
THE THINGS IVE LEARNED FROM MY ENGLISH CLASS

Writing is one of the things I used to hate the most. I hate it when teachers would ask us to pass an essay. I am not a
good writer, an essay usually takes me.

Find the ones that you connect with and give them an idea bigger than they can handle. Little did I know how
lucky I was. I suppose someone must have tried to teach me earlier, but it didn't sink in until freshman year in
HS. Share your passion with them -- expect nothing in return, of course -- and maybe one or two or five or ten
will get hooked. My parents were getting divorced, and I was pretty much completely checked out of school.
People were excited to show up for class everyday. I feel I have a lot to offer any group that I am in and will
be willing to learn from my group members which I believe are essential qualities for being a leader in any
setting. An explicit lesson: being smart doesn't matter if you cannot express your ideas. And the whole time,
our teacher held us to very high standards, and got disappointed when our essays were boilerplate and
uninspired, and promised to fail the ones with more than two spelling errors. Basically, tell kids when they're
good. When writing a paper the first time it needs to be checked by multiple people and corrected and if it is
not it is average work at best. I feel that these skills will all help me next year in AP English Language, and
throughout my whole life when writing essays. On the mock interview paper, I received a ninety percent,
although not as good as the one hundred percent, it stills shows great attention to detail, as well as the quality
of my work. With classes, homework, community service, basketball, a job and trying to have a social life;
time management and organization become very important. If you teach something because you love it, all
you have to do is let your kids see that. They approached the class thinking, "I know what I'm talking about
and you don't, so shut up and listen to me. On the positive side, one of my teachers allowed a few of us to
choose our own book to review because we had already read what was assigned. When I was in high school
and a teacher would announce a quiz or a writing assignment, the students would let out a collective sigh and
begrudgingly get to work. I believe my level of professionalism has grown greatly since the start of this class.
I was filled with the anticipation on what it was going to be like, what I was going to learn and how hard it
was going to be. If you gave her a reason, valid or not, why your homework wasn't done, she would give a
broad smile and say "Ignorance is no excuse" as she marked a big red "F" next to your name in her roll-call
book. Everything you see and read and hear is inflected by Shakespeare in some way. But it was easily the
best class I've ever had. The teacher graded rather leniently, which attributed to my lack of effort. It was not
much fun but I learned some interesting things. It was a pain at the time, but also sort of cool to just be able to
randomly bust out a poem. My 9th grade English teacher had us do a short presentation about ourselves in the
first couple weeks of school, and she videotaped it. They're not intended to be submitted as your own work, so
we don't waste time removing every error. First, there are several grammar concepts that I feel like I will
remember. We got mostly a completion grade for the questions. About two weeks later, the instructor asked if
anyone wanted to read their freewrites out loud. She gave me a ride to the bus stop 25 miles away when I had
to come see my dad in the nursing home. She gave us two grades on every paper: one for content, one for
grammar. Write about serious things; write about waking up and discovering you're a circus monkey, but
every day, write. I feel that my communication skills have grown within my time in class due to various
writing assignments and presentations. My senior year teacher was also excellent and I appreciate so much of
what I learned from that class because she was unafraid of pushing the boundaries of the curriculum.


