Well this is the end of my third week in Ghana, and it's still going so very well. I am really enjoying life here, my health is really good, I'm sleeping well, enjoying the food. It so far, has been an incredibly easy move! Which wasn't at all what I was expecting, but has been really nice.
The focus for this week's update is school and birthdays in Ghana!
School
This week was a normal week (no unscheduled public holidays), a timetable (very exciting!) however lower sixth start on Monday, so had a few more free periods than usual. For those of you that aren't teachers, you might want to skip ahead to the next paragraph... For those that are... I'd like to tell you about my timetable. Yes, I have to be at school before 7.30am and sometimes I don't get back to the centre (base site) until 4.30pm, and yes the water goes off, there is no internet there and the electricity comes and goes, there are no fans or lights and I'm learning to cope with chalk dust... but... I teach a wonderful timetable. I have to be in for registration on Tuesday and then I am free to leave for the rest of the day, and each other day I only teach two periods during the day. Mondays are a little busier as we have assembly and I have to supervise reading time with my form. Wednesdays we have circle time (discussion following assemblies) and extra curricular activities where I am required to run a club. But all in all, that's not a bad timetable at all! Woohoo. All my periods save two are 1 hour 20 mins, (one other is just an hour, the other two hours! Thursday afternoon too with year 10!). So I am pleased! It does mean that Tuesday can be a day to go shopping (will take at least 4 hours!) and that is just for food. Or buy a fan (something I will need once I move into my new house later today). Or visit the bank (90 mins round trip if the trotro turns up with spaces!).
School has been delightful so far, the students have been arguing over who will carry my books back to my desk for me after the lesson (something I am not used to). They are eager to learn, very eager to find out if I am married, engaged or have come to marry a Ghanaian. It is unusual to have such questions in the first lesson of teaching! But I'm learning this is a, maybe the only topic of conversation in Ghana! Especially once you reach a certain age. Eric, my fellow geography teacher was careful to explain it to me this week on the way to school one day. Having tried to calculate my age, and asking why I was not married already when he learned I was almost 30! He informed me that girls in Ghana aged 26/27 get married, and the boys are slightly older. He then paused, and added that in very exceptional circumstances an older girl might get married! I was in stitches! I am getting used to the fact that everyone talks to me about this, at all times without ceasing! Very different from the UK. I don't think it is even just because I am white and single. But it is a topic of conversation pretty much everywhere. If anyone would like to talk about pretty much ANYTHING else do let me know!! It has been very entertaining.
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I have attached a powerpoint I was asked to put together this week. It was for a church in England who gave some money towards the building project and they were after an update. So please take a look, this is where I work. In fact, the photos of the classroom is the year 10 class room I teach in. They are all like that! Except the form 3 room is darker! And not as breezy – they are sweaty lessons. I stayed later on Friday after school, as there is a youth club, so I wanted to check it out, and saw as a treat, my first sunset in Ghana. All other evenings at that time I have been inside and the sun sets really fast. So enjoy that!
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This is my lunch one day this week. I get two free lunches each week and pay £2 for the other two days. The dinners are huge. I normally request a small one, and am given around 1/3 of what others get. See plate! That day was jellof rice (not sure if that is the correct spelling... - which is rice cooked in tomatoes (hence the colour) and some onions are added and spices and ginger I think), and beef. As you can see you generally get very little meat and lots of carbs. I was given a bigger portion of meat as I'm a teacher. This meat includes the hide (wobbly bit looks like fat), it's tough, odd and is different. But it was good I think!!
Birthdays

I was invited to my host family's niece's 25th birthday party last week and I would like to fill you in. There was an MC who directed the party. We were sitting in a house which had walls but just bricks and plastic tables and chairs. We were offered drinks in glass bottles (e.g. 7Up & Coke, but also malt and a pineapple malt drink. These are both very popular here. Nice too!). Then we ate – I had fufu and goat soup, which was my most favourite dish so far. I really enjoyed it. I didn't at that time try the goat hide, but thoroughly enjoyed it all. We then sang 'happy birthday', but in Ghana there are another few verses you sing, so having had the normal rendition, you sing to the same tune, “we're glad God made you” through and then, “how old are you now?”, they answer and finally followed by, “may God bless you now”. It took a little while. You don't then clap, which is strange as Ghanaians seem to clap at anything and everything! But you do one round of hip hip, hooray! We had a cake cutting, which involved everyone crowding around a table for photos to be taken as the birthday girl cut the cake with a knife- very much like you might at a wedding. There is also a special friend who is chosen to help you cut the cake. At another point is the presentation of gifts. If you bring a gift for the birthday girl, you go up at this point and formally present your gift to her, she accepts it, you have a photo and then sit down. She doesn't open the gifts in front of everyone. After all of that, before the dancing you have champagne. Well I'm fairly certain it was champagne! And again, the MC introduces it, chooses two friends of the birthday girl to serve it to all the guests and you have a toast (although it wasn't called that) to the birthday girl – it was something to do with blessings on her 26th year. I was rather taken by the champagne (I know very unusual!) as it was luminous pink and toxic blue. I have never seen anything quite like it. It tasted ok for champagne, but the colour did affect the experience!! There is then dancing, although it was mainly girls. The boys apparently join in later and more talking with people. It was an experience. Maybe my welcome home party will be something along these lines! I'm afraid I didn't want to take photos of someone else's relations party, so there is no pictorial evidence. But I hope you enjoyed picturing it in your head! I assure you it was a sight to behold!
Today I have felt a certain affinity with the weather. It is still 26C, but it has been heavily raining since 4.30am this morning and isn't yet showing signs of ceasing. I have attached two more images of the road I am living on for the next hour or so, the drains have little rivers in, and the road itself is a mud bath. It took me ages to walk down it, as I slid around the place trying to find the most solid ground to make my way safely. It was quite a mission. Especially while holding the umbrella too! I'm sure I will get better at it!
I hope you are all well.
Love Clare
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