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One year to confirm my life choices – My second semester at the University of Georgia 

 

It’s been a year now since I left for my adventure in the American South. My second semester offered me 

another new experience. I was able to teach my first language class independently. I can’t even put in words how 

grateful I am that I was able to do this. 

Teaching my language class was amazing. I had eight students what facilitated the personal contact to each of 

them. I felt that I had a bond to each student and I had a rough idea what was going on in their lives at the time. 

The small number made it possible to be flexible with what we were doing and to change the way we were 

dealing with the topics in a way that the students were engaged. In the meantime, I tried to focus on the way the 

students told me they’d learn best and I adapted my classroom material in that manner. In the end I felt how my 

students improved and how they gained some confidence in handling the target language. It made my proud that 

all my students succeeded in the end and passed my class. After teaching them for 16 week and that three times a 

week, I was sad and happy at the same time. Sad to let them go but happy that teaching gave me so much. One 

semester in that classroom showed me that being a teacher is exactly what I want to do. I encourage every other 

teacher student to try out teaching others as soon as possible to be sure what it means, to experience the ups and 

downs a teacher goes through and to figure out if you can handle the expectations that come along with this 

occupation. 

Concerning the studies, I was not very satisfied. Due to the small department, the choice of classes was very 

limited. Unfortunately, I was not able to focus on what I was interested in but rather had to take what was there. 

As studying was not my main focus, it didn’t bother me so much but I’d understand that this could be an issue 

for another exchange student who is focusing on taking classes to finish his or her degree. For me, all classes 

offered were not transferable therefore I took them just because I had to. I think my motivation would have been 

higher if the topics of the classes were chosen by the interests of the graduate students but I felt that we were not 

asked. Probably, the professors were too busy with the undergrad program and had no time for the graduates. 

What a pity! But I hope that the issue will be solved for the next exchange student. So that he or she is able to 

take classes that can be transferred to our university. 

Luckily, I was able to travel a little the second semester. The spring break offers a week with mostly great 

weather and some free time to not be bothered with studying. Furthermore, I was able to use the additional 30 

days after the expiration of my visa to see more of the colorful country of the United States of America. It was 

worth it to visit more than the tourist areas and to go a little of the big cities and enjoy the countryside. I was able 

to go on a road trip from the east coast almost to the west coast. The fly over area is really pretty and you should 

definitely take some time to see the middle of nowhere. Areas where there are no people to be found. Where you 

can see what nature is able to come up with.  

Looking back on the eleven month I spent in the United States, I learned a lot about the country, about the 

culture and about me. It helped me to figure out a lot more about me, what I am able to do and what interesting 

stories others are able to tell. I will keep my eyes, ears and my heart open for all the other great people I will 

meet in the future. 

Thank you for supporting me! 


