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Not out of the Woods…
Another Kind of Normal

It seems like we are going back to the 1950’s with 
desks in rows, but we are still wearing the 2020 masks, talking about distancing, 

 I’m not a fan of the hand sanitizer. 
Teachers at our school are standing by their 
doors holding sanitizer bottles as kids 
enter their rooms. I won’t do it. I distinctly 
believe the overuse of sanitizer is going to 
deplete the human immune system 
incrementally. Kids’ lives are already overly 
sanitized.  
 What happened to the days of 
playing in a sandbox, getting dirty, or 
playing in a field?  
 My classroom is in a terrible state of 
affairs. Rows of desks. Kids at the very ends 
of long tables. Separate. Avoid sharing. 
Uggh. It just won’t stop. Yet, we all came 
over on airplanes stuffed like sardines with 
other viral carriers from all over the globe! 
 Life as a teacher on the island is 
exacerbated by the fact that the kinder and 
pre-kinder have never really been in school 
before. Even the first graders have suffered 
from a lack of school structure. Few of 
them have been in formal learning 
situations for more than a few hours, 

unless they made it to school when we 
held half days. Even then, classes were 
shortened. Many families kept their kids 
home, whether they had symptoms or not. 
How many classes were actually cancelled 
because just one student showed possible 
signs of possible symptoms? 
 The final straw, about to break 
every teacher’s back is the class sizes. We 
went from half days of no more than 1- 
students in a class at any given time to a 23 
student cap. Why? Teaching positions 
weren’t filled. Some left. Some moved to 
other parts of the island for different jobs. 
The students were scattered to existing 
classes.  
 I’ve seen more teachers melt down 
than ever before. We are running out of 
kleenex because of teachers crying at the 
end of the day. Why is it that one of the 
richest companies in the world cannot 
afford to hire more personnel? Where is 
the relief? Changes are still coming and I 
fear they won’t be positive at all. 



 

Some fo my Favorites…



Meetings
and more meetings… 
and more meetings… 
and more meetings…

You can dress up a staff meeting 
with elementary competitions 
and crayons all you  want. It still 
doesn’t change the fact  
they are staff meetings. 

No seats? 
No coffee? 

I’m not necessarily complaining, 
I’m just making observations. 


