Poems for/about Teachers
Poem to go with a teacher gift
For teaching children lessons,
 to help them as they grow,
Let this gift remind you,
You're the best teacher we know!

Poem to go with a teacher gift
I chose this special present because I wanted you to know,
That I'm grateful for your hard work in helping me to grow.
For your constant understanding and for always being there,
To tell me I can do it and to show me that you care!

WHEN YOU THOUGHT I WASN’T LOOKING

By Mary Rita Schilke Korzan

When you thought I wasn’t looking, you displayed my first report, and I wanted to do another.

When you thought I wasn’t looking, you fed a stray cat, and I thought it was good to be kind to animals.

When you thought I wasn’t looking, you gave me a sticker, and I knew that little things were special things.

When you thought I wasn’t looking, you put your arm around me, and I felt loved.

When you thought I wasn’t looking I saw tears come from your eyes, and I learned that sometimes things hurt--but that it’s all right to cry.

When you thought I wasn’t looking, you smiled, and it made me want to look that pretty too.

When you thought I wasn’t looking, you cared, and I wanted to be everything I could be.

When you thought I wasn’t looking--I looked...and wanted to say thanks for all those things you did when you thought I wasn’t looking. 


 

WHOSE CHILD IS THIS?.

"Whose child is this?" I asked one day
Seeing a little one out at play
"Mine", said the parent with a tender smile
"Mine to keep a little while
To bathe his hands and comb his hair
To tell him what he is to wear
To prepare him that he may always be good
And each day do the things he should"

"Whose child is this?" I asked again
As the door opened and someone came in
"Mine", said the teacher with the same tender smile
"Mine, to keep just for a little while
To teach him how to be gentle and kind
To train and direct his dear little mind
To help him live by every rule
And get the best he can from school"

"Whose child is this?" I ask once more
Just as the little one entered the door
"Ours" said the parent and the teacher as they smiled
And each took the hand of the little child
"Ours to love and train together
Ours this blessed task forever."

Why God Made Teachers
When God created teachers, 
He gave us special friends 
To help us understand His world 
And truly comprehend 
The beauty and the wonder 
Of everything we see, 
And become a better person 
With each discovery. 

When God created teachers, 
He gave us special guides 
To show us ways in which to grow 
So we can all decide 
How to live and how to do 
What's right instead of wrong, 
To lead us so that we can lead 
And learn how to be strong. 

Why God created teachers, 
In His wisdom and His grace, 
Was to help us learn to make our world 
A better, wiser place. 
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One Hundred Years from now 
One Hundred Years from now 
It will not matter 
what kind of car I drove, 
What kind of house I lived in, 
how much money was in my bank account 
nor what my clothes looked like. 
But the world may be a better place because 
I was important in the life of a child.
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GOD MADE TEACHERS . . . 
God understood our thirst for 
knowledge, and our need to be led 
by someone wiser; 
He needed a heart of compassion, 
of encouragement, and patience; 
Someone who would accept 
the challenge regardless of the 
opposition; 
Someone who could see potential 
and believe in the best in others . . . 
So He made Teachers 
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Poem by Kevin William Huff 
Teachers 
Paint their minds 
and guide their thoughts
Share their achievements 
and advise their faults

Inspire a Love
of knowledge and truth
As you light the path
Which leads our youth

For our future brightens
with each lesson you teach
Each smile you lengthen
Each goal you help reach 

For the dawn of each poet
each philosopher and king
Begins with a Teacher
And the wisdom they bring
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Teacher's Prayer 
Lord, Please help me, 
To strengthen their voices, 
bodies and minds, 
To express their feelings and 
control them sometimes, 
To explore what's near 
and venture afar, 
But most important to love 
who they are. 
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Hebrew Proverb
"A child is not a vessel to be filled, but a lamp to be lit".  
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School Poem
Today I hurry off to school, 
To work and learn and play 
I'm in a brand new grade this year. 
What a happy day!!!!! 

A Teacher

A teacher helps create one’s dreams

With challenges and lofty themes.

For children are like potter’s clay

With eager minds to shape each day.

She teaches them how they should act,

And how to add, divide, subtract.

Instructing them on how to spell.

To be proficient and excel.

It seems her work is never done

When helping mold a little one.

She’s used to wiggles, tears and noise

And dearly loves those girls and boys.

Like tiny seeds of future oaks,

She has great faith in little folks.

She’s also kind and very smart,

For Father’s blessed her mind and heart.

Larry Howland

Teachers come and go
but every so often one comes along
that you'll always remember.
One who makes learning an adventure...
and who can still remember
what it's like to be young
and growing up...
The kind who can make you 
want to be the very best you can be...
Someone you can really talk to, who really cares 
what happens to you...
That person is YOU!

Thank You for Being Here

Summer break is over, school has to start, 
and I want to thank you from the bottom of my heart.

My children look forward to coming here.
After meeting you, the reason is clear.

Your love and kindness shine like the sun, and you make learning seem like fun.

You could easily have chosen another path.
One that doesn't require teaching reading and math.

But with true dedication, to this school you return, to spend time helping my children grow and learn.

So I thank you now, for I'm grateful you see. Grateful that for a few hours they're not bugging me!!!

(Alternative "serious" ending):
Grateful that you're helping them be all they can be.
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