
A few weeks ago, Tsu Nishi High School was a busy place and everyone was 
getting ready for the big school festival.  I had been hearing about the festival for a 
while, and finally after a few final days of intense preparation, the big day had finally 
arrived.   

On Friday afternoon, there were opening ceremonies at the Mie Cultural 
Center, and unfortunately I had to miss the beginning because of a class I was teaching 
at Tsu Shyogyo.  After class I high-tailed it over to the Cultural Center and had a seat 
for the rest of the ceremony.  First of all, I was impressed with the huge auditorium we 
were seated in.  My high school at home only had about 400 students, and whenever 
we had an all-school event, we just had to sit in folding chairs in the gym.  When I 
arrived, everyone was laughing and enjoying the variety show that was going on with 
students and teachers onstage.  The dance club, drama club, and original song club 
among others, took the stage for their five minutes of fame in front of the whole school.  
Even the students who weren’t in the show were enjoying the performances of their 
classmates.  By the end of the program, it was time for me to go home, but all the 
students and a lot of the teachers returned to school for at least a few hours to finish 
preparations for the festival at school the next day.  What dedication! 

On Saturday morning, I didn’t know what to expect, but I showed up at school 
ready for anything.  I was amazed at how different Tsu Nishi looked this Saturday 
from every other day that I’ve spent at school.  The kids had put a lot of time and effort 
into decorating their classrooms, setting up their booths, and wearing coordinating 
costumes, and when I got there everyone was abuzz with excitement about the rest of 
the day.  When the festival officially kicked off at nine-thirty in the morning, I have to 
admit that I didn’t know how I was going to last all day in the sun with all of the 
students running around like crazy.   

Before I knew it, I was being called into every classroom by students I knew 
from class and some that I didn’t.  Everyone had something they wanted to show me, or 
some game I had to try.  It was fun to see all my students outside of class just having 
fun, especially those who aren’t too enthusiastic about English.  It was nice to see even 
the kids who usually keep their heads down in class trying to welcome me to their 
classrooms and show me what they had done, even if they were explaining it to me in 
Japanese.  In one of the second year homerooms, there was a sushi fortune-telling 
booth, and I ventured in to see what they had to tell me, figuring it would be in 
Japanese.  I was really impressed that the fortuneteller, one of my students, although 
visibly nervous, struggled through the whole thing in English so that I could 
understand.  Even though I spent most of the day exploring the school on my own, I felt 



the most welcome and the most involved at school since I’ve arrived.  Between visiting 
all the booths outside, the music performances, the classrooms inside and taking the 
occasional food break, the time quickly slipped away and before I knew it we were 
already cleaning up.   

All the teachers had different responsibilities that day, but as an ALT, I didn’t 
have any!  The ALTs didn’t have any specific duties that day, but I wanted to have 
duties like the other teachers at school, even if it meant helping with cleanup.  I might 
not have volunteered to help if I knew what I was getting myself into, but before I knew 
it, I was handed a pair of gloves and quickly learned how to ask if the trash was already 
separated or not in Japanese.  It was my first big school festival, and also my first 
large-scale trash-sorting experience at school.  No, it wasn’t very fragrant digging 
through the day’s trash and making sure it was all sorted into the right bags, but it was 
nice to do my part to help with the days festivities.    

In the United States, my high school never had any kind of school festival like 
what I saw at Tsu Nishi.  I think it’s a great idea, because it got all of the students and 
teachers excited about doing something together, whether it was their homeroom events, 
club activities or simply enjoying what everyone else had put together.  Everyone in 
school pitched in and worked together to set up the festival, to keep it moving smoothly 
and to make sure that the building was all cleaned up and ready for school the next 
week.  When all was said and done, the hallways were looking more like the wide open 
spaces I was used to and I felt much more like a real part of the school community than 
an American who is just visiting for the year.   


