
Critical clothing situation! Shoes, 
shirts, pant, shirt in pants! TIE.  
This is one of the situations you 
quickly come across when visiting 
an English School, especially when 
you are wearing blue Adidas 
shoes, a semi wrinkled dark blue 
striped shirt and a huge smile that 
indicates how nervous but yet 
excited you are. Feeling 
underdressed is something you 
forget in an instant, when you 
notice the high amounts of stares 
that students throws at you, 
without giving any form of 
acknowledgement. Not even a 
simple; Hi.  
The staff meetings at Middlewich 
High School, which they have 3 
times a week, is something else 
though. Every morning you are 
greeted many times with the 
usual: “Hi, how are you?” which is 
nice, but does not in any way 
imply further conversation, like it 
does here in Denmark. After the 
rather wet and nervous handshake 
and the usual greeting, followed 
by a smile and optimistic eyes, 
English people have the tendency 
to just turn around and walk away, 
sometimes even without hearing 
the answer to the question they 
have just asked! The staff 
meetings were very focused on 
the student’s accomplishments, 
and their general wellbeing. The 
talks were filled with ecstatic 
laughter and small playful jokes, 
which I firstly had absolutely no 
clue at all what meant. 
Furthermore, the teachers actually 
seemed genuinely proud of their 
student’s achievements. 
No rest for the wicked 
Later on in the classroom I am told 
to introduce myself with my 
“surname”, which is “Mr. 
Sønderborg”, but later changed or 
pronounced as “Mr. 
Soondarbooorg”, due to certain 
ways or pronunciation that was 
definitely lost in translation. With 
a new discovered sense of respect 
or self-confidence, I had a 
discussion with myself, which had 
the outcome that this situation 
probably was one of the prouder 
ones that I have had throughout 
the years.  
The class is highly active, due to 
the fact that the teacher does 
simply not give them a choice. Ms. 
Walker succeeds in the art of 
teaching, by creating a learning 

environm
ent, filled 
with 
optimism, 
acceptanc

e, respect and therefore reaching 
a genuine interest from the 
students. One of her tactics is 
simply complementation, cleverly 
used when the individual student 
has done good work. Her approach 
to the students that are slacking is 
also quite brisk, because of her 
ability to leave the slacking 
student totally dumfounded and 
absolutely gob smacked, after 
having storm and rage whirled 
upon his or hers face while having 
complete and utter silence from 
the rest of the students. From this 
we can pretty much conclude that 
the general behavioral issues were 
few, and the attention during 
classes was highly locked on the 
teaching, like a rocket that cannot 
be disarmed.  
Visit from Kenya 
The following day I became 
somewhat less recognizable with 
my new suit and shoes. The school 
apparently had a visit from Kenyan 
consisting of the head teacher of 
Kilimo High School called Mr. 
Nathan. I had the privileges of 
having a rather informal 
conversation with him for 
approximately 40 minutes. I 
quickly found out, with much 
perplexity that people from Kenya 
are touchy and little more 

extrovert than I would have liked, 
due to the fact that he touched my 
arm, leg, neck and hands several 
times during the conversation. 
This left me in a rather uneasy and 
complicated situation. The pupils 
showed a lot of interest during 
Kenya presentation, where they 
had to fill out their “passport” by 
looking at pictures, letters, etc. at 
different stations in a gymnastics 
room.  
The ways of a leader 
My later conversation with the 
head teacher at Middlewich, Mr. 
Keith Simpson, brightened my 
perspective on having foreigners 
visiting your school, and vice 
versa. He said: “friendships are 
what the world need”, which I do 
not think many can disagree 
about. Also, that statement and 

his open mindedness, might have 
been the sole reason I was so lucky 
to get this internship. Mr. Simpson 
had generally sensible little sayings 
like: “This is not a rehearsal, this is 
real life”, which he used in a 
consequently but yet affectionate 
way, meaning that I should absorb 
as much as possible during my 3 
weeks at the school. Furthermore, 
sometimes he would randomly 
enter classes, with his sincere and 
respected being, just to see how 
things were going. It is the little 
things that we do that define us as 
a person, or a leader for that sake 
and I think Mr. Simpson is a very 
good example that many with the 
leader role could learn from. Our 
head teacher, Ole P, came in to 
see the first years performing their 
own songs in the middle of April, 
which shows that he has some of 
the same qualities.  
The question of technology 
Seeing so many different 
classroom situations in England, 
made me wonder about our own 
system. Now that I have been in 
both systems, and therefore have 
double the perspectives, I have to 
admit my disapproval of overusing 
electronic equipment in the 
Danish Schools. Ms. Walker deeply 
inspired me with her way of 
teaching, the active and always 
having something to do, teaching. 
We are too easy to distract with 
computers and technology in 
classrooms and my beliefs, even 
though I am going to hear from 
this, are that we should focus on 
how not to bring technology into 
class, instead of following the plan 
the government has been pushing 
down our throats for decades; 
how we can. After having so many 
fantastic lessons with pupils that 
were easily active throughout the 
whole day, it gave me a sense of 
determination. Without any doubt 
an audacious, yet rational 
determination, to do everything I 
can that stands in my power as an 
upcoming teacher, to remove 
technology from the classroom as 
much as possible. First of all, just 
seeing computers or Ipads as 
“tools”, instead of things that are 
bound to be there, is a firm start. 
In conclusion, I want you to make 
an opinion about this and take 
your own beliefs and your own 
wonderings and find people to 
debate with. Because from my 
angle, this is possibly one of the 
most controversial subjects as a 
teacher student, and it should be 
discussed in a good atmosphere.  
 

Confessions from an upcoming 
teacher.  
During my trip to England I taught 
Spanish, English, Music, history 
and Danish. I taught everything 
from Shakespeare to WW2, from 
Discords to Spanish verbs where 
each day, and every lesson, I had 
their genuine attention. Wet ether 
it was because I was a foreigner 
and therefore they wanted to 
make a good impression, or it is 
just how they are, their behavior, 
their quality in their school work, 
and their ability to focus are 
simply on another level than here 
in little Denmark. We can easily 
see this in Ms. Walker’s classes 
where the students would fulfill 
their assignment on the spot, but 
they did not have a single clue 
what to do afterwards. Ms. Walker 
fixed this issue by always 
activating them, and never giving 
them time to distract themselves. 
A consequence of that is; many 
English students are having a hard 
time activating themselves, 
whereas our skill here in Denmark 
is our ability to improvise, our 
capability to be flexible and start 
on assignments by ourselves.  
The Danish and the English school 
systems are not so many miles 
apart, as you might think. Both 
have very good qualities, and in 
many cases they could really learn 
from each other. If the two 
systems were to pair up and 
reconcile their differences, I have 
the belief that we could create a 
far better school environment for 
our upcoming generations of 
taxpayers. At the end, I want to 
remind you what Mr. Simpson 
said: “friendships are what the 
world need” because even though 
there is an implied; of course we 
need friendships Lasse, I still want 
to let you know that is it possible 
to create and manufacture 
friendships, where everyone 
benefits. I am genuinely proud of 
treading down the road less taken, 
by going to England, so that others 
may have the chance to stroll with 
me. We need more pioneers to go 
across boarders and meet real 
people beyond our fragile 
boarders of Denmark. This is not a 
rehearsal, we need friendships, 
and the only way we are going to 
them, is if you stand up and take 
the chance.  
Lasse David Sønderborg.  
Skrevet på 1. årgang.  

My experiences with the English 
school system. 

”This is not a rehearsal, 
this is real life” – Mr. 
Keith Simpson. 


