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Journal Entry 

Grade 2

Mrs. Trembly

Sequence of events:

08:20 – Angie Summers taught her graded lesson.

09:30 – The students watched a portion of a Shiloh video.

10:00 – I taught my lesson

11:00 – Departed.

Episode:

The first lesson went exceptionally well.  The students were quieter than I have ever seen them.  They really enjoyed making their own flags.  Mrs. Trembly commented to me that the students never get to do anything involving art activities because Fairplains does not have an art teacher and she doesn’t have time to include it.  

After Mrs. Summer’s lesson, the students were thrilled to learn that they were going to watch a video.  It was funny to watch the students shushing the other students.  They “oood” and “ahhhed” over several parts.  It was nice to see them really enjoying themselves.  

My lesson started off ok, but they were getting pretty restless by the time I got to them.  I expected them to be a little hard to handle because they were going to miss their center time.  (Angie and I had to share the morning so that we could both get our graded lessons done.)  

They did well for the first part of the lesson.  One student got up to get a tissue and then another, and then another.  I called on one of them to answer a question and that seemed to discourage anyone else from “tissuing”.  About halfway through my introduction, I started getting a migraine. I haven’t had a full-blown migraine for several years and this was a horrible time to get one.  I always have vision problems right before they start and that usually lasts about 15 to 30 minutes.  I couldn’t see the students clearly for at least 15 to 20 minutes. None of them really seemed to notice anything different and I kept on talking like nothing was wrong.  We went on to the team activity and that helped because they were focused on the activity, rather than on me, and I had time to regain some composure.  

Analysis:

What a rotten time to get a migraine!  I really wasn’t sure at all how to handle that.  It was comforting to know that I had other people in the room with me (Mrs. Trembly, Angie, Candace, Mr. Lancaster).  I’m glad everything went according to the plan.  The worst thing that I did due to the vision problem was to get two longhaired blonde students confused and they quickly corrected me.  (They are used to that anyhow!)

The lesson was about being a good citizen and they were to trace and cut paper hands and then write on each finger a specific way that they met this requirement.  One of the big things I learned from this activity was to direct the students to use PENCILS and not MARKERS to trace their hands.  In a flash, I had several students wanting to wash their hands because they had marker lines all over their hands.  I told them to wait until everyone was finished with the activity and we would wash up.  Then, I had several students who were writing on their real hands, rather than the paper hands.  I had to make an “announcement” about that too.  Breanna came to me and said that she had cut her finger.  I naturally became concerned because I assumed she meant her real finger.  She had indeed mangled a finger, but it was on her paper hand.    

As the lesson went on, the students really started getting louder and it was very hard to keep them in their seats.  I used the quiet signal quite a bit.  I really think it was because they are used to having center time right after they have a lesson in the mornings.  During the centers, they get to move from place to place, interact, play games, silent readings, etc. 

 I really should have started changing their cards (cutting recess time) but my time was almost up by then, it was almost lunch, and I couldn’t bear the idea of taking away their recess when I felt that is exactly what they all needed.  

Pillar:

Professional Commitment

Teaching through a migraine!

