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It is January 2010. I am sitting here writing a personal narrative on my Compaq laptop that has 

about 250 GB with a DVD burner. I also get most of my information from the Internet now. 

Pretty high tech compared to those Commodore computers in the early 1980’s. I sit here in 

amazement sometimes to think that it wasn't this way, 30, 20, or heck, even 10 years ago. I am 

definitely not a 60 year old grandpa. At the old age of 29, I have a lot to share in how technology 

has deeply impacted my life, and even to an extent, redeemed me. Let’s take a trip down memory 

lane shall we?

1980's 

I was born in 1980. The 1980's were not an exciting time for technology, compared to 

now. However, our house at 359 Bowman Avenue in East Kildonan had a colour television. We 

had a Video Cassette Recorder (VCR); you know that machine that played very clunky tapes. 

You could even record stuff on them. Yes, the VCR, when it was hungry for a snack would 

always eat those tapes. It gave me hissy fits sometimes. I remember my mom cleaning the 

machine by putting some liquid into a tape cleaner. That and the days of Cablevision offering 

about 25-30 channels including your usual CBC, CTV, as well later on that decade finally 

offering TSN to regular cable instead of pay television. By viewing the world from coloured 

television, I saw not only learned how to become technologically efficient by learning to change 

the channel in the house by myself, but witnessed some historical events that decade. 

The fall of the Berlin Wall in 1989 and Canada's ONLY FIFA men's World Cup qualification 

back in 1986, while I was in Kindergarten stick in my mind in how vivid and powerful television 

(albeit a passive form of technology, which I hate being passive) was to me back that day. Those 



were the days. I sometimes miss my VCR eating my tapes as well as that 25 channel universe. I 

miss them because although a VCR and the 25 channel universe are outdated, they make me 

think about how simple and slow things were, when comparing the fast past and challenging 

times now. But I can't get that back now. They are six feet under the ground.

My elementary days at Polson School from 1985-1992 didn't allow me to experience a lot 

of high tech gadgets. The technology for most of my elementary life involved crayons, pencils, 

paper, and scissors. Heck, many times I always battled trying to colour within the lines. I could 

not colour within the lines if the world depended on it. By Grade 6, I did learn a bit about 

computers. I got to use these things called “Apple”. These are not things you eat, but process 

information from a “keyboard” into a hard drive that showed that information on a black and 

white screen like a television. This was the greatest thing in the world I thought. I got to play 

games like Oregon Trail and Number Munchers. They allowed me to learn new things and 

process information better. How I miss those lovely Number Munchers.

1990's

By the time 1992 rolled around, I had finished elementary and was heading to Munroe 

Junior High, just down the street. How much fun would it be? By the time I had started junior 

high in September 1992, the decade was in full swing, the Cold War was over, the Gulf War 

ended and the start of what I did not think of at the time would occur: The technological 

revolution. 

 In my school days that decade, I got to use a coloured Apple Computer in Junior High. I 

got to play my favourites in colour. I got to do some school work for the first time on a computer 

and saved it on a floppy disk. I thought I was maturing. To actually do school work on a 

computer made me feel almost “grownup” at the time.

All those warm fuzzy moments of feeling special, of using a computer to do simple 



school work would pale in comparison when I was in high school in 1995-1998. I remember 

using the Internet in my Senior 2 keyboarding class in 1996.Going “on-line” for the first time and 

learning what a website was an experience. It was slow. I recall dialling up the Internet on a 

Netscape Browser. Nothing spectacular. Accessing the really cheesy-looking River East School 

Division home page, this had a production value equalling to a bunch of, what could be 

considered now Kindergarten quality. I would consider it Kindergarten quality because the 

graphics and text could have been done by a five year old. Maybe I could have done the River 

East site 10 years earlier if the Internet existed back in 1986. I guess not bad in 1996. 

I didn't really think too much of the Internet when I first saw it. I thought, maybe, as a fifteen 

year old kid at the time this, MAY have potential of having a dramatic impact in our lives. I 

thought this because, the potential to access information, interactivity, see video, hear audio and 

video. But I thought because it was slow and tedious to start, I wasn't completely sold. But 

eventually I would. It would take time, just like how things have in my life for opportunity lately.

The 1990's as a game changing decade for technology. However it would be the first 

decade of the 21st century, on how I would finally get sold on how technology, the Internet and 

the on-line world would dramatically impact not society but me. 

2000's

At the start of this decade, I did some accounting work for various places including 

working as an accounts payable clerk, accounting technician and bookkeeper to name a few. I 

brought the Internet for the first time into my home, due to it being compulsory with the Certified 

General Accountant program. However that turned out to be a disaster. I never finished the 

program (hence why I am here at the U of W). But I did get the Internet out of it. I loved going 

on Napster and downloading music and watching streaming video on high speed. I was starting 

to slowly become sold on the Internet because of the possibilities.



I also expanded further technological knowledge, in large part to starting to gain new 

skills in new tax software (Profile), as I started to work at H&R Block in 2005 for every tax 

season since. I learned comfortably how to use my tax knowledge from their classes and applied 

it for my own economic gain. I loved the fact I could enter someone's T4 into a software program 

and it spits out whether a client gets a refund or owes to the government. I felt like I had power to 

help people and advise them on the finances directly! It made me feel smarter then most other 

people at tax time. This was the start of my redemption, compared to the failure of the CGA 

program in 2001 and 2001.

It was about a few years later, in 2007, largely in part to my passion for taxes at working 

at H&R Block, that I wanted to go back to University and try my luck at Economics and my 

other passion: writing in rhetoric. I wanted something new so I did that in 2008. I started my 

combined major that year. 

That was the time; I realized the impact technology has had on me. If it wasn't for 

technology, by learning new tax software and applying that tax knowledge for economic gain, I 

may not be working on my degree. I love the fact; you can Google information that can help 

guide your paper, rather then sifting through 20 hours of books. This is especially helpful for a 

guy like me who works a lot while going to school. I just don't have the time to sift through a 

gazillion books for a paper.

While I wish I could go back sometimes to my early childhood and play with crayons, I 

would not trade my Internet and Compaq laptop for a shot of being a child again. As Martha 

Stewart would say, “that is a good thing”. 


