
! The end of the school year makes me feel like a cork in a flushing toilet.  You’re spinning 
and spinning trying to keep above water and suddenly, gavaash, it’s over.  No more cork.  No 
more students.
	
 But oh, that spinning and spinning.  Classroom programs, concerts, award programs, and 
class trips keep everyone busy.  Administrators are at evening programs about half the weekdays 
in the month and some weekends.  Then there is the rush for teachers to finish their curriculum, 
conduct assessments of final projects and exams and compute final grades.  Every teacher, K-12, 
is trying to keep students’ attention as they drift farther and farther into “summer dreamin’.”
	
 As hectic as the end of the year is, it can be a time of great joy for educators and parents.  
Parents beam with pride as they see their children perform and accept accolades for their 
accomplishments.  We take pride in our school system as it is rewarding to see children benefit 
from our efforts.  As a community, we see the success our collective efforts have produced.
	
 So, we work like crazy, celebrate success and review the success and failures of the past 
year.  But the respite is brief.  As one elementary teacher told me, “June 7 is the beginning of 
next school year.”  Yes, most teachers will take a break from it all in June, but they’ll be back to 
lesson planning, reviewing materials, taking classes and learning new technological skills to 
prepare for next year.  Administrators and office personnel will begin the work of preparing to 
receive students and teachers in late August.  The pace slows a little, but the beat goes on!
	
 I have often felt blessed to work in a job that has an annual cycle.  The ending of one 
school year and the beginning of another gives a great rhythm to the process.  If you’ve had a 
bad year, you can hope for a better one next year.  If it’s been a great year, you can hope for 
another great year.  The mistakes made in the previous year can be addressed or avoided in the 
next year.  
	
 By the time you read this column in the Edinboro News, one last event will be left:  high 
school commencement.  On the day after, there will be a totally different feeling, even in my 
office which is removed from the main action.  Gavaash!  
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