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I was drowning.  Gasping and frantically flailing as my lungs 
were rapidly taking in massive amounts of the murky waters 
of poverty, prejudice, and dyslexia. I began to cry, 
“Heeeellp!”  Each cry was overshadowed by its external 
overtones of anger, frustration, and desperation!  All to no 
avail, I slowly began to lose all hope of overcoming the 
pestilence and peril of the abysmal fate which seemed 
destined to claim my life as it had so many other African 
American males in my small rural town.  Darkness 
surrounded me, and in serene sorrow, I closed my eyes as if 
to surrender.  I was awakened to a flash of light so radiant 
that it blinded me.  While I could not see beyond it, that which 

was beyond saw me… 
  On your worst day, you are some student’s best option.  You are a lifeline.  I was 
the kid in the aforementioned paragraph.  I was the proverbial troubled child that caused 
trouble secretly because of the trauma of a broken past.  I thought I was my trauma until 
one day I met an educator whose image of me actuated the glimmer of positivity I had 
left.  She focused upon the potential within me and not the dirty nature of my clothes or 
the cuss words on my tongue.  She introduced me to myself.   I am a dyslexic, colorblind, 
two-time Teacher of the Year for Cleveland County, and the 2020 Burroughs Wellcome 
Fund North Carolina Southwest Teacher of the Year because of her.   

Brothers and sisters of education, it is with the utmost respect, admiration, and 
love that I welcome you to perhaps the most esteemed fraternity and sorority this side of 
eternity.   I commend each of you on harkening to the eternal and internal call of 
education.  I firmly believe that one does not choose education; education chooses its 
own.  Weaving its pedagogical majesty into the tapestry of your soul, it highlights and 
accents the color of your life until the subtleties become so blended and beautiful that it 
is hard to differentiate one from the other.  Once the masterpiece is completed, it 
whispers an irrevocable call into your being, a call that assigns you an all-important task.   
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Whether that task is English, business, STEM, agriculture, band, or one of many 

others, educators are God’s cameras.  We open the shutter of our lenses to take in the 
light of knowledge and our surroundings.  Fixing our focus upon each student, our minds 
create a split-second image; this image governs to a grand degree who and what our 
students become.    
As you begin what will seem at times as a beautiful curse of reciprocity, never forget the 
call.  Draw strength from it, wisdom from it, and love from it.   It is that strength that will 
cause you to look beyond the external shell of brokenness masking as toughness.  It is 
that wisdom that will allow you to master your craft to the point of it becoming second 
nature.  It is that love that will allow you to forge relationships that will last forever. 
  In a rapidly advancing technological age, you are, by and large, the best piece of 
technology your students will ever need.  Teach in such a way that even in your absence, 
students long to be in your presence.   
 Educate potential, inspire greatness, and love your students right where they are 
in the process.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Be sure to add the following events to your calendar: 
North Carolina Beginning Teacher Twitter Chat February 23rd 7-8pm 

and the 
2021 Virtual North Carolina Beginning Teacher Summit June 16th & 17th 


