
 

 

Joe Temple – Tanzania, summer 2012 
 
Teaching at DCT Mvumi Secondary School was a positive experience for everyone in our group.  
We were warmly welcomed by both pupils and staff.  The remoteness of the village immersed us 
completely in Tanzanian culture.  Most of my time in school hours was spent working with Mr 
Challo to develop schemes of work for his A Level English class.  Within a few weeks, I was 
preparing notes and taking lessons alongside Mr Challo, learning more about Tanzanian 
literature and the value it had for the students as my time at the school progressed.   
 
Outside of lessons, we supervised English conversation classes and debates, observing and 
partaking in the Tanzanian style of debating.  As native English speakers I hope that our 
contributions were helpful to the students.  All secondary education in Tanzania is conducted in 
English, despite the fact that for some students, it is their third language.  In addition to bringing 
our enthusiasm to the classroom, we are still fundraising to support the school. 
 
It was interesting to read Tanzanian literature which was so culturally orientated.  Many of the 
texts I discussed with the students were rich in cultural allusion, reasserting a national identity 
and condemning the troubles of colonialism preceding Tanzanian independence.  Others 
addressed weighty issues of morality and belief.  Many of the conversations I had, both with the 
students in extra-curricular classes and with the staff, illuminated the social and political 
frameworks within which these texts were written.  I managed to pick up a few words of Swahili 
along the way! 
 
Our group performed admirably as a football team on Tuesdays and Thursdays but we were no 
match for the students in the heat of the afternoon.  The local food was delicious.  Mandazi, 
chapatti and chai were served up for breakfast, with wali wa mboga and choya for lunch and 
chips mayay for dinner.  Some evenings we walked to the market to buy rice and vegetables to 
cook ourselves.  The oranges were, in fact, green, but were nonetheless the best oranges I’ve 
tasted.  One weekend afforded the opportunity to visit Mikumi National Park and in our last few 
days before flying back to Heathrow, we went snorkeling along the reefs off the coast of 
Zanzibar.  Our group gained a great deal from the trip and I must thank Ned Kemp and the staff 
at DCT for accommodating us, as well as Pembroke for supporting our funding. 
 
 
 
 


