February 10, 2004


We started reading Gatsby in class yesterday.  I was pretty happy with how it went.  We were taking turns reading aloud and I was stopping to make certyain that everyone was “getting it.”  I think some students seem intimidated by the way Fitzgerald writes, but hopefully reading aloud will help them get into the novel.  We did most of chapter one in class and I asked them to finish it for homework.  I have now gotten my second taste of the students’ disinterest in learning.  I think that 4 out of my 53 students actually did the reading.  It was terrible.  How can you run a lesson or just a discussion about the novel when no one reads.  My CT thought thiunks that I should start making homework questions and daily reading-check quizzes, which I suppose I will do.  I’m just so sad though.  I just think that htat is such a lazy way to get the students to understand the work.  It’s just silly busy-work, but I guess they must need it.


I also just don’t know what I’m going to do about my second period class.  There are only nine of them to begin with and only two of the students seem at all awake.  They all seem like pretty nice kids, but I get absolutely no responses from them.  I don’t know if they are listening or reading or just spacing out.  I feel like that I need them all to do their work completely for class to ever get anywhere.  I had thought that such a small class would get so far ahead of my other classes and that we’d have time to do so much one-on-one stuff and so many extra fun activities, but now I realize that we won’t get very far because there is not a large enough percent of them to pick up the slack.


This is really not how I envisioned student teaching happening.  I didn’t think that I would be a great teacher, but it never occurred to me that I would not be able to get the respect and attention of the students.  It’s really starting to bring me down.  I know my CT says they’re just testing me, but I can’t help but feel that I’m being a terrible failuire at this whole thing.

February 13, 2004


This week has been pretty monstrous.  I can’t seem to get control of the room.  The students walk in and don’t listen.  They don’t do their homework and they certainly aren’t trying to be good for me.  My CT says that she has never seen them like this and I hae noticed that she is trying to step in a little more here and there because she thinks that the students just don’t realize that I am in charge of the class as well as their grades.  We also decided to send out a letter for the students’ parents to know that I am here and that I might be the one getting in touch with them if there are any concerns.  I have never needed a vacation so much in my entiure life as I do right now!  My only fear is that the students will be even worse when they get back.


I feel kind of bad maligning them all, but I just can’t quite understand what I’m doing wrong.  I gave out a homework sheet that lets them know when everything will be due, I give questions for every reading assignment AND I am giving read check quizzes everyday.  It’s helping slightly but I still have a large portion of kids who need to catch up.  I am already changing my entire schedule for the unit because we will never get it done in the time I had outlined.  I wanted to do something so fun today and we couldn’t.  I was os hoping that we wouldn’t have to do the same old stuff that every English class does and that we could do more with the novel.


Oh well.  At least it’s now vacation.  I’m going to return with a whole new attitude and try to make sure that they feel the same.

