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A Day Through the Eyes of One Kindergarten Teacher 

 

  

I look up from my desk when I hear, “Hello, teacher.” She has a smile on her face 

as she walks in the door. She hangs up her coat and book bag and starts filling up 

the water bottles. 
Soon I hear scuffling feet in the hallway, and in rush two exuberant boys. “Oh no, 

we’re not the first ones here!” they exclaim. Then they all sit at the back table and 

draw pictures until the morning bell rings. 
            One boy says, “Look teacher”, and holds up his paper which is full of 

scribbles. I ask what he drew. 
            “It’s a town.” 
            What is the name of the town?” 
            “Umm, it’s called Tibbletown.” 
            “Oh, do you live in Tibbletown?” 
            “No.” 
            “Well maybe I should go visit Tibbletown.” 
            “No, I don’t think you want to go visit, cause everybody just scribbles on 

you.” (Now the paper full of scribbles makes sense.) 

Soon another boy walks in. With his dark eyes and mischievous grin, you never 

know what he’s up to. “Did you know that grownups have moms?”, he announces 

so seriously with eyes wide. 
            “Yes, I do” I say with a smile on my face. 
            Eyes still wide “my dad has a mom, do you have a mom, teacher?” I laugh 

as I answer yes, realizing how awesome it is to learn so many new things every 

day. They see the world with such wonder and amazement. It makes me want to 

do the same. 

 
 

 

Upcoming Events 

Annual Easter Program 

Friday April 21, 2017 

7:00 pm  

Amvets Building  

715 Fairview Ave,  
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            Soon the bus arrives, with my last three students. A boy rushes in and 

excitedly starts talking, his words coming out all in a jumble. “I got new shoes, 

and there is a button on them, and if I press it, it will make me go really fast. So, if 

you wanna race me at recess, you can, but then I’ll just press my button and then 

I’ll go faster than you.” This boy’s imagination has no limits. (I love healthy 

imaginations, but sometimes for kids it’s a little bit hard for them to tell a story 

without embellishing it. Well I guess it’s sometimes hard for us adults too. So the 

one day I explained to them that it’s good to have an imagination, but when we 

tell a story, we need to tell the truth, or tell people that it’s our imagination. So 

now sometimes, they start talking with, “So this is my imagination….” and 

proceed to tell me an amazing story. I love to hear what’s going on in their heads.) 

            The bell rings, the door gets shut, and our day officially starts. We all stand 

in a circle and start our day with worship, and then sit down for devotions. And 

every day somebody is picked to say something they are thankful for. Today I ask 

a young man what he’s thankful for, and leaning back on his hands, with a smile 

on his face and that adorable kid lisp, he says “I’m thankful for everybody in the 

whole wide world.” This kid is awesome, and he genuinely means every word he 

says. 
            After circle time and calendar, they all head to their desks for the first 

subject of the day, math. We review our numbers with flash cards and then do a 

number scavenger hunt. Since we’re working on addition, we also do some 

problems on the board together, and then I give them their paper.        

“Teacher, I don’t know how to do this.” 
            “Teacher, what’s 4+3?” All of a sudden everybody needs help.        

“Please, raise your hand if you need help, and I will come and help you.” I 

feel like I say this sentence 100 times a day. 
Soon the bell rings telling us that it’s time for snack. We wash our hands and get 

in line. I pick my one girl to pray, and then we all walk over to our table. 
            After snack, we all go back to our room to get our coats on. 
            “Can you zip up my coat?” 
            “Can you help me put my gloves on?” 
            “Teacher, my shoes untied, can you tie it?” 
            I remind them that there is something missing in their questions, and they 

all say “please?”. Finally, the coats are on, the gloves are on, the shoes are tied, 

and everybody is in line, ready to go out for recess. 
            The line leader looks up at me, and says “You need braces…… but I do 

too.” I agree with him that I do need braces, and then we walk out to recess. 
After recess, it’s time for flash cards, and then reading class. To make reading words more fun, we do “word bowling”. “I 

don’t think I wanna hit many”, one little girl says quietly, not too confident in her ability to read.            

 “Oh, I wanna hit them all”, mischievous boy says excitedly, “cause I love to read”. 

After reading class, we head over to K4 class for free play time. There is so much stuff to play with. One young man 

builds a tower of blocks as high as himself. “Teacher! I just figured out how to build a tower that doesn’t fall!” he tells 

me, all excited. “You have to make the bottom wider.” I love to see them figure things out. 
 

            The last period before lunch is handwriting. First, we make some letters out of pipe cleaners, and then we do our 

papers. 
            The bell rings. It’s time for lunch. We wash our hands, get in line, and thank God for our food. 
            After lunch, at recess, you can really see all their imaginations at work. Today there are sharks in the water, so you 

have to get your swords and fight them. There are a few brave men that go in the water and fight, and then there are those 

who stay up in the ship encouraging them. I love to see their imagination and personalities as they play. 

 

 

 

Volunteer   Spotlight 

Mrs. Abby volunteers her 

time every Friday to teach 

art class.  

Thank you Abby for the time 

and enthusiasm you put into 

making art a class the 

students enjoy. 
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            After recess, we do some review and then it’s story time. The line leader 

of the day gets to pick two books, and also gets to sit on my lap as I read. 
            Then its rest time. I get down the mats and they get their blankets and 

stuffed animals. One boy pulls off his shoes and smells his feet. “Oh, smell my 

feet,” he says as he holds his feet up to another boy, “they stink”. And this boy 

actually smells his feet! They all lay down, I turn off the light and put some soft 

music on. Ahhh, a little break! Rest times are amazing. 
Before you know it, the lights are on and rest time is over. They all get up, put 

their stuff away, and go to the back table for memory. 
            “Oh my”, my one girl says as she puts her stuff away, “I fell asleep, and 

I was dreaming that I was playing freeze tag.” 
            After memory, it’s time for recess again. So we head outside, and soon a 

game of tag is in full force. 
Recess is over, and we head in for music class. After music class, the last thing 

of the day is Bible. Today’s Bible lesson is about the 5 loaves and the 2 fish. So 

as I tell the story, we act it out. With one being Jesus, two being the disciples, 

one being the little boy, and the rest being the crowd. 
            The 5 minute bell rings, and it’s time to put our stuff away, and get ready 

to go home. They get their coats and book bags on. “Hey, what did the volcano 

say to the water?” My one boy asks the others. I listen closely to hear what the 

answer is. “I lava you!” 
            The last bell rings, and I open the door. I get down on my knees, and 

they give me a hug, a handshake, or a high-five. 
            And my teaching day is done! 
            As a first time teacher, I honestly had no idea what I was getting into. At 

the start of the year, I thought I knew a few things, but a few weeks in, I found 

out that I didn’t know anything at all. And that made me rely on my God even 

more. 
            I don’t know what the future holds, and I don’t know if I’ll teach again. 

But I know I’ll never forget this year at Way of Jesus Academy. Not only for 

each of my precious kids, that will always hold a special place in my heart, but 

for all those learning moments, those hard times, those times of victory, those 

times of seeing God work. This year has been a stretching year for me, more 

ways than I ever thought possible, and honestly, it has been quite hard 

sometimes. But if I have been able to speak, to touch any of these young lives 

for good, then it’s all worth it. If I can look beyond some of their attitudes, or 

when they are being disrespectful, and speak into their lives for who I know they 

can be, and they take it, then it’s all worth it.     Teaching has also given me 

much more respect for other teachers, and really for anybody who works with 

kids, and that includes moms. So thank you to all who do that. We’re 

teaching/training the next generation, so really, a lot depends on us, as to what 

that next generation will look like. So don’t neglect, don’t give up hope. It is a 

battle. It is a struggle, but if we don’t quit, it is also victory. 

 

Be blessed, Miss Zimmerman 
  

 
 

       

 


