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    First I should say that this is the second time I have written this essay, now its late, and I apologize if its more frustration than reflection. I came to PACE University as a transfer student at the beginning of this Semester. Before PACE, I had attended military school for two years and community college for one. I would describe myself as “academically exhausted”. Completing my second transfer was rough on me; it took three separate appeals, and in the end received one semester of classes less than I was promised. Like many other PACE students, I’m 22 and don’t have much to show for it. I want to get my “piece of paper” and get out. When I signed up for classes, only four courses that fit into my degree sheet were available. CIS 102T was one of them.

    On the first day of class (actually my first at PACE), the course requirements were laid out, and although it seemed like quite a lot of work, especially for three credits, I felt I could handle it and was excited to get started. I volunteered to go to Tarrytown because, I didn’t feel that I could manage commuting to New Rochelle, and I worked better on my own or in a small group. At military school, and Officer Candidate School I was often in a leadership position, and had accomplished far more strenuous tasks than teaching a computer course. When we finally started teaching the course, I found that although the instruction periods were not difficult, the workload for the other course requirements became exhaustive. In addition to teaching computers in Tarrytown on Fridays from 11am to 1pm, we had to teach another adult for an hour a week, blog about both, read two separate textbooks, take tests, as well as an extensive research project that went far beyond the expectations of a 100-Level course.
 
   For all of the stress, confusion and fear of getting a bad grade that I went through this past semester, I do think that the underlying idea of this course is a good one. At the beginning of the semester I didn't really care about the elderly, but seeing the differences between the senior citizens at Tarrytown Senior Center and United Hebrew Geriatric Center has made me stop and think. I don't think that Nursing Homes are a good idea. I've seen the loneliness that many people stuck in nursing homes feel. Many feel they have been abandoned by there families, who don't have the time or energy to look after them. All many of these seniors wanted was the ability to contact their families. I don't think that's how people should spend the rest of their lives, they deserve better than incarceration. At Tarrytown some of the Seniors live on their own, others have visiting nurses, and some live with their families. They get to experience the world rather than watch it go by through the window, and when their families aren't around they go to the senior center. Aside from deep philosophical thinking I had some good times with the Seniors, which I wish was our primary focus, rather than all the other graded work. In particular I remember teaching an Indian gentleman how to use Google translate or talking with my buddy Slomo about military history, but as rewarding as those experiences were, I would still have a hard time recommending this class to others.

