
 

 

 
 

 

Dear Reader,  

 

When I first read America’s Dreaming, tears rolled down my cheeks. The story reminds me of 

my many firsts: as a new student who traveled 900 kilometers to the University of Architecture 

in Ho Chi Minh City to start an independent life; as a Vietnamese student who traveled another 

10,000 kilometers to Brighton, England, to study visual storytelling in a non-native language; 

and as an adult who flew halfway across the world to reside in America and start over again at 

middle age.  

 

On my first journey, despite living in a tiny room and eating mostly instant noodles in a mega 

city, I was blessed to be surrounded by classmates who came from different parts of Vietnam and 

made me feel like being different was actually a great thing. Together, we shared food, vehicles, 

perspectives, slang, and skills. We learned from each other, making my time in college happily 

unforgettable.  

 

When I moved to the UK, my wonderful supervisor noticed me panic-crying alone after 

struggling in a new country (especially with language, cultural, and economic barriers). She 

tenderly asked me a simple question: “Are you okay, Phuong?” And then welcomed me with 

endless academic and mental support. With her help, I graduated with distinction and have many 

published books in Asia and Europe thanks to her encouraging words. Without her, I would 

never have become a visual storyteller, or gained the inner confidence to believe that there will 

always be people from different cultures that make my time in a foreign country feel like home. 

 

Finally, in America, I was blessed to meet Christy Ewers, my amazing agent. I felt lost and 

hopeless for quite a long time before her encouragement and belief in me gave me hope. Now, I 

am writing to you about a picture book I am honored to be illustrating that represents an 

enormous part of my personal journey. 

 

Indeed, America’s Dreaming and Mr. Downs’s character remind me of all those important 

moments and important people in my life: When I felt fear, there was always someone to hold 

my hand and to offer trust, comfort, and opportunities. I hope that this book can be a best friend 



 

 

to anyone who experiences challenging moments in life. May you, your friends, and your loved 

ones find hope and light in America.  

 

With gratitude,  

Thai My Phuong 

 

 


