
Appreciation for Teachers 

Will we return to normal, or will there be a new normal?  Will parents appreciate their children’s teachers 

more?  I worked as a Parent Aide in my children’s Elementary School and helped with the children that needed 

more attention. Attention the teacher with 25 to 30 students had no time to give.  There was a little girl from 

France in first or second grade who could not grasp the meaning of numbers.  She could not add 2 plus 2 or any 

other numbers.  She was becoming frustrated as we went over and over the pages.  Finally, I told her I would 

tell her a secret.  I had a terrible time with math.  When I complained at home, I was told that girls could not 

do math.  I did not, thank heavens accept this.  I discovered on my own, that 1, 2, 3, 4, and 5 all had points and 

then would add the points in the number to the other number.  Now I was not using my fingers and as far as 

anyone could tell I was merely looking at the numbers.  I showed this to this little girl, and it was like a light 

turned on.  She grasped the meaning of the numbers.  I knew that the larger numbers would be easier for her if 

she had the confidence to do the smaller numbers.  At least it worked for me.  She ran over to the teacher and 

excitedly told her she could add.  When the teacher asked her how she had learned, she would not tell her 

except, “It’s a secret.”  The teacher came to me and said, “What did you do?”  I said, “You won’t like it.”  She 

said, “Look at her, whatever it was, it worked.”  The girl was running around the room adding up everything in 

sight.  So, I told the teacher my long-held secret.  Working as a Parent Aide put me in the unique position of 

seeing teachers up close.  I saw their failures and their successes, their faults, and their merits.  Some were gifted 

and some were okay.  But all wanted their students to have success.  We entrust our children to teachers on a 

daily basis unless we home school, this was not available when my children were little.  Although, there was 

much they learned at home; the joy of reading, math used in cooking (no better way to learn fractions), 

language skills (although some had to be unlearned if watching Dad work on the car), and basic manners. Most 

of all they learned Faith through prayers, Bible reading, and church attendance. My children learned patriotism 

when taken to the Polling Place for voting, parades as Mom and Dad showed respect for the Flag, for Veterans 

and we all wore MIA bracelets, and the way we loved this country and respected our leaders even when we 

disagreed.  Learning does not all happen in school or in church, a lot of it is learned in the home. 

Proverbs 22:6 Train a child in the way he should go, and when he is old, he will not turn from it.  

Lord, we have come to the end of a difficult school year, bless those who have worked so hard to bring learning 

to their students.  May our new normal be a deeper appreciation for those we entrust with our children and 

their learning. Be with those who are ill and those who grieve.  Be with those who seek you and if they are led 

to our church may they be accepted and led in your paths.  Bless our Pastor and his ministry, watch over him 

and his family. Be with our Staff and Leaders, guide them and protect them. Be with our church, may we be the 

hands and feet of Jesus Christ.  In the name of Jesus, we pray. Amen  
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