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The clausura was a very special and successful event.  It provided the opportunity for the teachers, the students, the families, and the community to be together informally and to celebrate the shared experience of language classes, as well as the “happening” of the clausura itself.

The setting, El Palacio Municipal, was ideal.  It was a space we had used from beginning to end, from inscripciones [SELT registration] to adult classes to the clausura.  Not only was it a continuing site for events, but it also showed the collaboration involved in the language school.  The space belongs to Pisté, but it was shared with us (the field school) and the community at large to facilitate a coming together of people for the purpose of learning language, practicing ethnography, and simply getting to know one another.  El Palacio Municipal was one of the central zones of contact, not only for those of us directly involved in teaching and learning there, but also for the observers (from both the field school and the community).  Also, the fact that so many different events take place there, from baptism parties to wedding receptions to art exhibitions to drunken incarcerations, liberated the event from the confines of a school structure and idea, and opened it up to a more generalized community event.  I, at least, felt much more relaxed and open at El Palacio than I would have at La Primaria.
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It was also a great space for show and tell. It worked out well that the display items were upstairs.  I saw children pulling on their parents’ arms, urging them to come see what they had accomplished.  The display room, which was the main ejido office up on the second floor of the Palacio, created a concentrated space of engagement with what we did in ESL.  It was easier to discuss school artifacts in the showcase area, and then let conversation wander where it may outside of the room.  I don’t mean to suggest a division between the terraza area and the display room, rather that the event occurred in one space, and a part of that space brought together all the work of all the students in a condensed area.
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I still find it very hard to be critical of the event.  Everything that happened was a great surprise for me, and I was incredibly moved by the contacts of that night.  From what I could see, pretty much everyone enjoyed themselves; they took advantage of what was there, cookies, drinks, and people, and went with it.  For me, it was a sort of affirmation of what I had been doing, teaching English and all.  I had begun to wonder if my students liked me, if I was a decent teacher.  I felt like I had not made good connections with the community.  But at the event, parents of my students recognized me, and I had some wonderful, if short, conversation with them.  Also, I was amazed by the excitement and anticipation the students had for performing their songs as well as witnessing our rendition of The Hokey Pokey.
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Several times my students (the little ones) pulled at my own arms to show me our class display, and after we had distributed the photos through a wild frenzy of grabbing hands, many of them gave me hugs and kisses.  I also received this warmth from many of my older students, and was continually asked if I would come back to teach next year(and I certainly hope I do).  But I was not the only teacher to be engulfed by the affection and overflowing appreciation of students and parents.  All the teachers commented on how touched they were by the events at the clausura, whether it was Edith being sweetly mauled by her class, or the fact that all of Lisa’s students were able to attend.  We were surprised at how many people showed up for the clausura, and then we understood how much our teaching English was indeed, a part of the community.
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Looking at Photos of the SELT Clausura








