
	
 I think it is finally safe to say that the worst of winter weather is behind us. (I’ve wanted to write this for 
a while, but you can never be sure in Northwest PA). Given that fact, I wanted to take a moment to give a big 
thank you and shout out to the people in our transportation department.  They endured some nasty driving 
conditions as well as extreme temperatures this winter, all the while getting our students to and from school in a 
safe manner.
	
 We have a crack team of mechanics who keep our busses in top running order and also know how to pull 
them out of ditches when those situations occur.  They understand the roads and conditions under which the 
busses operate and keep the fleet prepared.
	
 Our office staff at the transportation department fields many calls, often unpleasant, from concerned 
parents or parents demanding special accommodations.  In severe weather situations, every phone line is 
constantly in use.  Dealing with everyone is not easy.
	
 Then there are the bus drivers.  The road warriors.  Driving during bad weather situations is difficult 
enough but add 40-60 students to the mix and you know it is a tough job.
	
 One of the drivers shared with me a poem posted on the bulletin board in our service center.  I think it 
humorously and succinctly summarizes the challenge our drivers face every day.  It is reprinted here:

 A Bus Driver’s Prayer
Please Lord, watch over me this day.

Please help me remember to watch all five mirrors, two dozen windows, eight gauges, six warning lights, six 
dozen faces and three lanes of traffic.

Please help me keep a third eye open for wobbling bicycles and daydreaming pedestrians, especially teenagers 
wearing headsets and are in another world.

Please help me hear all train whistles, truck and automobile horns, police sirens and the two-way radio.

Please, Lord, give me a hand for the gear lever, the steering wheel, the route book, the radio microphone and the 
turn-signal lever.

And please grant me the self-control to keep my hands away from Johnny’s neck.

And one more thing, dear Lord, please don’t let Mary be sick all over the bus.

And, finally, please watch over us all so that we can do it again tomorrow!

	
 That pretty much sums it up.  As the school year comes to a close, children and parents can reflect upon 
many people that helped them along the way.  At the top of the list should be the person whose face which is the 
first to greet your child and the last to say goodbye for the day.  Let’s hear it for our drivers and those that 
support their work!
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