What I Regret Most as an English Motivator
Believing that English would be one of the most workable tools to decrease enmity and hatred among those different people from different countries in the world, I became the most mobile and perhaps the most ambitious English motivator ever on earth since the very first time I took my English teaching job. (I apologize the most humbly to the readers for this arrogant statement). But look, I visited an average 100 English club members per day - day in and day out. Thus, honestly, as I find myself still alive in the morning, I firstly thanked God and solemnly promise myself to visit as many English Club members as I could, hoping that God would grant me a ticket to the lowest class of Paradise as for all this my missions are so obvious and clear : to make them happy and learn the most from our English Club activities, the club that I tried to provoke to be the most dynamic and the most democratic in the world. I have spent fifty years of my life doing this, spreading English as a foreign language in my hometown Padang and I try to be as self contented as I could to show the world that I am proud of my career. Deep in me, however, I have to come clean to myself that I have a number of deepest regrets that I would carry down to my last day on earth.
Firstly, in terms of worldly return, I got the least remuneration as compared to other professions on earth no matter how hard I push my luck and how sincere my heart is. For this, I am not allowed to blame anybody as it is universally accepted that teachers should be paid the lowest wherever they are found under the sun. Besides, in my country, the best teachers are pictured as those who never think about money but concentrated the most on teaching and preparing their lesson plan, curriculum and syllabus – all these are supposed to be put into the so called a Crocodile-Skin Bag. Not to mention all academically necessary or unnecessary theoretical frameworks that should be searched to base them all. Still, as advised by my religious grandma, I kept chanting my thanks to God in my heart. It is in my labyrinth of solitude, however, I keep the deepest regret that I can never be able to deny, that  I believe I will carry to the day after.          

Secondly, I am not appreciated at all but my colleagues. I am even hated and despised. Despite my incessant campaign 24  and 7 in the rain and the heat of the day of the year on campus broadcasting that good fluency in English in speaking and writing would obviously help our graduates to compete in the job market, my colleagues continue not to use English on campus, not even in the class – the thing that contributed a lot to the failure of my mission and broke my heart to the most. They continue to deny and even mock my desperate campaign despite the fact that most our graduates find themselves in the statistics of the unemployed in our pathetic country. I am mocked and hated for my desperate campaign as they think that theory of literature and linguistics are much more important than English fluency in speaking and writing – two separate things that I strongly believe should not be put in confrontation. Both the mastery of linguistic or literature and the mastery of English language are essential for the English Department students to achieve upon their graduation so that they can get decent employment be it working for some institutions or employing themselves as professionals. No matter how hard I campaign, my voice will never be heeded by my colleagues. I regret this like I never regret anything else in my life time. I feel I will carry this to the end of my unlucky course of life and career.       
Thirdly, I am considered a snob, an arrogant snob by students and lecturers alike. They find me an annoying somebody for my repeated reminder reminding them to use English on campus 24 and 7.- the thing that they should do, I keep insisting on, in order to acquire English as a foreign language. In response to my reminder they argued : “We are  Indonesians living in Indonesia, why should we use English consistently” But how can they forget the more relevant fact that they are actually the students of English Department and thus are expected to be able to speak and write English well upon their graduation. Not to mention the very fact that the job market complain that most English Department graduates from Andalas University do not demonstrate sufficient English to be called ready for use and compete in real life – they demand a score of 560 at TOEFL parameter. This reality frustrates me to the most unbearable. I have to face this very reality on my beloved campus that English fluency is not considered important in English Department. This has been another reason that makes my regret the most out of doing this wrong choice of job, teaching, lecturing and motivating, whatever they called it.
Today I was called by my dean, dept secretary, and dept chairperson. They showed the most serious face I had never seen them before having or showing. They told me that several students had reported me to the dean for pushing students too much and too hard to use English on campus. They told me that I had referred to some physical approaches that had left some injuries on some students - injuries that needed some x ray pictures and perhaps some degree of medical care. I was so shocked to hear the reports. I was more shocked to find out that my students could mark up the reports of injuries to the degree that would scare me to death. Yet, I was most shocked to see how readily and accommodating my bosses and my colleagues had been to the reports that they decided that I should stop doing what I am committed to do on campus – campaigning to use English in real life in order to acquire it solidly as children do in acquiring their mother tongue. The dean even said that the thirty credits in skill classes should have been sufficient to make students acquire English and thus using English in real life on campus should be stopped. Their serious faces had done their mission – it is a very formal order from the boss, the bosses to be more precise. I had to follow it or I would lose my job.  So what? I shall carry out the order. I shall stop being the English Motivator on campus. And this I know, for sure, will give me the deepest regret of my life. 

I agreed though to what my friends said in the class having read this open letter of mine that actually nothing should be regretted for as a human being I might have made mistakes in conducting what he called my bullshit mission. The belief that the dean insisted that the thirty credits skill classes should have been sufficient to make students acquire English and thus using English in real life on campus should be stopped ; however, is truly a wrong statement to all academic measurements - the state of the art of TEFL has reached the universal truth of language acquisition that language is acquired in real life communication. And this is proven by the success of children language acquisition in every linguistic society in every generation of their history. 
