In Remembrance

9/11/2001

September 11, 2001 was day we won’t forget, a defining time 1in
our nation’s history, and the first of its kind for the
generations who hadn’t been exposed to such feelings of terror
nor national vulnerability before that day. This blog post is
a day late, but I spent some time yesterday reflecting on the
sacrifices made and the 1lives forever changed on that
September day in 2001. Alan Jackson wrote a poignant song
about September 11, 2001 that asks, “Where were you when the
world stopped turning that September day?”, and I think that
everyone remembers where they were and what they were doing
when they learned that the United States was attacked nine
years ago. I remember receiving emails from my friend who was
serving in the Air Force at the time:

To ALl My Friends and Family:

I just wanted everyone to know that I’m okay. We are not
going anywhere. QOur jets are on standby, but that’s 1it.
Also, Jerry made it home okay, for those of you that were
worried. I love you all, and I miss you.

Love,

Kel

Hi Everyone,

Things are still going as well as can be expected. We are
currently

working 12 hour shifts, 7 days a week. Please, I’m asking
everyone,

do not call me during the day, because most of you know that’s
when

I sleep. I'm working 7:00pm to 7:00am. If you absolutely
need to get in touch with me,

you can call me at home between 5:30pm and 6:00pm, or in an
emergency I can be reached at work. (Mom and Dad you
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can call me anytime, even at work if you want) Also I check
my

e-mail a few times a night, so I will respond to everyone as
quickly

as possible. If you have any questions, feel free to ask, but
I

only have limited info at this time. For everyone wondering,
we

currently have 1/3 of our jets standing by with a full load of
fuel

and equiped with armed missles. If anything else happens, the
jets

will take off and patrol from South Carolina to the Southern
tip of

Florida (the Keys) They will shoot down anything that comes
within

that area. They will give the planes one warning and 1if they
don’t

turn back, our jets will shoot them down without hesitation.
We are

very tired and will be even more worn down by the time this 1is
all

over. Working 12 hours a day, 7 days a week will do that to
you.

Again, 1f anyone has any questions, please e-mail me. I love
you

and miss you all.

Love, Kel

Her emails illustrate the widespread uncertainty coursing
throughout the nation at that time as well as the need to keep
close contact with friends and family.

One of the most moving experiences I’'ve had was visiting the
9/11 museum in New York city a few years ago. It was a somber
experience, and there was scarcely a dry eye left amongst
those who came to learn, reflect, and pay tribute to the



victims of 9/11. The victims, their families, and those who
were affected in other ways by the infamous September 11, 2001
were in my thoughts and prayers yesterday, as well as they are
today, and I’'ve included the following video if you’d like to
reflect as well. God bless America.
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This day in History

On January 20th, 1984 I left the realm of being single and
became a married man. That same year, NW Ohio was under a
bitter cold spell and the daytime high temps were below 0
Fahrenheit. I was also blissfully happy, as all newlyweds
should be.

On January 20th, 1994 I was married for 10 years. Father of 4
beautiful daughters. We were very happy family. I'm not sure
if much else happened that day.

January 20th, 2003 this was our 19th and last anniversary
together, we just didn’t know it then. Still happy.

January 20th, 2004, my first anniversary alone. Not very
happy, nothing else happened that day in my life. Should have
been 20 years.

On January 20th, 2009 I should have been married 25 years. I
am sure that if my wife had lived, I still would have been
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blissfully happy. On that day the first black American became
President of the U.S.A. That seemed inconsequential to me.

Funny how an important day in your life can color the history
around it.

The Village Green

Yesterday I spent the day with my youngest daughter, her
friend, one of my sisters and her husband. We traveled to
Michigan and back in time to visit Henry Ford’'s Greenfield

Village.

The very first thing we did was ride a Model T. Our group had
to split into two and we road in two separate vehicles. The
one I rode in was one of 6 historic reproductions made by
Ford. ( I can’t remember the year these were made — Sorry) The
driving tour on the Model T was a history of the car itself.
The number of cars made, number of years in production.
Location of the gas tank (I was sitting on it in the front
seat). And how people differentiated their cars from all the
other Model Ts on the road (mainly with special radiator caps
and maybe a blanket or throw on the seats (no heat in these
cars, so winter travel almost demanded a blanket). Top speed
of the car 30-35.

We then road on a 1913 Carousel. I was able to ride on a frog.
I'm sure I would have missed out on this if my recently
married daughter had been with us.

We saw skits of the Wright Brothers, and a Waterford general
Store. As an community theater actor, I was impressed by the
way the period actors stayed in their roles. They told a good
story and gave an insight into the times and life of the
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periods.

The afternoon continued with a horse drawn Omnibus ride and
and also a ride on a steam locomotive. We had lunch after
getting off the locomotive and walked to a 1860’'s rules Base
Ball game. The home team La Di Dahs were playing the
Nationals. The pitching was underhand and they players wore no
gloves. Foul balls caught on one bounce were outs. Players
were warned if they did not keep their caps on their heads.
Very interesting to watch ball played by the old rules.

Of course we walked around the Village. We went into a variety
of buildings that exist. There was no way that we would be
able to tour the entire village in 1 day, and we didn’t even
try. It was a very enjoyable day.

Last couple days

My last post on my actual experiences with the kids was last
week, so I guess it’s past time to write about it again. I
finished last week as a traveling social studies teacher on
Friday. That’s right, this district has a separate teacher do
social studies for 1lst-3rd grades. I’'m not sure why. To get
started, when I accepted the job online it showed what school
the teacher works at of course. The school is located at the
far end of one of the further districts from me (read: at
least a half hour drive), but this was the school one of the
kids in my church group attends so I thought I might see him,
and so I accepted it. As it turned out, the system I believe
lists the school at which a traveling teacher works at the
beginning of the week. However, this was Friday so all bets
were off. I actually wasn’t aware it was a traveling job when
I signed up, so I didn’t think anything about it. Now, I was


https://www.tangents.org/school/last-couple-days/

at my Thursday job when I accepted this job (no, I wasn’t
looking when I was supposed to be teaching so just take those
fingers off the keyboard and read on! [J ). By the time I got
home there was a message waiting for me from the teacher
telling me that I would be at a different school in the
morning, and yet a third school in the afternoon. I wouldn't
be at the listed school at all. I am glad I listened to the
message and didn't go to the original school. We all know I
have gone to the wrong school before..

To make things short to move on to this week, the day went
okay. Second grade was working on tourist booklets for their
town, with an attractive front, facts about the town on the
first inside flap, and pictures on the rest. Being second
grade, they needed help on the spelling of course. Also ideas
for facts and pictures. Being the town that had the first
store ever in a major restaurant chain, that was prominent on
several projects. 1st grade listened to a story on safety.
Dinosaur boys and girls were featured in this story. Hmm- so
that’s why dinosaurs became extinct- they broke all of the
safety rules! [J 3rd grade were learning about Chicago history
and we worked on a timeline of major events in Chicago
history.

Monday was one of those days of subbing for a teacher who was
still in the building. She 1is a resource teacher for grades
1-4. Of course this was just one day so for all I know she
may have 5th and 6th grade students on other days. She had to
do some testing so that’s why I was subbing for her. There
was one first grader who was pulled out three times for this
this teacher, and apparently at least once more for another.

It would seem he doesn’t spend much time in his classroom, at
least on Mondays. He was pretty unhappy when I pulled him
once right after the other teacher brought him back. I really
hope this level of disruption is actually helping him. The
morning was spent with three reading groups of different
grades, and a push-in where I went to the classroom and worked



with small groups of students. They were reading plays
(leveled for their reading level of course). Drama can often
be favorite moments in teaching and today was no different.
In the afternoon I had one pull-out (the first-grader) for
math and other than that I was helping out in classrooms as
needed. They started the fourth-graders on algebra, using
hands-on equations. This is a program using manipulatives on
a “scale” to solve equations by balancing the two sides. I
didn’t have any algebra until I was in junior high..

Today as I mentioned last post was a half day for me.

Fortunately it gave me time to get assignments for later in
the week in my downtime. I had PE at a school that I have had
many problems at. It’s an all-year school that actually has
classes from 8AM to 4PM. This long day probably contributes
to the problems I have had. The first two classes were
4th/5th grade classes. The first class had a new teacher.

Actually, the teacher started the year as a first grade
teacher (had been one for at least the few years I have known
of her). Apparently the 4th/5th grade teacher moved a couple
months ago and the school switched the 1lst grade teacher and
hired a student teacher to replace the 1lst grade teacher. I
compared two class lists, and it looked like two of the more
“lively” students were gone as well, but they might have been
moved to another class for all I know. We played speedball in
the three classes I had (40 min classes by the way, not 30
min). The two 4th/5th grade classes did very well. The 3rd
grade class was a different story. They played like everyone
wanted the ball rather than just wanting to play to win. Once
one student had possession of the ball, most of the rest of
the class surrounded him or her, pretty much preventing the
student from doing anything other than handing the ball off to
a teammate. After awhile some students just quit playing-
this wasn’t a game of good sportsmanship. I actually had to
stop the game and have the kids spend the last five minutes
sitting down. The nurse came in and yelled at them too (one
of the students had run out of the gym to her office toward



the end- he had pulled a girl’s hair and then she tried to get
him back. Sigh. When I told the gym teacher about the
morning (he arrived before I left) he knew right away who that
student was..

So, that was my last few days. If you’'re still awake, now 1is
the time to leave comments (hint, hint!). Until tomorrow
then.



