I’m No Angel

TE 823

Lial Miller

26 January 2011

OK, I have to start writing my paper right off the get go. I usually wait, but this “issue” concerning Angel is ticking me off (Lilly-pgs 72, 75). This is a prime example of why students fail at school, even at an early age. Sure, I feel for Angel; he has asthma. As a medically trained fire fighter, I can see the problems that may arise from having to walk to school. As a country boy (born & raised out in the Thumb of Michigan) I can remember walking the 2 miles to elementary school, walking 3 miles to the nearest village and riding my bike 6 miles to get to the middle and high schools. Flat and simple, we just did what was necessary to survive.

Sometimes a teacher needs to get past the heart and get down to reality. This child was not in school because the family was making excuses for not getting him to school. Why couldn’t somebody ride a bike with Angel, ensuring his safety and attendance in school? Why couldn’t a responsible adult, trained at how to use a nebulizer, or inhaler, in the event of Angel having an attack? Again, I look at my life and see how many miles I have walked (I am bow-legged, flat-footed & had pyloric-stynosis [blockage of the intestines] as a kid) and nobody gave me excuses. I just had to go. I still live under the mantra, “Do what you have to do, then do what you want to do.” I am 45 years old. I get up at 6:00 am and leave for work at 6:30. I do not get home until 6:00 pm on a good night and I actually sit for dinner and a half hour of Jeopardy. I fire up my computer and work on it (doing my lesson plans, followed by my MSU homework) until midnight, shower and go to bed. I don’t get any excuses for being ill. I don’t get any off days because I live too far from my job. I just do what I have to do.

It is families like Angel’s that tick me off, making excuses rather than trying to find a solution. I understand circumstances might make it tough, but get off your pitty-party and get on with life; ensure your future and sacrifice for those you have responsibility over. If you fail at your responsibilities, a chain reaction will occur in the lives of those around you. The case in this point is Angel’s education. Mom, Grandma (et all) faced difficulties. Angel’s attendance in school suffered because those difficulties were not faced in a timely fashion. Now, Angel’s education suffers because of that decision. Nobody said life was easy and one poor choice may lead to many symptoms.

Sorry for the rant.

Now the Noddings article: I am sooooo glad that the concept of occupational destiny teaching is not a reality. To put it politely, you do not know me. If you grew up with me, you would wish you did not know me. I was the ADHD/ADD School Bully, but I was also the smallest thing in school too. I was filled with (pardon the expression) “piss & vinegar.” My own father had a speech he administered to me every time I made him mad (which was VERY frequent) and a portion of it was, and I quote: “You need a job that puts a nut on a bolt, because you are too dumb to figure anything else out.” I fooled him, eh?

Before I became a teacher, I worked as a trained machinist for 16 years. I built robots and prototype machines all from scratch. It took a lot of hands-on training for me to be able to perform that occupation and I am truly thankful for those that gave me the chance to do so. Now, here I am, an art teacher, trained by one of the best institutions of higher learning available and pursuing two Master Degrees from another great school. If occupational education were mandated, I would still be putting nuts on bolts, per my dad’s premonition.

My background gives me great insight to how/why children behave the way they do. I relate to the behaviorally challenged and they can see it without knowing why. I am not politically correct with them and sometimes this is what they need; somebody that lays it out on a line and says, “No more; the road you are on leads to ruin.”

Now, do not try to corner me on totalities here either. I also believe in Vocational School too, but this is for those that willfully choose to go. I attended Genesee County Skill Center for my High School, Junior/Senior years. I took 900 hours of Commercial Art, but did not take it seriously enough. I was a good artist, but my insubordinate behaviors kept me from learning much. If a child has the ability to perform a specific trade, and the inspiration to become a worker in that trade, let them, train them, teach them all they can learn. Otherwise, the future is theirs to choose. This is where college comes into vocational training.

