Vincent Fields
Professor J. Coppola
Reflective Essay

	At  UHGC I learned how it must feel for elder citizens to have younger students come to their place of residence to help them, even though at first I didn’t believe it would be a great experience for me I was wrong because it was like those same people that helped build our country and city up were in need of our help and we got the chance to help them for free and give back. I learned a lot from my student while I was there, I know it sounds weird for a freshman in college to have a student who was old enough to be my grandmother but it was fun teaching an older person something, you wait your whole life trying to get older and be able to teach things you’ve learned to younger people like soon t be children but never think that you would grow up to teach someone older than you who could probably teach you more about yourself than you know.  My students name was Peggy she was in love with sports and she knew names for the New York Yankees that I had never even heard of, she even taught me about sports that I liked like football she told me about how she used to watch it when she was younger. Peggy didn’t know anything about computers, I started by teaching her how to turn the computer on and off, once she got that down packed she couldn’t stop doing it, if I turned around she was pressing the off button on the screen which made me laugh and think about when I was young and used to do little stuff like that, that made my mom laugh at me. Then I proceeded to teaching her how to control the mouse, most people that learn how to use a mouse learn wrong and try to keep like swiping it against the mouse pad she did this too, learning to use the mouse was pretty hard for her partially because she didn’t have all of her power being of old age. I showed her how to just let the mouse roll with her wrist and when she got it down packed we started using the mouse to paint with we made a fish in water with Peggy’s name on the fish. The next class Peggy and I did nothing but play solitaire until it was almost time to go, see she loved to play because she was in charge of everything that happened during the game she was the type that didn’t ant any help because she felt independent still even tough she is the age she is and lives where she does, I liked that, it made me like her more she reminded me of my grandmother a lot. They are almost just alike great to be around and you never want to leave although you have to sooner or later. I had so much fun the weeks I was there and the make-up sessions were even more fun because we were there by our selves, I would love to take this class again or take the next level up because it was so much fun feeling like a teacher.
