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This year opened up many new beginnings for me.  There were new people to meet, 

families to get to know, lessons to create and ideas to thrash around.  Not to mention the first 

report cards, parent-teacher conferences and field trips. 

It seemed only appropriate that we begin the new school year by studying the beginning 

of the world and man during our Bible period.  The first and second graders and I discussed the 

greatness of our Creator in making the universe and everything in it.  We also marveled that God 

did not just stop at this, but went on to make man in His own image and as a reflection of 

Himself.  As I gazed at these 26 faces in front of me, I realized that God had created each of 

them special.  Just like a puzzle with its pieces in place, our classroom would be complete only 

when every unique child was there.  Throughout the year as I got to know each of the children 

better, I would again and again praise the Creator for each student in our room. 

As a teacher, I decided that a way to celebrate the uniqueness of each child would be to 

set up a corner in our room designated for a “Special Person of the Week.”  Each child was given 

a week throughout the year when he would be the “Special Person.”  This person would fill out a 

booklet about himself and include baby and birthday pictures.  We all eagerly looked forward to 

the few minutes we took each Monday afternoon to find out the favorite foods, subjects and 

treasures of each child. 

Many of my college education professors influenced the way I taught the first year, but I 

can remember one professor telling us the importance of recognizing each child for who he is.  

This professor proceeded to put his words into action by quickly learning our names and 

backgrounds.  He also invited us over for coffee.  As a result of this, we began to feel more like a 

community working together to become the best teachers that we could be.  In his classes, we 

were more likely to tell each other our problems and ask for advice from our fellow classmates 

and this professor.  Throughout this first year of teaching, I strove for this same kind of 

atmosphere. 

I was able to get to know each child a little better when I would give the special person a 

treat after school and take him home afterwards.  I was pleasantly surprised at how some of the 

students opened up to me during and after these times.  One quiet child began to raise his hand 

more and more in class. 

Teaching these covenant children made me realize how important it is for them to hear 

encouragement and praise when it is due.  The children who receive only criticism will never be 

confident of their God-given abilities.  That does not mean that every child is going to receive an 

A on every paper and in every subject.  But to me it means catching that one little boy doing a 

super near job in his penmanship and encouraging him with a sticker or a note.  It is amazing 

what a little encouragement can do!  For example; for the rest of the year, this particular student 

always tried to do his best in penmanship.  I also remember encouraging an excellent writer in 

the class.  After a few compliments, I had many exciting stories and beautiful poems lying on my 

desk. 

I am thankful to God that I was given the opportunity to reach, discipline and encourage 

the children in our Christian school.  It was a year in which I tried what I had learned in college, 

made mistakes and tried again.  Perhaps I learned more in it than all those college courses could 



teach because it was a real life experience.  With the help of our Heavenly Father and the 

encouragement of fellow teachers and parents, it was truly an exciting and fulfilling year. 
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