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I honestly have no idea how I learned to read or write.  I do know, however, that I have always struggled with reading.  I did not realize how much trouble I had with reading and comprehension until I was in college.  I have always been insecure about writing since my fourth grade teacher yelled at me in front of the entire class about my “bubble writing”.  

My brother and I tease that if we were in school right now, we would be on an Individual Education Plan (IEP).  My parents have always pushed us and have had extremely high expectations.  This was never a bad thing, but I think this is part of the reason that I did push myself harder and worked though my own difficulties.   Once I learned that I could be the class clown and hide my reading problem, this became my strategy in life.  When this happened, my parents pushed even harder because they thought I was goofing off, rather than working on my academics. 

After high school, I can still remember having a conversation with my superintendent, who is now my boss, about whether or not our high school prepared me for college.  I think I fell through the cracks all through school.   I joked around enough, and was chosen “Class Clown” my senior year, that no one noticed that I struggled with reading comprehension; they just thought I was goofing off still.  

When I went to college, I began taking school more seriously.  I may not have taken it more seriously; maybe it was that I did not want to take the class again if I failed.  Either way, I had to teach myself comprehension strategies.  I learned that I have to re-read everything in order to comprehend anything.  I also learned to take notes while I read.  I have always appreciated teachers who ask questions while we are reading a text. Whether verbally or written on pages, I need to know exactly what they expect me to get from my readings because a lot of what I find interesting is not necessarily what they want me to learn.  
I think I am a good special education teacher because I can relate to all of my students.   I had a girl this past year ask me if I were in “helping” classes when I was little.  I said, “helping classes were a lot different when I was in school, but if I were in school now, yes, I think I would be in helping classes”.  She laughed and replied, “that’s why you are a good teacher to help all of us”.  
