Mr. Ginnard’s Reader Identity

Reading is not my strong suit. It never has been. Ironic, considering I’m an English teacher. Math and science were always my best subjects in school. I was in accelerated math classes starting in 6th grade all the way through college. I had consistent A+s in school in both subjects and almost nearly perfect scores on my ACT for both. Reading and writing, however, were different stories.

I’m a very concrete and logical thinker. I like having answers – the right answers. I’m also very organized. Everything has a place. Everything is or isn’t. There is no in between. There is no grey area. There is no compromise or multiple correct answers. This was how I thought growing up in elementary and middle school. You can see how this line of reasoning would pose problems to a student in an English classroom, where interpretation, perspective, and experiences were key. This closed-mindedness kept me from developing as a reader and writer. 


Because I was never able to approach reading and writing as a subjective area in school, I struggled. I labored over texts for the hidden meanings that weren’t right there. There wasn’t an equation I could use or a graph I could reference to find my answers. The gap in my abilities as a reader of literature and writer and my math and science classes became apparent. As I excelled in math and science, I fell behind in English. I couldn’t understand why I could handle all the advanced classes my school offered, but not English. 

When 8th grade had begun and we were all making our high school class selections, it hit me that ELA was the only subject I wasn’t very good at and that this would hurt me moving into high school. I wanted to change this. My 8th grade English teacher told me she didn’t think I could handle an advanced English class. I felt resigned, but without her approval I could not sign up for an accelerated class. When freshman year began, I vowed to improve in this subject. I vowed to find books that interested me. I vowed to read and write outside of class to train myself to look beyond the “right there” answers. Over the course of the year, I earned my strongest ELA grades I’d seen. With the choice being up to me, I enrolled in multiple advanced English classes for my sophomore year. I thrived on the challenge.
I continued to improve my reading and writing until senior year when I took AP English, which ended up being my most formative and introspective class I have taken to date. I learned more about myself as a person through the writing assignments in this class than I had in any other area of my life. It was during this time that I decided I needed to pursue English education as a major in college rather than math or science. I knew I wanted to help children experience that same kind of internal growth that I went through as a reader. I knew that because I struggled in English, I would be able to help other struggling readers and writers, whereas if I taught math or science, I wouldn’t understand student troubles. My responses to questions would be something along the lines of “What do you mean you can’t differentiate this equation? It’s child’s play!” 

Reading and writing has ended up playing a major role in who I am as a whole person today. I don’t expect everyone to have that experience, though I intend as an English teacher for reading and writing to be formative in your development as students and people. It isn’t always easy, but the challenge can pay off huge in the end.
