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My First Day in an English Class
Have you ever witnessed a gloomy day ending up as the most stunning day within hours? This does not happen often and whenever it does, it comes as a miracle. This is why my first day in an English language class stands out to be the most memorable day in my life which I will never forget. I was raised in a family that spoke a different native language other than English and the imagination of what I would go through in my first day of learning English in school was always an awful. However, when the day finally came, I witnessed a miracle happening within an hour, the miracle of which turned me into the superhero of the day.
I was raised within a neighborhood of English speakers and I really used to admire the fluency with which they used to speak the language. This is what increased my interest in learning the language but when I got myself in an English language class, learning the language became a great challenge to me. My first learning experience in an English class involved the reading of a list of English words which were written on the board by the teacher. After listing all the words on the board, the teacher started picking students randomly one at a time to go read out three words of choice to the rest of the class. What made me more fearful was the teacher’s insistence on the clarity of pronunciation with which he wanted the words to be read out. It being the first time I was seeing such words, I knew for sure that it was going to be the day for biggest ever embarrassment before my classmates. I quickly figured out a plan on how to survive and escape the shame. I would sit silently and listen keenly to how my classmates would read the words. Then I would go and pick on the same words to read at the time when my turn came. 
However, I got a huge relief when I discovered that I was not the only stranger in Jerusalem. This is because there some students who were completely defeated to read any of the words when they were appointed to do so. For a moment I felt like the tension and fear in me had disappeared, the feeling of which was only short-lived. I kept observing how my classmates were fairing on, I was shocked to see the teacher dashing to where I was seated and appointing me to go and read my words of choice as the third person after the first two were completely defeated to read any word from the list. This was the end of road for my survival plan and it was at this point in time that I felt like begging the ground to open and swallow me so that I could just vanish right there and then. My fear and tension grew in two-fold as I was preparing to leave my sit when the teacher asked me to move forward with speed as I was wasting a lot of time. I woke up very frightened because I was not sure of the words that I was going to choose and read. 
I gathered my little confidence, went forward, picked up the pointing stick and picked on the first word on the list. After pronouncing the word, and as I was still figuring out how to read the second word on the list, I was greatly shocked to hear the teacher telling the rest of my classmates to clap for me. This was a great sigh of relief for me as the teacher commended me for such a wonderful performance. The word was as simple as “egg” but how I correctly read it aloud to the whole class is a miracle that I can explain how it happened. The teacher’s positive commendation about my stunning performance piled pressure on as I figured how to pronounce my next word. However, another miracle happened to me since after giving a brief lecture to the rest of the class on how my classmates should emulate my example, the teacher shook my hand firmly and told me to go and sit down as he appointed the next reader. My classmates went to forward and tried their best but no one’s performance matched my spectacular success. This is what made the rest of the class to view me as the superhero of the day who was going to be of great help in solving their English language problems.
[bookmark: _GoBack]Towards the end of this first-class session, each one of us was asked to jot down in our exercise books a brief paragraph as our take-home reading assignment. We were to bring back the difficult words the following day so that we could be helped in class. Virtually all my classmates wished they shared the same neighborhood with me so that they could get my assistance with the reading assignment. This made me feel very proud of myself and happy about my first experience in school and in an English class and walked back home a very happy and changed person, never to forget such a heroic day for the rest of my life. This day has had the biggest impact in my life, especially in my academic life because it eliminated the fear for learning new things in me. Since this day, I have never developed any fear of anything new in my life and am always enthusiastic to meet new people and learn new things. This is an outgoing personality that I developed just out of this one-day event during my childhood.


