Name: Sheila Peixoto

English Learning Narrative

My first contact with English language was in the fifth grade. I was anxious to have English classes because my older brother was already studying English at school, and he would always talk about his lessons and how great they were. Besides, my older cousins had studied English all their lives and when they wanted to talk about something that the younger ones were not supposed to listen, they would speak in English. That always made me furious!!!
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I was very happy when the classes started, but sadly, it was a disappointment. Most of my classmates already studied the language at private courses, so they could answer the teacher’s questions very well and very quickly too. The teacher followed their pace. To make things worse, the students who knew more were very cruel to those who made pronunciation mistakes or that asked ‘stupid’ questions, because of this, I would never interrupt the class to solve doubts.

Studying English started to be a pleasure to me only in the middle of the seventh grade, when my mother enrolled me at Cultura Inglesa. I started in a basic  level class, but not at Basic1classroom,  because I knew some things already, I was not very confident in what I knew, though. At the very beginning the lessons were difficult, but 
the teacher was very patient, the classes were interesting, and learning English was very important for me at that point because I was really tired of feeling embarrassed and confused every class.
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Not long after I started studying at Cultura, something wonderful happened: English just made sense! All the crazy rules my teachers had written on the board, all 
                                                                (I’ll be here someday)

the crazy sounds they had made, I could understand them now! It was so simple and obvious! Since then, studying the language has been easy and a real pleasure to me.
I studied in private language schools for nine years, most of the time at Cultura, except for a period of a year when I studied at Number One. Even though I didn’t really like the methodology of Number One, the time I spent there was very important: the class had few students and all of us got along very well, so we talked a lot. That year was when I really learned to communicate in English.
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In 2000, I stayed for a month in Toronto, Canada. It was too short a period to make a great improvement in my knowledge of the language, but it was wonderful to actually experience that the things I have studied at the classroom and in books were real, that I could understand and be understood using the things I have  learned.                                                     
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 Some years later, I decided that studying English, (and other languages as well), was something I wanted to do for life, so I took the vestibular, and, in 2006, I began to study Letras at UFMG.
