There are two ways in which I believe my learning to have been significantly shaped. The two most prominent has been applying to university in sixth form, but also since arriving and studying in Canada. 
Sixth form is the two years that you take to study four individual subjects in depth, so that you can receive A levels and apply for University. There are many moments within those two years that I felt like giving up because it was so hard, or even because I did not have the support that I needed to reach my full potential.  The school system was that because you were able to get into the school, then you would be able to handle the work by yourself, which for me, was not the case. However, in despite of this, I continued to study and decided that I wanted to take a history degree in University, hoping the course would be better than it was in Sixth form. I applied to four universities and was told by the academic advisor to lower my expectations because she did not think that I would be accepted into any that I had applied for. Although this concerned me, I carried on and ignored the advice that they had given me because I had been accepted to my first-choice university, the University of Chichester. If I had listened to the advisor and changed my university applications, I would not be where I am today as well as maybe not even in university. It baffled me that they did not have the confidence in their students to support them, and would tell them to set their sights lower, when all year they had been pandering to the students with the highest grades, or those who received help when they were the ones top of the class. Nevertheless, I had some confidence in myself to continue, and I worked hard to get to where I am! With their help and support, things may have been different, but I would not want it to be so because I got here by myself and I am proud of that! Proud that I am an exchange student, and proud that I am a university student.  
The second learning journey story I have is that of arriving in Canada, for my first semester of my student exchange year. Being the only one from my home university (University of Chichester) I was understandably anxious. On the other hand, it went away quickly considering all my teachers and even the class mates were welcoming and new to this too. Canada gave me the opportunity to study different classes and learn the past of Canada compared to home in the UK. At home, the classes are more British and European history, like the Tudors, Georgian Britain as well as the French Revolution and the Italian Renaissance. Here, I decided to focus on Canadian and American History, taking classes such as Canada and the Cold war, Introduction to Canadian history, as well as American history. I was quite surprised to hear Britain so involved within the history of America and Canada and how the country was portrayed. I would find myself hearing things that I had learnt at home, but in a completely different way, as obviously, Britain was in the background rather than the forefront. It has given me a totally different perspective on things and allows me to evaluate both sides of history compared to one. University (no matter which country it happens to be.) has deepened my respect for teachers, and just cements my resolution to become one myself, and the course of history is just so interesting that I cannot wait to be able to teach it myself! Being a student at a Canadian University has shaped my learning because not only is it another country, but also gives me the opportunity to study the culture and receive opportunities that I would not have been given at home. These include midterms, eportfolios, quizzes, the types of classes, outside of class activities! Everything is so different, and I feel lucky to be able to experience that change in culture and learning.
