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Unit two
Reading
My Father, An Egyptian Teacher


For all those who have had the honour of being called “teacher”. _e head teacher realised that the young teacher was worried about his _rst lesson at the school. “Don’t worry, you have all the qualities to be a good teacher!” he said. “You are very natural with the students. You’re serious and responsible, warm but strict. _at is what I’ve learnt about you in the short time you’ve been here. You will need to discipline the students, but you’ll be fatherly and


gentle.” “Do you think so? I’ve always prepared my lessons well,” said the teacher. “I give myself goals and plan how to achieve them. I plan an introduction and then use steps. And I like to use paintings and pictures,” said the teacher _at’s good. You’ve come with fresh ideas,” answered the head. “I believe that a teacher mustn’t silence his students. He must inspire them and encourage them to communicate and to take part in conversations.” “You don’t want to spoil the students,” warned the head. “Oh, I won’t. We should encourage them to move around the class. We can change the design of the classroom: if there’s a discussion, the students can sit in a circle or semicircle. We could even have the class outside, under the trees!” said the teacher. Good luck with your _rst class tomorrow,” said the head_e head teacher left him dreaming about his new life as a teacher. He believed that his was the most important job: he was society’s engineer, helping to build it. A teacher is like the layers of the earth: whatever level you reach, you can dig deeper to _nd more layers that are even richer than before. His was the best job in the world














