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Service Learning Reflection
I was able to complete my 15 service hours at Kauri Sue Hamilton in room 205. They were a group of students ranging in school ages first through fourth grade. When I asked the teacher and three aids how they would describe the type of class they had, they told me ‘profoundly sever.’ There was a range of different disabilities in the class. Tyler is a cute and cuddly boy, I noticed that all he would say was ‘uh’ randomly and usually followed up with a soft whistle. He likes to walk around and mind his own business. He wears very tight clothing. He has been diagnosed with Autism. Spencer needs to wear arm braces and padded helmet to protect from seizures and self inflicted pain. His teacher is not sure on what his disability is exactly. Teachers called Zach an academic student. He understands everything that is going on and does his best to communicate. He walks a little awkwardly at the knees, he can point to communicate, and can say hi and bye clearly. He has been diagnosed with Cerebral Palsy. Ellie is blind. She can bend in half and roll over. She is fearless! She plays her piano throughout the day and sings songs.
My honest feelings throughout this adventure all shortened up went like this. When I first entered the class it felt like pure chaos.  Kids were everywhere! They were standing in the window seals of a two story tall building, there were objects in their mouths that should not have been. Basically from a perspective of a former daycare teacher, major code was being broken. So this experience was interesting for me. I was able to feed the children, which was kind of difficult. If I was too close to them I would get pinched or they would get a very good grip on my hair. I thought a lot about Zach because I did not feel like he should be in this group of students. I wish that the school system could spend more time with individual students and figure out the BEST possible learning environment for each of them. The class I volunteered in felt more like the teacher and aids where they’re to babysit instead of teach. I cannot still help but wonder how Zach could learn so much more if he was in a different class of students. There were some small amounts of time when they would strap the children into their desks and try to do an art activity, or pass two iPads around. I was sent around with candy to reinforce that they were doing a good job. They did eat a lot of candy and chips in this class. The projector was on and constantly playing children’s songs off of YouTube while the lights usually remained off. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]The children are very sweet yet very difficult to work with some times. The teachers wish that there could be more funding for the school, so that the Occupational Therapist could offer more assistive devices that could help the children become more independent. Then hopefully by that being accomplished, classrooms would be less chaotic and more educational. That is what I would love to see from my future teacher perspective!
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