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Many years ago, in a land that still appreciated a good hard day’s work, there lived a man.  Not just any man: he was old and very, very wise.  Men and women came to him from all over the grounds of the university to seek his wisdom.  The questions came from a wide array of disciplines and the students wondered where he found the wisdom for his answers.

The wise man walked purposefully down to the floor beneath the ancient library three hours a week.  It was here that many people bustled in and out.  Students who came down to the basement in the library would wonder not only where the man found his wisdom but what year in school he was, for it seemed he was as old as the bricks in the building.  A student remembered seeing him her freshman year for help on an English paper; that same student also received help from him on her last class, philosophy of rhetoric.  Tutoring was what he excelled in.

Every day the joyful secretary would select one striving student to meet with him.  Excitement and a little apprehension were felt by the writer who brought in their paper.  Would he angrily tear it to pieces and wonder how they even made it to college?  The old man’s gentle disposition and fierce determination to help the student helped them to overcome their fear.

They all came with different questions.  Stroking his tinged gray beard he would give a different answer every time.  Sometimes the problem was a weak thesis, other times they had a problem with run-ons.  He would help them through the difficult writing process that students found themselves in with relative ease, making it seem so easy to others who wanted to be a tutor just like him.

No matter what was needed in their paper they would always get a little more than what they asked for.  He would leave them with wisdom and insight into writing, and they would become a slightly better writer because of his help.  He would sometimes even recommend that they return again in a week or so after they had time to process and put in practice all they had learned.

That is the dream that we, as tutors, all strive towards.  Although this is your goal, let me be the first to tell you that you will not arrive as a successful tutor simply by taking this course.  With regards to your education, this class will give you insight, inspiration, and intelligence.  These skills are a far-cry short of what is needed to mold you into the tutor you need to be.  Experience picks up where Education 370 leaves off.  The reason this course is taught as a practicum is because there is something gleaned from actually being in the booth that cannot be found in any textbook or lecture.  

Life is a process and it will take more experience then simply a semester to mold you into the wise old man that you so desperately wish to become.  The old man in the above story has undergone many semesters of education and tutoring experiences.  No one that was in this semester’s practicum has even fully made it there yet, but do not let that discourage or dishearten you.  Growth takes a lifetime to achieve.

We live in a society that seeks the easiest road to advancement.  We want the “Three Easiest Ways to be Successful and Retire Early,” the “Five Guaranteed Steps to get Your Dream Job.”  Success every time we enter the booth is great, but it is not the way we experience the most growth.  In order to get that growth you will need to experience what not helping people feels like.  What does it feel like to fail as a tutor and how can we grow from that?  It is said that failure is the best teacher, so why do we only aim for success?  Why are we so afraid of starting off and not being seen as the instant success?  

The advice that I give you is to enjoy this class.  Enjoy the student led discussions and feel the improvement in both your writing and in your learners.  I have never been a successful fiction writer but this class has stretched me and now I am able to relate to my learners who are struggling to write fiction.  Enjoy it for what it is and what it can teach you; but also keep in mind what you cannot learn from it.  

I also leave you with a challenge.  My challenge is this: make mistakes.  Go in the booth try your best to help, and if you come up short ask “why?”  Do not be discouraged by the answer you find, my friend, because you have just undergone growth.  This very week I experienced a tutorial where I did not feel like a rock-star tutor.  Nearing the end of my practicum career I still make mistakes; that is ok, because I am able to grow from them.  This growth separates the wise man from a man who is only wise in his own eyes.  The book of Proverbs (a book in fact written by Solomon the wisest King of Israel) tells us, “Do you see a man wise in his own eyes?  There is more hope for a fool than for him.”  (Proverbs 26:12)  

Look at yourself rightly.  You are smart, you have a great GPA, and your writing is very good.  Do not be wise in your own eyes, but do not fall into the trap of false humility.  You were chosen for this class because you have something special to offer that only you can give.  These skills are not yet developed in you, or me, but they are there.  If you are in this class you have what it takes.  There is no one who has exactly what you can bring to the booth.  So hone your skills and see the work that gets you from a starting tutor, to a wisdom-filled tutor, as training.

Enjoy this class and see it as part of the process into the development of the tutor you wish to become.  So do not fear the waxing process, my young grasshopper.  It may be painful now, but you will grow.
