
Good Evening.

I have always looked up to teachers as one of the most important jobs in out society. Even 
though my undergraduate work was in Education, I came to this career later in life. I first started 
teaching 14 years ago at the age of 40 and I was proud to call myself a teacher. Back then, this 
award was to honor Teacher of the Year. When it was renamed at some point  in the last few 
years to Educator of the Year, I never gave the change much thought, thinking the two words 
synonymous.

When I was awarded Educator of the Year this April, I couldn’t help but wonder. Did they change 
the name for a reason? What was that reason? And  that thought was put on the back burner 
until this past week when I sat down to write this speech.

I researched the difference between the two words and discovered the following. 

According to Webster's Dictionary, 

A teacher is "one that teaches; One whose occupation is to instruct”

An educator is who is "one skilled in teaching; 

An Educator - is a student of the theory and practice of education. 

And I thought about it. I am hopeful the catalyst for the change was from the realization that 
there is not just a definition difference between a teacher and an educator, but rather a definitive 
difference in understanding that teaching isn't just a job to an educator,

It is a calling, a passion, a commitment to providing the best educational environment for his/her 
students each and every day.

There is a price to pay for that kind of professional commitment. The price of personal time. So I 
would like to take a moment to Thank my loving husband Russell and my daughters Alexandra 
and Madeline who have had to share me with the students of Berkeley Heights as I continued to 
evolve and grow as an educator. 

I would also like to thank my parents. They set up a home environment that fostered curiosity, 
wonder and discussions at the family dinner table.

I must acknowledge MaryKay McMillin who recommended me for my first ever teaching 
position, saw things in me that I did not yet see in myself, mentored me and inspired me.  And I 
am grateful to  my principal Annie Corley for allowing me the freedom to be a professional 
educator. 

And of course I am always thankful for my students. Thankful for the smiles, the laughs, the 
stories, the handmade gifts, and the words of love and admiration. Apparently, unbeknownst to 
the rest of the world, I have a FANTASTIC singing voice.

I have said for years that I should be writing down some of the anecdotal stories I have heard 
within the four walls of the classroom. I could publish a comedic bestseller.



During my recent research,  I read that part of the difference between educators and teachers is 
that  educators live the lessons they impart every day. 

For 180 days each school year I raise my Room 102 classroom family to always try their 
personal best, question, wonder, appreciate the beauty in the world, be an up-stander when 
there is injustice, and be part of a community.  We learn the importance of making mistakes and 
learning from them, how our differences make us unique and how we all have different 
intelligences and learning styles—one is not better than another, just different. So this year 
when the students suggested our class slogan be Fun Oh 2. A Room full of Happiness, I was 
elated. Learning should be joyful.

I remind my students daily that learning is not a race, but rather a journey. 

George Bernard Shaw penned a line in 1903 for his play Man vs. Superman, a line that has 
become an idiom thrown about casually in American society,  “Those who can do, those who 
can’t teach….”     

I say in response:  Those who can, can because they had educators who inspired them along 
the journey. I am proud to say, I am an educator…And prouder to say that I am an educator 
among educators in Berkeley Heights.


