Student Observations

EDU 5003 Research Methods

Fall 2008

Downtown Campus

Student 1:

I was outside UTSA downtown campus on October 30, 2008 late Thursday afternoon around 6:16. Found a bench to sit on that was located on the Frio street side of the UTSA. This is where I choose to do my observing because it was near the homeless shelter and across the street from the Downtown Police station. The sun was setting behind the station and a few cops were pulling in from there shifts. Notice that a lot a people have been j-walking from the parking lot across the street to the school and even sometimes in front of cops. More students are showing up from my class and decided to observe this side of the school. Some of them are sitting on the steps taking notes and observing also. A few sat near two UTSA cop cars, so I guess that makes them feel safe. Then I noticed a female officer walking to one of the cars, she looked inside and walk back inside. My guess was she forgot her keys. The sound of a fire truck, then from the left a big red truck flew by in front of us on Frio Street, the station is also down the street. Getting a little bored so I decided to walk around the corner down Delgado St. Then, what sounded like a million birds, a flock of pigeons, all flying around the I -10 area. The birds seemed to be living near or by 1-10 Highways. Then I found some birds that were perched under the bridge and the chirping was amplified from the bridge structure. I started to watch the stop light and wanted to find out how long it took to change in between lights. So I started with the red to green light which I took three separate times and each time it stopped at 93 seconds. Then I timed how long the green light lasted and I also took three separated times and it was shorter with 25 seconds. After finding out the time schedule for the light it was time to go back to class and sign out. This is when I ran into some class mates that were also walking back. Completed my observation at 6:46 and headed back to class to sign in

Student 2:

The first lounge area outside of Classroom 3.406 of the Frio Street Building going south is on the left side. The first lounge sitting area has six chairs with flora designed fabric and two square tables and one round table. Next door to the first lounge sitting area is a second lounge sitting area. The second sitting lounge area has six chairs with maroon colored fabric and two square tables and one round table. No students were sitting in either lounge area.


After the second lounge area the walk leads toward the outside patio on the 3rd floor of the Frio Street Building. As I proceed on this walk, it curves toward a right turn, facing a hall, and I notice a wall clock reading 6:15 PM. Also, while standing on this hall as I face east I see the patio.  The first room FS 3.426 is on the left. This room has a Hurricane Alert poster on the window pane which reads to All UTSA Laboratory Staff and Students. The poster lists some instructions to follow should Hurricane Ike reach San Antonio. The first instruction is secure loose items located near window, secure gas cylinder and other chemical containers, shut down water, gas and vacuum lines. The second instruction is expect a power outage, power down computers and other electrical equipment and be sure critical equipment is connected to emergency power source. Although the room is not lighted I can see partially. I see four tables, seven or eight chairs, and ten covered items on the counter. There is a silver colored fire extinguisher with a handle just outside of this room. A short distance from room FS 3.426 is room FS 3.424. There is a sign that reads College of Education and Human Development posted on the wooden door of room FS 3.424. 


As I walk from room FS 3.424 and across the hall I am facing the patio on the 3rd floor of the Frio Street Building. I see one glass door with a handle.  This door is locked.  Next to the glass door is one window with eight panes. This window pane has the shade halfway down. There is second window with eight panes. The second window pane has the shade down. I can see through the glass door the end of the stairwell. The stairwell leads to the patio. Underneath this stairwell are a set of adjacent three-piece furniture in grey-like color: two   chairs, a table and one chair. Also, I can see through the glass door 12 lighting lamps hang from a ceiling. I, then, walk a few steps going north and come to a second glass door.


 This second glass door with a handle is locked. On the left-side to this glass door is a four pane window. On the right of this glass door is a sign that reads no smoking. Still, I see other patio furniture: one table with four chairs, two chairs, three chairs, and a three -piece adjacent furniture; two chairs a table and a chair. The patio is fenced in with reddish color brick posts. 
As I leave the patio scenery I walk and turn to the left and then see on the right-side room 3.422; a small group meeting place. I hear music in room 3.422 as the door is open when a student is leaving this room. I pass room 3.422 then come to room 3.420. I pass room 3.420. I continue the walk and see a water fountain. After I pass the water fountain I come to the end of that hall. I then turn to the left where I see the service elevator. I walk across from the elevator and note on the wall is a map of UTSA downtown campus. Next to this map is a silver fire extinguisher with a handle.  I am now facing Frio Street. I am following the smell of paint which leads me to a room that has no room number. I can see through the glass pane on the door two men inside the room. I see several objects covered with plastic and two ladders. I see one man is climbing on the ladder. The second man is cleaning up. According to my watch it is 6:45 P.M, so I return back to my classroom.

Student 3:

The room was large and dimly lit. Six 6ft tables lined up side by side. Bright and vibrant colors are swirled into spirals above my head.  There is a clear plastic bag in front of me.  I remove the contents of the package.  I notice that there is white paper wrapped around an item.  I unravel the package.  I see that there are green, white and red colors on the paper. The item under observation is brown in color.

It looks like bread and possibly wheat.

The texture is soft. The contents are Tuna, spinach, bell pepper, and jalapeños.  The total length of the object is about six inches and the width about two inches.  The first bite is cold; crumbles fall to the table.

The bread starts to tear.

Slightly adjacent to the sandwich looking object there is a sixteen ounce cup.  The colors are blue, white and red.  There is a plastic cover which has an entry point for the straw that has punctured the plane of the “plastic lid looking device”.  The Second bite contains a jalapeños and provides an abundance of spice.  The bread begins to crumble.  A bite later, the bell pepper gives a crunch which realizes a flavor unique to only a bell pepper. The bell pepper pleases my taste buds more than the jalapeño.  As the size of the object is in a progressive state of consumption, the whiteness of the wrapping paper prevails. The crumbs continue to gather.  My overall feeling at this moment is content“ness” with a mixture of accomplishment.  My feelings and the size of the item seem to be negatively correlated.  This possible correlation may serve for ground on an additional study.

The bread collapse and the item fell into pieces.

At this point I consider the observation to be over due to the fact that there is no longer a single item but parts of the whole.

Student 4:

In the library, I saw a display of “El dia de los muertos.”  It was an example of an alter set up in honor of loved ones who have passed away.  This alter included many items such as pictures (including a picture of an older lady in a coffin), various foods (mainly fruits and sweet bread), skulls, flowers, candles, and other things.  This display also included a brief article explaining the purpose of “El dia de los muertos.”  As I walked throughout the library, I saw a young lady typing an e-mail on her laptop while facing the courtyard by the plaza.  I looked down to the courtyard and saw a female and a male working independently at separate tables in the courtyard.  They both seemed to be reading or reviewing notes.  They did not seem to be writing because no writing instruments were in view.  As I continued to walk throughout the library, I noticed that every cubicle and every table was empty.  There were only five students working on the computers near the entrance of the library.  As I walked out of the library, I saw a young Hispanic female walking down the hall while talking on her cell phone in Spanish.  As I exited the Buena Vista Building, there was an older gentleman carrying a baby while strolling down the hallway.  Once I reached the plaza, I saw many birds chirping on the field.  One campus police officer came driving through the plaza on a golf cart and caused the birds on the field to fly away.   Then, an older gentleman on a wheelchair came down the walkway in the plaza; he had a school bag around his neck/shoulder.  As I walked back toward the Frio building, I saw old newspapers, napkins, and a Bill Miller’s bag on the ground, between shrubs and trees in the courtyard.  There was 1 male and 2 females having a conversation at a table in the courtyard.  I also saw seven art students drawing on large sketch pads in the courtyard (4 males and 3 females).  As I walked up the steps, I noticed two bicycles chained up in front of the steps leading to the Frio building.  As I looked back, I saw the same police officer on the golf cart driving through the field again.  

Student 5:

I had never noticed how many trees are on campus. I always rush to class and in the two years I have been here I had never sat outside. After stopping to hear the sounds on campus, I noticed that the hundreds of birds combine as a one choir to make a loud sound. Combined with the sound of birds, is the loud sound of the cars passing on the highway. As I walked towards the front of Frio building I noticed the library book return box. I don’t know how long it’s been there, but I pass by there a lot and had never seen it. 

While I sit in front of Frio building, I notice that cars never yield for pedestrians.

Unlike other universities I have been to, most students walking by are dressed in professional attire. This is something I had never really paid attention to. It’s probably because most of them are graduate students who currently have careers.

I always hear helicopters above me, but I rarely bother looking up. Today I did look up and noticed there are many flashing lights on its side and the noise seems to be louder when I actually pay attention to it and look at it than when I ignore it. There are lots of police cars passing by. I knew there was a station close by but had no idea how often they pass by. One of them passed with its lights and sirens on. Two minutes later a fire truck passed by with its lights and sirens on.

We complain about the prices of gas, but half the vehicles that have passed by are SUVs. There is a cool breeze and I hadn’t stopped to notice how good it feels.

Another thing, I noticed was the auditorium. I didn’t think we had one. Inside the Frio building it smells like paint. I had not noticed it when I first came to class but now that I am actually using my sense to observe, the scent of paint, I notice how strong it is.

Student 6:

As I sat outside, between the Frio building and Frio street, the people were driving down the street with their windows open.  Motorcycles revved their engines, the female security guard carrying a flashlight walked by.  The wind was blowing gently.  A woman driving by was carrying on two conversations at one time, one in person and on the cell phone.  A man went by with his hat on backwards carrying books in a book bag.  He wore a pair of mirrored sunglasses and walked with an air of confidence.  He didn’t wait to cross the street, but cut through cars coming by with an air of confidence while smoking a cigarette.  He must be running away from something or towards something.

There are two police cars parked and another one comes by.

People are chatting as they return to their cars.  They linger in the parking lot and continue.  They are very involved in their discussion.  They must be good friends.  A dark man with a beard was wearing jeans carrying papers.  The security guard walks by and turns to look down the street with a concerned look as motors revving can be heard.

A girl comes out of the building, calls someone and begins her treacherous walk across the busy street.   A variety of cars are traveling at varying speeds.

A fire truck with the words “heavy rescue” drove by.    A menacing large man dressed in Halloween colors comes into view.  There are people at the nearby bus- stop.  Some are standing and some are sitting.  A man with a striped sweater comes out between the buildings in order to smoke a cigarette.  I don’t think he realizes I am there. 

Two men come from the parking lot and separate after crossing the street.  The one nearest is concentrating on something in his hand, probably a cell phone or PDA.  Two women in maroon shirts (possibly uniforms) are friendly with each other.  A woman near the bus is putting on a sweater. A security guard heads across the street to the parking lot.  He has a bottle of juice and a candy bar in his hand.  A police car turns on the siren and has to weave through traffic.  A large man in jeans and a t shirt had a pair of work gloves in his back pocket.  He heads away from the college to the parking lot.  At that moment, a helicopter flies by heading southeast.  I can’t tell if it is a police a helicopter or not.  A lady coming to school has a large stack of cards which she frantically studying.  Another lady comes out of the school dressed in a track suit and has her hair up in a pony tail.  She has either just finished working out or is headed to do so.  There are 3 police cars in the immediate area.  The fire rescue truck comes screaming by.  The windows are rolled down and the firefighters are wearing white or plastic gloves.

A bus arrives and picks up some of the waiting people.  A car drives by “sharing” their music.  You can make out the words “Tell me what’s the point about being a role model”.  The base is booming and rattling the other cars’ windows.

A lady talks on her phone, as she wears tennis shoes and drinks coffee with a book bag hanging on her shoulder.  A large man is taking his time.  He appears to be tired.  A man wearing a t shirt has a backpack and runs across the street.   A lady dressed in professional dress walks by with a Whataburger cup in hand.    What a contradiction!  A young lady has on very large, flashy earrings.  They are so flashy that you can see her a block away.  A lady is carrying a purse bigger than her book bag, as she casually carries on a conversation on her phone.

There are people still at the bus stop. Another police car drives by nonchalantly.  A convertible drives by with the top up.  Another car drives by.  The grackles are scattered in the trees across the street.  I can tell because of the noise.  A white car drops off a man and drives away.  Another police car drives by.  Either the city is determined to keep this area safe or there is a high amount of danger in this area.  The fire truck returns with the windows rolled up.  A young man comes out of the building wearing flip-flops and a ski cap.  He drinks a bottle of water as he smokes.  Three young men are walking down the street.  They are so involved in their world they don’t realize their laughter is carrying down the street, or don’t care.  The lights come on on the hand rails.  There is a sculpture across the street in front of the Monterrey Building.  It is the color of UTSA, orange and blue.  It appears to be two people involved in a conversation or leaning back having a belly laugh.

Student 7:

Date and Time:  Thursday 10-30-08

Setting:  UTSA Main building

Activities:  Environment (General)

Interaction:  Not Concealed & Participant

Sensory Analysis:  All

Conditions:  Evening (PM), Clear, and Dry

Length:  35 minutes

There are numerous environmental features that comprised the environment at the specified time.  First, a flag pole with the Texas & US flag was being flown in a semi-breezy condition in the front of the main building.  It appeared that the two flags were dancing in air as the flag rope clanged to the aluminum pole with a drummers beat.  Birds of various species could be heard amongst the trees.  The sound was a continual joyful noise as one bird competed with another.  Trees swayed in the wind moving like dancers embracing each other.  Leaves ruffled and fell to the ground as the wind changed course and penetrated the branches.  The ease of the evening was suddenly halted as sirens were heard in the distance.  Moments later a fire-truck was seen speeding along Frio Street with lights illuminating the darkening sky and the sirens and horns blasting through the air.   The general traffic could be heard as the various makes of cars and truck engines rumbled by the front plaza.  Many drivers appeared to be racing as they scrambled for position and made their moves towards home.   The noise of people walking by was heard.  The sound of shoes hitting the payment shared the pedestrian’s step by step movement.  The sound varied depending upon make and model of shoe.  Some were high heels others were boots and shoes.  The smell of Pico De Gallo filled the air.  Fajitas cooking on the grill were the menu. Taste buds seemed to come to life as the smoke drifted across the UTSA campus sky. The seats were made of colorful granite which was perched above the environment being observed.  The roughness and hardness of the seats gave way to witnessing people squirming in discomfort.  Time started 6:15pm; Time ended 6:50.      

Fields notes #1 completed.

Student 8:

I chose to sit on the steps facing the police department to make my observations. I observed many different situations for 30 minutes and I will explain in detail my findings.

I observed that students and non-students do not cross the street on the cross walk provided; instead they jaywalk.

I observed students walking out of the Frio Street Building and noticed most students talking on their cell phones as they walked out of the building. 

As I was sitting on the steps noting my observations, a fire truck passed by and the passenger waved to the students.

Watching the traffic pass me by, I noticed a Via bus targeting the Spanish-speaking community with an ad on the side of the bus.

Many students and people crossed the street while I was observing on the steps of UTSA. I noticed a trend of students’ texting on their cell phones while crossing the street and not bothering to look for cars.

I noticed a bus stop near the steps I was sitting at and observed the student interaction. There was no student interaction and every person was sitting inches apart from one another or standing apart from one another.

I witnessed a police car turn on their lights to help an ambulance in need of an emergency.

As I was sitting on the steps, a construction worker passed by and crossed the street cutting in front of a turning car.

While traffic was rushing by, a police car passed with no lights on the roof of the car.

I witnessed a fire truck in pursuit of an emergency down the street.

Traffic was moving at a normal pace and when a pedestrian would become present the car(s) would yield appropriately.

Watching the cars pull out of the parking out, I noticed that most drivers did not signal properly to let other drivers know of their actions.

As students and people crossed the street, when reaching their destination they would not use the sidewalk provided they would instead trample upon the grass.

Student 9:

While observing things for thirty minutes I saw the following:

There were black scuff marks on the campus hall floors

There were students standing around talking.

There were students laughing. 

I saw a guy using his white and silver labtop.

Outside of the building, there were ants on the steps helping each other carry something black. 

The ants all followed one another in a straight line.

There were golden sun kissed leaves on a tree blowing in the wind.

I saw a girl talking on her cell phone.

I could hear birds chirping in the trees all around me.

There were also some birds lined up along a cable line. 

A security office was walking at a steady pace into the campus building.

I could hear the sounds of dress shoes.

There was a red fire truck passing by. 

I could see a blue and white recycle can.

Part of the grass was changing into this brown color.

The traffic sign in the street was bent.

There was white trash blowing in the street.

Jessica, my classmate, changed her hair color dark.

A helicopter was flying with the noise of the propellers. 

Fluffy dark clouds above forming.

A girl was popping bubble gum.

Another fire engine truck came by roaring, with sounds of loud sirens and lights flashing.

I could smell cigarette some and shrieks from a bus stopping.

Man walking by with small piece of paper hanging from the heel of his shoe.

A teacher was lecturing in a dark room. 

Student 10:

The observations I made were:

A woman “jaywalking”

A suitcase being pulled across the street

A truck pulled a “u-turn”

Loud rap music blaring from a car

Flags waving in the wind

People getting on the bus

A butterfly on a flower

Trash rolling across the parking lot

A classmate observing

A class letting out

An SAPD opened his trunk; then closed it

The sun setting

An airplane

A helicopter

A feather floating on the breeze

Policeman on a bicycle

Policeman on foot

A dog hanging out of a car window

A fireman waved at me

Stacy laughed

Two policemen waved at me

Students drawing

A construction worker spit on the ground

Fire truck sirens

Keys jingling

Student 11:

People were crossing the street in haste.  Blackbirds were praising the evening sky and nestling in for the night.  Loud cars were zooming by.  Cars slowed down when SAPD cars were near.  I observed five police cars drive by; two waved at me. Students were talking on their cell phones as they were walking out of the building.  People were waiting patiently for the bus.  A young woman was smoking outside the building.  Ants were scurrying in a frenzy manner on the steps.  Students were walking effortlessly to their cars.   The sun was slowly sinking behind the buildings.  The clouds were slowly moving and taking a different form.  Art students were sketching the outside scenery.  A woman was carrying a small child to the bus stop.  I watched people waiting in their cars.  I watched people waiting for their rides.  Our faded flags were gently waving in the wind.  The sounds of mild traffic were in the distance.  A siren from a red fire truck was blaring down the street.  A security officer walked to his patrol car and slowly drove off.  A strange looking man with tattered clothes walked feverishly down the street.

Student 12:

I observed the other counseling students in their observations.  They sat on the steps on Frio Street, watching the cars go by.  They sat there for approximately thirty minutes.  The first ten minutes were spent looking around as if they did not know what they were supposed to be doing.  One guy kept asking the other students, “what are we supposed to be watching?  I am not sure what we are supposed to be doing!”  

Another guy got on his cell phone and talked for five minutes.  He appeared to be deep in his conversation for the majority of the time.  He walked around on his cell phone and finally sat down on the curb to focus more on his conversation.  After he got off the phone, he began to watch the cars and people go by.

A girl sat on my left.  She would look around and jot down notes on her spiral note pad.  When something would happen, she would say “oh look! There’s a bird.” Or “oh, look!  The police have pulled someone over.”  She also kept waving at the firemen and police who drove by.  They even waved back to her.  She wrote several notes.  They took up two pages in her spiral.  

Another girl sat on my right.  She was also jotting down notes.  She did not say much, but she did answer the guy’s question of “what are we supposed to be doing” more than once.  A few times, she searched through her bag or checked her watch for the time.  I talked to her a couple of times.  

A group of students were sitting on the wall to the right of the steps.  They talked for most of the time that we were observing.   The guy joined them and they talked.  They talked mainly about what they were observing and how long they had been out there.  

A group of students from another class came outside and sat near us.  A lot of them got on their cell phones, which was a distraction.  I watched a few people walk across the street and the students that I was observing began to jot down what they were doing.  

The girl on my left had to change positions, as the steps were too uncomfortable to stay in the same position.  As the wind would blow, the girl on my right took her sweater out and put it on.  The guy on the phone just watched the pedestrians and cars.  

When it was time to go, everyone got up and headed to the elevator at the same time.  People began to talk about what they were going to do for the remainder of the evening.

Student 13:

I sat on the steps in front of the Frio Street building facing the Monterey Building. It was about 6:15 pm on Thursday evening. I saw a young man riding a bike and the sound of birds chirping filled the air. There were two UTSA police cars parked in the drop-off drive way; a police officer was giving a woman directions. A man walked across the street towards me with utility wires in hand. The VIA bus across the street made a stop. In the Monterey Building parking lot, a truck was backing up into a parking stop. I could hear the wind blowing, causing the trees to rustle. A young man walked briskly to cross the street; he was wearing a green shirt and a black backpack. A VIA bus passed by with a huge sign on the side of it that read “Injured?”. A black car left the Monterey parking lot with its lights on at 6:20 pm. Student began to come out of the Frio Street Building behind me; many on cell phones. A young man walked down the stairs I sat on with his hat on backwards. On the building next to the Monterey Building there was graffiti. There was a No Parking or Standing Tow-Away zone sign; red and white. A purple Volkswagon bug passed by. Orange and blue sculptures, formed in the shape of people, are in the front lawn of the Monterey Building. There was a No Public Parking sign. Across the street was a $5.00 parking booth. The sun started to go down around 6:28 pm; got a little chilly. A blue convertible PT Cruiser passed by with a Sheriff patrol car right behind it. A woman in heels came down the stairs where I was sitting and made noise as she walked. A San Antonio Heavy Rescue truck passed by – it looked like a fire truck. Music came from a white van that passed up; it sounded like rap music. A large group of black birds flew overhead. Behind me was a blue recycling container that read “Aluminum, plastic, glass”. A young woman wearing a pink Jansport back pack walked by. Two ladies both wearing a maroon shirt crossed the street. I heard sirens that seemed to be coming from behind me. A couple classmates next to me were talking about dinner plans. I noticed a pretty blue truck that passed by. Looking down, I saw ants crawling next to me in the cracks in the granite steps. I helicopter flew overhead. A young woman crossed the street wearing all blue and a Roxy backpack. A fire truck with sirens and horns blaring passed by; a fireman in the back seat had his gloved hand out the window and wore a headset. VIA bus 281 passed by. A young woman got picked up in the drop-off/pick-up drive way. Next to me were pink, white, and orange flowers. Behind me was a young woman sitting on a bench with a wrist brace on. I could smell the smoke of cigarettes. A faded American and Texas flag flew on the flag pole beside me. I walked back into the Frio Street Building and waited for the elevator with 7+ people. The smell of cologne filled the air. The sliding doors to the building kept opening behind me. We were all still waiting for the elevator. Once on the 3rd floor, the smell of paint hit me strongly.

Student 14:

After thirty minutes of observation in different places of the campus, I realized I observed in a more quantitative way than in a more qualitative way. At first, I went outside the Frio Building by the food court.  Then I went to the lab on the second floor.  Finally I stood for about ten minutes in the second floor between the Frio and Buena Vista Buildings.

Outside the Frio Building I observed different people working in groups and others individually.  I saw three tables; two of those tables had only one student and on the other table there was a group of four students working on a project.  While I was outside it was interesting to see how many people had some kind of technology device in their hands.  I saw people with iPods, laptops, and/or cell phones.  I also noticed that most of the men carry only spiral notebooks or thin backpacks.  On the other side women carry a backpack and a purse, or they carry a rolling cart and a purse. It was interesting to see that not many people ride a bike to school.  I only saw two bikes parked in their designated areas.  I also observed how at least two thirds of students getting out of class call somebody right away.

After I observed outside, I went to the lab located in the second floor of the Frio Building.  I tried to take the elevator, but it took at least three or four minutes to come down.  Since I wasn’t very successful with the elevator, I decided to take the stairs.  At the lab I counted twenty students, but at least nine out of those twenty students were checking e-mails.  It was the first time I had ever been to this lab.  I noticed how students get a lot of help from the people working in there.

I was planning to go back to class and do some observations in the halls, but on my way to the Buena Vista Building, I stood in the corridor between the two doors.  I enjoyed the wonderful weather we had.  It was interesting to hear the birds’ sounds, and how relaxing and peaceful those can be at times.   While I was there, I heard the ambulances, the noise from the highway, and saw many police cars.  I also observed only one person smoking, which was good.

It was a great experience although I still believe I went more to quantitative type of observation rather than qualitative.

Student 15:

When I got out of the classroom I decided to go to the left side, since I never go that way. I passed the catwalk and as I approached opened the door I heard music. As I kept walking, I could hear the music a little louder. It was piano music, very soft and nice. I realized that one of the classroom is a music room and someone there was playing the piano. I took the elevator to go to the first floor there was people that were in the elevator with me were very serious and seemed to be hurried. They stopped at the second floor. The first floor is where the student or book store is located. I kept on walking and realized that there are paintings on the wall. Very nice paintings too! The truth is that I never knew that the Frio building and the Buena Vista Building were united somehow. Anyway, as I walked outside there was a very nice “patio.” There are trees and nice flowers. When you look inside the building you could see students sitting in tables talking and eating. I decided to sit down in the out side area. There was a few students out side. There is one in front of me. He seems very into what he is doing, studying. He seems very anxious, like if he wants to finish whatever he is reading. Then there are others, it seems that they are having a study group. They are having conversations and then after a while write things. People are constantly going in and out of buildings. Some look like students, they have books or backpacks. Others, simply look like visitors. I can see people waling towards the paid parking lot. The weather is nice, there is a breeze and you could hear the birds sing. In addition, you can hear all the cars pass by. The noise they make when in the highway.

The security is patrolling around campus is the little car, as guess Golf car? So far he has passed twice.

There are some students approaching, they have sketch pads. They seem to be artists. They are too observing and trying to draw what they see. Maybe they are focusing in the trees or just the view.

All lights turned on at the same time. They are synchronized! The student who is reading in front of me seems to have finished. He is putting all his things in his bag and is walking towards the building. As I look back I see a lady, she is sitting in the second floor catwalk another goes out of the building and she starts to talked on the phone. There is another person walking, is a student from the same class as mine. Seems to be observing everything. There are more people going out of the buildings, seems like a class is finished. They are walking towards the paid parking lot. Some seem to know each other and are having conversations, others are just walking alone, others are in their cellular phones talking.
Student 16:

I observed the black birds on campus. Some were in the trees and some in the grass. The ones in the trees seemed to be nesting and only sitting on the tip-top branches. They were like fruit on trees.  The birds on the grass appeared to be eating, chasing one another, holding conversation as if they were at a family reunion. 

The birds in the trees would switch places with the birds on the grass ( appeared to be every 10min. 

I observed three students (Art) drawing. All the students where drawing the same things (design of wood, brick, and rocks)  maybe based on textures. One student (female) had drawn brick closed together, lines in the bark of a tree, and very, very small rocks in a close pattern. One of the (male) students brick drawing was wider spaced (looked like the brick on side of the building), drew more detail of the bark of the trees, and pebbles tat are used for landscaping. The last student (male) drew brick shaped like rocks instead of the traditional square bricks. Instead of drawing the bark of the tree he drew the intricate detail of a leaf, and his rock formation was spaced randomly.  
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