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GTW
The session today was predominantly taken up with ESOL. English for speakers of a foreign language.  The speaker, Jane, was confident and reminded me of our last session where I spoke nervously about disability awareness. She was confident, gave out loads of handouts, and although her own political biases seemed to come out non too subtly on the issues of immigration I felt quite inspired by her.

At one point we had to write out where 3 generations of our ancestors came from. For me there’s a massive divide between the very local 3 sets of great grandparents from Fulham and 1 from the East End, to my father’s side of immigrants. Lest not we forget whence we came!

In my own classes at present nearly all my students speak English well, however in the past I have had students who could barely speak a word and my heart went out to them as the frustration set in theirs as I couldn’t make my self understood to them. Today I read how some research had shown that much of our pleasure in learning may come from an innate sense in ourselves to make sense of the world, to create an internal model of it that when tested seems to fit. So to watch someone’s quest on that journey deteriorate before my very eyes is a painful experience. Ultimately for a student to end up in that situation says more about the process of selecting students, however wasn’t ever a pleasurable experience. 
In the classes I have at present I do have students whose first language isn’t English. I have asked them to let me know when they don’t understand me but I doubt they feel at ease with that solution, so I’ve tried to slow down a bit, and annunciate my words more clearly, but of course it’s hard if I’m on a roll to keep that in mind.

Tonight I was thinking how much I enjoy the teacher training course, not just the fun side of it, but also learning about learning and teaching. It’s not that I can apply every good idea to my teaching style but I can feel I make some changes. For instance today I was reading in “When teaching becomes learning” about consultation and negotiation with students and I realised how with my Dreamweaver class I had spent a session with them talking to them, then laid out a scheme of work and after showing it to them had offered to make changes to it. Reading about this same thing emphasised the importance of team work in adult education.

This evening in class Paul and I completed a task together, at the end of it I said “That was G.T.W.” and he said “What’s that?” So I said “Good team work”.

