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Oh, my soul!! How much can we discuss the psychology of classroom management and what a student might think? I cannot believe we pour such precious time and resources into the subject matter. I am 43 years old and I grew up in a tightly controlled environment. Nobody asked me what I thought, let alone cared. I am sure there are a lot of other teachers out there that did also and we all turned out fine; we did not die as we thought we might. Am I saying that we should go into a classroom and act like the Gestapo? By all means, No! But we cannot go into a classroom and be psychological wimps either.


I have mentioned my nickname before, “The Art Nazi.” I earned this moniker from a small group of Catholic School, 8th grade boys that had grown accustomed to acting any way they wished and getting away with it. As an art teacher, I am only given a maximum of one hour to spend with my students per week. Then, I am given a curriculum guide of about 100 pages and told to push this much information into the students as the school year traverses. How much educational information can you pass along in one hour? Now take away 5 minutes to get the students started. After that, take away 10 minutes because you have to clean up the room before you leave (it is not your room after all, you are on a cart). How much teaching can you get done? Oh, yeah….do not forget to subtract the time you have to spend psycho-babbling (my term) with a student that wants to misbehave. My teaching style is dictated by all of these factors. I walk into a classroom and claim it. I paid my penance with the United States Air Force and I can fully appreciate how the military educational environment is, we don’t have time to waste, so please listen…..now. Does all of this mean I am a hard-butt that does not care for his students? No. I do so because I do care and once my students understand that I start to get tons of little drawings from the students telling me how much they enjoyed my class.

I have three simple rules in my classroom: 

1.) No talking while somebody else has the floor (especially me). 

2.) Respect everybody and everything in the art room. 

3.) Try YOUR best, each and every time.

These rules will not change and they are not open for debate. I do have different procedures, but those vary from assignment to assignment because of the many different mediums available to teach art.

Fried has a section of chapter 5 about “Mutual Respect” and this is where I strive. I am able to show the students that I am able to give them the respect they desire (to be treated as young adults) if they give me the respect I need (it usually takes about 10 minutes to deliver a lesson, including a short demonstration). This take a strong back-bone and a do not change mentality, because if you show a weakness, the students will exploit it and you will lose control of the classroom. It also takes outside support from the classroom teacher and principal, but it can be achieved and then Fried’s “Authentic Learning” may take place.


I have given the example of taking my students to the Fire Department and having them create an art piece from that tour. Art field opens a lot of avenues to approaching “Authentic Learning,” because there are so many ways to approach art. Simple things like “What does a like look, or sound like?” can be turned into authentic learning. Instead of just drawing the line, act it out. Have the students physically, and verbally, demonstrate what a line means to them. Just bringing in a real Joan Miro lithograph to be used as a visual sample opens up the imaginations, especially when the students hear that such simplistic art can be worth so much. To me, “Authentic Learning” is more of a hands-on approach to one’s own education and what better way to do that then to dive right into an art project and try your best. You might surprise yourself.

All of that works itself into my view on Fried’s Interlude on Randall Wisehart. This starts off with the same bombardment we all face, raising test scores. I think standardized tests have helped stifle the imaginations of our kids. Between MEAP’s and the curriculum, teachers are lead to certain criteria trying to disperse as much information as possible in short periods of time. This causes those teachers to lose their individuality and become the information parrots I call them. It takes extra effort for a teacher to teach the “Authentic Learning” style of education. Once a person gets over the “It’s not in my contract” mentality, they start to think about their students more. And once that starts, the “Authentic Learning” can start.
