
Progressing Progressively

And?  
Well, honestly. 
You only had to stop a minute; stop and let yourself think about it.  
If poor and often culturally-different students didn’t look like, act like, imitate and aspire, 

always and undoubtedly, to being and acting exactly like culturally...uh...normal students?  
Well, it simply must have been our nation’s job, mustn’t it?   
To stop their inconvenient dreams of being left alone.  
Of being just who they were.
Oh, my, no; you had only to stop and think about it.  Think, for example, about our 

nation’s modern-day, test-score-transparent, nationally-recognized academic ideal of a rigidly 
standardized achievement.  

As a nation, didn’t we, all of us, all together, fully agree with our government’s theory 
that a statistically-tested, one-size-fits-all and increasingly standardized academic achievement 
would, in the end, be true illustration of an indisputable national progress?  And gee whiz, 
progress, as a growing number of the progressive thinkers calling out each year more loudly for a 
mounting reliance upon a data proven (and thus unmistakably visible) tested achievement knew: 
well, surely progress could only arrive through the no-excuses reshaping of untenable reality.

“We’ve got to do something about students at Central High.”  
Proffered up by an unmistakably concerned and oft-professed-liberal activist, this 

emphatic assertion was accorded an immediate defense through an even yet more logical 
rationale: 

“I wouldn’t send my children there.”  
Progressive declarations like this one, coming as they did from privileged-class and 

generally non-minority but avowed open-minded citizens, oh, they just made so much sense – to 
other privileged-class and generally non-minority but compassionately troubled advocates.  
Holding test scores high, progressive thinkers waved what they argued to be incontrovertible 
truth.  What had to be done?  What was undoubtedly required? 

Was the immediate “non-negotiable” reformation of our nation’s lowest-income, lowest-
scoring schools. 

Wasn’t it, after all; well, wasn’t it our country’s overall objective?  
Although – well, yes; despite a visibly growing national diversity, despite proudly 

disparate communities, despite painstakingly celebrated multi-cultural traditions, despite 
earnestly cultivated neighborhood-specific loyalties – well, still: Wasn’t it our modern-day 
instructional goal to aggressively convert each and every public school into a building where 
privileged, middle-class-to-wealthy and largely non-minority students would not only be 
comfortable, but heck, could even be the very students to set all educational standards for each 
and every academic expectation, curriculum focus, and cultural celebration?*  

Wouldn’t this, unmistakably, be progress? 
Wasn’t it our nation’s ultimate intention, as, with an increasing fervor we  manufactured 

(and then fanatically maintained) our testing laws bent upon forcing an ever more tightly 
pinpointed proof of a data-based student “progress” – well, wasn’t it our benevolent goal that, in 
the end, every student and every consequently created citizen be exactly alike?  

Because. 
Okay, now I’ll warn you, this is a seriously frightening thought. 



If they weren’t?  
Wasn’t it our country’s absolute and unquestioned obligation, through the ongoing 

implementation of our increasingly homogenized test-score practices, to push each and every 
student directly and uncompromisingly toward an unopposed, and endlessly tested, compliance? 

I mean, gee whilikers.  
Just stop and think of the uncontrolled consequences. 
A poor kid.  A culturally-different kid.  A kid we hadn’t taken the time to overwhelm with 

our mercilessly never-ending testing; one we hadn’t managed, early on, to carefully, repeatedly 
and humiliatingly label (gosh, as early as was practicable: kindergarten, pre-school – in the 
womb if possible) as an unmistakably test-score-proven failure.  Gee, a kid like that?

Might slip through the cracks; might lose his or her sense of place; might even lose the 
fear of being different.  

Shoot, one of them; maybe some upstart culturally-different female?  
Might grow up – oh, now, but isn’t this a laugh – to be President!  Or, even more 

preposterous; even more impossible? 
A Supreme Court Justice.
Competitive, punitively implemented school accountability laws were undoubtedly, and 

even irrefutably, necessary.  
Just look at those test scores.  
But – progressive social engineering?  
Oh, now; don’t call it that.

*Surely one day in May is enough time to spend on learning everything one might need to know about our nation’s 
Latino heritage (i.e. that Latinos are a simple people who love to dance and wear bright colors).


