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Different Roads to Literacy

Reading and writing are very important in today’s society. There are barely any jobs in the market today that do not require some type of reading or writing skill. I think that people need to learn to read and write at a very young age. My parents felt the same way I do now when I was a child. They though it was very important for me to learn to read when I was in kindergarten. Unfortunately for me, my first real reading experience was completely embarrassing.


I try not to remember this, but my parents won’t let me forget it. Every so often, mostly at family events they bring it up and I turn bright red in embarrassment. Apparently, when I was younger I loved the book, Green Eggs and Ham.  I would want my parents to read it to me every single night. If they said no, I would whine and stomp my feet until I got them to read it to me. I supposed them reading it to me every night caused the words to get burned into my brain. One night, when my parents did not want to read it to me because they were sick of the book, I told them I would read it to them. Shocked at hearing this, my parents allowed me to read it to them. I got up in the rocking chair and told my parents to sit quietly and listen because it was story time. I sat there and “read” the title to them. Then I proceeded to read them the story. My parents immediately starting laughing and my mother got up and grabbed the camera. I started smiling like she was taking pictures and she told me that she was recording. I then continued to read. When I got to the end, I was so proud of myself. I got up and took a bow in front of my parents. They were still laughing and congratulated me for doing such a nice job reading the story.  When I got older and I heard my parents tell of my first attempt at reading, I was all smiles. Until, my mother got to the end of the story and said I had the book upside down the entire time. I tried to swear up and down that she was lying and that I really did read the book. She then proved me wrong by pulling out the video and showing it to my entire family. My mother wanted to send the movie into America’s Funniest Home Videos to see if it would win any money. I begged her not too. She finally saw how embarrassing it was for me and decided that it would be a video that only family and friends saw.

Little did I know that this experience would have such an impact on my reading ability. After pretending to read the story to my parents, they decided it was time for them to actually teach me to read. It started little by little with words in books we were reading. For some reason, I got the small words extremely easy, but could not seem to get the larger words. My parents then decided to make flash cards with sounds on them. I would go over these every morning before school with my mother. I know, what kid wants to go over flash cards before school? Well, in my case, I had to. I wanted to watch Bobby’s World in the morning. The only snag in this was my parents devised a plan that caused me to have to go over the flash cards with my mom before I could turn the television on. This quickly caused me to learn how to pronounce the sounds. After I started not to miss any of the sounds, my parents decided that I would have to read a book every morning. I liked this because it meant that I got to go to the library and pick out different books. 

I would say that the library played a major part in my learning to read. When I was younger, there was this program at the library called the summer reading program. It was where if you read so many books, you would get a certain number of prizes. They would be silly little prizes like Frisbees and pens with the library name on them. To a child, though, those prizes were amazing. My friends and I would all read a certain number of books a week and then go the library on Fridays to retrieve out prizes. I remember getting excited to go the library. Now-a-days, even the thought of going to the library makes me shudder; but I suppose I owe the people at the library a thank you for encouraging my reading as a child and helping me to become literate.

When I told my mother about my assignment, she started speaking of my first reading experience. We spoke of it for awhile before I started asking her about her first experience reading and writing. She said that she did not have an experience like mine. My mother told me that she did not learn to read or write from her parents. They would read books to her, but it was not until she started kindergarten that she actually learned to read and write. She said she cannot remember anything about learning to read. But, she does remember learning to write. She said that she went to a school where the students had to hold the pencil in their hand a certain way or they would get hit on the knuckles with a ruler. She said that this was hard for her to do because it was uncomfortable for her to hold her pencil normally. When she was first learning to write, her teacher would write the letter on the board to show everyone how to do it. Then, she would walk around the room and have everyone do it while she watched them. If they did not do it the way she wanted them to, she would make them continue to write the letter until they got it right. My mother said that sometimes the teacher would get angry when people would mess up the letter repeatedly and she would then hit them on the knuckles for not knowing how to write properly. 


My mother and I had completely different learning experiences. I loved to read and write when I was younger, and she hated it. Now, I hate to read and write and my mother loves it. I am not sure which method of teaching was more effective. My interest in reading was short term. I suppose my teacher did her job of getting me interesting in reading and writing, it just stopped when I entered high school. My mother loves to read now. She reads a book a week. Is it better for the teacher to get the students interested in reading at a young age if they are going to hate it later, or is it better for the students to hate reading at first and then learn to love it?


Even though I do not like reading, I think it is going to always play a major role in my life. I am going to school to become a teacher. I want to teach first grade. At this point in a child’s life, they are first learning how to read. As a teacher, it will be my job to make sure that the children enjoy reading in the beginning and hopefully it will carry throughout their life. I do think that I will like to teach my students to read. After all, the stories they will be reading will be the ones I liked to read when I was a child. I enjoy writing for the most part. I used to love it. Every time I would get a paper in school I would write it as soon as possible. Now, I hate to write. I think I dislike it now because it is so hard to write. They are so many rules to follow when writing a paper that it almost takes all of the fun out of writing. Fortunately for me, I will not have to write extensive term papers in my career field once I actually start teaching. 

