Weekly report

UC Berkeley School of Public Health new semester began this week. I wanted to take part in some classes that would benefit my training in EHIB. I picked up four classes on Monday morning and explored the classes on Wednesday. 

This Wednesday was the earliest day I got up since I arrived in America. I live not far away from the campus; it took me twenty minutes to get to the school. Nevertheless, the university is very huge. I spent thirty minutes looking for the classroom. It was just beginning when I walked into the classroom. The first class I attended was public health statistics and it began at 8:00am. There were too many students in this class and some of them sitting on the ground. Because this was the first lesson of this semester, professor just made out a schedule of examination and gave an introduction. I was still waiting for the bell to end the class while most students were going out. I discovered that there was no bell for class beginning and end. I had to move to another hall and took part in another class. There were only ten minutes between the two classes. Fortunately, the two halls are near. I found the classroom by following the other students. The second class was epidemiological methodsⅠ. The content that the professor addressed was very similar with what I had learned in Shanghai Medical University. When I went to the third class, I walked across the campus; the two halls are at the opposite side of the campus. I had to give up the last ten minutes’ lesson and hurried to next class. The third class was health risk assessment, which was my favorite lesson. I met with professor McKone, the teacher of this class, who I had met at the SGP meeting in Oakland last month. The last class I attended was epidemiological methodsⅡ, which was the advanced class of epidemiological methodsⅠ. Katherine was also in this class. I was too tired to understand what the professor said because I attended four classes within six hours without having a lunch.
By attending these four classes, I had a strong feeling of freedom in America. The college students can interrupt the professor and ask questions anytime, they can eat food in the class, they also can evaluate the course and the professor with any words on the website, and the professors are tolerant enough to address the words as a joke in the class. How difficult to be a teacher in America.
