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A day in the life of a student

by Burungi Charlotte, Bishop’s Senior School Mukono, Uganda
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By Triumph Olowu, Collegiate Junior School, South Africa

My name is Triumph Olowu; I am a twelve year old girl in grade 7 in Collegiate Junior School for girls in Port Elizabeth. My classmates are mostly thirteen, only Claire-one of the girls in my class- and I are twelve. 
In Collegiate we wear a light blue dress, white socks and black shoes from the beginning of the year till 10 May, and we wear a navy blue dress(very close to black) with a white shirt underneath, knee length navy blue socks (grades one to six) and stockings (grade seven). 
For sport we wear a white t-shirt and navy blue shorts and for some there is a special uniform and for others instead of shorts they wear a skort (a skirt with shorts underneath).





A day in the life of a Stirling Primary student
  

by Bianca 

Time for school to start…
The bell goes for the first period at 07:30. The first period that I have is reading for learning. Stirling Primary has developed a program to help pupils read faster. We get given 5 minutes to read a 500 word story and then have to answer questions on what we have just read.

Xhosa Time…
When break is over it is time for Xhosa. Miss. Xiniwe teaches us.  At the moment we are learning about animals. I really enjoy Xhosa and I am really good at this subject. 





 

A day in a life of a Stirling student

By Andile

Wednesday

17/03/10

Stirling Primary School







A day in the Life of a student 

Tarryn Seloane, Collegiate Junior School







School time
I start the day of with Reading for Learning. It is a program we do to see how good we are at reading. After that I have two periods of maths with Mr. Malherbe, the mathematics academy teacher. His academy is near the tennis courts. I sit next to my best friend, Michelle. I then return to my classroom.





Second Break! I have ensemble band practice. Sometimes there isn’t band practice, so I hang out at the library with my friends.



Every day life at school! 

By Zandile Dube Collegiate Junior School


A day in the life of ME!!!


�by Kuhle, Stirling Primary�A Wednesday








Then we have swimming some people arrived 15 min late. Then they still had to change so we had about 10 min of swimming. The coach was very angry. We had to quickly change and quickly change and go to P.T. We have to run around the school and field as a warm up. We do a few exercises. We got divided into two groups. Then each was divided again. �We were playing soccer. My team won then the break bell rang.





I get to school at 7:00am and have to rush off to Chamber choir. We were supposed to sing until school starts at 7:30. We sing songs like Oh happy day, The Climb and Ordinary Miracle. ��When the bell rings we rush to lines so we don’t get shouted at by the teachers. We listen to the morning announcement and then we lead in. We do R4L then we have N.S for 30 min but we don’t do anything we just sit and chat.





I ate my lunch by a bench an outside our passage. After break we got our tests back and Mrs. Dormehl specks to us because some of us failed. We go through five tests and take them home to be signed. �After we went our tests we got about twenty minutes of free time. Then it was break for thirty minutes. After break we went to art where we had to finish our African masks.        �   








I get to school at 7:00 then I put my bag down in the class line. After that I talk with my friend for a half an hour. ��The bell rings at 7:30 then we stand in our class line.





We wait till the teacher says good mornings and the announcements then we lead in. Then we do Reading For Learning (R4L) for a half an hour.�We have English for an hour then an hour of Math’s after Afrikaans. We have break for 28 minutes then we line up again and wait and till a teacher comes then we go in.








Collegiate is a Christian school, but there are many girls that are not Christian in the school, we do not disrespect these people because they do not serve the same God that we do and they are not forced to attend some of the things we do that are related to our God.





Every morning one of my parents drives my two sisters and me to school. It usually takes approximately ten minutes to get to school.





We do not have a cafeteria in our school so we pack our own food from home. We are not allowed to bring coke to school or any other drink that contains fizz and we are not allowed to chew gum, no sweets are allowed to be sold at our tuck-shop at first break (we have two breaks).








Pictures of my mom in her traditional dress





We have Natural science and Social science for an hour. Then we go to break 30 minutes. Then we did Art for an hour then we go home. On that day I had drama and choir but I went to choir first then drama.  








The moment I’ve been waiting for…Art…


Then the moment I’ve been waiting for, Art time. I love art and am really good at it. I recently won two awards in China. My artwork is traveling in China now. Today we learnt how to illustrate pictures and the technique of sketching. When art is over, my grandfather fetches me and takes me home. 








Ensemble Band…





We have to practice because eisteddfod is coming up. 











�











When practice is over I go back to class and it is now time for Economic Management Skills. We are learning about debt and savings accounts. Two periods go by and it is now home time, but not for me. I got to trumpet practice for an hour and then I have band for another hour. 








Science…


For science we went to the Lecture Theatre to learn about bones and joints. After 50 minutes of Science it is now second break. Announcements are read and I go off to ensemble band.





Break Time…





It is now break, the period that we all wait in anticipation for this period. I sit with my friends, Amber, Niki, Tonia, Caylee and Kirsten. We really make each other laugh. 





I usually get a sandwich with cheese on, an energy bar, a packet of cheddar chips and a bottle of water. Break is only twenty minutes so my friends and I don’t waste time. 


�


�


Me at art…


�





When I wake up…





I am a twelve year old girl and go to Stirling Primary School. 


On a Tuesday I get dressed in the morning and pack my lunchbox. I eat breakfast and brush my teeth. My family and I have to leave extra early because we live on a farm out of town. 


�I need to make sure that I have had my homework diary signed, that I have all my books in my school bag and that my trumpet is in our car. We usually leave home at 6:15 so that we don’t get stuck in traffic. (East London has hectic traffic in the morning especially coming from Gonubie). I‘ve usually arrived at school by 7:05. 











Grade Band…





When the next bell rings, my class has singing with Mr. Johnson (our principal) but the people who play a musical instrument have band. My band teachers are Mrs. Diab and Mrs. Van de Venter. I am the lead trumpeter in the grade 6 band. We have band for twenty eight minutes. When band is over the bell rings and then we have to listen to announcement.  





Announcements are a school tradition. The teachers speak over the intercom. They usually say that pupils need to fetch something from the office or they must go and see another teacher. 








School Work…





When the next bell rings I have math academy with Mr. Malherbe. In order to be able to go to math academy you have to receive 85% and higher. 





I have math for two periods. After math I return to my class teacher, Mrs. Beecham. I then have two periods of Afrikaans (my best subject). At the moment we are learning about dinosaurs in Afrikaans. 








Hi there!  I am a female and just turned 13.  Well generally what I wear at school are blue gym dresses with the same colour belt.  Along with the gym dress, we wear black shoes and white socks.  In the first term it is optional to wear a blazer, but in the second to fourth term we have to wear a blazer.  Something we have to wear with our blazer is a name badge.  You will get in trouble if you don’t have one.  For sport I wear a golf shirt and shorts.  You may also wear a tracksuit and takkies.  The takkies must be partly white along with white socks.





Our school traditions:  greet every adult you see, stand aside for them as this shows good manners.  Every year we have a Swimathon competition.  You swim lengths and for how ever many lengths you swim you get a certain amount of money from the person sponsoring you.   








Our school is very good with religious customs.  Our school is a Christian school but it does respect other religions.  On Thursday’s there’s a thing called Hymn Practice where everyone sings Hymns.  Some girls are Muslims and some of us are Jehovah’s witnesses but we don’t attend because of religious reasons so we stay in class and read.











At our school we have a thing called the pink slip.  This is obviously a pink slip with two boxes that either says misconduct or credit.  If you get a tick in the credit box, it means that it is a good pink slip.  If you get a tick in the misconduct box, it means that it is a bad pink slip.  On the slip, it is written what good deed or bad deed you did.  So if you don’t do your homework, you will get a bad pink slip.





For example if someone is sponsoring you R5 per length and if you swim 20 lengths you will get R100 which is donated to the school.  Some girls swim up to 32 lengths!  You are given 30 minutes to swim as many lengths as possible:  you may walk across the pool if you can’t swim or use a board to swim with.  This is fun for the girls.   We also have Sports Days and Swimming galas.  





I have a very nutritious lunch.  


Every day I have sandwiches with delicious fillings.  Sometimes I treat myself to a nice treat at the tuckshop.





My class is very lively and full of fun. They are all friendly and easy to get along with. In our class we have A-team netball, swimming, tennis and hockey players. Our teachers too are excellent at what they do. They make each lesson fun for everyone.





Despite school being ‘torture’ I would never change anything in my daily routine.  I like the way everything is from packing in the morning to the packing up at the end of the day.  Without such things school will never be the same.  








We have many subjects at school.  We have Maths, English, Afrikaans and Xhosa, just to name a few.  They are all very interesting, I guess. Sometimes they can be boring unless you have a subject like Computers, Xhosa or Drama, which are more fun and interesting.  We all try to finish our work early, so we do not get a lot of homework, because “whatever is not finished in class is for homework”.  You will hear a lot of the teachers say that same line.  So the more you talk and fool around, the more homework you will get, which is not very nice.








Early morning


I am an eleven-year-old girl who goes to Stirling Primary School. School starts at 7:30, but on Tuesday I’m at school at 7:15 because my mom has a staff meeting and I have a computer monitor duty. I come to school with my mom and my sister in my mom’s car, but sometimes we walk. I look neat when I come to school. I am wearing a green gym with a white shirt underneath and short white socks and black school shoes.








Tuesday, March 23rd





A day in the life of a Stirling Primary student, Emma





After phys ed we then have first break. After break we have Afrikaans that’s when we learn how to read and write Afrikaans, after Afrikaans we have Maths that’s when we learn bodmas, time’s table and many other things.





After LO we have phys ed the boys are halved then some do swimming while the others do phys ed I first do swimming then phys ed, we swim for 30min then we go to phys ed, we first run around the school then we sometimes play a game or do fitness where we do 50 skips, 20 pushups, 10 pull ups and we use dumbbells





In my Hectic Daily life there many things I do per day but some days are more hectic than others like Wednesdays, where I come to school dress in pt clothing in the morning we line up when the bell rings then the teachers have a short talk with us then we lead in then we do Reading for learning and then we have natural Science that’s when we talk about the animals 





At our school there are many other duties we have but they are house committee and scripture union committee. The Scripture Union committee is the light in the school because they teach the girls about God. The House Committee are the leaders of their house and they organise a lot of things, it is really nice to be involved in that committee because everyone soon gets to know you. 





Collegiate doesn’t have prefects at the Junior School but each girl has a duty to do. The duties are as follows tuck shop (serve the girls), library (pack books away and help librarian), scholar patrol (tell the girls when to cross the road), class leader (2nd teacher to the girls so you must keep them quiet and etc), recycling (recycle the bottles and newspaper), Pre-primary Leader (take them into class) and stairs and corridor (make sure girls keep in their lines).








Hello! My name is Tarryn Seloane. The school I go to is Collegiate and I’m in grade 7 which is also standard 5. I’m 13 years old and I’m a girl








In Port Elizabeth we use cars, buses and taxis to get to school and other places.











Collegiate Junior School is in South Africa, Eastern Cape, Port Elizabeth. At our school we wear dresses they have a belt and it is light blue. On our dress there is a pattern, I don’t know what they call it. We are an all girl school. Our school color is navy blue. Our school offers a lot of sport such as netball, hockey, swimming, tennis, squash, athletics and road running. We also have cultural activities such as drama, computer club, extra English and maths, band and choir. All of our sports and cultural activities are free, all we have to do is be committed to these activities.


In our class we are 30 girls and we have buddies if the learners are absent. In your class you will have a lot of different people and you at least have 3 or more friends with you.





Our school traditions are to have a house day and to celebrate the schools birthday. When the school has their birthday us as the students get delicious cakes. 








In the morning my mother makes lunch and she puts in bread with cheese on, with an apple and a sweet or chocolate. AT our school we receive homework like its going out of fashion, I’m just joking but it is a lot. If you don’t do the homework you will get a pink slip which is a demerit. 














I’ve been at the school for many years and I think that they are doing a great job and I think nothing should change because everything is up to its standards








Break time! I go to Mrs. van der Venter’s music room to practice my scales. Sometimes I don’t have to go.
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Now it is Technology. We have started a new project. Mr. Hunter takes my class for Technology. It is for two periods. After that I have Science for two periods.





Mr. Johnson, our principal, then takes us for singing. I go to music with the rest of the sixth grade music pupils. I play the clarinet.





Mrs. Smith is my teacher. Tyler sits next to me. He also goes to the mathematics academy. Behind me sits Kimberly. She does band with me. Pheto sits next to her. Luke sits in front of me. He has cerebral palsy. This means he can’t walk or talk, but he loves to make sounds. Patricia is his helper. She feeds him, works on his special computer system with him and pushes him in his wheelchair. She is a very kind person. Afrikaans is for two periods. 





After school


Now I have extra art with Mrs. Mallinson. We’re working on a landscape picture of an English field. 


Then I walk back to the school grounds with Holly, Sage and Kristin.  We are in the band.








Who am I?


My name is Burungi Charlotte, I am a girl aged thirteen years in senior one. Senior is the first grade of secondary school in Uganda. At Bishop’s Senior School Mukono where I go to school, girls in my class dress in a white shirt and a grey skirt. At sport we have a range of colours depending on the house where you belong. Because I belong to a house called SILK named after a former head teacher of the school, my sports uniform is a yellow T-shirt and yellow pants.





Lunch Time…


Lunch time means lining up for a helping of posho (made from maize grain) and beans.


Our subjects…


We take 13 subjects namely: Physics, Biology, Chemistry, Mathematics, English Language, Literature in English, Foods& Nutrition, Fine Art, Accounts, Technical Drawing, Geography, and History. Luganda.


We do get homework from our teachers and are liable for punishment when we do not hand in the work. 








Transportation…


From home to school, I usually walk for ten minutes, but when I’m late, I take ‘a boda boda’ ride to school. This comes with a cost of 500 Ugandian Shillings!








My religion…


At school, there are many religions such as Catholic, Muslim, Jehovah’s Witness, Anglican, etc. I belong to Church f Uganda which has its origins from the Anglican faith in England. I attend church every Sunday at St Philiph’s Cathedral in Mukono hill near Uganda Christian University. At the moment we are preparing for the end of lent period that will be crowned with the Easter Celebrations two or so weeks time. 





It is two o’ clock. The school is over. My sister comes to the library and asks me what book to read. She is an avid reader, I suggest her ‘Lord of the Rings’ by Tolkien. She chooses Agatha Christie’s ‘Hercule Poirot’. Oh well, to each his, or her own. She takes the book, and then we head home.


It is three. I cannot believe it took us an hour to find us a rickshaw to go home on. Must be because it is lunchtime, all the drivers must have been busy having lunch. We reach home at three forty five and then endure a lot of scolding and threats from mother for being so late. It is NOT our fault. I change my clothes freshen up, and then lie down on my bed to relax, while mother sets the table for lunch.


It’s eight! And my stomach is angry and rumbling and grumbling for food. I must have fallen asleep and missed lunch, why did not anyone call me? I ask mother. It turns out, they did call me, but I just would not budge. Oh well, let me not cry over spilt milk. I sit down to have a late lunch-dinner. Good food makes me happy(.


It’s nine and I sit down to study, I take out my physics book and start revising the formulas. The lights go out. It is a power failure, Bangladesh is short on power, and so am I, as my body gives in to the darkness, the fullness of my stomach, and the heaviness of my head.


I open my eyes and it’s morning again. Tuesday…


Just to let you know, none of this really happened.








A day in the life of a student Shariful Anwar�Bangladesh





It’s morning.  The sky, as I look out my window, looks beautiful blue with fluffy white clouds. As I stare at the clouds and relax my eyes, the whiteness reminds me that I have to brush my yellow teeth. Funny, how I brush my teeth twice every twenty four hours and still they are as yellow as gold nuggets. It must be all the fast food.


I am on my way to school with my little sister. She is in Class Five, I am in A Level. She burps. It’s on again, the burping competition between me and her. Mother made us a huge bowl of fried rice which we would either eat, or get beaten. Mother’s cooking tastes super-awesome, so we ate without any complains.  A full tummy and a jolly mind, and burping our way to school, life could not get any better than this(...


We reach school, five minutes late. It’s eight-thirty five. Oh boy, are we in trouble! The guards are reluctant to let us in. Now, it’s time for me to get extremely persuasive. As I suggestively put a hand into my pocket, I notice a slight twinge of interest on one of the guard’s faces. Now I’ve got him. I take out a fifty Taka note, crisp and smelling of the richness of the bank it came from. The smell of the note seduces the guard to let us in (…





Its eight forty five, I wish we could bribe the class teachers into not punishing us for coming late. My sister walks away to her class depressed and expectant of the things she is going to have to hear and bear because of the traffic jam in this country. I go to the library; my first period is off because the teacher does not let us in if anyone is late. The library is unusually quiet, where are all the socializing juniors? I remember, it is the first period that explains the world! Maths is what I focus on for now (…


My second and third periods were Physics Laboratory classes followed by a Maths class, after that, it is Tiffin period now. I am standing outside the Principal’s office, waiting for him to finish his meeting with some teachers. I need to talk to him about an incident regarding the debate club. One of my boys is responsible for some graffiti on one of the notice boards; and as president of the club, I must go apologize to him. Standin in front of the school’s Oval Office, I reflect on the the things we did in today’s class: hangout, and then pretend to study, hangout, and then pretend to study a little more. Boy, am I in serious trouble. Exams are coming up (…


Out of the office and into the fifth period. I am relieved. The debate club will live on, but the Graffiti Guy future with the club is finished. He is out of the club. Luckily for him, the principal will not expel him. The idiot boy should be grateful to me; I listened to a five minute lecture for him and promised to look after the matter in exchange for the boy’s neck in school. I do not have any classes now. Maths and Physics is all I have. So I go to the library to get some studying done….








Monday �by Tarryn


Stirling Primary


I wake up very miserable. I ask my mom, "is it Saturday?””No darling.” she replies


“Eish.”I moan. Play that song! “Wake up in the morning feeling like P. Diggie, grab my glasses I’m out door I’m gonna hit the city… Cause when I leave for the night I ain’t coming back. I’m talking pressure on my toes, toes trying on all my clothes, clothes boys blowing up my phones, phones.” I sang. Come on Tarryn eat your breakfast!” She shouted. “It is oats, it gives you energy for the day.” I finally eat it all up. 


It’s time to go. Assembly was going to be late! We only left at 13 minutes past 7 o’ clock. And my dad still goes and buys a newspaper! Hurry up dad I screamed. I got there just as the bell rang. Just in time for assembly! At the end of assembly my butt was so sore from sitting on that hard, wooden floor. After assembly we have English. One hour of it. Then it is Afrikaans. Then finally break time it is also only for a half an hour. I think it should be one hour, don’t you think? After break is art. It is fun! Then when come back another half an hour(period) of Afrikaans. Then, my worst subject ever, Maths! Ohh, I hate it I got 67 percent for my Math’s exam! Yay! It’s second break! We only have two breaks, by the way! It passes we have Maths again, nooooo! �


Then two periods of geography, I don’t understand coordinates, not at all!











What would I change about school days?


If I had to change anything in my routine, I would wish to skip waking up early to be at school by 7.30 a.m. I usually wish I could sleep a little longer, but the duty of going to school calls!


I am very delighted to share my school day with you all








More about my school…


Our class has about 80 students. I like my teachers because they are very patient with us. Sometimes the class gets to noisy because we are many. Our school has the tradition of recognizing the best students in every class at the end of term (after 11 weeks). 








A day in the life of me!�by Phelo�Stirling Primary








We have 14 subjects: Math, Afrikaans (1st additional language), Social Sciences, English, Life Orientation, Science, Drama, ICT, EMS (economic management sciences), and Xhosa (2nd additional language), Music, Technology, Art and Physical education. We also have time to go into the library and choose four books (one fiction, one non-fiction, one Afrikaans book and one magazine) we get taught valuable lessons on how to use a library there.


We do get homework and if it is not done we get a pink slip (demerit), 3 of these leads to detention.


Every year our school has an awards ceremony, a lot of hard work is put into it so that no mistakes are made. We even have practices for receiving our awards!


If there was anything I could change it would constantly having to pester my sisters and my parents when they’re taking way too long to get dressed on a school day when I’m running late. They usually get frustrated when I do that and shout at me, but a girl’s gotta do what a girl’s gotta do. 








Age: 12 (turning 13 this year)


Gender: Female, Grade: 7


School Dress Code:


*Light Blue Dress (summer)


                    *Navy Blue Dress (winter)


                    *Navy Blue blazer


                    *Full white and navy blue tracksuit








Religion: Christian





Transport: Car





Usual lunch: *Sandwich


             *Packet of crisps


             *Water





School subjects:


*Afrikaans       *Geography�*Maths          *Science                 *LO             �*English                 *ICT            �*Drama                 *Technology    *Xhosa                 *Art           � *Music� *History        








Homework: Yes I do receive homework. When 


            Homework is not done we get a 


          Pink slip. 3 pink slips and you are in Detention.





My class: My class room is.....‘Pretty’ **pink**.        


          My teacher loves Hannah Montana so      


          The room is full of her pictures. Exactly   


          35. My classmates are all friendly with 


          The exceptions, meaning **naughty girls**.





School traditions: I can’t think of any.





Changing my daily routine:





I would like only art, ICT and drama as my only subjects because I dislike the other subjects.


Oh, and more break time.








A day in the life of a student of Collegiate Junior School�Name: Ha –Eun Bae












