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When I first went to the United Hebrew, I was nervous as to what senior would end up teaching. I didn’t even know which building to show up in. There was so much tension and uncertainty, that teaching there was the last thing I wanted to do.


I have never been in that area, much less driven there. I was still a new driver, so going out to the middle of New Rochelle, where I would experience bumper to bumper traffic, people parking in the middle of the road, and weird construction zones made it a very unpleasant experience getting there.


When I finally met with the senior I was to be teaching, the knot in my stomach loosened and I felt much more at ease. Her name was Ana Castro, and she was such a sweetheart. She was very quick to open up to me too, which was a breath of fresh air.


While I taught her, we would discuss where she was from, Dominican Republic. We would talk about her family, her hobbies, and I would try to integrate them into our lesson plans. I had her learn Facebook and try to look up her family, but there was unfortunately no luck in that. I taught her how to use Google and we looked up paintings, which she was very passionate about.

We mostly looked up Bob Ross, of whom she was an avid fan of. After teaching her Google, I had her learn Wikipedia, where we looked up actual information on Bob Ross. She was very happy to learn more about her hobbies.


Other than the basics on how to utilize the computer, I taught her Google Earth, where we looked up places she has been, restaurants she has enjoyed, and areas in her home country. She really enjoyed it and we really made a nice connection.


That was the whole lesson plan… teach the student what they want to learn. Of course no matter what I had to teach computers, but relate it to them. Give what the student is learning a purpose. Anyone can try to teach anything, but to teach something with a practical purpose that the student can agree with and understand why it will be helpful – that is what makes the difference. That is how one reaches out to their students.


I could have just taught her typing each week, or how to use the mouse. I could have had her use Google and look up something irrelevant to her interests, like video games or paintball. I didn’t though. Everything I taught her was for her. I didn’t just learn how to teach though. I learned patience. I learned empathy. I learned how it was to know nothing at all, and to gain everything.


The graduation ceremony went off without a hitch. My students received their diplomas, and of course I said a little speech for Ana. I knew she didn’t think she learned much, but I truly believe she has learned a lot. She along with many other seniors showed so much gratitude. It was heart-wrenching.


Many of these seniors have never gone near a computer in their lifetime. We worked from knowing nothing, and putting the power of technology in the hands of these seniors, teaching them from scratch. To practically see their minds fill up with so much knowledge in the course of a few weeks was a powerful thing to witness.


For me, this experience was a privilege. To have the opportunity to teach someone things so valuable and practical for every day usage… to actually pass knowledge off to another person, rather than revise or reiterate after they already had some knowledge; it was an awe-inspiring, and uplifting experience. It made me think, I had helped mold someone’s mind. In a technical sense, I had altered and added code into their brains. I made a difference.
