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There are many different reasons why I want to become a teacher.  I have been told by others that I work well with children, and I would become a great teacher.  I also feel I would like to pass on the knowledge of today to the future generations.  I also enjoy showing people new ways of doing things or helping someone get something done.  There are many reasons why I would like to become a teacher, although only a few immediately come to mind.


My former gymnastics coach, Shawn, has been telling me that I should be a teacher for a long time.  He said this due to the fact that I coached little boys gymnastics, and he saw that I dealt with them was excellently.  I was told by parents that their children liked how I coached them and that I was putting in a good effort for working with so many children at one time for so little, still being in school, and being a competitive gymnast.  This encouragement from strangers was something that has given me great encouragement in my choice of teaching.  Somebody that does not know me, except how I teach their child can even see that I have a great gift of showing others what I know.  


Shawn showed me that not only professional teachers have the ability to teach people.  He was my coach for thirteen years before I realized all that he has taught me after an accident.  I got a severe concussion my senior year in high school and lost my short-term memory for a couple months and it still to this day has not fully returned.  He pushed me to continue gymnastics and finish the season competing without letting an injury stop me.  He supported me in the process of helping me remember things and was very compassionate, understanding, and patient with me asking the same questions time after time.  He was the one who took me to the hospital after my accident when I did not know what season it was or even that I was in school.  He tried to make reason with me while my teammates would get frustrated with me asking the same questions.


This type of dedication is something that really made me realize how much this man has been a part of my life. He taught me things that could not be taught in a classroom.  I would like to make a difference in someone’s life, after I realized that someone has been there for me in a difficult part of my life.  This could have just as easily been a teacher in a classroom not letting a student give up on learning, because the student feet stupid.  I would like to be a teacher that is dedicated and does not just leave the students if they were to need help after the bell rings.  I want to be a figure in students’ lives that is significant and will be there every step of the way as they are learning, I hope they can be confident that I will help them whenever help is needed. 

A teacher that made me realize I want to be a person like her in peoples’ lives is my high school art teacher.  Mrs. Rose is a teacher who is more than just a teacher interested in a student’s work.  She asks you how your day has been and if a student was sad or had a problem she will try to help and make someone feel better.  This teacher also helped in my recover after my concussion.  All of my teachers were told of my new problem and were informed that if I was not feeling good I could go to Mrs. Rose’s room and work on some of my projects.  
I was leaving other teachers’ classes due to the fact that I was getting migraines for a couple months straight a couple times a day.  Nothing I did would get rid of the pain.  Some migraines lasted for days and just feeling comfortable and being relaxed was the only thing that I could do that would not make it worse.  By going into her room I felt as if it was a safe place for me and working on my art projects would help me relax and get my mind off of the pain.  Mrs. Rose would always ask me if there was anything she could do to help.  She would let me work with whatever medium I wanted to create what my mind desired.  She also is a teacher that is interested in your life outside her classroom; she knew that I helped design the landscaping for the high school and work well with plants and enjoy it.  Mrs. Rose just bought a house at the time of my accident, and asked me if I would like a job working for her doing landscaping and yard work.  She listened to me talk about all the different trees and flowers and looked at my blueprint of the landscape with blank eyes not understanding one bit of it, but listing to what I had to say because she knew how much I liked the subject and enjoyed showing a teacher something new.

Mrs. Rose did not stop working after her last class ended.  She helped me after school in lessons that showed me how compassionate some people can be.  She helped me with my recovery and getting a side job for some extra money.  She would stay after school to sponsor “art club” and let students make ceramic murals to decorate the school and make large wall mural painting to give new color to the old dirty school.  I feel that any person that continues to help after they do not need to either with their work, or helping another person takes dedication, shows that they are doing something that they enjoy.  These are kinds of people I hold high in my eyes.  I want to be a teacher that is looked highly upon not only by my students, but have other teachers noticing my extra effort and have them wonder if they are doing enough.
An experience made me realize that all people do not learn at the same level. Teachers have to alter how they teach for each student.  In school up to high school I got excellent grades without studying and once I got into high school where test were worth a significant portion of my grade I notice I had trouble with tests.  A few teachers noticed that I had trouble with my tests although I always contributed in class and had my homework done.  A few teachers just said I need to study more and some did not say anything at all.  The teachers that noticed my low test scores worked with me to improve my testing methods and after some work I was getting excellent test scores.  These teachers noticed that I knew the answers before the test and would say them in class but could not repeat this during tests.  These teachers did not have to help me, they could have just let me receive low test scores.  These acts by a few teachers have helped me from that point on to the current day in my testing abilities.  This is just something small that these selfless teachers did and probably did not think much of it.

This experience directly affected my education.  I would like to help students on there pursuit of knowledge for the rest of my life.  I would like to help children learn about things that I already have knowledge about and pass it on to new minds.  I hope that children’s input makes me question what I know so that I have the urge to obtain new knowledge.  I do not want to just read right out of the children’s text book and give them a bad experience of learning, so that they might not want to learn as much.  I want to add new things to these students knowledge that they may have never heard of and have their imaginations run wild with possibilities of what there futures may hold for them.
An experience that has almost turned me away from teaching is a teacher that did not care.  My tenth grade biology teacher Mr. Merlo was also the varsity track and football coach and cared more about the sports than his biology classes.  This teacher would sit at his desk working with his sports material about the next game or meet.  When this teacher would teach biology he would just read right out of the book and all of his tests were multiple choices with no real thought behind them.  The students that were on one of his teams were always talking to him about strategies or how the last game went or the other team, and the rest of the class would be left there to sit.  Sitting in this class I felt that I was wasting my time.  I think that I would have learned more reading the daily newspaper, and would have been more rounded than learning how to play card games in the back of Mr. Merlo’s classroom.  This made me realized how if I become a teacher I do not want to be like this teacher.
There are many reasons that I have made up my mind to become a teacher; experiences directly with teachers helping me take tests better, a devoted coach that would not let me quit, and a teacher that became more than just an art teacher and helped me recover from an injury.  The teachers that I remember most taught me more than just subject material they have taught me life long lessons.  I would like to be a person that is thought as more than just teaching book material.  I just hope that I am remembered by my students how I remember these people of my life.   
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