Once at Kitakyushu Kosen

Hello everyone. My name is Ittirit Boonma, nicknamed Phai, and I am a student from the
Faculty of Engineering at Kasetsart University.

Looking back to when I had to choose between doing my internship in Thailand or abroad, I
spent months agonizing over the decision and consulting with my friends, professors, and
family. In the end, I made up my mind and told my advisor, “Professor, [ am going to do my
internship in Japan.” At that time, my knowledge of Japan was very limited—mostly just what
I had gathered through anime and music. I knew very little about what the actual culture,
lifestyle, or society would be like.

However, from the very moment I arrived at Kosen for my internship, I encountered so many
wonderful people, including professors, staff, and students. Every single morning, the
dormitory caretaker would stand there and greet me with a warm “Ohayou gozaimasu” (Good
morning). This motivated me to manage my time and head out punctually just to return his
cheerful greeting.

Regarding my research work, I was incredibly fortunate to be under the guidance of Professor
Kushi. He was immensely kind and always responded to my emails remarkably fast! He even
gave me the opportunity to attend meetings with private companies twice. Although I could not
fully comprehend the entire conversation, I was deeply impressed by their professionalism
every time, especially the business card exchange culture, which I found fascinating, even
though I do not have my own business card yet (smiles).

As for dining, I often relied on the campus cafeteria. My absolute favorite dishes were the
karaage (fried chicken) and curry rice. They were so delicious that I always found myself
blabbing out “Umai!” (Delicious!) without even realizing it. Another major highlight of my
evenings was visiting the sento (public bath), where I got to chat and exchange cultural
perspectives with Japanese students about our mutual interests. We often lost track of time
talking, to the point where I almost missed the evening roll call at the dorm.

Once I return to Thailand, I will miss this place terribly. Kitakyushu Kosen has been far more
than just an internship venue; it is a place filled with some of the most precious and
irreplaceable memories of my life. Thank you very much.
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