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 The second month of my summer in Palestine took on a completely new routine and 

provided new experiences for me. The first month I feel as though I spent my time learning about 

Palestine as a country, what it's like under occupation, the culture, language, and geography, etc. 

The second month my experiences taught me about teaching in a foreign country under strategies 

that I did not necessarily agree with, my place as a foreigner within a school setting, a deeper 

understanding of the culture and religions of the area and most importantly, about the people and 

friends that I met while there.  

 I started working full-time at ACI during the last week of June/first week of July. As most 

things are in life, it was not exactly what I had expected. It was actually quite different from my 

expectations. I had expected a summer school type of summer camp and I expected there to be a 

diverse kid group. That being said, this summer camp setup did provide many opportunities for 

me to engage with the students in creative and art based ways. I was hoping to learn more about 

Montessori practices but there were few opportunities to do so. There were two classrooms 

divided by age, three and four years and five and six years old with two teachers assigned to each 

classroom. There were two volunteers from the University during my time in the classroom for a 

class requirement, one was dynamic with the kids and the other took a very traditional instruction 

approach.  

 There was a weekly schedule that we followed. Sunday through Thursday we engaged in 

activities such as art, drama/storytelling, water fights, dance class (learning their traditional 

dance, Dubka), baking and free time. Drama time consisted of a teacher choosing a story to tell 



them and then act out with figurines or provide another source of information pertaining to the 

topic. The topics chosen had a lesson to be learned or information such as about the solar system 

or the life of a fisherman. The students then do an art related activity after drama. They also have 

a separate time to go into the art room and work on an art project. 

 I always found their sections dedicated to art or art related projects interesting. They were 

incredibly structured and often the teachers ended up doing half of the project for the child or 

they gave them a picture to color in. This really frustrated me at first and I was unsure how to 

navigate and where my place was. I could not just be like, no you’re doing this wrong let me 

show you/help you as that is not okay. The best way that I came up was just to model my 

opinions and philosophies about teaching art.  

 During free time, I started to give the children blank pieces of paper as well as coloring 

pages. Some of the students protested and were confused at what to do but eventually, they 

started to use the blank sheets. Some thrived immediately with the blank sheets of paper while 

some students struggled with the blank pieces at first as they were not familiar with it. Once the 

kids became comfortable drawing on the blank sheets they created crazy stories, pictures, and 

colorful pieces. These kids really had some of the most imaginative imaginations that I have 

witnessed. For one activity, we took large sheets of black paper and taped them to the walls and 

gave the kids chalk. They treated them like dry erase boards. There was this group of boys all 

working together to create different scenarios, I am not sure if they were video games or what. 

Once they were done with one, they would all erase it and create a new one together. They were 

so focused they didn’t want to stop once it was time to move on.  

     



 I was able to teach a few of the art lessons as well as assist in the normal classroom. My 

time at the ACI was very interesting and I think it has been a good experience that I learned a lot 

from with reflection. The first week I spent there I was frustrated at some of the teacher's 

practices I saw. I felt as though this place had been advertised to me as a place that was 

welcoming to every type of child and that used practices that would include the child that needed 

the extra attention or needed teachers to go the extra mile. I often saw the children that did not fit 

the perfect little kid model that would be very loud, or could not sit still or had issues with self-

regulating, etc, got less and harsher attention than the other kids. I made the most connections 

with these students as I understand those kids the best because I was one. 

    Finding my place in the school and camp was small challenge for me. I had to remind myself 

that some of the teaching methods are culturally embedded and coming in, wanting to change it 

because that is not what I learned, is not okay. While some of the things could be improved on as 

they were much more general. I have found the best way to distinguish is to evaluate the 

situation within the society and if all teachers do it or just one or two. I found the best way to 

practice and share techniques that I know was to model my methods because it was not my place 

to tell and critic these teachers. If I was asked about it, I would give my opinion.  

 I have learned a lot about teaching with large language gaps. It takes much more effort 

and skills to teach when the teacher and the student do not know at least a basic level of one 

mutual language. While some of the students are fluent in English and I learned a very small 

amount of Arabic, it is still very hard to get my message across. I was unable to ask the students 

any but basic requests and answer basic questions. I found this to be the most challenging thing 



because when a student was having an issue, I am used to be being able to communicate with 

them and help them get what they need but there, I had to ask another teacher to translate so 

enviable, they end up taking on the conversation or issue.  

 It has provided me with the opportunity to take a step back and watch it from an outside 

point of view, observe things and evaluate things that I would not normally be able to. It is 

frustrating sometimes though when I would see actions that just are not right in my mind and I 

cannot say anything. Often times, the teachers pick on specific students in which they believe are 

usually the troublemakers and it's frustrating because a lot of the times it is not them causing the 

"disturbance" and yet they still get in trouble for it.  

 While I was there I also volunteered at another school called the American Academy and 

taught 12 art classes. Its was difficult morally for me to teach at that school as it is a private 

school that has a high cost of attendance and I would rather be putting my time in effort into 

public schools or refugee camp community centers. Since it was summer, the public schools did 

not have summer programs as the private ones do.  

  I taught three different grade levels, 1st grade, 2nd-4th grade and 5th-9th grade. The two 

younger grades came much more naturally and the students were very interested in doing the art 

projects/lessons. The oldest class was much less interested. There was a clear division between 

students who wanted to participate and took their time with the projects and students who just 

wanted to sit on their phone. It was really hard for me to engage the students who did not want to 

participate for more than 10-20 minutes especially as we both spoke very little of each other's 



language. I am still really unsure how the best way to engage them would have been as I feel like 

they are old enough to make that decision and if they do not want to, they are not going to.  

 Lastly, I put on two more art collage workshops/hangouts in the refugee camps with kids. 

I facilitated a second session at Askar with 10-17-year-olds, all girls. I had been working with 

these girls for a while so it became a hangout time which included art. The second that I did was 

at a new camp, Camp 1, which was highly successful. About 35+ kids came varying in age and 

had the best time. I could not describe it any other way than ordered chaos and it was exactly 

what I had hoped for. I put all the material on a big table and had a friend daughter, 11 years old, 

translate. The kids were so excited and due to the limited amount of materials, they all worked 

collaboratively in little groups to divide and share materials. The whole room echoed with 

children voices and the adults in the room trying to quiet them and place some order over the 

group. I just told them that it was okay, it is a time to do art, let them be a little crazy. One thing I 

observed that I found incredibly interesting was these kids were so motivated to clean up 

afterward. Before I sent sections to grab materials, I reminded them they could use any material 

they wanted but they were responsible for picking it up and helping clean up. Some of the 

messiest kids did the most work cleaning up and finding materials, it was amazing to witness. 

One kid gave me their artwork and then all of the kids started to do the same. I tried to convince 

the kids to keep them but they refused. In the end, I had the biggest stack of artwork I've ever 

seen. Once I was back at school, I wanted to showcase their artwork as many of them asked me 

to but sadly, the cultural center accidentally threw them away. 



 My experience this summer has started a huge thought process of what I want to do with 

the rest of my life. There is so much of this world that the US teaches you to fear or is bad and 

we miss out on learning about it. I experienced the beauty of Palestinian culture which is based 

in being kind to others, generosity and living life happily despite the roadblocks. I would have 

never understood and come to love the Middle East if it weren't for my time here. Previously, 

most of my time has been focused on Central America and the US as those are two places I feel 

are home but this has opened my heart to a completely different world that is just as complicated 

and wonderful with its own internal issues. This experience has only furthered my interest in 

working with kids, truly showing me the power of what children can create, can live through and 

can be possible of.  It also provided me with an insight into teaching internationally that I never 

had before. I understood that it would be a challenge but I never saw the points at which the 

challenges or the joy would come. I made some lifelong friends while I was in Palestine. As they 

say, Inshallah, one day I will return and get to see them again.  

 During my DIV III, I hope to explore more about how art can help empower kids. I am 

also really interested in exploring more about children representation throughout the world. By 

this I mean, children are often lumped into a society’s views which do not always reflect their 

beliefs and views and I am interested how that impacts a child especially in a country that is in a 

situation such as Palestine. The outside world’s point of view of a situation or country can 

completely change the life of a child and this summer really made that evident to me on a global 

scale. It also made me aware of how much children know about the world they live in. 

Regardless if an adult as told them, they know more than we think they do and will continue to 



surprise us. My summer in Palestine was a humbling experience and I hope to help by educating 

those in my communities about my experience and the situation that I witness. Free Palestine. 


