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By
Mary Wong

ADVENTIST EDUCATION

Seeing Your

nglish class that
morning was in
full swing. 1
looked with sat-
isfaction at the
cager young
faces of myv stn-
dents. who were drinking
i evervthing T was telling them—that is, until
ny glance rested on Danny.* There he was,
oblivious to his surroundings. his eves closed,
and his head slowly dropping to ni ake contact
with the hook on his desk. T felt anger surging
H]I‘()llgl] nme at l)il]lll.\',\' ill)l)ill'(‘llt ill(l()l(‘“('('.
What irked me most was that this was a daily
oceurrence. Asleep at 9:30 a.m.! What a slug-
gard! T fumed to nvsell, determined to get to
the root of the matter, gtvrnl\' I ordered
Danny to wake up and to see e alter class,
When ; asheepish Dannv stood before me
after class, hot words of condemmation and
censnre threatened to spew fron v lips.
Instead. T touched his ann and gently said. “Sit
down, Dannv. You look tired. You must have a
reason for falling asleep so early in the momn-
ing. Can von tell me about it?”
Damvy eves grew misty as he told me how.
since the loss of his mother, he had taken to
spending most of the night in his father’s bar in
order to help his father and to alleviate his own
Poor Dannyv! My heart went out to

Our talk stretched on for more

loneliness.

the lonely bov.

“Names have been changed to protect students” privacy.,

Students as

They Really
Are

than an hour as I tried
to help him set his pri-
oritics straight. since he
would have to take the
external university
entrance examination in
less than w vear.

In the davs that fol-
Jowed. T showered Danny with IQ.\(‘ and atten-
He

[Tis grades im-
fal

tion. A noticeable change came over him,
was awake and alert in class.
proved dramatically.

The next vear Danny and [ rejoiced when
the results of the llni\'('l'sity cntrance exams
were published. Danny not only passed the
exams, he did so with flving colors. Todav
) In the
vears alter he graduated from our school,

Dannyv is a successiul businessman,

Danny often came back to the school to ex-
press his gratitude for mv timelv encourage-
nment.
any vears later, T found mysell
teaching at a college in a foreign
conntry, For the h]st time in my
life, Twas teaching English as a
second language. Tt was an uphlll stmgglo for
both the students and me, since most of them
Moreover.
As
the quarter progressed, T noticed that one of
the students was consistently absent from class.
Each time T saw Jeanics empty chair, T felt dis-
turbed. suspecting that her absence could

had little knowledge of English.
they did not enjov learning the language.
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mean only one of two things; either she
was indolent or she didn’t enjoy my
teaching.

‘ hen called into my office,
7]eanie looked smitten.
Her head hung low, her
shoulders drooped, and she

refused to look at me in the eye.
Again, hot words of condemnation rose
to my lips, but I checked them suffi-
ciently to ask why she had been dbsent
“s0 often. Tears coursed down Jeanie’s
face as she shared with me her phobu
for learning a second language. To’

© escape. the torture of her madeqﬂdu she

hid in her 1()()m rather than (T()mg to
tlass. Aftera great deal of encou‘mg,e—
ment dnd my pmmlse to.give h&l'l extra
tutoring 7 after class each’ (Id\ Jeanie left
my office-a different person. There was
a llft toher dr()opma shou dels dn(l the -
light of h()pe in heré éyes: And niy .
(\ward? At the’ end Of the- quarter

“she Was

Picture removed

is easy for us to
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© ghiage after all.

However, one day I realized with a
Jolt that she was no longer sitting in the
front row. Instead, she was slumped

“over her desk in the back row, her eves
distant. When 1 spoke to her, she
seemed belligerent. Now, what have I
done to offend the girl? 1 thoug,ht to
myself. Determined to find out, T de-
tdmed,her after class one day. To my-
relief, shie assured me that I was not the
cause of the problem, but she had a per-
sonal problem that was eating at her
soul. After gentle probing on.my part,

- she told me that she was seeing a mar-
ried man who insisted they should live
together. She was torn between her love -
f()r him and the knowledqe that the rela-
tl(mshlp was not consi stent with the
-moral principles she had been taught in

*“school. Slowly 1T helped Hazel to see the :

As teachers, it

form shallow
impressions of
students. -

convinced-that shc could learn the lan-

- In contrast to jeame Hazel was a 1edl
source ()f itfspiration to me right from
the bemnmnw of the quartex She WAS

- oné 0‘[ my most re(eptx\e and mtelhgwent . wisdom of cndm(r the relationship.-

e studfnt‘; She alwa\s gat in the fromt

: o row, edverr\ t&l\mv m,evewthmg I tdm_,ht '
thcdass e e

lf‘dmes (fmd(* was one of the best d];ld o i

From then on she wis her normal self
and was able to complete the class Wlth
g_,()()d gmde

e el

T,

s Atead‘ncrs it is easy for usto
'form shallow impressions of

Y rqtndents according to the stan—
" dards we have set for

“the 1, as well as our own-value system,”
Through the tinted glasses of"our pr(—
sr CONCEV ¢d ideas and the i nnplessmns
bascd on our students’ external appear-
Jance and behavior, we judge each one -
< as good or bad, lazy or diligent, -
dever or stupid. However, from . . .
expenences like the above, I have
“learned that surface i impressions-
:-_can be an unreliable measure - -
- ~of students attitude, character,

[ the veneer is a hurting or fright-

‘ened individual, waiting for the

.special touch of nnderstanding and -

+ love to help set things right and-to

* put him or her back on the straight. *

© path. - As teachers, we must ask God
for wisdom and percéption to better
see and meet the needs of the stu-, -
_dents committed to our care. &

Dr. Mary Wong tal)ght English.in various- -
secondary schools and colleges in the Far
East for more than 20 years before com-
ing to the General Conference of
SDA with her husband.
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" and intelligence. Often, below - ..
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