Someone Cared

We all live and work in a world where it is common P|acc to see children and
even entire families ncglcctcd and left alone. [“ Pcrsona”gi ncvcr?orgct the little 505
who had not]ﬂing but P[ain white t-shirts to wear to school and no coat my first yearin
the classroom. Fcop]c all too often take the stance, “I did without when I was growing
up, and now I’mjust fine.” It makes us feel better even t!ﬂoug!ﬂ we know we could and
should do more. Howcvcr, the truth is that for everyone who thinks thcg turned out
OK, there was someone there who cared rcgarc”css of the t]'ﬁrigs we did without. ]
have learned in my time on earth that it is not the things that make us QK| but it is the
Pcop]c in our lives and the lesson tfm‘:ﬁ teach that make sure we turn out OK

In Mat’chcw 25, Jcsus was tcac]-:ing his followers about caring for one another.
Matt[‘ucw 25:‘1*0“Anc1 the King shall answer and say unto thcm, \/criiﬁ ] say unto you,
Inasmud‘n as ye have done it unto one of the least of these my brcthren, ye have done
it unto me.” | have spcnt these car[g ycars of my career c[oing my best to spcnd
cverydag scrving and caring forthe least of those among us. It has been my Pfcasure
to work along side an administrator who Persor:ifics that P}wi]osop}wg every c[ag. ]:_aclﬁ
clag for each teacher and staff member at Mantaclﬁic Eicmcntarﬁ SC]-tool avery !*afgh
standard is set. \We are given the cxamp]c that every child matters, every person is
r‘espec’tcd and valued, and every human being is cared for. |tis commonp|acc for Mr.
Dill to be in the classrooms wor]dng with the children one on one. \We hear him
evcryclay buiHing up the Facu]tg with words and deeds of encouragement. We have
also never seen him walk away from the hard lessons that we as teachers have to teach.

Mr. Dill has commented on his comP[ctc shock when he was announced as the
2008-2009 |tawamba C,ountg Schools Administrator of the year, but it was no
surlorisc to me. ] am here cvergdag to witness the qua[itg and Proifcssfona[ism. | see
him go above and bcgond, come cariy and stay late, and even give out of his own
Pocket because he loves l\/lantachic and the children that live and learn here.

Twcntg years from now, an entire generation of Mantachie residents will look
back on their school cxperfcncc and remember these daﬁs. No doubt some will
remember what t}ﬂcg did without and that times weren’t a[wags casy. But, thanks to
Mr. Dill, all of them will know that they are doingjust fine because someone cared.

—Deric Rea
SPeech _f-}ncrapist



