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TERRAPINOISE 
Putting the “know” back in Filipino. 
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given a choice of heading outside to 
get some fresh air and play ultimate 
Frisbee or embrace their inner rock 
star and sing karaoke. Whether it was 
the smiles on people’s faces or the 
supportive words they said, it seemed 
like everyone had a good time and 
learned something about their culture, 
and even themselves. Terrapinoy Day 
would not have been possible without 
the dedication of FCA’s community 
advisor Tita Mencie Hairston, E-
board, and the general body members 
willing to spend a Saturday morning 
helping out. 

-Tyler Babich 
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Last Saturday, FCA hosted 
Terrapinoy Day, which invited middle 
school and high school students to the 
UMD campus to learn more about 
Filipino culture and history, as well as 
information about college. The 
visiting students were split up into 
groups and given the opportunity to 
attend workshops designed and taught 
by E-board members. Each group of 
students also included general body 
members who extended FCA’s 
Ate/Kuya program to the high school 
students. This provided a more 
personal experience for the students 
as they readied themselves for the 
prospects of college.  

The workshops covered a wide 
range of topics in personal growth 
and Filipino culture including a 
workshop on the importance of Role 
Models, traditional Filipino Dance, 
and major events in Filipino-
American History. Each session had 
something special to offer, from heart 
felt talks to spirited dance 
performances and creative 
interpretations of history. After the 
morning workshops, everyone 
enjoyed a spaghetti lunch produced 
by one of FCA’s very own cooking 
workshops. Reme Grefalda, Filipina 
American playwright and curator at 
the Library of Congress, started the 
afternoon sessions with an 
enlightening talk about being savvy 
and how it’s important in life. 
Naturally, everyone took a second to 
embarrass Kris Salvador, aka 
KrisSavvys, before he and Patty 
Masigla led a presentation on 
financial aid and scholarships.  

To cap off the day, everyone was 
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I usually don’t wake up before 10 
am on a Saturday morning, but there 
I was, walking from my Easton dorm 
to the Armory at 9 am. I was on my 
way to attend FCA’s first Camp 
PCN, an overnight event filled with 
workshops to help FCA members 
prepare for the upcoming Philippine 
Cultural Night in April. 

I was excited. I was tired. But 
most of all, I was nervous. Nervous 
because I can’t act, dance, or sing. 
Nervous because I don’t know much 
about my own culture. Nervous 
because I’m horribly shy, and I don’t 
really know anyone. 

But that nervousness quickly 
dissipated. In a short amount of time, 
I was jamming to 90s music with my 
fellow Bulaklakan girls while adding 
flowers to the arches we’ll use in the 
Bulaklakan dance. I was releasing 
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any inhibitions (or at least trying to) in 
Andrew and Mariel’s acting workshop. 
I was affectionately touching my 
fellow Betas in the cross-culture 
workshop. I was dancing, without 
rhythm, during the modern dance 
workshop. But overall, I was having 
fun – with activities I usually shy away 

  
Later that night, Jeanine Reyes, the 

former President of FCA, gave a short 
speech regarding the “magic” of PCN 
while we ate dinner at Stamp. I’ve 
never attended PCN before, but I could 
relate to the “magic” she was referring 
to. For me, the magic of PCN was the 
realization that I was growing closer to 
my fellow FCA members and to my 
Filipino roots.     

I continued to feel a little bit more 
of the “magic” during the PCN pre-
show auditions in the basement of 
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Denton. I was impressed by the 
musical talents of the FCA and had 
fun playing a very intense game of 
“Cry Wolf” with a town of over 20 
people. I didn’t have the best 
sleeping experience (the lights are 
always on in the basement for safety 
purposes), but I woke up feeling 
happy about my last-minute decision 
to attend Camp PCN.  

My sincerest thanks goes out to 
all those who worked so hard to put 
Camp PCN together, and also for 
those still organizing PCN itself. I 
hope Camp PCN becomes an annual 
event so new and old members alike 

April 14 can’t come fast enough - 
I can’t wait to finally feel the 

 
-Melanie Balakit 
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I really enjoyed myself at FCA’s 
Camp PCN. I was never officially 
sorted into a family because I was 
unable to attend the cultural retreat. 
So, one of the first things the 
counselors did in the morning was 
sort the four or five us who were 
never sorted into our families.  I was 
sorted into family four, the infamous 
Fournicorns. Throughout the day we 
had a series of workshops, ice 
breakers, and other activities. At 
night, when they had preshow 
auditions I was very nervous about 
auditioning because I hadn’t actually 
sang in front of anyone in a long 

After the auditions, the watching 
of PCN 2011, and some settling 
down we somehow ended up playing 
a game of “cry wolf”. To be honest, I 
was falling asleep and wasn’t even 
paying attention until Mariel tapped 
my head and chose me to be the wolf. 
I never thought the game would last 
so long, because I’m pretty terrible at 
those types of games, but somehow I 
was able to win the entire thing. I 
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came up with a strategy as the game 
went on and basically lied to everyone 
in the game. To those who got worked 
up over the results and lies, here is my 

  
All jokes aside, Camp PCN was 

more than just fun and games; of 
course I had to get something out of it. 
The activity that I got the most out of 
was the “Ba Fa Fa” simulation. We 
were split into two groups, the Alphas 
and the Betas, each with their own 
culture. Then, we went in pairs to the 
other culture. When I went into the 
other culture I was very confused, I 
was unsure if I was supposed to stay 
true to my culture or if I was supposed 
to assimilate to the new culture. I felt 
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that it was very similar to being 
Filipino American. One of the issues 
of growing up as a Filipino in 
America is the constant need to find 
balance between these two clashing 
cultures. I used to look at myself as 
American when I was with my 
friends from school and when I was 
with family or with Filipinos that I 
grew up with, I was Filipino, never 
Filipino American. Camp PCN made 
me think about trying to discover our 
identity as Filipino Americans, and 
what it means to be Filipino 
American. After Camp PCN, I can’t 
wait to see what the preparations for 
PCN brings!  

-Cecily Jurlano 
 

The mind of a wolf 
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Upcoming Events: 
March 16: New School Teachers Spoken Word Poetry 

630PM @ Hoff Theater, STAMP 
April 5: General Body Meeting (Nominations) 

7PM @ 3207 ASY 
April 14: Philippine Culture Night 

Doors Open 530PM @ Grand Ballroom, STAMP 
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I must say that my time at Camp 
PCN truly has been one of the 
greatest times of my life. It truly was 
the most fun I have ever had with a 
student organization before. The 
workshops that they had there were 
clever, entertaining, and educational. 
When I was working with the props 
group and we were building a stand 
for the play, the “camp counselors” 
told us that the point behind this 
workshop was to teach us the 
difference between what we want to 
do and what other people expect and 
want us to do. We could have built 
anything we wanted, yet we went 
straight to work and built the stand. 
And the same can be said for your 
families in FCA. There will be times 
where your ate/kuya or ading needs 
your help or something to be done, 
and you just gotta do it because 
family is all about helping each other 
out. In another workshop, considering 
how much I “love” to dance, I got to 
learn one of the modern dance pieces 
for PCN. Yea, it was probably one of 
the hardest things I have done before, 
and probably the most tiring, but 
when you see people you know and 
ones you don’t know that much start 
to support you and have fun with you 
at the same time, it’s hard not to want 
to get up and dance and keep at it. 
There were funny moments, like 
seeing people of opposite size play 
“birdy-on-a-perch,” and there were 
funnier moments, like watching a 20+ 
person game of “Cry Wolf” and 
seeing the wolf win, but in all, with 
all of the cool and interesting people 
that were, I must say that it truly was 
an epic weekend.  

And on a personal note, what truly 
made that weekend special to me was 
the realization I came to after 
something my friend said, or rather 
something she didn’t say. When I was 
on my way to Denton for the 
overnight portion of Camp PCN, I 
passed by her and she simply asked 
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why I was on campus so late and on a 
Saturday for that matter. I simply 
replied that I was on retreat with the 
FCA and she looked at me as if that 
was the craziest thing I have ever 
uttered, but she said nothing and we 
departed our ways. And then it 
dawned on me that the reason why 
she looked at me like that was 
because she didn’t understand why a 
black person would be interested in 
the Filipino Cultural Association, let 
alone not even once go to a Black 
Student Union meeting. Well the 
answer is quite simple and in fact 
synonymous with one of the lessons 
from the workshops. For 18 years I 
have been a part of and learned all 
there is to know about African 
American culture. I know its history, 
traditions, culture, and style like the 
back of my hand, and it is for that 
exact reason why I chose not to be a 
part of the BSU. It is that exact reason 
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why I chose to apply and go to UMD 
rather than apply to a historically 
black college or university. I wanted 
broaden my horizons by meeting, 
learning, and understanding different 
cultures outside of my own. I simply 
wanted to really know about the 
world around me. And, yes, it is true 
that I initially joined FCA because of 
a high school friend of mine, who is 
the VP now of the organization, but it 
is a decision that I never looked back 
on. And that is what truly made my 
weekend. The realization of how 
much I truly enjoy being a part of the 
FCA and how much I truly want to 
help it grow was the most memorable 
thing I got out of that weekend. So, to 
all of E-Board and the masterminds 
behind Camp PCN, I thank you for a 
truly unforgettable moment, and I 
look forward to doing whatever I can 
to make this PCN better than the last.  

-Aaron Logan 

A truly epic 
weekend 


