As an instructor, I am the orchestrator attempting success for the roomful of participants.  It's up to me to make the difference and to know the "sounds" of each one of my students.  Each student enters my room with his set of life skills ready to be recognized and used.  It's up to me to fine-tune those tools to make them create the most beautiful sound within the walls of my classroom and beyond.
Now, being retired, I continue to teach and crave the opportunity to meet with my peers—all of us seeking the magic wand to help us be the best we can be and to use that magical wand to create the best in our classrooms and beyond.  Having taught since the 70’s to work with the disadvantaged student, English Language Learners, I have had the opportunity to teach at one time or another all grades from pre-K to the university.  I have had the opportunity to teach on the Navajo as well as the Apache reservations of northern Arizona; I have come to appreciate the fine arts and culture of others.

By coming together as a group, which is an unusual event for us, adjunct faculty, we learn to appreciate each other so much more as we learn the marvelous capabilities and successes of each other during this week.  As adjunct faculty, we are so isolated.  We come to school and teach for a couple hours and then leave.  We seldom meet others except for those instructors who come to the faculty room at the same time to teach at the same time as we do.  During this seminar, we have a chance to mingle during breakfast, lunch, and dinner and beyond as we share life’s experiences and expertise we have gained as new, experienced, and retired instructors who cannot or will not leave the instruction scene.

Teaching is a unique blessing of us, instructors.  Our pay doesn’t come in the form of a paycheck—the paycheck is so minimal compared to the sweet kisses of a special moment when a student suddenly realizes he has had a learning moment and wants to share it with his leader—the orchestrator—the instructor of his class.  Those sweet kisses are our rewards which then are shared in such a seminar as the AZ Master Teacher Seminar.
I am the teacher I aspired to be from the time I was first asked what I wanted to be when I’d  grow up.  As a young and quiet little girl, I quickly raised my hand to share with my sixth grade class and teacher that I also wanted to be a teacher.  Why?  I have no idea.  Did my teacher make a comment about my desire?  I have no idea.  I don't remember.  But, I do remember my earnestness to have this opportunity and planned all the way how I would succeed to be this person.  All I can remember is always being there when someone needed my help.  I remember, as a little girl, accompanying a schoolmate home.  She had periodic convulsions and could not go home alone.  I, being a year ahead of myself, for some reason was the person my teacher asked to accompany her on those days when she needed help.  I was there.
I went to Brigham Young University where at the entrance of our school, the motto reads, "Come to learn.  Leave to share."  That is what I did.  I was excited to be there--at the foot of the granite Wasatch mountains.  I was ready to learn Spanish and I did.  I left BYU during my senior year and studied at the UNAM in Mexico City where I was engrossed in another culture--a beautiful culture.  I then returned home and began teaching--not as a foreign language teacher but, at that time, a certified Bilingual/Cross Cultural teacher using tools of language training to help students coming from Hispanic countries to learn English.  What an opportunity!
From BYU, I went on to receive a Master’s degree in the study of English as a Second Language and Technology at NAU.  Knowing how the yellow pencil of the 20th century was now the computer of the 21st century, I wanted to inspire my students to go beyond and to be all they could be.  I wanted to plant those seeds in my students which had been planted in me—to be all that you can be!  Yes, I do believe, “Si se puede.”

