Teacher’s Job Description
After being interviewed by the school administration, the eager teaching prospect
said: "Let me see if I've got this right. You want me to go into that room with all those
kids, and fill their every waking moment with a love for learning. And I'm supposed to
instill a sense of pride in their ethnicity, modify their disruptive behavior, observe them
for signs of abuse and even censor their Tshirt messages and dress habits.
“You want me to wage a war on drugs and sexually transmitted diseases, check
their backpacks for weapons, and raise their selfesteem. You want me to teach them
patriotism, good citizenship, balance a checkbook, and how to apply for a job. I am to
check their heads for lice, maintain a safe environment, recognize signs of antisocial
behavior, offer advice, write letters of recommendation for employment and scholarships,
encourage respect for the cultural diversity of others, and make sure that I treat everyone
equally.
“My contract requires me to work on my own time after school, evenings and
weekends grading papers. Also, I must spend my summer vacation at my own expense
working toward advance certification and a Masters degree. And on my own time you
want me to attend committee and faculty meetings, PTA meetings, and participate in staff
development training.
“I am to be a paragon of virtue, larger than life, such that my very presence will
awe my students into being obedient and respectful of authority. And I am to pledge
allegiance to family values and this current administration. You want me to incorporate
technology into the learning experience, monitor web sites, and relate personally with
each student.
“That includes deciding who might be potentially dangerous and/or liable to
commit a crime in school. I am to make sure all students pass the mandatory state exams,
even those who don't come to school regularly or complete any of their assignments.
“Plus, I am to make sure that all of the students with disabilities get an equal
education regardless of the extent of their mental or physical handicap. And I am to
communicate regularly with the parents by email, letter, telephone, newsletter and report
card.
“All of this I am to do with just a piece of chalk, a computer, a few books, a
bulletin board, and a big smile AND on a starting salary that practically qualifies my
family for food stamps! And then you want me . . .. NOT TO PRAY?”

And God Created A Teacher
On the 6th day, God created men and women. On the 7th day, he rested.
Not so much to recuperate, but rather to prepare himself for the work he was
going to do on the next day. For it was on that daythe 8th daythat God created
the FIRST TEACHER.

This TEACHER, though taken from among men and women, had several
significant modifications. In general, God made the TEACHER more durable
than other men and women.
The TEACHER was made to arise at a very early hour and to go to bed no
earlier than 11:30p.m.  with no rest in between.
The TEACHER had to be able to withstand being locked up in an airtight
classroom for six hours with thirty "monsters" on a rainy Monday. And the
TEACHER had to be fit to correct 103 term papers over Easter vacation.
Yes, God made the TEACHER tough...but gentle too.
The TEACHER was equipped with soft hands to wipe away the tears of
the neglected and lonely student...of those of the sixteenyearold girl who was
not asked to the prom.
And into the TEACHER God poured a generous amount of patience.
Patience when a student asks to repeat the directions the TEACHER has
just repeated for someone else. Patience when the kids forget their lunch money
for the fourth day in a row. Patience when onethird of the class fails the test.
Patience when the textbooks haven't arrived yet, and the semester starts
tomorrow.
And God gave the TEACHER a heart slightly bigger than the average
human heart.
For the Teacher's heart had to be big enough to love the kid who screams,
"I hate this classit's boring!" And to love the kid who runs out of the classroom
at the end of the period without so much as a "goodbye", let alone a "thank you".
And lastly, God gave the TEACHER an abundant supply of HOPE.
For God knew that the TEACHER would always be hoping. Hoping that
the kids would someday learn how to spell...hoping not to have lunchroom
duty...hoping that Friday would come...hoping for a free day.... hoping for
deliverance.
When God finished creating the TEACHER, he stepped back and admired
the work of his hands. And God saw that the TEACHER was good. Very Good!
And God smiled, for when he looked at the TEACHER, he saw into the future. He
knew that the future is in the hands of the TEACHERS.

