
TECHNOLOGY 
IN MODERN 

EDUCATION

Now-a-days, computers are used in 
every field of life.
Few years back one could hardly 
imagine what advanced technologies 
based on computers would advent in 
the coming years. The development of 
computers has had great influence in 
our lifes, affecting important aspects 
like economy, education and medicine.
It cannot be denied that teachers 
play a critical role in child’s education. 
Firstly, they prepare a friendly atmos-
phere in class. Secondly, not only they 
teach them but also try to become their 
sound family. Most importantly, a good 
teacher can even be a role model for a 
child. Last but not the least, they pass 
their experiences and beliefs along 
with their knowledge to the next level 
generation.
Nevertheless, new technologies have 
challenged the conventional role of 
teachers in the class. Teachers used to 
be the only reliable source of infor-
mation for students and there was a 
‘display & explain’ approach in teaching 
while the exponential speed of change 
in process of information today makes 
this method rather abolished. Another 
considerable point is that information 

within textbooks should be revised and 
updated time to time that will defi-
nitely impose the excess expenses to 
educational system.
Consequently, it is the computer and 
e-learning method that helps teachers 
to come up with the aforementioned 
problems. Using unlimited educational 
sources available in the internet along 
with the interactive CDs or games, 
nowadays, teachers can effectively 
manage how to transfer educational 
material to their students to have an 
enjoyable educational process with a 
long-lasting results, in particular.
Furthermore, the role of teachers 
surely changes in this system because 
it would not only be teachers who 
transfer the information to their stu-
dents but it would be also the students 
themselves who follow their educa-
tional needs while teaching role of a 
teacher would change to a guide role 
subsequently.
In conclusion, since computers are 
going to find their real place in modern 
education; hence, in my opinion, it is 
expected that the current education 
would change in coming years to a 
technology dominating system
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STUDENTS’ DESK



Postbox...
everyday my eyes go fluttering,

here and there, everywhere,
every hour seems like a year,

waiting for a person in despair,
not a person I would love,
but someone I long to see,
every minute of the day,
I may sound confusing,

but pay attention,
‘cause I do.

Attentively watch, await, long,
for that one envelope,

inside which would be a page,
a white but unblank paper,

with words and exclamations
About your explanations,
and your whereabouts,
as I wait for that person

To bring me a letter from my beloved,
my dear love, my craving,
my sole purpose of living,

I convince myself by saying,
the post man must be lost! 

or perhaps just lazy and late,
for he never comes,

and makes me wait in vain,
Sometimes I loose hope,
the only thing I’ve got,

but recall your face,
and remake my mind,

saying, maybe times are rough,
reason why you can’t write to me,

these days,
perhaps just the work

that keeps you busy all day,
but yes I do wish you could just take time out,

to write three words on a card,
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I love you.
send it to me, end my vacant wait..

It’s been five years now,
you never wrote or even called,

ah! yes I received a telegram today,
Right now I opened it,

and as I opened it,
tears kissed my cheeks,

of happiness that you did care!
but soon my tears of joy
turned into blood sobs,

when I read in the letter that you were gone,
passed away five years ago,
while saving someone at war,

sorrow could not leave my side
knowing it was all I had,

and my heart wept,
my eyes went numb,

at the letters on that little note,
but at the end were the three words

I had longed to hear, rather see,
“he loved you.”

Was all I could bear to see,
my brain stopped working,

my limbs went void,
now, I still don’t know why,

I wait for you..
I’m old now you know?

I wish you could see me,
wrinkled and stupid,

for I still wait for that day,
when I would get to see you at last,

with a letter saying those three little words,
“come with me”

tonight and forever,
we would make up for the lost time,

and spend once more our lives,
but for now my longing is still not over,

for I still wait for the postman,
behind my window,

and I need no doors or even locks,
as my gaze still remains fixed on my post box… 
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