—>- AFTERNOON TEA - 2—

THRDED —BH 5

LR RFPRFRESSREF ) N 7 —
Voa YIRS O AMMNGEL SN B
T F L7, WM ZEBER ORI L 7.
AMGEE I, DT 724 BOGIRHAHT R b
RFEOBEDZ 5, JRERERE S L TBHERIC
7o TN Z BT RS R A0 6 A P2 e
(LI, PR HEBOZ F ) TT M ST
EF L7 WEHLEAEOBANL DY, [FUAFESR
D—HELT, HELIF—REEARE TES
REPFERR R LR LB ST ZEFL
72, b 2EF[OEETLRD, 5TLZDY
B S o L% o 725 &I 4EE RS Facebook
HETRREHRTEETWEWTEY 5.

FHTRRE BRI EZ EALZRCE -
T, BREMAKELTAHAHET VRFZETHS DD
ETHWOTOLDIENY T, YTART v M %
W7 OBIE L1, 7L bEME LR
LTI b Dh0n b REHELZITE L
2. R kI, BRI, B
SAREBUNCERETH, Witotkdl, v 7
WY a—T4 v T EMaRIERTZ TS
WE LA Z0X)HRITHREOHRS, HHH —
EROPE W) ZLidnl, Eic—Hh3o5kFEh
T s hnwZ bz, ZORICEATZDREE
BwEd., oW, HhETrUFT ATy
b CTHEI R 2B L, insitu x4 7)) ¥4 £ —
VavIHTERTWE L RO LD LX)
ZIOYF -, Fl—MEATAL FTT A
WD Cn 202, [TROED —5k0s |k
V) FEEBVELX, BITICH PR EE T
LEL7Z LAEROTTH, ANEFEEE
REBREROVER S22 L3R (5, O
PEVOTLHIEL o7z B FEF25), »wo

VU A BER A PR A AL A B e 2 2 B

Rl &8 HIA

DBLOHFTIE [ EALRKRES AR E PR
FLTWRESH D 7.

Z0%, BREICOEENERERRE—S N Y
S~ R R R F IR KR & 98 0 4+ <
B, MR T A4 AEARZ F 7z AEARLER 720
TN F 77 THEHFFTETWLEE, B
RBEBBOHEEZMBERT LI ICRDEL
7o, BUEIE, HEREE TR OIESEBRRICHIT S
ML Clril R L DN D W THIR 2 Ff 5 T
B ET. BELSEKLERKO~ Y AEHEOR
PEA S A ZREARZ VT, & PR ciisT X
BIWRR ) X DK DFEEALR, | TR
TR O MY ClR 2L 2 G L Tw
T3, F7o, ARE CERL294E) 4 A X ) IR e
BER AR AT R B AR O 2 Ffmn 7z L
FLC BBy LEL I EIcRh)F L.
HELCTHD 20D T, RFEOBPOZETTHH
DEDL DM FRAD, WL - #EH - EFHOVD
FIFCLWHA 2B LTEY 9. 5813,
VARG ERELEF CTAHLHF - BiRICHEME
L, #HESALDLE—HICHE - HELTWwEL
WEEZTWET, ER,ILRTE, WEORNWT
CICHEBEDNYBICR D ZOEHTT D, —H—
MBI TR A D RS, oL D THR
W SHIHE LB TV S EDRY S XA
bIEA TWE 2w E B S5 TwE§. PROFILE
ENBENKRIBICAR->TLEVE L2, RO
LICRL L WHERIIRZE TBE VWV E
FLCHOPE)TEVF L ZORTRDOE
BN v ZELZVERCE Y. SALL 9.

AFTERNOON TEA 49



TN

— W7 A e

HREB R 2R A Ay R A R O IRJE M BA S5 AR & 1) N
FrEWREEFE L

RS & SRR O RN ARG o iR &
HETHERMDPOBEVLTWZO TN, #EikB
iz STV LIRS 2D D VERIET
TS TEMARECTHMEED T5MICR) F L.
LD BETHLVEWE TS & % KM
DEFRFHE TN E T,
FITFERESR (g RokETd) Ln
)T RAT A HIVERT, ERERIIEE, s
FREE R CEI R, REOLERERTE,
B O A% TR Z B HNHifliZ LCwE LA £
CDBBEIAERLPT, WODED DDA
ZOHOICHENE XTI U0, Ik - RREFHA
FSEOI A DR AT I HE L 2T 72 FHHWEH
DZEDEH BB ENRTT.
FNSRHIIMN T 2013 X W BHAED I E
BAVEAEDOEEITHAY STV L)1 RY
F L7z (REEBEEOUEELZLIIMAIHLDY F
FATLZ. BROEYTY).

WsEEZ I LD, £ DOEAHITTHREL T

ot RR BB PR A TR i e R o B 1T

HH R

Wz EwIEED DL &, BED H 4%
SHETWZnWTB) 9.

IR, 4 THMPRCHlilliZ LTBY,
AIPOEKTETERETHLEV) AT AN D
T, GOLRPEIEIETLZVELDH ) T
BOBMPEA>TL DRERED LALAEN %
D TVWE, BIEELTCLEVET. £2LT
L L WIFEOMALII T RE R DL EHIAA TV
RRAD H ) F L72A%, MUKf, BHE Tz sh
TV HEOMOEAEDS, 35\ R AT 05 o i
BRI [HORICH=4E] EFELNTHE0E[E
AR B L2 Folifios [=645%71] &
FoTWwhor W LE LA Zhhroid, TA
DOLIZH9FETI0FE | ERMMEICEZL L)
Y FLA FLTW- L DHFZEL TWBIFIZRW
EVIHRZLERTIER L, HEROE WA
D 3REHIILT, 10 FFHEE> THDTH»D T &
bHbHERST-DTT.

SRR TR 7 F R B) 72 O T,
WLAREL AT O—2ThAREITITWVWI I &
HoTwnwE g,

S N

A brief reflection: my experiences in Japan

I believe I must start with a self-introduction. I
was born on the 10th day of the 3rd month of the
year almost 4 decades ago into the Royal family

of Ezomo. I was given the name “Ojeiru” meaning
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“Iam a King”.
I grew up in a family of eight, father, mother
and 5 siblings but there was never a time when

the population of my home was less than 15. This



was because we always had relatives staying
with us for many different reasons, ranging from
holidays, school or work. The number usually
rose to about 20 during the holidays.

I had my basic education, secondary and part
of my tertiary education in my home country (Ni-
geria). As a child growing up in Nigeria, I always
dreamed of becoming a medical doctor in the
army. I have always loved the military. I like the
command structure, the way the soldiers carry
themselves, the air of confidence, pride and some-
times arrogance that they exude thrills me. I
mustn't forget to note that I love the finely
pressed uniform too.

I tried had to join the military but alas! No mat-
ter how had I tried, I was never able to join for
someone without connections it is rather difficult
especially if you are trying to go in via the short
officers’ course rather than through enlistment.
So, no matter how hard I tried I was never able to
become either or both. I guess I wasn't fated or
destined to be either.

Owing to my upbringing which was especially
rooted in the core African belief that “children
are to be seen but not heard”, I rarely and even
up till date express my opinion on issues unless
expressly asked. African children like soldiers
obey orders and scarcely question authority.

This culture permeates our daily lives to the
point where even as university scholars, we don't
and cannot fully and freely interact with most of
our lectures and professors like I have seen hap-
pen here in Japan. A number of times, I am filled
with envy when I see the level of interaction be-
tween teachers and students and this has me al-
ways hoping that things back home would
change so that students have better and freer ac-
cess to their teaches.

So, far the educational system (I am been hon-
est but not unpatriotic) we have can be likened to

a caste system involving the Staff and the stu-

dents. The Staff cadre is divided into academic
and non-academic, senior and junior. Even hous-
ing allocation is done in such a way that you can
scarcely have junior staff living in the same area
as senior staff or non-academic staff in the same
area as academic staff. Unlike Japan where stu-
dents can use the same toilet facility(ies) with lec-
turers, the toilet facility(ies) is/are reserved for
the staff and they are under lock and key with
only the staff having access to the key(s). Stu-
dents can't and don’t use the same recreational
facility(ies) as the staff.

In fact, we have what is known as the senior
staff club and of course only the senior staff
makes use of it. The same goes for the parking
lot. Students do not have any parking lot as they
are not expected to; or rather, it is assumed that
they do not own cars. Looking at this system
carefully, you can clearly deduce that it is all
about power and this is the system that was be-
queathed to most if not all British colonies in Af-
rica.

Enough about the system and back to mel

I am naturally a quiet, timid fun loving shy per-
son. In the past I have been described by various
individuals as “an introvert”, “a hermit”, “a social
recluse”, “melancholic” and “proud”. I must how-
ever state, that all these descriptions were based
on first impressions and from points of view of
persons who never really truly knew me but
once they got to know me, all their fears were dis-
abused and the descriptions changed to “very en-
gaging”, “prophetic”, “interesting”, “playful”,
“friendly”, “witty”, “funny”, " respectful”, “under-
standing” and “kind” amongst others but I would
leave you to make your own judgment (smile).

I arrived in Japan some 12 years ago and if you
ask me, “how is life in Japan?” I believe my re-
sponse would be, “I cannot complain”. I am by na-
ture a happy person.

I have had quite a number of experiences
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though and to describe them I would have to bor-
row a title from the famous Hollywood actor,
Clint Eastwood. I would describe them as “The
good, the bad and the ugly” and then “the funny”.

The ugly experiences, I think I would do well
to keep out of herel!

The bad, I think involves wondering why some
folks in the same building and or on the same
campus who I have known since I was a student,
have for almost twelve years never once re-
sponded to my salutations which I mostly, if not
always, express in Japanese. I tell myself that
such individuals are so busy that they are lost in
thoughts and did not notice rather than allow my-
self to believe that the are just been naughty
(where naughty = racist).

I have met quite a number of naughty people
though, ranging from the folks who cross over to
the opposite side of the road, to avoid walking on
the same path with me, to folks who just stare
ceaselessly and then ignore me when I express
some salutations at them or the overly anxious
waiters or waitresses who insist on taking my or-
der in English when I have already clearly indi-
cated in Japanese my choice of meal or drink.

I take all these events and happenings with an
open mind; it's not my place to judge anyone. The
world is complicated enough already and my
mind is just too busy to accommodate any fur-
ther turmoil.

Anyway, another on the list of bad; involves be-
ing bilked up till date by someone for a minor ac-
cident that did not even result in any form of
damage. I was given to understand that not going
(with some sweets and biscuits) to further ex-
press apology at his home or office for the acci-
dent is the reason why he is claiming to be suffer-
ing from neck pains from an incident that did not
result in any form of whiplash.

I am a patient person who strongly believes in

the law of Karma and retributive justice. I al-
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ready know Karma is going to get him! What
goes around comes around!

Yes, I have met some weird people but I am
glad that from an early age, I was taught the dif-
ference between “a man and a people”. One bad
man doesn’'t make all men bad and of course, one
good man doesn’'t make all men good. I therefore
do not judge nor generalize on a race of people
based on the actions of an infinitesimally few
number of persons.

The good includes meeting so many great,
friendly and caring people over the past twelve
years; top of the list is my beautiful wife and the
wonderful children that God has given on this is-
land country.

Learning to count in Japanese, can and I guess
should also be chalked up on this list also. Permit
me to share a short story about this.

I had gone shopping on my own for the very
first time, at the Yayoi Supermarket in Yonago
and after picking up all the items I needed, I ap-
proached the counter and the clerk in very brisk
Japanese told me how much I had to pay.

I must confess; I was completely lost! So, I did
what I guess anyone in my shoes would do, I took
out my wallet and handed it over to the lady who
in turn felt not only shocked but uncomfortable.
She however, upon my insistence took the purse
and proceeded to bring out all the bills and coins
while I pulled out my ever-ready note pad and
pencil and took notes, as she showed me each bill
and coin and told me their respective names be-
fore finally taking out the due payment, not a yen
more, not a yen less.

This completely blew my mind, “this definitely,
can only happen in Japan”.

Also, imagine walking into a roadside shop and
asking for directions only to have the person put
his/her work on hold and then guide you all the
way to your destination!

Again, this can only happen in Japan. I make



bold to declare that the Japanese are very kind
people ARG IZHEE L WA 4T,

As for the funny, I guess, the questions I have
been asked over the years since arriving in Ja-
pan. I would limit this to questions asked by nurs-
ery school pupils.

1) Why are you black?

2) Have you ever seen a TV before coming to
Japan?

3) Have you ever seen a car before coming to
Japan?

4) Do you have a tail?

5) Do you live with lions and elephants?

6) Did you get sun burned?

7) Can you climb trees?

8) Did you wear clothes before coming to Ja-
pan?

9) Why is your hair not like mine?

And most recently,

10) You are black! Is your ***** also black?

Children are indeed very curious aren’t they? I
got the feeling that more books introducing chil-
dren to other races need to be written.

I have worked in the educational system in Ja-
pan from the nursery school level to the junior
high school level and whilst I love how children
are given the opportunity to express themselves,
I have also noticed that there is no real academic
competition in the schools and yet these children
are expected to compete in the real world! I feel
the children are been kept from the basic truth of
life which is that “Life is a race”.

I spent about three years teaching English
with the mindset of giving back to a community
that has given so much to me. In the course of

this activity, I came to realize how disjointed the
English curricula is. There is neither a connection
between the nursery and the elementary nor be-
tween the elementary and the junior high in
terms of the English curriculum thus making the
study of the English language unnecessarily diffi-
cult and uninteresting to pupils and students
alike.

A teacher at one of the schools told me he had
no understanding why the students were having
difficulty with the English language and I re-
sponded that the curriculum was faulty. He try-
ing to defend the curriculum (I guess out of loy-
alty) said that it is the same curriculum that has
been used for many years, to which I responded
quoting the renowned Albert Einstein “doing the
same thing over and over again and expecting
different results is the definition of insanity”.

Although, I have many other stories about life
in Africa and of course, life here in Japan, I guess
I'll do well to save them for another day.

However, I would like to let you know just a
tiny bit about my beliefs. Well, I believe in God
(but not in religion and definitely not in the big
bang theory nor in evolution), hard work, disci-
pline, friendship and a host of other things I
wouldn't want to bore you with.

I also believe that “all work and no play makes
Jack a dull boy”. Believe me, it would be nice to
have a beer with you and discuss about a host of
topics someday.

Please be yourself, feel free not to respond to
my salutations as this piece is not intended to
compel you to respond [(-)].

T hope you enjoyed your tea.
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