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The Essay: The Playlist of Home 

 

"Where are you from?" is a simple question with no simple answer. 

I'm from New Jersey, where I was born. I'm from South Korea, where my parents were born. I'm 

from everywhere my family has scattered—Seoul, Palisades Park, Beijing, San Francisco—and 

nowhere that fully contains us. 

I started building playlists about "home" the year we moved to California. Each culture in my 

life had its own soundtrack. Korean trot music from my grandmother's kitchen, with its repetitive 

beats and nostalgic lyrics about hometowns. K-pop my Seoul cousins sent me, polished and 

global yet unmistakably Korean. American pop from my New Jersey childhood, the songs that 

played at every middle school dance. Mandopop from our Beijing years, ballads my father 

hummed while cooking. Jazz standards my mother played while working, remnants of her 

college years studying in America. 

None of these playlists captured "home" completely. Each contained different assumptions about 

what home means. 

This fascinated me because I couldn't answer "Where are you from?" without first knowing what 

"from" meant. Did it mean where I live now? Where did I spent my childhood? Where did my 

family originate? Where did I felt I belonged? These weren't the same place, and they didn't have 

the same soundtrack. 

At my new California school, I experimented with different answers. When people asked where I 

was from: 

"New Jersey" made them ask why I didn't have an accent. 

"Korea" made them ask if I was North or South (as if my being in their AP Calculus class didn't 

answer that). 

"My parents are from Korea, but I was born in New Jersey, and we just moved from Beijing," 

made them stop asking questions altogether, possibly from exhaustion. 

I started analyzing my music library—not just the songs themselves but what they represented. 

My "Morning Commute" playlist shifted depending on my mood: sometimes it was all English 

indie rock, sometimes Korean R&B, sometimes a chaotic mix that jumped from language to 

language mid-song. My most-played tracks revealed my fragmented identity more honestly than 

any conversation could. 

Music, I realized, doesn't demand singular identity. A playlist can hold Korean ballads next to 

American hip-hop next to Mandarin indie rock without anyone questioning whether they 

"belong" together. Spotify doesn't make me pick one genre, one language, one cultural identity. 
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I decided my answer to "Where are you from?" should depend on what playlist I'm currently 

playing. 

When I'm listening to my "California Mornings" playlist—Vampire Weekend, Phoebe Bridgers, 

Mac DeMarco—I'm from here, from this moment, from the place I'm building my life now. 

When I'm listening to my grandmother's old trot songs—those syrupy melodies about longing for 

hometown mountains I've never seen—I'm from a Korea that exists more in collective memory 

than in my personal experience. 

When I'm listening to my "Beijing Nights" playlist—Mandopop mixed with Western EDM we 

played at international school parties—I'm from that weird third-culture space where expatriate 

kids built our own hybrid culture. 

The real answer is that I'm from the shuffle button. I'm from the algorithm that knows all my 

contradictions. I'm from the seamless transitions between songs that shouldn't work together but 

somehow do. 

Music taught me that identity isn't about picking a lane. It's about navigating multiple lanes 

simultaneously, each with its own rhythm and melody. When my white friends ask, "Where are 

you really from?" they're searching for a pure, uncomplicated origin story. But I don't have one. I 

have several, and they're all playing simultaneously. 

My college essay itself is an answer to "Where are you from?" I'm from the music my 

grandmother hummed while cooking. I'm from the K-pop my cousins are obsessed over. I'm 

from the indie rock that my American friends introduced me to. I'm from the space between 

genres, where I learned that questions with no simple answers are the most interesting ones. 

Home, I've decided, isn't a place. It's a playlist, constantly evolving, refusing categorization. It's 

knowing that I don't need to compress my identity into a single genre. It's accepting that "Where 

are you from?" will always require context, explanation, and probably a follow-up question. 

It's knowing that when people ask, the real answer is: "It depends on what's playing." 

Expert Analysis: 

What Makes This Essay Effective: 

1. Intellectual sophistication: The essay explores complex ideas about music, identity, and 

belonging without being pretentious. 

2. Unique angle on a common topic: Rather than writing a generic immigration essay, the 

writer explores identity through music and cultural soundtracks. 

3. Specific examples: The essay uses concrete music examples (trot, K-pop, Mandopop, 

indie rock) to ground abstract concepts. 

4. Personal voice: Despite intellectual content, the writing maintains a conversational, 

authentic tone. 

https://www.5staressays.com/


https://www.5staressays.com 

5. Structure: The essay moves logically from problem (complicated answer to simple 

question) to exploration (music analysis) to resolution (embracing complexity). 

6. Honest frustration: The essay acknowledges real annoyances ("Where are you really 

from?") without being bitter or preachy. 

7. Unexpected insights: Connections between music/playlists and identity offer fresh 

perspectives rather than recycled observations. 

8. Cultural fluency: The essay demonstrates genuine multicultural experience and 

awareness without bragging. 

9. Universal theme through a specific lens: Identity and belonging are universal concerns, 

but the music/playlist angle makes this essay distinctive. 

10. Strong conclusion: The final line circles back to the opening question while providing 

new insight about accepting complexity. 
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