
Turn It Around

As a representative of the many well-meaning but protectively distanced privileged-world 
liberals; as a representative of that growing party of concerned, but privately right-leaning, arms-
length Democrats pushing to mingle with those who now so loudly claimed to be Standing for 
Children – Mrs. Larson had so easily, and so quickly, because the Big Money message had been 
so expensively and incessantly published, assumed that the true problem plaguing our low-
income, culturally-different schools?  

Was exactly what an overwhelming national publicity wanted her to believe: 
Low-income school teachers were bad.  
Lazy, incompetent, stubborn, insubordinate, ineffectual and inadequate. 
Teachers, in fact, only allowed to stay in place?  
Due to the shameful protections offered them by self-promoting, child-hating unions.
The loudly commanded “turnaround” in a low-income public education: that no-excuses 

renovation unbendingly demanded by an enthusiastically legislated NCLB?
Had indeed been making great progress inside long years of a chaotically whirling 

reform.  Occurring deep inside the shimmer and glitz which now served as a shield for an ever 
more invasive – and ever more deregulated – innovation, a transformation in the politics around 
our nation’s public education had indeed been making a bold and effective headway.  

Paradoxically, the old-fashioned inclusively liberal party of the left, a party which, for so 
many years, had aimed itself immovably at a Civil-Rights-mandated social justice; a party 
known to take on not only the fight to safeguard an all-student-inclusive, equitably-funded, 
nonprofit, easily-accessible, local-neighborhood truly public education, but also – with a strong 
and unwavering conviction – had backed the teachers’ unions which, year upon year, fought 
against a disinterested administrative abuse in their effort to enable a fully inclusive school 
equity to actually happen; well, even while claiming egalitarian intentions?

The old-days’ party of equity-minded, equity-protective liberals: 
Had snuck across party lines. 
And, once there?
Taken up an agenda now conspicuously attached to the profit-is-all, free-market, 

privileged-consumer right.
Competitive, non-democratic, self-interested, limited-seat/limited-services, student-

selective market schools?  
Yes!  Yes!  
Break up, vilify, and weaken bad unions; disassemble and eliminate resistantly  

obstructionist unions (those intransigent, self-interested organizations so irritatingly insistent 
upon holding protections for class size, teacher planning, local control, employee voice, diversity 
of curriculum, due process, longevity pay, higher education and – oh, heavens – pensions); 
dismantle those obdurately self-serving unions, those infuriatingly self-centered associations 
forevermore getting in the way, forevermore trying to block the endless flow of enticingly-
lucrative, outsider-controlled school invasions? 

Yes!  Yes!  
Anyone who had the gall to say no to a divisively selective privileged-consumer, market-

based school reform?  Anyone who held out even a glimmer of that old-school support for those 
long-standing union protections?  



Oh, now, had you not been watching as, year upon year, we had been pushing hundreds 
of never-look-any-deeper-than-what-I’m-told “journalists” and political pundits to repeatedly 
and adamantly convince the public that our country not only needed a never-endingly 
disruptively score-based reform but imperatively depended upon it.*  And how much anyone, 
anyone at all who had the nerve to stand up to and defy any aspect of a surely “compassionate” 
reform by illustrating an inexplicable support for those selfishly old-fashioned, child-abusing 
unions – simply did not care about kids?

“It’s just so confusing,” Mrs. Larson sighed heavily.  “And so ironic.  I’ve never met 
teachers who work harder; I really don’t even know how you do it.  Your classes are so big.  
These kids need so much attention – and still?  You’re always willing to come back.  I see that; I 
know that.  I know that you’re here every single day.

“This district, this school – oh, you get so little support,” she added. “I couldn’t even 
begin to do what you’ve been doing.  Here I am trying to tell you, because I’m being paid to tell 
you, how to work with these kids.  I keep forcing strategies onto you that even I know are 
superficial.  So much stuff that won’t ever help you or these children.”

Taking an additional deep breath, slowly Mrs. Larsen sat up and carefully straightened 
her back.  Reaching for a box of tissues, painstakingly she dried her eyes.  As she gathered her 
things; as, head down, she left my room, I wondered if, or when, I would see her again. 

But, she didn’t quit; she stayed on through the year.
She was kinder, I thought, and more supportive.
And, well – about once a week or so?
I would compliment her on yet another gorgeous set of earrings; maybe an amazing pair 

of boots.  And she would tell me how well her own children were doing, far across town in that 
high-scoring suburban high school where, not so long ago?

She used to teach.

*As the growing anxiety against testing has begun to make itself ever more manifest, it is difficult to watch as 
journalist after journalist and pundit after pundit continues to inflexibly back testing.  Even in those states where a 
burgeoning Opt Out Of Testing movement has begun to allow a growing number of parents to speak up and state 
their concerns, too many only-know-one-side “journalists” continue to argue (with a notable scoff in their voice) that 
– while in some districts up to twenty percent and more of students have begun refusing to participate in a Common 
Core computer testing?  The eighty percent or so of parents who did not proactively opt their students out of testing 
surely unconditionally support “accountability.”


