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I wake up every day thanking my Heavenly Father for the gift of another day. I am a
creature of habit, so for me to feel productive I must have a routine. So, after six week of
this peculiar times I have find my rhythm. As I say this, picture me with my hands up in the
air and exclaiming “la, la, la, la…”. My heart and day’s rhythm have three clear goals: Being
thankful to my Heavenly Father, taking care of my husband and mom and making sure my
students are doing well. When all these three things are taking care of during the day – my
soul feels joy, I cannot stop smiling and all just falls into place. I have learned that being
happy depends on the happenings of the day. So, I choose to have joy no matter what
happens in the day. I choose to enjoy the small intentional moments of my daily routine.

Joy is feeling so exuberant about seeing my kids in a weekly routine (M, W, F at 2:00pm).
Every time we end our zoom meeting, I tell my kids, I love you, and I can’t wait to see you …
when? And they all shout the day and show me 2 fingers – to signal 2:00pm.

Joy is realizing that a great problem to have is to have 21 students log in consistent into
zoom and wanting to individualize. So, now I have additional small zoom meetings with
students to ensure that all of the kids have the opportunity to be actively engaging. After, I
have the small group zoom meeting, I feel so proud of my little fighters. I feel so thankful for
their parents who support them every step of the way.

Joy is finding a book and a reading passage that feels just right for that particular student
and leaving it at their front door for them to know that their teacher loves them and knows
them. I love to text their parents once the books and passages have been delivered and
telling them that their goodies are outside. Driving away, knowing that authority has been
respected – social distancing has been acknowledged but love has been delivered feels me
with so much love that I cannot explain or begin to describe.

Joy is being able make phone call to cheer up a child who seemed under the weather. I
am thankful that my students and parents trust and respect me, so when I follow up with a
call, they are very receptive. I feel so bless to be able to have difficult conversations of
“what is in our control and what is NOT in our control during this time” and how we can put
plans that help our mental being stay positive during this time.

Joy is being able to find my home rhythm to surprise my family with daily warmth cook
meals that have so much love as the main ingredient. I thank God for providing, I have been
able to cook everyday very yummy food.

Joy is knowing that I can share my joys with you Dr. Lobato and to know that you hold my
heart too. Thank you for allowing me to be the teacher that rejoices in being under your
leadership.

Thank you,

Marlene Montiel, MA Ed
3rd Grade ELD Teacher
Western Valley Elementary


