
Three days, three meetings
No, not that kind of meeting.  I mean meeting three students
from my church.  I should add that none of them were in my
class but rather I sort of just ran into them.  Two of them
approached me, and for the other I recognized his name and
approached him.  It started with graduatin rehearsal the other
day.  They were going through the names and I heard his.  I
recognized it immediately.  After all, I was his AWANA leader
one year in addition to the 4th/5th grade ministry.  Okay,
that  doesn’t  entirely  mean  anything  as  I  didn’t  remember
another such student right away who is one year younger than
him and helps out in the ministry.  Anyway, once I heard it I
looked out for him and he was sitting in one of my (well, the
teacher I was subbing for anyway) rows.  I talked to him a
little.   I  asked  about  his  sister  too  who  is  two  years
younger.  Now, sad to say I don’t remember a lot of the girls
but his sister… let’s just say I had a reason to remember
her.  Something she will grow out of if she hasn’t already.

The  next  meeting  was  the  next  day  when  I  subbed  for  a
librarian, who also helped out in the computer lab.  There
were four classes to come in that day, pared down to three
when one of the teachers canceled.  I sorted books when I
wasn’t helping students at the computers.  Now aren’t you glad
I didn’t actually write about this assignment yesterday?  The
three of you who still read this blog would have gone down to
zero!  �  So, in the afternoon a third grader asked me if I
played the doctor in the drama at church.  Of course I told
her I did, and not only that, but I would see her in fourth
grade this weekend, even though she will still be in third
grade for another week at school.

Finally, just today I ran into yet another one.  She was in
one of the four fifth grade classes I was not subbing in (five
total at that school! � ).  She saw me in the hall and asked
if I worked in 4th/5th grade at my church.  When I said yes, I
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of course told her I wouldn’t be seeing her there this weekend
since she is no longer a fifth grader there, but a part of the
junior high ministry.  She was a little disappointed in this-
I know I would, knowing I would have to attend regular worship
from then on!  True, now I willingly go and enjoy the service
but I know at age eleven I wouldn’t and didn’t when I served
as an acolyte once in awhile at the church I grew up in.  And
that was only an hour-long service.  At my church now the
service is half again as long.

Three students in three days- who would have guessed?  Of
course this doesn’t beat the three students in one day a month
ago, but still.  As for my day today, as I said it was fifth
grade.  I corrected work with them, watched over their work on
some  projects  in  the  morning,  did  some  teaching  in  the
afternoon, etc.  The principal and I watched a few students
play Rock Band in music.  They were pretty good.  Then he came
and watched me teach science.  About a topic I knew little
about (cold/warm fronts, high/low pressure zones).  Sigh.  I
hope  he  wasn’t  too  disappointed,  but  then  I’m  sure  he
understands  a  sub  will  not  necessarily  be  an  expert  in
anything taught during the day.  The students were pretty
good.  A few had their minds on other things during silent
reading, but hey, summer’s almost here.

Well, that’s all she wrote…
…for the 5th graders in children’s ministry that is.  What? 
Did you think I meant I was done with this blog?  Today the
5th graders made their exit from children’s ministry.  In a
couple of weeks they will officially enter student ministries
as junior high students.  Being Memorial Day weekend didn’t
help though as there were a few who didn’t make it due to
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traveling, though fortunately not too many.  The Junior high
pastor (I think? I don’t remember the other one leaving) came
in with a couple other leaders and spoke with them about the
welcome night, things to expect in junior high, etc.  The kids
were prayed over and given certificates- a sort of graduation
I  guess.   Of  course,  some  won’t  really  be  in  junior
high/middle school if they go to a public school in the area
where 6th grade is still elementary, but at the church 6th
grade is junior high even for them.

So, kids I have been working with for the last two years are
now gone and in two weeks the third grade moves up to take
their  place.   They  should  recognize  me  though,  at  least
Saturday night kids, as I have been in the kid’s drama.  This
is supposed to be the time then to heavily advertise camp, but
the early bird discount will be over by then as camp is one
short  month  away,  and  unless  things  change  significantly,
yours truly will be joining them for the week.  I have said
before that that one week last year was very powerful for me
spiritually, and I hope it will be the same for me this year-
and for whoever will be in my cabin this time around.

Going back to drama, the headline applies here as well.  It is
done for the season, not to start again until next fall with a
new theme.  My usual exit line, to tell the audience to be
sure to tune in next week, reflected this as well, instead
telling them to be sure to trust Jesus since He’s the only one
who can make us super human.  I also added a line for the
third graders- that they would see me (“someone who looks like
me”) in two weeks.  Heh, heh…  So at the end, we added cast
bows, and on reflection, I should have walked over to the
puppet as well, since the puppeteer couldn’t very well step
out and take a bow too.  Oh, well.



The end is near…
Tonight I write this as I should be partying instead.  Tonight
is the end-of-year cast party for the children’s drama.  Or
rather,  that  is  what  the  schedule  says.   The  party  was
actually canceled due to lack of interest, plus a general grim
outlook on people showing up on Wednesday nights for past
rehearsals.  If it was going to be anything like last year’s
get-together then I really won’t miss it.  It was a low
turnout  then  and  pretty  unexciting.   Some  ice  cream  and
drinks, and a little bit of small talk.  The kids if I recall
did some theatre games.  Those theatre games used to be part
of the rehearsals, but this year they got cut due to time,
though the director did do some one of the nights.

In any event, the end may have arrived for rehearsals, but we
have one more weekend to perform- this coming weekend.  I
suggested we have the show “canceled” and have “extras” carry
off pieces of the set as we do the drama.  Unfortunately this
suggestion was too late and Steve (children’s ministry pastor)
cringed at the thought of having to take down and put back up
the set for each performance.  I guess it was also kind of a
negative  note.   The  show  rather  ends  more  positively  by
finally  discovering  the  formula  my  character  has  been
searching for for so long.  Of course the formula involves
Jesus, the only super human.  He is the one who makes super
heroes out of all of us who are children of God.  At the end
we will take our final bows and the mock science show will
end.

I really hope the performance goes without a hitch.  Last week
I was the only regular cast member there for my performance
time.  Another was prepared as a fill-in, but the rest just
didn’t show up.  Steve said he knew a couple wouldn’t be
there, but my guess is he didn’t have much advance notice as
we had to scramble to get others to fill in, and needless to
say they had to perform with scripts.  Something that was
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actually quite regular last year, but praise God was not so
much of a problem this year.  The last episode is supposed to
be the most memorable, so I pray that it is memorable in the
right way…

Well, this wasn’t my regular sub-post, but you already knew I
had  PE  at  the  one  school  again.   Basically,  same  thing
different students.  Softball all day with similar pluses and
minuses as the previous days’ kickball.  Until tomorrow then,
when it looks like I will break the middle-school rut with
second grade.  I will also get to sleep in an extra hour… �

Miscommunication
Well, I thought I was teaching at church today, but I found
out otherwise- right before I was going to teach.  As the kids
sang worship songs, I went into an adjoining room to look over
the lesson again.  When I came out, the family pastor was
there with his Bible ready to teach.  Oh well.  I was actually
going to ask him last night, but I talked to another teacher
who said he saw on the email the ones who would teach this
weekend and he thought my name was on it- also that the email
said  that  this  month  would  be  the  same  schedule  as  last
month.  So I decided not to bother John.  It looks like I
should have bothered him after all.  Plus when I talked to him
afterward I think I may have sounded like I was shifting the
blame to that other teacher I talked to when in fact it was me
who decided not to talk to the one I should have.  I hope I’m
just being critical of myself.  Anyway, one of the kids I saw
earlier  this  week  made  it  to  church,  but  the  other  one
didn’t.  Oh well, I hope he shows up next week while I still
remember his name. �
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Well, perusing Worthyboards I encountered this Godtube video I
thought I would share.  It’s about fitting into church.  Just
so you’re prepared , it was in their humor forum…

[godtube]https://www.godtube.com/view_video.php?viewkey=a7bede
b99312cc5d7f4e[/godtube]

I also learned of another video site while looking for a
teaching example- it is called Teachertube!  Needless to say,
I will be looking through some of these videos, hopefully to
post about here!

Those kids I (should) know…
I  have  mentioned  in  the  past  occasionally  running  into
students who I know from church. The most interesting response
one has ever given me was a few years ago in a district I used
to sub in. It was an afternoon position and the kids just came
back from lunch. Then one boy just shouted out, “Hey, I know
you!!!” Well, as is often the case working with so many kids,
plus my faulty memory when it comes to names and faces I only
vaguely remembered him, but at least I knew from where I knew
him, so I said so then slyly looked up his name. From that
point on I got to know him better at church, as well as his
brother who would enter the 4th grade the following year.
Today I found myself in a similar situation. He didn’t blurt
it out like the one a few years ago, but quietly let me know.
Unfortunately my memory of him was no better than that other
time. In my defense I should say that I work two services and
interact with about 80-90 each weekend. Some I interact with
more  than  others,  and  he  unfortunately  was  one  of  those
others. No sly tricks this time though, but I mentioned that I
may have to have him put in my cabin at camp this June so I
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remember him better.

So of course this wouldn’t be as interesting a post if there
wasn’t more to this story. After the kids had PE in the
morning,  they  came  back  and  switched  classes  for
science/social  studies  (my  class  went  to  social  studies,
another class came in for science). So then another boy told
me he remembered me from church too! After telling him I
didn’t recognize him, he confessed he’d only been there twice
as a guest of the first boy. So, not as much coincidence then
since the first boy was involved. Later, after lunch, you
guessed it… I ran into someone else from my church. What three
in one day? Is God telling me something? If so He will need to
be clearer unfortunately- this mind of mine isn’t seeing it. I
actually ran into someone from church picking up his daughter
for a dental appointment. In fact, I had worked with him one
year in AWANA. He was the new director of TNT boys (Truth in
Training, 3rd-5th grades) and I was a leader. Anyway, care to
guess which class his daughter was in? Just by my asking the
question you know it was mine. She didn’t know me though as
far as I know- it’s possible she goes to the service I don’t
lead in. I’ll have to find out.

Speaking of AWANA, I had one of my bigger memory freezes with
the former director of the 3rd-5th grade boys. After about six
weeks  of  working  with  him  once  a  week,  I  saw  him  at  a
churchgoer’s get-together at someone’s farm. He saw me and
said hello, and I recognized that I knew him, but I suddenly
couldn’t place where I knew him from! Ah, that mind of mine-
short-circuits from time to time. Once I said so and he told
me, it was the biggest duh! moment ever.

Well, until next time.

Update: Here’s a story about someone with a memory opposite of
mine:

Would you like to remember every day of your life? 
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Bored
One thing about my life is that I don’t easily form relational
ties, as in friends.  This does make it easier to live on a
substitute teacher salary since I don’t go to social events,
but it does make for a boring life.  I have strong ties with
my church,  particularly children’s ministry, but  outside of
that I don’t do much.  I occasionally visit with friends I
have made, particularly those now in Ohio, but making new
friends?  Really just acquaintances I only see at church and
usually nowhere else.  Is it any surprise then that I am still
unmarried?  Anyway, when I’m not teaching I am usually on the
internet or watching TV.  Tonight I came home, surfed the net,
watched a few episodes of Everybody Hates Chris, a hilarious
weekly comedy loosely based on the teenage life of Chris Rock,
and am using the internet again to write this.  Unfortunately
this is how just about every night looks.  I have filled
nights in the past with more schooling and musical theatre,
but it has been awhile since either one so now I am just
reflecting.  I pray to meet someone I could eventually call my
wife, but that requires social work on my part which just
doesn’t seem to happen.  I really should make sure to get out
tomorrow night to singles group at my church.  It is a prayer
and  worship  night,  but  it  is  followed  by  fellowship.  
Unfortunately I am in my mid-thirties and still socially-
challenged.  I often say really stupid things among people I
don’t know (and sometimes with people I do!).  Also, after
this month the singles ministry is breaking for a month to
revamp  the  ministry  somehow.   I  do  know  I  filled  out  a
questionnaire  on  this  about  a  month  ago  so  I  guess  this
shouldn’t come as a surprise.  Well, enough about this.

Today I had 5th grade again, only this time it was an ELL
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(English language learner) class.  Mostly Hispanic, but other
nationalities were represented as well.  This was at a school
where I have had problems before, so I wasn’t expecting it to
go as well as in my home district, though I tried to not act
as if that were true.  Expectations are important.  I don’t
know if this is a true story or not, but in one of my classes
in college we learned about a new teacher who was hired to
teach a class, and one of the first things she noticed were
numbers by their names.  These numbers were in the lower to
mid 100’s, but all starting somewhat above 100 (120 maybe?  I
don’t remember).  She assumed these to be IQs of the students,
so knowing that smart kids would easily get bored with a
standard curriculum she prepared a challenging and engaging
curriculum  which  over  the  length  of  the  school  year
tremendously grew her students.  She ended up with a very
successful class with top grades.  After it was over her
principal (I think) asked her how she was so successful and
she pointed out to him the IQ numbers for the students which
made her try hard to keep them challenged so they would better
learn.  To this the principal replied that he was very happy
with her teaching, but those were their locker numbers not
their IQs.

Anyway, the day actually did not go as badly as I had feared. 
Sure, there were a few incidents involving a desk falling on
the floor and a couple of boys getting hurt by slapping and
punching each other, and also some strong-willed kids, but
they did their work and they learned.  In the end it wasn’t a
case where I just wanted to be done with it like some days.

Tomorrow: 7th grade language arts



(Drama  ×  2)  +  Teacher  +
(Leader × 2)= Full Weekend
Definitely a full weekend this time around. My normal schedule
is fairly busy as is, which is one drama and kid’s leader for
two services (one same service as drama). Then I go to the
worship service during the first Sunday service. This weekend
was also a teaching weekend for me and I filled in for another
drama member as well. What’s the difference between teaching
and leading? Well, in a given service there are 30-40 kids in
4th/5th grades. That means several leaders are needed, at
least one for every ten kids but the lower the ratio the
better. These leaders lead discussion during small group time
and  of  course  all  are  on  hand  to  assist  whenever  needed
whether it be to take care of someone injured during game
time, redirect wavering attention, whatever. There is only one
teacher though who teaches the actual lesson during lesson
time. Today that was me- I do it once a month typically. Today
was actually probably the shortest lesson I’ve given in a long
time, meaning more time for small groups. If only I could keep
it short all the time that would be ideal. Moving through the
Old Testament we focused on King Saul, and why he didn’t have
a true heart for God. Next week will be focused on King David
and how his heart was for God. King Solomon will follow the
week after. Of course today the lesson started with how Israel
wrongly wanted a King in the first place so God gave them the
type of king they thought they wanted- tall and handsome. Just
like the idols thrust before us today. Unfortunately good
looks on the outside don’t equate to a good heart on the
inside. Yes he did lead Israel to some victories, but he
showed  himself  as  one  who  shifted  blame  to  others,  was
jealous, and was disobedient. Eventually God just removed his
right to rule and selected a king for them that they should
have wanted. I would bet that David would have been completely
happy with just being a leader while God remained king, but
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since the precedent was set David would inherit the title of
king once Saul was finally killed. This last thought is my
opinion of course, so if it is wrong then don’t blame the
Bible please.

The drama was about doing the right thing, in this case my
role  was  typical  of  my  real  self-  procrastination.  My
character knew he had to clean up the lab after a failed
experiment, but let it sit instead for three days without
doing  anything  about  it,  so  now  it’s  showtime  (remember,
imaginary TV studio with live audience) and the place still
isn’t clean! He almost gets fired when the studio owner calls
and asks what’s up…

Anyway, now I’m home and three hours later writing this up.
Now if you’ll excuse me I have some of The Office to watch- it
is due today and I am not even finished with half the season!
Good show, but it took a few episodes to get into it.

Back to drama
It was a little exhilarating to get back to the children’s
drama this weekend. We had been off for over a month, partly
due to Easter. So this weekend we were back with a vengeance,
err- three of us were. I guess the other two were still on
spring break or something. Fortunately the head director, I
guess I can call him, was there with his son who plays one of
the  roles  on  Sunday  morning  (this  is  Saturday  night  I’m
talking about), though unfortunately not one of the characters
who was needed. Young as he is (4th grade!) he happily brought
out a script and filled in. No, he couldn’t be expected to
memorize it in a half hour. The other character was a puppet,
so another drama regular easily filled in, no memorization
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even required for that role.

I play sort of a clumsy, bumbling, absent-minded TV scientist
in  the  spirit  (but  not  the  intelligence)  of  Christopher
Lloyd’s Doc Brown character from Back to the Future. There are
two  assistants  played  by  kids,  one  an  airhead-ish  lab
assistant and the other a geeky research assistant. The one
tends to ask some very silly questions (to which my character
has a wacky response) and the other is immersed in a computer
and constantly correcting anything misspoke (usually by me).
There is also a puppet I mentioned and a guest character, a
recurring role played about once every other month.

The lesson was about being thankful. My character was the one
who had something to learn about it, as almost usual, but
comes up with the proper thankfulness in the end, attributing
all power to Jesus, to whom we should be thankful. Presumably
this leads into the actual lesson taught after the drama which
should be on the same topic. However, I have never heard any
of the lessons as I usually go directly to 4th/5th grade
(drama is only for K-3) right after the drama, or head into
the worship service if it is a last weekend of the month like
this weekend.

I wish I could say it went perfectly, but a couple of us had
some minor line trouble (nothing the kids in the audience
would  notice)  and  for  some  reason  none  of  us  thought  of
putting a microphone on our young 4th-grade fill-in so he was
very hard to hear. Well, nothing can be done for it now but to
move  forward.  I  will  be  looking  forward  to  the  monthly
rehearsal this Wednesday.
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Happy Easter!, continued
I just wanted to get that Godtube video up before continuing
writing.  I can’t believe it’s been three days since my last
post (not counting the first Easter post of course!).  Well,
yesterday was a busy day.  Friday was, well, Good Friday. 
Like  a  Good  Friday  should  be,  it  was  a  very  dreary  day
outside- snowing for most of the day.  After shoveling (for
the last time until next winter I hope!) I headed out to the
church.

The service that day was like a tour.  The first stop of this
“tour” was worship time.  They basically played a loop of
songs.  From the bulletin we were given, it looked like they
played the same five or six songs over and over for the five
hours (with periodic breaks of just instrumental music).  I
hope they switched off bands throughout the night- playing the
same songs for five hours straight would be kind of grueling.

Anyway, the songs would prepare our hearts for the next part
of the “tour”, which we could skip to at any time.  This part
had signs and card packets all around telling us why Christ
had to die.  There was even a projected image of this on the
wall.  There were many, many reasons along with Bible verses
supporting each reason.  I think I read maybe half of them as
I walked through.

Next  was  a  meditation  area  where  we  would  see  constant
changing  images  of  Christ’s  “trial”  and  execution.   This
actually wasn’t working for some reason when I arrived, but
they finally got the projectors going before I moved on.  Step
four of the our had us write our own sins and nail them to a
large wooden cross.  There was a long wait for this as there
were I think only two or three hammers.  We could also leave
the cards in a basket at the foot of the cross.

The final stage was communion.  We would go in the room, grab
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our own bread (small cracker) and wine (grape juice) and take
some time to reflect, pray, and take in the two elements all
on our own time.  All in all it was a very somber mood
throughout the evening, befitting of a day like Good Friday.

Saturday I was at the church after 1:30 (supposed to be at
1:30, but as usual I was late) for choir rehearsal.  The
worship music the day before had been somber, but the Easter
music we had been practicing was anything but.  Where Good
Friday was a time of reflection, Easter is a celebration!  We
actually did very well according to several people.  It was a
lot of singing- not just the four special songs we were doing
as a choir, but five worship songs as well.  It was near
constant singing from almost the time I got there on Saturday
until  after  5:30,  and  again  today.   The  well-wishers’
critiques must have been spot on as our time to be there this
morning was pushed from 7AM to 7:25, but it was still a bit
grueling with so much singing- two services plus the rehearsal
(similar to what felt like two rehearsals last night plus the
service).  I was actually supposed to sing at the end Saturday
night  (about  6:25ish)  but  I  felt  I  was  needed  in  the
children’s  ministry  as  there  was  only  one  leader  besides
another choir member and myself there, and the other choir
member went back down to sing the final song.  I was able to
sing this song the two Sunday services however.

So here we are, voice resting for now.  I really should
practice singing more often.  My voice held out this time, but
there have been times in the past where my endurance didn’t
last through all the services.  I remember particularly from
when there were four services at one time before the second
campus opened and many people went there instead.  That one
extra performance turned out to be a killer of my voice.  But
I don’t sing in the choir all for me.  It’s about giving back
to God.  He gave me this talent, so it’s only right to use it
to give some back to Him.

Once again, HAPPY RESURRECTION DAY!!!



Happy Easter!
Okay, trying to make people say Resurrection Day instead of
Easter is just pointless. If you’d like, Happy Resurrection
Day! The celebration of Jesus Christ’s victory over death is
upon us once again! Hallelujah! No, I wasn’t calling you over,
Hallelujah (private joke: there is a boy named Hallelujah in
one  of  the  classes  I  teach).  Now  that  you’re  finished
cheering, I have a Godtube video to share. Godtube is like
Youtube (ya think?) only it’s all about Christ. My pastor
showed a video in church a few weeks ago that really shows
using dance/drama what God’s love is all about. He loves us so
much He went through the humiliation of becoming a man and the
pain and suffering of becoming a sacrifice- the sacrifice for
us. Anyway, on to the video. Let me see if this works…

<edit> Nope. I guess we can’t embed videos- hey C, any way we
can turn this feature on? like embed, target = _blank also
gets cut out of the code when trying to make a link open in a
new window. Anyway, here’s the link:

[godtube]https://www.godtube.com/view_video.php?viewkey=ee73e6
3418003b47d7d5[/godtube]
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