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Journal

Today marks seven weeks since the school shut down. I still cannot rap my head around the fact

that I will not be able to see the students in the classroom anymore. I keep trying to remember March

6TH the last day of school before spring break. We had no clue that day would be our last day together as

a classroom. I should have hugged them a little tighter. I am someone you would consider to be a

“newbie” to the classroom. I was hired on as an instructional assistant at the beginning of January. By

far one of the best decisions I have made was to pursue a job in this field of early childhood education.

In the short time that I had with the students I learned so much. I learned that children need someone

to believe in them, and you can’t assume they have someone at home. I learned that a smile goes a

long way, that a high five can give a student confidence. I learned that dramatic paly is a stress reliever

for me. I learned that children learn best when they feel safe and loved.

I didn’t just learn I also felt. I felt important……. why? Because there was always that one

student who would save me a seat next to them. That one group of students that insisted I’d play with

them during free time. There is so much that I miss from work, the students of course but also my co-

work’s. It was awesome working with people who shared the same passion for working with children. It

was also nice to be working again, this job made my life better in the sense that I was able to go to work

to do something that I actually love. Definitely feeling sad and frustrated that this happened. There was

so much more I was looking forward to doing with the kids. We were rehearsing a dance, those kids

would practice almost every day, with the intention to perform for parents. One student was making so

much progress with his name, he went from letters scattered everywhere on paper, to actually writing

his name in a proper line, but he still needed practice. I worry about the kids, are they practicing their

name, are they getting enough exercise, are their families struggling, are they eating three meals a day. I

worry they might think or feel like I just left them. I tried reaching out to all students, not all answer. The

ones that answered asked me “when are we going back to school?” it breaks my heart. These students

need school to develop physically, mentally and emotionally. I need the class room just as much as they

do.

Every day is different, but this is pretty much it.

6:00 AM- Wake up before my four kids do... so I can catch up on any work on the computer before the

two oldest need it for school. (we only have one computer)

8:00 AM – Small break to feed every one breakfast. After breakfast I help my children with any school

work. Most of the time I’m arguing with my oldest about why he has to do school work.

I clean what I can around the house while working with the kids and their school work.

Check my fridge and start brain storming what will we eat for lunch and dinner.

11:00 AM- I jump back on the computer and read email and reach out to parents. I work on any trainings

that need to be done.

1:00 PM- Still on the computer working on some training or TSG input. Trying not to lose my mind,

usually by this time my kids are going crazy around the house, they too are suffering from not going to

school.

3:00 PM- I try and log off by this time, but every day is different.


