Grace Porras

I had a designated task to be completed over the course of the semester. That task was to teach an elderly student how to use the computer and its components. Professor Coppola for-warned us of all the obstacles we would possibly run into, but reminded us of the greater outcome. I took that very lecture and embedded it in every lesson to come. Anita Katz and Lyn Shafer were my two eager students who wanted to know more about what they could do with computers. I took upon myself to get more in depth as to what they actually wanted to receive out of the class. Throughout this reflection, I will enlighten you on the struggles and successes of this class. 

                It all started off on week one at the Hallmark, when I head Anita introduce herself and her interest in computers, I knew she was the senior that I wanted to work with. We automatically started talking about her life, her experiences and how she always felt as though she was deprived from a part of this up and coming generation. She knew about computers due to the fact that her children and grandchildren had all been brought up on this technology, but she had very little understanding of what they were capable of doing. I was able to give her a full breathe of knowledge as far as capabilities of the computer and hoped to teach her more throughout the course of the class.
                This dynamic woman, Anita, had a sense of doubt when wanting to learn more about the computers, but she never wanted to give up. I created positivity among the lessons, which lessened her discouragement. She had the habit of using words like “idiot” and “ stupid”, but I used my best teaching skills to show her that its not her that can’t understand, it’s the computer that is difficult to handle. Since Anita grew up in a generation where computers were uncommon, she felt as though she was deprived and would never gain the time lost. She never understood why she couldn’t function the computer as fast as I could. It took a few lessons and explanations to finally get through to her, that one day she’d be able to function quicker then when she started.
 
 Lyn had a breath full of knowledge and seems as though she must have had an intellectual mind, but she had difficulty sticking to what she wanted to do. I felt as though every lesson I was helpless to her. I always tried to teach her one thing and give her homework to see if that would help her progress throughout the weeks, but she would always show up to class unprepared. I reached out to Prof. Coppola several times thinking that it may be the way I was instructing Lyn, but she reassured me that it was a bit more difficult for some seniors. Week after week I stuck through and come week 8, I encouraged Lyn to sign up for next semester now that she has a taste as to what it is like to be in the course.
 
 At graduation, I was moved to see that all my classmates had experiences similar to mine. All the seniors spoke so passionately about their teacher and vise versa. The graduation gave us a moment to reflect on all the work that we, as student teachers, them as students and you as our guidance, had done. I plan to keep in touch with Anita and work towards keeping her in the loop with technology.
 
