Feels So Good to be a Student 
I can manage to speak, read and write simple English, and I think that’s not too bad at all.  But when it comes to listening, I have real trouble understanding American movies and TV programs on the English channels.  I’m sure there must be something wrong with me.  So I decided to enroll in a 9-month English course.  
The course started a couple of months ago.  In the first lesson, I told my teacher my goals of learning English.  He warned me, “It’s a long way to go.”  “Really?” I wondered. 
I’ve never missed any lessons since the course started, no matter how busy I might be; I try to be punctual and well-prepared for the lessons, because every lesson counts.

I listen attentively to my teachers, because every word they say matters.  

I finish my assignments as neatly as I can, because I hate to have my teachers correct my assignments with extra time and tediousness.  

My teachers are enthusiastic and knowledgeable young people.  They’re probably younger than me, but I respect them just as if they were 80-year-old seniors, simply because they are my teachers.  

My classmates are people from all walks of life, young and old, but we’re all dedicated students.  In the class, we cheer on other classmates’ outstanding performance and laugh crazily at funny answers.  There’s no jealousy or hard feelings among us, because we like each other so.
Ironically, the more I learn, the more I’m convinced that it really is a long way before achieving my goals.  But that doesn’t bother me any more, because I enjoy the process and learning is fun.  

How I love and feel blessed being a student!  Hey, how about you?
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