2


Overall our small group experience has been great since the beginning of class.  Everyone stepped up when it was time to be group leader, and each had an individual way to lead the group, each bringing something different to the discussion.  Whether as a group leader or a listener, everyone was respectful and gave each of the other members their time to talk and express their views and opinions on the topic.  We also held true to our colors.  Blues would start out on topic, then a comment would be made and the whole group would kind of go off on a tangent, but then the Golds would bring us right back in.


No matter who was group leader, everyone was mature and responsible and made the discussion fun in their own way.  Once everyone had had a turn at being group leader and the assignments were done, we each went around the group and started our own discussion about our own lives and got input and advice from the other members.  For example, Allison is really good friends with her boyfriend’s sister.  I on the other hand, my boyfriend’s sister and I have never been able to get along.  The group asked what she did for a career, her personality, etc. and when I was done they informed me that her problem was just plain old jealousy.  It was refreshing to hear that from an outside perspective because I never would have come to that conclusion.  In my mind, I have thought that she just doesn’t like me as a person.  They came from Windsor, a town of about 1200 people.  I am from Peoria, a town of about 120,000 people in it.  I guess in my mind she thought that because I am from a bigger town I hold myself to a higher standard than her.  The girls in my group however helped me out and even gave me suggestions on how to try and fix the situation.

I definitely think that death was the overall theme for this last class.  We will all have to deal with it in our lives at one point or another, and it turns out not everyone handles death in the same way.  The reading went through the different stages of death from the patients point of view to the families’.  From the different exercises and papers we filled out to the short video we watched, it was all centered around death.  Compared to our first class no one in our group cried this time when we talked about a loss that we have had in our life.   We even joked about it at the end of the exercise that no one had cried this time.  We actually had the most fun with the exercises in this last class.


Overall, I would say that my communication goal has been met except for one tiny detail.  The person I haven’t been able to try it on is my boyfriend’s sister.  She is the only person I have not accomplished my goal with.  Not because I haven’t tried, but she has been gone on the weekends for the past couple of weeks and so there hasn’t been much time.  Before I go on vacation with them again this December, I will have met my goal.  I will not let our differences cause me to not enjoy another vacation.  I want to accomplish this goal, but I don’t want to feel like I’m being confrontational and just ambush her just to get it finished.  I would say it is a delicate situation that needs to be handled very carefully.  I don’t want it to backfire on me and cause more problems.
