
It has been a great joy to put together a 30-page anthology of the autobiographical 
pieces that the learners produced on the Christmas term course. Below is a selection 
of work from four of the learners which illustrates how the course had a positive 
impact on their confidence and ambition as writers, but also enabled them to focus 
on, and address, recurring grammar mistakes, such as those involving tenses, 
definite and indefinite articles, subject-verb agreement and use of prepositions. 

If I could do any job I would like to be an interpreter for those people who are 
struggling to speak English and this job is my passion since I came this country, I 
have always dreamed for this to be my future job. 

My second dream job is I would like to be a teacher assistant because this job is not 
very difficult as I am patient and I know how to deal with the kids, as I have four kids 
which is suitable for me to work and collect my kids from school. 

Everyone has the story of their life that needs to be told, but my childhood story was 
completely different compare to the life in the city. 

I was born in Yemen, especially in the village. I lived with my mother and brothers 
and sisters, while my father was working in the capital city. 

I used to live in a big house made up of five large rooms, two bathrooms and a large 
kitchen. 

In the village you could hear the animals sound coming from everywhere like cows, 
donkeys, chickens, dogs and roosters, they all wake me up every day when they see 
the sunrise. 

Most of the time I used to hear the animals because I struggle to sleep, but when I 
grew up, I started to like the animals. I found the wild life ten times better then cities 
or crowded areas, especially when I hear the sound of the animals mixed with the 
sound of the birds and the scent of the pure air and mild atmosphere, no one can fill 
this feeling unless they live this life. 

When I grew up all my brothers and sisters moved to the capital city to finish their 
studying in the university. While I am the youngest I used to study at school in the 
morning them in the afternoon I have to help my mum in the farm and feed the 
animals then the rest of the day I play with my friends. I never felt like life was hard, it 
was always enjoyable. In my childhood I was crazy about playing outside I hate when 
my mum tells me to come back home until one time I ignored her and ran away, but I 



 
wasn’t lucky, there was a crazy dog that ran after me then I ran home quickly crying 
and apologising to her for not listening. 

Dear ‘H***’, 

Today I am writing to you to tell you about my life when I was sixteen years old.  

In my village there was a free community support centre to help those women and 
student who have never been to school. Every Summer, after school we have three 
months’ holiday to find your hobby, so there was many activities like cooking, 
knitting, sewing, make up and designing home. I was choose knitting baby socks for 
three months. I gained experience and I learned two different designs of socks. I 
started to sell most of them. I was very happy because I earned money that was the 
first time in my life to gain money. Unfortunately, I wasn’t lucky I couldn’t continue 
knitting for two reason, first, my teacher travelled to a different country and she 
didn’t come back to work any more, the second thing, I have only two type of design 
and people don’t like them any more so, I stopped knitting. 

One year later, I have tried to sew by machine and that was brilliant for me because I 
have never been sewing using a machine while my mum has a sewing machine but I 
never tried it, I like to go to the centre because my teacher teach us step-by-step. 

After I got married I stopped sewing because I came to Sheffield and I don’t know 
how to find the set of threads and needles at the same time. I struggle to find places 
that sew clothing but when I found the sewing place they charge me a lot of money 
while, I can sew by myself, but unfortunately I don’t have a machine. 

Currently, I bought sewing machine and I am sewing everything that needs repair and 
in the future I will teach my daughter. 

With love from yourself! 

When I am an old woman, I will take my scarf off, but that will never happen. 

When I am an old woman, I will bribe my grandchildren with candy so they can love 
me more and come to my house. 

When I am an old woman, I will eat everything that the doctor tells me not to eat. 

When I am an old woman, I will smudge the henna all over my hands and hair. 

When I am an old woman, I shall not clean my house, I will reward my grandchildren 
to clean it. 

At the beginning of the year, I didn’t feel confident when I needed to send a message 
I need reassurance whether if it was right or wrong or made a mistake however now I 
feel much more confident with my grammar. Before, I used to find it complicated. 



I think Zoom was a great experience because during this pandemic you didn’t have 
to leave your home. Zoom was good for me because my husband had a car 
accident. It was difficult for me to attend class and leave my husband alone. But I 
prefer to go to the classroom because it is face to face and I can communicate with 
a lot of people and get more support. 

I have enjoyed studying with as it was simple and useful through Zoom and no need 
to prepare to go out and make an effort. It also helped me save more money as I 
don’t have to drive to class and search for a parking spot. 

In the future, I wish to speak fluently especially as my next step is to be an 
interpreter. Overall this was a good experience and helpful. 

If I would be able to choose any job it would be a teaching because teaching is my 
passion. I want to make a difference in lives of children and mine as well because 
when you teach kids you also learn a lot of things from them. 

Childhood is such a passing time that even if people grow older, they enjoy 
remembering the past moments of their life and places where they grew up. These 
places can be homes or places with lots of mixed (pleasant and unpleasant) 
memories.  

I spent my entire childhood in the same house which was in a beautiful city 
Gujranwala in Pakistan. My house was situated in the middle of the city surrounded 
by tall and huge green trees. If I closed my eyes, I can smell different fragrances like; 
lemon, orange, roses and many more.  

There was a huge grey wooden gate to enter the house. When we entered the house, 
the first person who welcomed us was our dog daisy in the front garden. Our garden 
was full of aromas about 110 types of different plants including flower, fruit and 
vegetables. There was a small fountain in the middle of our garden. In winter days, 
we always sat for sun bathe in our garden and summer time we all spent our 
evenings playing different games, eating and drinking different food and beverages. 

If we went further down, there was a double storey white building with grey windows 
and doors. Flowers, bushes, vines and other landscapes surrounded the house. 
Ground floor consisted of 5 massive rooms. After entered the main gate, there were 
rooms around huge courtyard. The first room was a sitting room which was well 
decorated with comfortable furniture, wall hangings and other decorations. I still 
remember that we were not allowed into that room until guests came to our home. 
Next to the drawing room, there was a dining room with door that open into the 
kitchen.   

The kitchen in my home reminded me memories of family meals, warmth and 
togetherness. I still remember when I came home from school, I always found my 
mother preparing fresh chapati for us so we all can eat hot and fresh food.  



 
Next to the kitchen there was a spare room with a TV in it where we all family sat 
together and enjoyed our programmes. The 5th room was a guest room which was 
used by gests.  

Upper storey had 4 bed rooms with attached baths. All rooms were painted with 
white paint except my room. My room was the only room in the house that was 
painted lilac. This room was special to me because after school I spent most of my 
time there. At first glance everything seemed to be in proper place. I felt comfortable 
there and I believe that every room of every house has its own comforts and 
memories in it. These are unforgettable memories and will stay always in my heart. 

7AM I always get up early in the morning and my husband I say our prayer then I 
wake my girls up tell them to do wudu (ritual washing) and pray. Meanwhile, I get 
dressed up. At 7:30, we go downstairs to make breakfast (me and my husband make 
breakfast for the girls).  

8AM We usually get out of house around 8:00 and walk to our car. My husband drops 
our girls off to school. 

9AM Me and my husband go for a brisk walk to the Firth Park so we can maintain our 
weight along manage various conditions, including my type 2 diabetes, my husband 
heart disease, high blood pressure and backache.  

10AM Once I get back home, I take a shower. I prepare breakfast for both of us (me 
and my husband) and enjoy my tea. 

11AM I call my mum, some of my siblings or relatives. I check my social media 
(emails, messages, google classroom and WhatsApp) so I do not miss my important 
notifications. 

12PM I clean the house. (Hoover, wash the dishes, make the beds.) So, I can see 
neat and clean around me.  

1PM As I love freshly cooked food, so I prepare delicious lunch for my family. 

2PM Still cooking…  

3PM I drive to get my children from their school. When we reach home, while girls 
are changing, I prepare the table for them then we all have our tasty and yummy 
lunch together. Both girls tell me how their day went at school.  

4PM I tell my girls to get ready for online Quran (The Holy Book of Muslims) lesson. I 
wash the dishes and tidy the kitchen up while they are reading the Quran. 

5PM We watch any movie or program together so we can have some fun time. 

6PM Me and girls do different activities; skipping outside, cards, Ludo, reading 
books, some school homework.  

  



When my eldest daughter was born in hospital, she was having a hard time 
breathing. She could neither sleep nor drink milk properly. I was so upset to see my 
daughter in such pain.  

The doctors and staffs who came to see her would see me crying. They reassured 
me that my baby would be fine soon. They did different tests and took good care of 
her that she recovered in couple of weeks after. NHS thank you very much for giving 
my daughter a heathy life.  

I will have a charming personality with shiny grey hair, 

Wearing a gown of sober soft colours, 

Covering my head with a stunning scarf. 

When I am old, 

People around will treat me with respect, 

Care and value my words. 

When I am old, 

My children will give me back with interest, 

What I am doing for them now. 

When I am old, 

I was a teacher, 

I am a teacher and I will be teaching my grandchildren. 

When I am old, 

I won’t be doing home chores, 

But I will be feeding my precious family 

With my special dishes.  

When I am old, 

Life depends on dreams, 

My dream is the highest it’s ever been view 

Hopefully, my dream will come true.  

 



 

If I were able to choose any job, I would be a psychologist as I believe mental health 
is important as physical health so poor mental health can negatively impact on 
physical heath. 

Everyone has a few memories from their childhood that seem so bright and deep for 
example you can recognised some scents just because you used to smell it when 
you are a child and all these scents and feeling saved in your memory. 

The earliest memory that I can remember was when my school holidays were 
starting, this moment means travelling to me. I used to travel to my village every 
holiday to visit my grandmother who I learned a lot from her. 

Oh! In this moment when I start to write about my childhood home, I swear I can 
smell my grandmother chapati that she used to cook every day, and I can smell the 
earthy scent produced when rain mix with dry soil. 

My village was full of life and love there were so many activities to do, the weather 
was always nice even in the Summer, the yards everywhere covered the ground like a 
bright green carpet you just love to lay down and watch the sky with inhaling pure 
oxygen. 

Since I was a child I love to challenge myself and as a versatile kid I used to go with 
my cousin to herd sheeps and bring some water from the well. 

At night in my grandparents’ house all kids loved the story time around the gas lamp, 
my grandmother used to tell us some stories full of fun, wisdom and life lessons. 

I really enjoyed remembering my childhood memories and shared it with you. 

Dear Me, 

It is your older self here writing you this letter. I am working hard to keep your 
passion and dreams alive. 

I have been writing a poem and reading books as you were the only thing that I learn 
from this life is. The strong person is the person who can hold on his dreams without 
losing hope. 

I am trying to improve myself R**** from inside to outside, I have taking some 
courses in self-development, meditation, physical health and healthy nutrition 
courses. 

It is not easy to play my 20 years tape of life back and keep the same health and 
energy as before especially with all these responsibilities that I carry now but nothing 
as I promise before can stop our insistence. 



Dear younger me, I want to tell you, I have a daughter she looks like you her passion, 
mode, personality exactly like you. Also I want to tell you, I have been studying 
English since I came to the UK and I have a good experience studying English and my 
language getting better year after year. 

I am 36 years old now, but my 16 years old copy still with me with all her hope, 
passion and purity. 

I love you my younger me. 

As we know the smallest things can make the biggest difference to people. The NHS 
does that. 

I am a person who had previous experience with NHS as a patient this experience 
showed me how the health service are delivering high quality care to all. 

The NHS worker makes a differences to people who they cared off and they are 
always proven how competent they are. 

As one of those living with fear and anxiety especially with all current events this 
year and Covid-19. I am sure how our health services are so strong and high quality 
care because they are putting patients first and the workers sacrifice to save others 
lives. All that showed me how NHS means to me so big thanks to the NHS, thank 
with appreciation. 

When I am an old lady my hair is going to change. The sky will show me how the 
shiny grey suits my age. 

It doesn’t matter what I will be wearing because I am not on a stage. 

 

When I am an old lady this will be my quiet age. 

All people who I will select they only deserve my gaze. 

 

When I am an old lady my passion will never leave my range. 

I will stay happy and cosy with the people who will read my life page. 

 

I know age is just a number and it is a stage. 

I know I will be the same R**** even with all the change. 

 

I know if you read this you’re going to smile without any rage! 

 

 

 



 

As a learner in this course I can say this is the best opportunity I have ever had. 

Focusing on grammar gaps and correcting the mistakes all these strategies helped 
me and improved my English especially on writing. I can say now I am in better 
control of how I am able to correct my work grammatically with confidence and my 
writing skills has changed significantly for the better. 

During the pandemic, many things have changed. One of them is distance learning, 
so we were taking this course online on Zoom app, for me this was a good 
experience, I felt no different from face-to-face in a classroom. 

These twelve weeks were the best there were a huge significantly changes between 
this course and Level 2 English course, the second one was so stressed for me and 
less focused on my gaps especially in grammar because I needed to focus on so 
many areas without filling my gaps and find time to correct my mistakes, particularly 
when I speak and write. 

Now, I am more confident using English in my daily life I feel so great that I am able 
to correct myself when I speak and recognise the mistakes of others when they 
speak. 

In the end, I would like to thank my teacher so much she was a great teacher and she 
helped us with love and humanity. 

 

If I could do any job in the world, I would like to be a traveller journalist, because I 
want to travel around the world and make the unique news or stories about 
country, city, or town. 

Unforgettable Memory 

I was born and grew up in Payakumbuh, a small town in West part of Sumatera Island, 
Indonesia. I had lovely childhood memories. I remember that I spent whole my 
childhood at my grandmother house. I called her, Uwo. Every day, when I went to my 
grandmother house after school. It was not too far from my house. We lived at same 
neighbourhood. My grandmother lived at the Minang traditional house. Minang is one 
of the big ethnics in Sumatera Island. The traditional house is called “Rumah Gadang”, 
it is mean the big house. Rumah gadang have unique architecture with the long walls 
which are made from woods (front side) and bamboo (back side). The top of the roof 
is look like the head of the buffalo. The interior design dominated with the open room 
because Rumah Gadang also known as a communal house. The main room consists 



of open room, bedroom and living room, and the kitchen.  The kitchen is located in the 
back of the main room.  

Every Rumah Gadang has the backyard. My grandmother has a long and wide 
backyard. There were many tropical fruits trees at there, such as honey mango, water 
guava, durian, rambutan (the only fruit that you can find only in some Southeast Asia 
countries) coconut and banana. The One biggest and highest was, as far as I 
remember, the honey mangoes. I usually played with my cousins and friends at the 
backyard. We picked up many fruits from there. I was an expert of climbing the trees. 
Sometime, we played hide and seek between the trees plants. We also enjoyed played 
guns toys but it made from the small bamboos. I could remember how to make it this 
toy.  There were two main parts of toy gun. It needs a small bamboo with diameter 2 
cm and the long just for 15 cm, and the stick just about 12 cm. smaller than the main 
bamboo. We used water guava buds for the bullets. It just put in the hole of the main 
bamboo and it pushed with the stick. It was so fun when we played this game.  

Near the backyard, there were fish pond. My grandmother had four fish ponds. 
Sometimes, I helped my grandmother to catch the fish. We need scoop and the 
medium net to catch the fish. It was not easy to catch the fish, because the fish were 
slippery and jumped again into the pond. Close from the pond, there was small 
irrigation river. I and my friends usually swim at there. The water flew was not too 
heavy, in the middle of the river, there were two big stones. We used this stone for step 
base when want to jump into the river.  

In the afternoon, I went to the mosque to learn and read Al-Quran. I always ride my 
small bike. It was the black bike. I love my bike so much. It was my brother bike, but 
my brother was so big and he need the big bike. So, this black small bike passed down 
to me. After the lessons, I ride the bike through the foot path to my grandmother house. 
I played bike raced with my friends. Sometime, I felt down and make us laughed about 
that. 

I remember, in the living room of the Rumah Gadang, we had a television. Every Sunday 
morning, there were many kids programme. I love to watch many cartoons such as 
Doraemon, Sailormoon, Ninja Hattori and Sinchan. All the cartoons are Japanese 
Cartoon, but it was already dubbed into Indonesia language. Doraemon was my 
favourite cartoon character. Doraemon had a magic pocket, when he need something, 
he can take it from this magic pocket. Amazing! He also had a bamboo propeller, this 
propeller will take him to travel everywhere. Doraemon had a funny voice, it made me 
laugh when I watched it.  

4AM I usually wake up at 4am in weekdays. After then, I go to the bathroom to clean 
my teeth and wash my face. Honestly, I am not early raiser, but I have to wake up 
early morning for pre-dawn prayer and preparing myself before I go to work at 
4.45am. I make coffee for my mood booster every morning. I like the coffee smell 
around my flat. I usually walk to my working space. It needs 45 minutes to go there. 



 
My working space at the City Centre. I am a cleaner at the Specsavers. I clean all the 
optician rooms from 5am to 9am.  

9AM I always finish all my work at 9am. After work, sometimes I go to Gregg to buy 
hot coffee latte and hot croissant or vegan sausage roll. This is my favourite menu 
for short breakfast. While I am sitting for my breakfast, I am enjoying sightseeing the 
busy day city centre. If I need to buy something such as groceries, I go to the Moor 
Market. There are many fruits and vegetables with the low price than supermarket. 

10AM I am home. I need to take a bath. Since pandemic, I and my husband have the 
rule to stop spreading our flat with the virus. After going out door, we need to take a 
bath and wash all the clothes directly. 

11AM After clean all myself, I just sit in the living room. I have one hour before 
preparing the lunch. Sometime, I like to scroll my social media and find the news 
update. Every Thursday, I have skill writing online class from 10 to 12.  

12PM I always prepare the lunch. Sometimes, I already cook yesterday afternoon 
and it just needs microwave the foods for the next day. 

1PM After lunch, I always do video call with my family at Indonesia. UK and 
Indonesia have time difference six hours. It means that I call them at 7 pm in 
Indonesia. 

2PM I need take a nap. I always take a nap for 2 hours. It will re-energize all my body. 

4PM If the sunny day, I go to the park near my flat or I just watch television or 
movies. 

6PM We have dinner. After then, I and my husband always sit at the living room. 
Sometime, we discuss about something. We always spend our night look like couch 
potato while enjoying the movies. I usually go to bed at 9pm.  

Sunday, November 1st, 2020 

Dear me,        

I am writing this letter to you at my age, thirty-five years old. I am going to give you 
some advices. I remember that you have reached your final year at your high school. 
You have worried so much about your next study at the university and you had 
studied so hard to prepared it. Finally, you passed it and have been accepted at your 
expected university. I am so proud of you.  

It was also the hard time because you had to move to another city. You had to leave 
your family and start with the new life as a student at the university. Sometimes you 
felt down because it was first-time long distance and away from your father and 
mum. Every day, you called your mum and cried how hard become independent. I 
know at this time, you are so young but you have to optimist with your life. You can 
prove and do it. Sometimes you failed, but it is the one step to success.  



You found a new life as a student. You had many friends from other background and 
it was the memorable time with you. You spent all your time with many activities at 
the university. In your age, please do not worry about your future because you can do 
everything with your passion and creativity. You know, the world has been changing 
so fast. As a young generation, you must be strong, hard working, and responsible. 
You should make plan for your life, connect to people, and go around to the world. 
You can find many experiences in your life. 

I know life is not easy and challenging. But trust me, once you go through it you will 
be a stronger person. 

Love,  

Me 

My Ultimate Living Room 

Hi Everyone, 

I would like to tell you about my living room in my flat. This is a typically living room. 
There are two sofas. Actually, I do not really like the colour and the fabric because it 
is make the room seems full. So, in my ultimate living room, I want to change the 
sofa with the neutrals colours such as black, grey or latte. There is a white small 
bookshelf next to the toilet door. We put all books and documents here. I want to 
change this bookshelf with a big size because I need more shelf to put all 
documents. Above the bookshelf, my husband put all his notes on the wall. As a 
doctoral student, during the pandemic, my husband works from home. So, we adjust 
the living room as his work space too, because we do not have more spare room in 
my flat. I think, we need more space to stick the notes on the wall. Beside the 
bookshelf, there is a wooden office desk. There are computer, laptop and everything 
on the wooden table. My husband wants to change this table to the medium working 
desk with more shelf and space. In front of the working desk, there is a leather 
working chair. This working chair needs to change with the new one.  

Next to the working desk, there is a television on the glass table. We still thinking 
about where to put this television, because it is make the room full. Between working 
desk and television, there is printer on the floor. I know this printer make this area 
messy because there are more cables but we do not have any space to put the 
printer on the working desk. If we have a new working desk we can put the printer on 
the working desk. Between television and working desk, there are two big windows 
with a purple curtain. I like these big windows, because it makes my living room 
brightness and I can see outside of my flat. I want to change this curtain with a soft 
colour. Beside the television, there is a white coffee table. I like this coffee table 
because it is a light weight and we can move any time. Next to a coffee table, there is 
a small drawer. Actually, I do not need this drawer in this room. I want to move the 
drawer to the bedroom. That is why, I want to change my living room to my ultimate 
living room. Any ideas from you guys? 

  


