Teacher Training Personal development journal
Session 2

I made sure I got to the session early, so early in fact that I had a meal and a good natter with other people on the course. I got so carried away that I actually got in to the class just after it had started, still I’m getting there. This time Nina had arranged the desks in a large oval shape, pushed up so close to the walls that it was difficult to get in.  I’d gone out today and bought folders and other bits and pieces, so I felt a bit like a kid starting at school, I imagine such feelings are the seeds from which an addiction to retail therapy grow. Within this context  I could identify with my new students. No matter how old many of them probably feel nervous coming to classes, nervous and excited. Curious as to who their class mates and teacher are. On top of this is an anticipation of what they’ll be learning about and whether they’ll be able to cope. Many students need spoon feeding at first, and I don’t think I’m any different. For all the handouts and talking we did today I felt that I needed a more systematic approach, I feel a bit lost and with an assignment already given out to us I wanted lots of pointers, instead whether they’d been there or not I hadn’t particularly taken them in.
A couple of days later I was asked to take a class at short notice, in the prospectus it was down as an advanced word processing course. I spent sometime preparing a lesson plan some exercises and putting it all on the internet. Within a few minutes of talking to the class I realised most of them didn’t even know how to start the program let alone learn any advanced features. The point I’m tryin g to make is that had I not spent a bit of time looking at my students needs at first I may have continue4d along a very inappropriate track. 

I went in to Waterstone’s in Notting Hill Gate today to get some books on the reading list, they didn’t have nay of them so to keep in line with my retail therapy compulsive obsessive disorder I spent £80 on books anyway, then when I got in I ordered the books from the Amazon web site. While browsing I bought a further four manuals on the ECDL advanced course, a subject I hope to be taking next term or year. So £230 later I’m booked to the eyeballs. The fantasy of being an ardent studier is there in my brain, but unfortunately it rarely comes to fruition. Let’s see how long it lasts!!!
