My Favorite Teacher
Teacher, this is the word that has been given the highest rating in the lifetime of a human being.
The first Guru of man is said to his parents who give him the first knowledge of life. A teacher
spends his entire life in creating a bright future for his disciples. He is the teacher who teaches
man to differentiate between right and wrong. A teacher is as important as a parent in a
human's life. The teacher not only educates but also gives correct guidance from his
experience. So today, we are writing an essay on my favourite teacher in the same subject,
which is often asked in exams.
My name is Mohan and I am a student of class 12th in school. Today I am going to write a few
lines on my favourite teacher, but before that, we understand the importance of a teacher in life,
why it is necessary to have a good teacher in the life of a student? The first teacher of a student
is his parent who teaches him the basic functions of life. Such as walking, eating, getting up,
sitting, speaking, etc. are taught which are the basics of life. And this is where our student life
begins.
My life also started in this way. I changed my school in 7th class, where I met many children and
Rohan became my best friend because we have been together since childhood. Both of us
were very naughty and often our parents complained about us in school, but where were we
going to improve. But in class 8th, a new science teacher came to the school. Initially, they
ignored our mischief, but before the annual examination, we had our class test, in which only
two of us failed and the rest of the class were pass the test. He asked to wait after the holiday
and we started waiting for the holiday.
As soon as the holiday took place, they called us to their office and asked why we failed.
Therefore, we also started having some fun but what did we know that anything like this would
happen. He got the stick out of the back of the cupboard and then what, there is darkened in
front of our eyes for next 10 minutes, and after that, he said there will be retest on tomorrow or
else if you failed again tomorrow I will crush you in front of the class. We both went home
without talking to each other. As soon as class started on the second day, both of us were
tested again. Not much but we both passed that test.
Sir again called us to the office and we walked into the office afraid. Sir was very happy to see
us and also gave a bar of chocolate and said that if you want to be successful in life, you will
have to work hard, it is also important to enjoy, but it does not mean that you do not pay
attention to studies. I cannot forget the moral lecture that Sir gave that day in my entire life. That
day punishment was our first and last. We never looked back after that day.
From that day he became a favorite teacher to us. Whatever problem we had, we used to ask
them without any hesitation. Not only related to studies, we used to share our life's troubles with
him and he also shared his experience with us. For him, every candidate was the same, he did
not discriminate. Once a week, he used to leave his studies in class and teach us from his
experience and motive. Whenever we saw them, new energy was communicated, there are
very few people whose personality is so motivational.
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He became not only our favorite teacher but also the whole class's favorite teacher. I have not
met a teacher of personality like him to date. He will be the favourite teacher of my whole life
even if I do meet any number of teachers. The lesson he taught in life will remain with me for a
lifetime. Seeing them, I set the direction of my career and moved towards becoming a teacher
like him.
His style of teaching was different from all teachers. He used to use book knowledge less but
his experience more to explain any subject. We did not have to read that topic again because
they connected our daily life with it. That knowledge did not remain confined in books but used
to be included in our daily routine. We also used to examine whatever was in the lab. He did not
keep us confined in any one topic. He also told us additional important things that were not
available in our books. Due to this, our interest in studies increased day by day.
He was not only our but also a favorite of other teachers and principal. He never had any
estrangement with any other teacher but he never supported anything wrong. He used to
fearlessly put his side without any bias and this was what made him very special and different.
He had his ideals which he followed with hard work.
He was fond of books and listening to music. Whenever he got time, he used to read
newspapers or some books great ideal authors. He always used to get up at 5:30 in the
morning and go to the morning walk, this habit kept him so fit and refreshed. He always used to
tell us to use the time properly, do not waste time in vain once it has passed, it will never come
back. And for a healthy body, exercise is as important as a nutritious food.
I feel luckiest to have such a teacher who has a lot of experience of life and guide us with full of
interest. I learned not only academic knowledge but also the knowledge of life which comes only
with the experience. So I want to thank him to give direction and specific goal to my life. I pray
to God for his good and healthy life.
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