The Life of Connie Barnes…In a Nutshell
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T

hough I was born in Pennsylvania I consider my self to be a transplanted Midwesterner.  My growing up years were shared with a brother and sister who are nine and six years older than I. With my parents, I lived in Pennsylvania, Michigan, Illinois, and Nebraska. 
I enjoyed swimming and it became my diving board for what was to be my career. I began as a swim aid at my local pool at the age of twelve and continued helping or teaching swim lessons through high school. I was to take this up again as an extra teaching position as a new teacher. 
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I graduated from high school in Omaha, Nebraska and went away to school for a semester at North West Missouri State University. I didn’t like being away from home and moved back to attend the University of Nebraska at Omaha. My parents then moved to New Jersey and I stayed to be on my own at school. During my senior year of college I was married and upon graduation in December I had a full time teaching position for Omaha Public Schools. 
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My first five years of teaching were spent in Omaha and were spent in fourth and fifth grade. The schools where I taught were staffed by wonderful teachers and administrators. The focus was “What can we do for our students?” It was there that I got my first taste of classroom technology when we were given a classroom computer to share. The problem was there were no programs to use yet and we had to find a computer programmer to write programs for us.
During my last year of teaching in Omaha my first son was born, and my then husband was transferred to Cleveland, Ohio. My first September of not being in school either as a student or teacher was hard. I remembered crying when I saw the school busses going by.

I did get over that and enjoyed being home with my children. During the next ten years I had a daughter and another son. During that time I also moved to Birmingham, Alabama, Fredericksburg, VA., Median, Ohio, and back to Fredericksburg in that order.

My oldest was in sixth grade when we moved back to Fredericksburg and I realized that college would be here before we knew it and I decided to get back to work full time. I renewed my teaching license and applied to Spotsylvania County so my time off would be the same as my children’s. I was very fortunate to be hired to help open Brock Road Elementary School and I have been there as I tell the students, “Since the brick went up!” 
Over the years I have seen the pendulum of teaching instruction swing back and forth. There seems to be much more stress in the last few years due to NCLB and the focus is on data collecting, Even with this I still enjoy the job. Each year brings new rewards and challenges, and no two are alike. It is such a personal reward to see the growth my students make over the year. There is a big difference in a child who enters your room in August as a third grader and leaves  ready to start fifth grade. The years I have looped with my students add to this joy and amazement because the growth in two years in an elementary school is large. This is so evident when you have spent two years with the same students, send them on to start middle school and start all over with children who are at that third grade level again. What a change! 
I have started a Masters of Education program three times. The first was before my oldest son was born and my moving around started. The second was started during an unwanted divorce after twenty-three years of marriage. The third time is a charm for me. My youngest is senior at Concord University while my other two children are graduates of Emory and Henry College. Now it is my turn to hit the books and stretch my mind to equip myself for that ever changing challenge of inspiring students, helping them to be productive citizens, leaders, and learners for their life time.
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