STRAIGHT FROM HAZEL’S DIARY

The first day of classes was a surprise for me!  Honestly, we are all kind of used to the idea that first day of classes are usually spent with the teacher either not being there at all or just welcoming his/her class.  That’s also the opportunity for the late enrollees to ask to be accepted by the teacher (prerogative).  Oh, there’s also the usual introduce yourself portion.  In this class though we were already grouped to share our thoughts and expectations.  In a way, it was a venue for us to be acquainted with one another early on.  For that I’m thankful.  It’s always so nice to just smile at others in the morning.

The second day was when we had to decide really where to stay in terms of seat plan so Ma’am Tess could remember our names and faces.  That’s fair enough.  I think it’s nice for the teacher to make an effort to get to know his/her students.  Sometimes it’s just that some students still hide behind their shells, perhaps to protect their pride and privacy but in doing so, I think they disallow themselves to grow.  I believe that it is in recognizing both one’s flaws and good traits and letting those out in the open.  That way you’re more open with yourself.  *Sigh*  The first lesson was already discussed.  It gave us mainly why we should be taking the subject anyway. (  Maybe some sort of reinforcement for us.  Hehe.

In the second week, Tuesday, we had another group session for the learning theories (but that came after the class discussion on perception).  We talked about perception and that it is being aware of the world.  It is mainly through our senses.  I realized that I am so blessed that I have all five senses intact.  That is something to definitely be grateful for.  And if that blessing isn’t enough, the reality that “the experience of perception is individual and unique” confirms to us the greatness of the Lord God above.  Imagine He created millions and millions of people that are still different somehow.  Wow!  

Friday.  Since we weren’t able to share to the whole class what we discussed in groups, the “reporting” was postponed to this day.  The topic “Domains of Learning” was our part and well, even though it was already taken up in our EDRE 146 class, there’s always something different that you can learn.  I learned that standing up in front of the whole class can be really scary for some people (and I can’t blame them) but it only takes at least one person who looks at you from the crowd who gives a reassuring smile or even just a nod.  I am thankful for people who don’t try to keep to themselves whatever kind of appreciation they can offer to another person.  After all, isn’t it written in the Bible that we should do what we want others to do?!  If somebody else was talking in front, I am conscious that he/she needs some sort of moral support and I wouldn’t think twice in showing even a smile. (
Oh, the UVLE thing too was exciting.

Time flies by so fast.  We’re on our third week!  Actually, if I remember correctly, this is the only class that had regular classes that wasn’t affected by any holiday.  That’s good news since we had a nice interaction in class this day, too.  Especially since the discussion was mostly about the implications of these learning theories to us as future educators.  When we were talking about constructivism, it made me think of the Open Learning system or the Home Learning kind of education that some students choose to enroll in.  Are these examples of a purely constructivist setting or learning environment?  It is letting the students learn at their own pace.  That is primarily the difference.  And while it seems like a good idea, I still feel that the experience of actually going to school makes an impact on the child or the person than staying at home and reading through some modules.  At the end of the day, we as would-be teachers should still just do our best and provide the most appropriate learning situations for the students to learn not only the topics listed in the curriculum but also about life…no matter how fragmented the ideas we may present them with.

The week is finally over.  Friday, November 26, 2004.  We had our first quiz.  My right hand literally hurt from answering the essay questions.  Hehe.  But I love writing, really.  Sometimes we just tend to hurt in the things that we love doing the most.  Like I also like playing the organ and although I’m just starting to learn how to make lovely music from that instrument, there are a few times my hands hurt from pressing the keys.  But I still don’t stop, just like writing.  It’s not actually minding the pain but looking at the finished product after which gives a sense of relief, or even just the knowledge that you gave your effort.  Well, that’s just one of my reflections.  Or call them my random thoughts.  I’m just happy someone took the time to read through this.  I know I’ll read these again some time in the future. 
