
Fire! No wait, just that time
of the year.
Today was a special day that occurs just once a month.  10AM,
first Tuesday of the month- the testing of the disaster sirens
all over the area.  I’ve always wondered what if there was a
real disaster at this time?  No one would believe it.  It is
also the season for testing something else.  For the past two
days I have been lucky enough to work at the two closest
schools to me.  One elementary, one middle.  For the past two
days I’ve been blessed with the classroom disruption known as
the fire drill.  I was warned of the impending one this week
at the first school, and eventually told that Monday was in
fact the day, but today at the middle school I didn’t have
much warning.  In fact, I would have had none at all if it
weren’t for the happenstance of one of the students leaving
the room (with permission) to do something, and being told by
another student that there would be a fire drill.  He came
back and told us (there was a teaching assistant there as
well).  Of course student-to-student information cannot always
be trusted when you’re talking 7th grade, but we prepared for
the possibility anyway.  Sure enough, about ten minutes later
we were headed out of the building and across the street.  I
bet that van driver coming up the street was none too happy
about having to wait for a few hundred students to cross in
front…

Yesterday I was with fourth grade, and had such a good day
that, coupled with the clarity of being wide awake from an
energy drink imbibed at dinner I was thinking- what if my
calling  to  teach  the  grades  I’m  comfortable  with  was  an
accurate interpretation after all?  I speak of a calling I
felt back around ten years ago to teach.  I was reading an
article about teachers that day when I felt the overwhelming
presence of the Holy Spirit on me seeming to tell me “this is
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what I want of you.”  After that I started to teach, badly at
first due to my lack of experience, 4th grade at my church.  A
new 4th and 5th grade ministry was formed that same year which
I joined and still teach to this day.  A couple years after I
went back to school to finish a degree.  I had come so close
to an electronic engineering degree and failed at the very
end.  This time I would be going to become certified as a
teacher.  Well, I did very well for most of it, just like with
my electronic engineering degree some years earlier, but like
that degree I failed to pass the ultimate test.  Back then it
was  a  senior  design  project.   This  time  it  was  student
teaching.  I did an excellent job on my lesson planning, an
okay job on teaching the plans, and a horrible job managing
the classroom.  One of the rooms had over thirty students, but
that’s no excuse I guess.  After that, I cooled my heals and
started substituting- the professors at the school felt sorry
for me and gave me a degree anyway, calling it success after
so much time spent in school, but to this day it hasn’t felt
like success.

A couple years later, I had an idea that I would get secondary
certification (6th-12th) and get certification that way.  I
would teach science in middle school I thought.  Well, after
being told by a professor there, who had even filled in as
head of the education department for a short time, I was later
informed that no, it was a mistake and the policy of no second
chances at student teaching still applied, even if I changed
from  elementary  to  secondary.   I  then  applied  to  another
school and was accepted, but then once again I was later told
that no, it was a mistake and they couldn’t take someone who
started a teaching program elsewhere.  It has now been a year
since that decision and a lot of wasted money taking classes
to fulfill that secondary degree.  Thanks a lot. �

This brings me back to today.  As I was saying, last night I
had some sort of clarity on this and the shortcomings I have
thought  I  had  seemed  somehow  miniscule,  and  that  I  could



indeed teach reading and writing as well as the things I’m
good at- what was I thinking?  I am most comfortable with
upper elementary so why should I have settled for a secondary
degree anyway?  I am now seeking confirmation with God that I
am ready for this and have His approval and blessing.  My mind
has been changed so often that I can’t be sure on my own that
this clarity is true or just caffeine-induced.  I do have some
other lifestyle changes I need to make, particularly as I am
not sleeping well again.  I had started Tae-Bo about a month
ago, but then I pulled some leg muscles, followed by severe
lower back pain (both are gone now), and finally the flood in
the basement where I was working out.  I’m still not positive
about guys and aerobics, even if it is martial-arts aerobics,
but it’s better than running or laying out big $$ for weight
training equipment or a fitness center membership.  Hopefully
this can help me sleep once I start again.

So… how was today?  Well, I had no problems.  It was another
LD/BD resource position like last week, but the kids were much
better behaved than the one job.  In fact, talking was the
only  issue  leading  me  to  believe  they  were  strictly  LD
(learning) issues.  I am a little perturbed about the rest of
the week though.  I had a three day assignment that was
cancelled at the last minute.  I logged in to the system to
confirm  it  again  and  it  was  gone,  no  call  about  it  no
nothing.  I called the system as that is where it actually
does the cancellations- for some reason it doesn’t do them
through the web interface- and all I got was a busy signal. 
That explains the lack of a call I guess- the phone interface
was down.  I eventually got through and it did tell me the job
was cancelled, so now I have to fill those days again. 
Actually I did find a local 2nd-grade position for tomorrow,
so that beats geting up at 6AM (other job) but now I work
until 3:30 instead of 1:45 (Wednesdays are early dismissal
days in the one district).  Well, that’s part of being a sub I
guess.


