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A Valuation of the Writing Project

When I first joined the Inland Area Writing Project in 1999, I thought I was an English teacher.  Now, this is not the same as a teacher of English.  I carried in my heart and mind a more elevated reflection of myself than that.  Every mother, father, sister, brother, grandparent, guardian, peer, and checkout clerk at WalMart, for well or ill, is a teacher of English.  I had always been, and still remain, a teacher of English.  I teach English to those around me, particularly to my young grandsons, every time I open my mouth, every time I respond to a request, or don’t, and every time I read a story, write a note, or print a child’s name.  Sometimes I do this with flair.  Sometimes I do this with failure.  We all do.


English is a language and as such it is usually acquired in late infancy and early childhood, polished and refined, if at all, in late childhood and early adolescence.  This, of course, is the aural and verbal acquisition of language, English or any other, and not yet the learning of visual or, necessarily, the truly cognitive elements of language usage; at least not beyond the superficial recognition of product labeling and item categorization.  It was to these higher levels of language that I addressed my professional expertise.  We all did.


What the English teacher deals with - what I dealt with and had up until the summer of 1999 - is, in summary, primarily the instruction in textual decoding, comprehension, and analysis - reading, and its extended activities - and, to a much lesser extent, writing - the creation, or the re-creation, of textual code as an attempt to capture the cognitive, emotive, and meaning-laden metaphorical messages intended by the writer, and to whatever level of success these elements can be absorbed at the current cognitive development of each individual student.  In other, much simpler, words, I came to the Writing Project primarily as a teacher of reading, textual interpretation, and writing as a tool.  I came with an open, apprehensive, inquisitive mind.  We all should.


Over the past ten years I have gained an enormous amount of personal confidence, professional expertise, and practical acumen by my association with the Writing Project.  I have augmented my understanding of reading and literary interpretation as learned skills.  I have honed my own writing as a practiced craft.  I have learned and practiced and implemented the techniques and tricks and mnemonics that I have begged and borrowed and bought with my sweat.  I have submitted for publication.  I have been rejected.  I have been accepted.  And I have been left often balanced on the cusp of anticipation.  I have been professionally developed to the point of exhaustion and I have professional developed others, hopefully just short of exhaustion.  I have brainstormed and drafted and revised and edited and published professional documents on demand too numerous to count.  I have gained and grown as a writer, as a teacher, and as an individual.  I know I will continue to do so this summer as well.  We all will.

