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I feel disconnected 
from my educational 
institute, here’s why
SABIL SADAT ZAHIR

There are lots of people who look back on their 
old school days with great fondness – reminiscing 
about their classrooms and halls and basking in 
nostalgia. There are those who feel connected 
with their university campus as well, genuinely 
enjoying their undergrad years. But there are 
other people who feel no such sentiment towards 
their educational institution. You look at the 
people who do feel a sense of attachment to their 
schools and can’t help but feel dissonant. It makes 
you feel like you never quite belonged anywhere.

The topic of “belonging” and the absence of 
it in an individual can branch into a myriad of 
questions. As someone who, in general, struggles 
to find a real sense of belonging, I most certainly 
never found it at any of the institutions I studied 
at.

To say I do not feel nostalgic about my school 
days would be a lie. But when I do find myself 
reminiscing, I tend to remember the fun I had 
with my school friends rather than the institution 
itself. It’s the people that made the place tolerable. 
Other than that, I associate 
the place with frustrating 
schoolwork, the creatively 
obtuse curriculum, and 
having to follow irrationally 
strict rules. 

My high school or 
college gave me an even 
harder time. It was basically 
everything bad about 
school but significantly 
worse. Even though 

my friends from school also attended the 
same college, these two years or so were truly 
frustrating for me personally, and my time there 
only filled me with dread and anxiety.

The connection I feel with my third and 
present institution – my university – isn’t very 
strong either. I simply see it as a means to get a 
degree and advance my career. The open-credit 
system entails that I won’t always have the same 
schedule as my friends, giving me little incentive 
to linger about after classes end. At the time of 
writing this article, my university is in the middle 
of transitioning to a new campus. Thus, a lot of 
people have begun romanticising the old campus 
(or in our case, the roads, and the street food 
vendors) and I just cannot relate. 

Oddly enough, my childhood friends and 
partner all study at a different university which 
I often find myself visiting, and I end up having 
a better time at their campus than I do at mine. 
This just harkens back to what I felt at school– the 
people make the place better. 

It is quite clear that this lack of connection 
to my academic institutions stems from all 

the negative 
experiences I 

associate with 
them. It may be 

the same for you 
and that is okay. 
Even if a sense of 

belonging is not 
found in these 
places, you can 

always find it 
elsewhere.  

Sabil is a 
student at BRAC 

University. 
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BBA student 

mistakes 

normal human 

interaction for 

networking

HASIB UR RASHID IFTI

From LinkedIn to TikTok, there’s hardly anywhere 

left where BBA undergrads are not trying to 

expand their vicious web of networking, and 

forcing you to think about whether higher 

studies should be accessible to everyone. 

However, just when people thought BBA 

students couldn’t stoop any lower, rumours 

of a BBA undergrad mistaking normal human 

interaction for networking made them a bigger 

laughingstock on the internet than they already 

were.

“He asked me if I wanted to hang out,” 

Shadman Sakib, a BBA student at Bidirectional 

University explained himself. “In the BBA 

dictionary, that only means one thing – an 

invitation to expand your network. This grinding 

mindset aka grindset, if I may, is what separates 

us from the rest of the career club spammers. I 

host TedX, MUNs, and poorly ventilated concerts 

at Rashunbhora Convention Centre. I’m the Van 

Gogh of ripping off teenagers except in my case, 

other people want to chop their ears off when 

they hear me talk about networking.”

“I blame my friend for the confusion, to be 

honest,” clarified Shadman. 

“He called and asked me if I wanted to hang 

out at Dead End Coffee Roasters. It’s a place filled 

with snobs without any real degree pretending 

to work with their laptops without actually 

getting anything done.” 

“I mean, who needs four cappuccinos to 

edit six slides on PowerPoint?” he asked. “You’re 

probably spending more on brownies than 

you’re making by selling over-priced T-shirts to 

gullible teenagers on the internet and calling 

it entrepreneurship. Of course, I’m going to 

confuse an invitation to such an inefficient place 

with a business meeting. I honestly have no idea 

what regular people talk about when they’re not 

talking about making money, expanding their 

network, or their favourite internet podcasts 

where social media influencers have an hour-

long conversation about nothing,” he added.

“Contrary to popular belief, it isn’t easy 

being a BBA undergraduate student,” continued 

Shadman. “Although, I’m constantly considered a 

disappointment in my family.”
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