and share our stories of how we have
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not only survived but flourished.

Until that day, I hope that you will find in the pages of The Latehome-
comer a story that will make you feel and help you remember the love of your
grandmothers, the hopes that make possible homes to shelter the young
ones. This book is very personal to me. It began as a love letter to my grand-
mother after she died. Her big fear was that she would be forgotten. I wanted
to tell her all the things I would never forget, only to realize in the process
how much I had forgotten already. Was her single tooth on the right or on the
left? Which side of her ear was the one with the torn lobe? It is my effort to
write the life of Youa Lee down. My grandmother never went to school. She
never learned how to read or write. All my life with her, she signed her name
with a shaky “X” that stood in for Youa Lee. I hope you will remember my
grandmother’ s name with me and take from these pages some of the lessons
that a hard life has taught.

Thank you so much.

Kao Kalia Yang
St. Paul, Minnesota

USA

12/15/2016



it
it

SR EED

1980 £ 12 RZE 1987 £ 1 A, &E, BF, MENERE,

Wit A RIRRE, WS AKAMNRE TR, w8
BEEFF RN, wOXEREF M. “REMAA?" M8 S
Bil: “WEEN.” IAR—IT2EF, BAR—FHHN, mE—1TR
Ko TEMMEENET, MR E - KEAN, FHERR, BEE
W, FEOAGRBEMYBREKR, HHhE—IFEALNE. YFAX
SRR, MEAE T A RO R E B AE . MM —KEE TP ENE
HORERRE, BEKKEMEGNERKRE, tREIE—THAE
BEHC. MAKBRIIAEHEMA, MIOINNEKREEEND.

INV7TE1REI9 £7 R, £EH, FXEN, WARZTHXITE
i,

HEARARZHEERESBRONE, BABREBESRIEAN.
HBUFEE XA EANNERE, HRE8E T HOXEREEE.

PRATHe 1 0 AR A R 2| R B & o
EMEENRERRENEAZEE X,



