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From: Christina Quintero 

Sent: Thursday, April 30, 2020 

To: Rebecca Osorio 

Subject: My Journey 

 

My journey has had its ups and downs. Everyday I’m positive, doing what I can for my children, 

family, and students. Looking forward to the day when everything goes back to normal. But I do 

realize that everything is taking a toll on me on some days. I am always thinking about school 

and my family and many nights having a hard time falling asleep. It’s difficult to balance home, 

my children’s homework, and teaching from home. I stress about making sure my own children 

have everything they need so they don’t worry about everything that’s going on. I stress about 

doing my best to reach each and everyone of my students, to check in on them and continue 

teaching them so they are ready for the next year, all while smiling to keep everyone else going. 

 

I remember being so exhausted getting up early, washing a load of laundry in the morning, 

getting to school, running the kids to Boy Scouts, Girl Scouts, dance, First Communion Classes, 

grading papers in between, running home to make dinner, throwing another load of laundry in 

the wash, and starting it all over again the next day. Seeing friends and family everyday and 

bar-b-quing with family. The hardest part is not seeing and hugging my mom since this all 

started. I grew up in a close and loving family. I have never gone a day without talking or 

hugging my mom, especially since we lost my dad a couple of years back. I still talk to her every 

night but it’s not the same as a mother’s hug.  
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I think about and worry everyday about my students, especially the ones that need the school 

routine. I wonder if they are getting enough food everyday, are they emotionally doing ok, are 

they doing their work at home so they don’t fall behind. I told my own children how lucky they 

are because some students may be struggling at this time. I love being in the classroom 

connecting with students, seeing them grow emotionally and academically. I miss seeing their 

smiling faces and crazy stories about their pets. I am thankful that our district cares so much 

about our students and families by delivering breakfasts and lunches. It eases my mind a little, 

but once a teacher has a child in their class, they become family. You are so proud of them when 

they celebrate successes and you hurt and worry about them as your own children.  

 

 

 


