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SOME BASIC FACTS  
1.    Yes, it’s true. No alcohol or 

pork is allowed in KSA. 

2.   KSA is short for Kingdom of 
Saudi Arabia.

3.  Yes, there is a ruling King. 

4.     No, women are not permit-
ted to drive anything. 

5.     This is an Islamic Kingdom. 

6.     Women must be covered. 

   
SCHOOL 
1.   It’s an American school 

preK-12

2.   It’s the best school I’ve 
worked in to date.

3.   This school is run like a 
school district in the States. 

  
My Lifestyle Here 
1.    Golfing. I’ve taken up golf-

ing. 

2.      Apartment to School. 
School to apartment.

3.  Women? Hah. Few and far 
between that are not mar-
ried, Muslim, way off on 
age. 

4.    I love it here. It’s a time for 
me to reflect on self. This is 
like a health resort island. 

  
ENTERTAINMENT?
1.    The movie theatre only 

plays children’s movies 

2.    Read, read, read. I read.

3.  Not much time for other 
things besides work and 
online classes.
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FROM THE EDITOR 
 Welcome to another edition. It’s 2016 and I have 
had one hell of a run with newsletters. I’ve never had a prob-
lem sharing information. My newsletters neither ridicule col-
leagues nor speak out against schools, past or present. The 
sole purpose of St.SomeTimes has been and always will be 
to ensure my family that I am still alive. That is no joke!   

 In fact, if you are reading this and you are not my 
mom, then I am surprised. Mom claims there is a vast read-
ership but I don’t believe her. No matter. My point is not 
whom St.SomeTimes is written for. Since it is on the web, it 
is public. The content of this newsletter is out there, no mat-
ter if it is protected by a password on a little known site (it is) 
or if it is simply printed on paper and mailed to mom. It is a 
publication. Therefore, everything published here is mine. I 
only share my life and celebrate the stories.  

 I currently living in a hushed situation. I’m honor 
bound and company bound to keep details out of publica-
tion. What you will read in the following pages and issues 
are indeed based on truths of my life, but details are more 
like “mashups” and names are noms de plume (imaginary), 
including some of the place names. I do all of this to protect 
the security and privacy of the important ones and still enjoy 
using this medium to report about my life. “Mom and dad, I 
am still safe and alive.” This is no joke. 

 So where am I? On an island. What school do I work 
for? The island company school. Where is the island, along 
with this company school located? Off the coast of Saudi 
Arabia. 

 Make your own conclusions. Read and enjoy this 
issue and the issues to come. Most of the stories will be 
about travel away from the island. I’m sitting in a Saudi air-
port right now. (Off the island for a bit.) I’m on my way to 
Switzerland to find my baby, bring her back in country, and 
feel like a family again. Yes, I’m talking about my 27in iMac. 
But hey, what else do I have? Nada. 
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Not Much to Say  
about Nuttin’

And now, for the stories of liv-
ing here, without divulging too 
much. 

What’s It Like to Live Here? 
Fine. Safe. Whatever. Easier 
than most places I have ever 
lived overseas. At least, on the 
island. If I venture off the is-
land, go through security, head 
out into the culture of the host 
country, that’s tough. Don’t get 
me wrong, it’s exciting. I’m just 
in a “sleep” mode. I haven’t 
ventured off island much. In-
stead, I’ve been more retro-
spective, reflective, miserly, 
non-adventurous, and laid 
back.  

 Where I live is like an army 
base. I’m not at want for any 
thing specifically. Everything is 
done in English - well almost. I’d say the expectation 
on camp is that everything is done in English. That 
said, I have to go out of my way to challenge my com-
fort zone. It’s been stated before:  living here on the 
island is like “traveling LIGHT”.  

What are Your New Friends Like? (besides Matt and 
Stacy?)  Similar to other countries. The first year is al-
ways the most interesting. It’s similar to other years 
and other schools. Imagine this scenario:  1 . y o u 
have had two dogs, two cats, and a mixture of other 
pets for several years  2. go out and get several new 
dogs, cats, and new pets. What happens? 

The first year, it’s like we are all sniffing each others’ 
butts trying to figure out who everyone else is, who 
sleeps where, how long our leashes are, who gets to 
sit on the couch and who doesn’t, and the list goes on. 
I am still sniffing butts.  

Our cohort of new teachers was about 20. I rarely see 
them because the nature of our school is lonely. My 

kids are everything. My home-
room is my domain. Some-
times I’ll plan and work to-
gether with my triad, two other 
3rd grade teachers, or the 
whole grade level, but most of 
the time I am just inside of my 
four walls teaching.  

The Hjersons are my step 
family here so far. Carl and 
Tracey, Hadley and Tate, have 
sort of adopted me. Carl and I 
get along and both teach 3rd. 
Tracey teaches 2nd and loves 
to laugh. It is their first year 
teaching overseas but they 
have both taught for many 
years in the states. They have 
taken over for Sarah and Todd 
in a way. Other than their fami-
ly and the Judds, I am still 
learning names and “sniffing 

butts”, so to speak. I’m used to it. The second year is 
always more social, and the third even more, and on it 
goes.  

Golf Anyone? Have I mentioned that I basically live on 
the green? Yes, in the middle of a desert, this is my 
first golf course and golf membership. Soon, I’ll even 
split the cost of a golf cart with Hjersons and even pay 
for some lessons from the local pro. My new sport!
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Studying 
Online with Tufts University
Last year, when I was researching for 
an online doctoral program, I came 
across an article in one of the Dev-
Tech discussion forums. The article 
mentioned a brand new certification 
for Early Years Educational Technolo-
gy. I was already deeply involved in 
gathering my paperwork and docu-
ments for my new school, so I applied 
for the Tufts certification. 

September was the start of the Tufts 
certification. I was the first student in 
the online class because most of the 
USA schools were just warming up. I 
had already been in country and 
working for six weeks. Perfect timing. 

I don’t know if you have ever taken a 
fully accredited course online, but 
there are a few obvious differences 
compared to a brick and mortar class. 
It is important, first of all, to be early 
each week. When the assignments 
are posted and the readings are 
linked, do it all right away.  

My situation was a bit different. Since 
I am 7 or 8 hours ahead of everyone 
else, and my work week starts on 
Sunday instead of Monday, I had a bit 
of trouble keeping my due dates 
straight. I rarely had a real time con-
versation with anyone. The discussion

boards were empty when I first logged 
on, so I decided to log in later. That 
didn’t work for me because I fell be-
hind and couldn’t keep up.  

The most interesting part of the course 
was the KIBO robotics kit. The school 
charged my credit card $500 for the kit 
and automatically sent it to my parent’s 
address. Mom and dad had moved! My 
new address was Jason and Erin’s but 
I hadn’t gotten around to change that 
address in the Tufts Online world yet. If 
the school had let me know I’d be pur-
chasing a new robotic kit, I could have 
verified the address. Erin ended up 
shipping the kit with Fed Ex to Saudi. 
That wasn’t cheap! 

I love this stuff. Not only did we dabble 
in the robotics and coding, my other 
class tackled the history and theories 
of Early Childhood Education and child 
development. We looked back at the 
“greats” like Dewey, Piaget, and 
Montessori to see how ECE class-
rooms compare today. That was a lot 
of reading but the course was very 
compatible with the Robotics course. 

Online gives the student a lot of free-
dom, but such freedom requires a lot 
of self discipline! Be wary when sign-
ing up for online education.

Build a robot. Record it 
on Video and post it to a 
discussion board. Read 
the comments. Build 
another one. Switch to 
coding with Scratch Jr. 
Oops, time to write the 
paper for the other 
class!
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Look mom, it’s a robot!  I’m not kid-
ding. This is a KIBO robot from 
Tufts University. Getting this little 
wonder to Saudi is an entire volume 
of St.SomeTimes so suffice it to say 
Erin had to work some magic to get 
it here.  

This robot is meant for Kinder-
garten age. It uses wooden blocks 
with bar codes on them. Cool stuff! 

I had help from the Hjersons to 
build one, code it, and record video 
to send in to my online course. I’ll 
probably donate it to one of our 
classrooms when I’m finished with 
it. The highlight was trying to code 
my KIBO to do the Hokey Pokey 
and turn itself around. It’s not as 
much fun as legos, but the KIBO is 
certainly meant for a younger 
learner.
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My “Hog”    
0-60 in 5 minutes 
On the island, there is no need for me to buy a car. Every-
where I need to be is just five minutes away. So, I got a 
number from a friend, that had a number from another 
friend, that had a number for a guy that imports Suzuki 
mopeds. Three WhatsApp messages and $1,200 later I had a 
brand new scooter and a helmet.  

The best part: on the island, I don’t need insurance, plates, 
or a license to operate. Can you say Prime! According to the 
local grapevine, it only rains once in a blue moon here, 
sandstorms don’t last very long, and I don’t need to worry 
about snow tires. I’m good to go.  

In the first month, I have put 120 Kilometers on the 
speedometer (which just broke), 8 SAR ($2US) on fuel, and 
60 SAR ($15US) on weekly washes. I didn’t ask for the 
weekly wash. This Indian guy just washed my rental car one 
day while it was in the school parking lot. I came out to a 
clean car with wipers standing straight up. I just paid him 
the few bucks. He kept doing it every week and washed my 
Scooter once the rental car was gone.  

Oh well, if I’m going to ride a scooter, I might as well make 
sure it looks shiny new. Adding to Abdel’s income is a win 
win for both of us. I get a clean scooter once a week and he 
gets more money to send home to his family in India. 

You may say, “But Greg, is it safe to drive a scooter there?” 
Funny you should ask! On camp, which I now refer to as the 
Island, it is perfectly safe. There are so many traffic rules 
that are enforced that driving a scooter is ultra safe. The 
only drawback is obvious. This is a one person transport. 

Did you know I rarely even lock it? I leave the helmet hang-
ing off of one handlebar too. Why? If someone steals it, they 
will most likely lose a hand. That’s no joke here.
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Choices 
There is no way to really go hungry 
here on this island. Here are the top 
five on the island. Going onto the 
mainland will get you more choices. 
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Food The hobby farm is the best kept se-
cret. If you smell horses, hear horses, 
and see horses, then you are in the 
right spot for a tasty bowl of home 
made chili and freshly grilled cheese-
burgers. The best night to go seems 

to be on Wednesdays, when they break out the big grill and 
throw on some steaks!  

If you want an early breakfast, you won’t get it here. But on 
the weekend (Fridays and Saturdays) the hobby farm puts 
on a fantastic brunch from 9am until 1pm. It’s all home 
made and grilled right in front of you. Take whatever 
condiments you want outside and pull up a plastic chair.  

1. 

4. 

3. 

2. 

1. 

1. 

5. 
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El Chicos is a Mexican style 
restaurant that materialized a 
few years back. Long before 
my time. Even if you are rushed 
for a one hour lunch, this 
restaurant can handle it. The 

waiters are all Filipinos but the food is certainly close 
to Mexican or Texmex. Enjoy some fajitas with flour 
tortillas, crunchy tacos, or their enchilada plate. Not 
bad for being in the Middle East. 

This restaurant sits right on the 18th hole of the is-
land golf course. The back nine are all lit up at night 
so you can sit on the patio with a few tacos and a 
virgin strawberry margarita while you watch a few 
idiots chasing little while golf balls.

2. 

Pizza is a world wide feature. 
Even on this island you can 
order out or dine in. There are a 
precious few pizza joints 
though. The easiest and most 
frequented is Tandoris. The 

pizza is OK at best. Almost everything at Tandoris is 
mediocre because they try to offer Arabic, Chinese, 
Italian, Thai, and Indian menus. Maybe if they stuck 
to just one or two food cultures the food quality 
would be better. Who knows? 

Naturally, since it is on the island, Tandoris is quite 
accessible. Why would we leave the safety of the 
island for a pizza? Tandoris it is then.

3. 

Imagine a few thousand col-
leagues and workers living 
right next to you. Since a large 
number of them come from 
India, it makes sense to have 
so much Indian food available. I 

am not a fan of Indian curries, but don’t let me rain 
on your parade. The best Indian food, so far for me, 
was on a day that all of the janitors at our school 
invited some of the administrators for lunch. I was 
able to sneak in unofficially. 

4. 

Read this Huffington Post article about the city of 
Mecca and how the West has infiltrated our fast 
foods and consumerism. It’s a fantastic article.  

Instead of going onto the main-
land to find trashy fast food 
dynasties, I like to hang out 
with my friend/mentor Mike 
Olsen. He knows all of the little 
places to go for Afghani bread, 

Egyptian fast food, Saudi basics, and many interest-
ing small restaurants that rarely see Western faces.

6. 

6. 

If you go off the island, there are 
many of the Western food chains. 
To name a few: McDonalds, 
Hardees, Burger King, Starbucks, 
TonyRomas, Applebees, TGI’s, 
Outback Steakhouse, Fudruck-

ers, and a laundry list of more. The question is, do I 
even want these foods? Do I even want to leave the 
island to eat at these places?

5. 

http://www.huffingtonpost.com/omar-sayfo/globalization-reached-the-cradle-of-islam_b_11864856.html
http://www.huffingtonpost.com/omar-sayfo/globalization-reached-the-cradle-of-islam_b_11864856.html


Happy Halloween 
Everyone!
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