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I am so tired of Political Correctness. You cannot do, or say, anything that will not offend somebody. Do not take this as meaning that one should not be polite, or humane in their speech/actions, but rather, I am tired of walking on eggshells, trying not to make people mad at me. Besides, who is right?


My beliefs are Baptist in fundamentals, but I teach in six diocese schools, two Lutheran and four Catholic. Can you imagine the culture shock on both sides of the fence of my classroom? I do not bring religion up, but the students notice that I do not repeat their chants as they pray and this brings up questions. “Why don’t you say grace with us?” I do give thanks for my food, but not in prepared verbiage that means nothing to me after saying it for the millionth time. “Do you take communion?” Yes I do, but not every time I enter the church and I do not believe it to turn into the actual body and blood of Christ. I believe it to be in remembrance of Christ’s sacrifice for our sins. “Why don’t you say the Lord’s Prayer?” Again, I know the Lord’s Prayer, but refuse to repeat something that means nothing to me after the millionth time. Christ gave us an example of a prayer, not a chant. By answering questions like this in my classroom, but their school, I am skirting the thin line of cultures. The schools would get upset if I preached my views, but I ask you, who is right?
While teaching my middle school art class the other day, I was giving instructions for the students to use the supplies they wished for and to replace them for the next guy. This offended the girls of the class and they piped in, “or gal.” I understand their comments, and I am sure they understood mine too, but political correctness has taken the masculine out of “mankind” and made it moot. Even my computer will not permit me to write in the masculine sense, it underlines my words and, when highlighted, it recommends that I switch it to the feminine sense. Again, I ask you, who is right?

I registered for the National Art Education Association conference in Minneapolis, Minnesota and signed up for a few classes about technology. While thumbing through the catalog, I noticed at least half-dozen seminars that were centered on Lesbian, Gay, Bisexual and Transgender issues. I would love to walk into those sessions and start preaching, but can you see the headlines from that? “BIGOT INTERRUPTS SEMINAR” I believe that people should be able to express themselves, but not on my dime. I do not support, or condone that kind of lifestyle, and I do not believe that my money should go into promoting it either. What they do in private is their choice and I have no opinion about that, but you do not see any heterosexual seminars telling us how to stand up for our rights.
According to the New York Times reporter, Diana Jean Schemo, The high school of Fulton, MO recanted on performing the play “Grease” because of a few e-mails that said the author found it offensive. The wording of the play had been changed to be an appropriate PG-13 rating, but these people still were offended because the content did not live up to their belief in morals. The article does not state the ratio of positive versus negative communications concerning the “Grease” play, but it did say that the community consisted of about 10,000 people and only three of them complained, and one of those people did not even see the play, they just wrote a negative correspondence because they were encouraged to do so. The rest of the town wanted to see “Grease,” but the school cancelled the show due to the three complaints. Again, I will ask you, who is right?

As I stated in my introduction, I am tired of walking the political correctness line. I know my views upset people; therefore I do not go around telling others unless they ask. If everybody came up to me and said I was wrong for my beliefs, I would get upset too. I believe in being kind and considerate without being pushy and forcing others into condoning my beliefs. My classroom is the same; I present art lessons to the best of my ability and the students interpret this for themselves and create a piece from their own view; no right, no wrong, just art. My beliefs are just that, my beliefs and, knowing me, they are probably wrong.
