
 

 

MAY 11, 2020  MADAM EDUCATOR 

            Now is as good a time as any to discuss 

            What we want for our children  
            As the new breed of home educator  
            breadwinner parents. So far I don’t  
            feel we quite understand what a  

            Pandemic came to preach to us about  
            lives. As we continue to place  

            Pressure on our children for what  

            Our version of success is in education. 

 



 

EDUCATING THE PANDEMIC.  

 

Lets pretend for a moment that we are merely reflecting back on the time where isolated learning environments and keeping your 
distance from other humans was the temporary norm. As I continued to go about my day of teaching I noticed nothing had changed 
for my students, accustomed to an online learning environment, something that the rest of the world would soon volunteer their 
support.  

Now not only am I in this unusual yet gradually acceptable atmosphere for learning but parents around the globe were about to get 
a taste of what it is like to try to mold a mind that does not want to be molded. 

 

We think that in this digital age children have lost what it is to think for themselves and have become quite passive amongst the 
influx of exposure to anything and everything that is easily accessible through online media and every other 12 year old owns an 
IPhone with vague appreciation for the world being at their finger tips. 

I think instead of this creating a generation of over stimulated and under nurtured passivity, we have rather tuned our children into 
our own shortfalls being glued to our phones. They have become so unaccustomed to this lifestyle that they are desperately 
searching for a loophole out.  

Then came the pandemic, everyone was told to stay home and save lives, not that this was the most appropriate scenario for all 
of us but nevertheless it has somewhat taught us a few things about ourselves. 

We are still eager for connection to each other, people passing each other on the street readily engage in conversation and are 
looking to each other for human support much like I look toward the hostess on an aircraft to reassure myself as a nervous flyer that 
the plane will not go down anytime soon. I look for a reassuring smile or a calm voice. 

Children have always looked for this in us and are now adjusting to a lifestyle that is semi permanent.  

 

Think for a moment about what education is to you, now think about what your child would say if you asked them the same 
thing.  To me, education happens at the discretion of the learner for a learner can only learn when open to learning. When a learner 
is closed to learning it often means that what you are trying to teach them does not instinctively seem appropriate or important to 
them at that particular time. We need to reevaluate what we accept from the learning mind and like all good science experiments, 
consider the variables not only on the student’s or child’s side, but on the side of the teacher. If we are asking what education is we 



should also consider what we believe to be an appropriate and successful educator. Are they perfectionists, do they know everything 
there is to know about education? Is it humanely possible for educators to know and be everything to our students just as parents 
often pressure themselves to be for their children? Are mistakes too often seen as a failure instead of a necessary step towards 
success?  Our children are in a magnificent position where they have a multitude of information at their fingertips. This means that 
they have the key to knowledge in any field that they desire. Our duty as parents and educators is to provide them with a flexible 
mind that is open to many solutions to one problem and to the idea that you can deliberate on anything in great depth if you have 
the passion and drive.  

 

Because of a medical need, I for instance, was able to teach myself over many years to read, interpret and present information from 
medical journals to medical professionals who finally agreed that I knew my stuff. I knew their medical jargon and presented them 
with findings consistent with their own research and was able to direct my own medical care as an active participant rather than just 
put my life completely in the hands of professionals. Isn’t this something worth learning?  

 

IF we had our time again, what opportunities in learning would we have hoped for as young humans working our way up in a highly 
critical, competitive progressively disloyal world? 

 


