
	
 I was driving home Sunday around 4:45 p.m.  It was a quintessential December day:  low, gray snow 
clouds creating a dark, greenish hue in the sky.  Snow was falling.  Christmas lights reflected on the glistening 
snow.  Then it happened.  A flashback I’ve had before:  I’m standing in the kitchen where I grew up on a similar 
gray December day.  Steam is on the inside of the R-1 insulated 1920 windows as Mom is cooking on the stove.  
It was on that day I first remember experiencing a Christmas feeling.  Not the feeling you have as a kid with 
Santa and presents and the child-like wonder that goes with the season.  It was an adult feeling of Christmas.  It 
was the sense that Christmas is about redemption.
	
 Now I know that Christians focus on spiritual redemption during this holiday and I do not wish to 
minimize that in any way.  But redemption is even the focus of many secular notions of the holiday.  Take for 
example the plethora of holiday movies on television this time of year.  They are stories of lives redeemed, 
relationships restored, failing businesses saved and families reunited.  As far back as Charles Dickens and the 
Christmas Carol, the warm feeling of Christmas came from lives redeemed.
	
 On Saturday, December 14, the Pittsburgh Post-Gazette ran a front page story about the very talented 
quarterback for Woodland Hills High School, Harry Randall.   Apparently, he has a number of full ride offers to 
college.  He also has charges of armed robbery and attempted auto theft pending against him.  He and a friend 
robbed a pizza delivery man of $180 and attempted to steal his car.  This quarterback is now 18 but the crime 
occurred when he was 17 years, 10 months old.  The article reported on a hearing to determine whether the 
crime would be heard in juvenile court or adult court.
	
 When arguing her case, prosecutor Melissa Byrnes argued that Randall had twice before been 
adjudicated in juvenile court, the second incident involving theft of a Jeep from Planet Fitness after he removed 
a man's keys from his locker at the gym.  He has obviously not taken advantage of the chance he was given.  
The defense argued that Randall had grown up without parents and was diagnosed with Oppositional Defiant 
Disorder.  His football coach testified that he never got in trouble during the season or when his time was 
structured, but only when he had unstructured time.
	
 If the case is heard in juvenile court, the system’s focus is on rehabilitation and supervision ends at age 
21.  If found guilty in adult court, he would be facing 5 to 10 years.
	
 The arguments that can be made surrounding this case are intriguing but that is not what I find most 
interesting.  What I find interesting is the judge’s reasoning used to issue the decision to hear the case in juvenile 
court.  "I don't really care if you get to the NFL," the judge said. "The education side of this is so much more 
significant to me than the football side. This is the last chance you're ever going to have to keep yourself from 
going to prison for 5 to 10."
	
 The judge has probably seen many young men go to prison before age 20 and knows that it is likely they 
will be in court again.  He saw that this young man has an opportunity that many do not – to receive a college 
education.  Essentially, the judge is putting redemptive hope for this young man in education.
	
 If we take the judge at his word, it is a powerful statement about education.  We know as educators that 
we can literally change lives.  I’ve seen it happen many times.  Believing in a young man when he has given up 
on himself, reassuring a young woman that she she doesn’t have to accept good enough and inspiring young 
people to aspire for more what they’ve been told they are capable are acts that take place in the school house on 
a regular basis.  The idea of receiving an education as a tool to redeem a life is inspiring to me.
	
 I had no way of knowing while standing in the kitchen on that gray, December day that the feeling I had 
just experienced would be a theme lived out through a career in education.    I had no way to know of the many 
talented and caring teachers, administrators and service personnel with whom I would do this redemptive work.  
I didn’t know of the supportive parents and school board members who would support me(us)  in the journey.  I 
didn’t know how many great young people I would encounter.  Now I know.
	
 Now I know that the lives changed through education is a credit to everyday heroes, those who work in 
the schools every day making quality education available to kids.  That Christmas feeling that warms hearts is 
more than a once-a-year emotion.  It can be a way of life.
	
 During this week of Christmas, my wish is that all the employees, residents, parents and children of the 
General McLane School District, experience the great hope that Christmas offers.
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 Merry Christmas!

	


Lancer Letter #161! Christmas Redemption


