Inspirations to use when writing notes of appreciation, kindness or a  thank you for teachers.


SHINING STAR
-- Debbie Klier

We'd like to thank you for all that you've done.
For the time you've invested in our daughters and sons.
For the places you've taken them, and you've taken them far!
For leading and guiding them, to their North Star!
For your timeless energy that never seems to tire.
For that special talent you possess to inspire!
For making your students the best they can be.
For trying to teach them all to see; how far they can fly and how high they can soar.
For making them all crave to learn more!
You've challenged their minds, their hearts and souls.
You've taught them it's possible to reach for their goals.
And as they journey through life near and far,
We will always remember their SHINING STAR!



The Teacher
-- William Arthur Ward

The mediocre teacher tells.
The good teacher explains.
The superior teacher demonstrates.
The great teacher inspires.



Teachers
--(Author Unknown)

Teachers are full of patience
Teachers never give up,
and won't let you give up either.
Teachers take students seriously.
Teachers care in their sleep
Teachers see the genius
in every drawing, poem and essay.
Teachers make you feel important.
Teachers also help others.
Teachers never grow old.
Teachers stay famous 
in their student minds
forever.



The School Teacher
--(Author Unknown)

Do you ever think about her, and the job she does for you
Do you ever say Thank you, for watching all this crew 

She’s not in it for the pay, there’s not enough for that,
She wants to teach and take care of them, and that is where its at 

Do you put yourself in her place, as you send them through the door
Do you know she worries, until they’re home once more 

That is your most precious possession, she is holding in her hand
She knows this and she wishes, someone would understand 

She is your child’s School Teacher but don’t sell her short
She is caring for your children, and she’s doing it from her heart.



A Teacher's Prayer
-- Jill Wolf

I want to teach my students more 
than lessons in a book;
I want to teach them deeper things
that people overlook.
The value of a rose in bloom,
its use and beauty, too,
A sense of curiosity to discover
what is true;
How to think and how to choose
the right above the wrong,
How to live and learn each day
and grow up to be strong;
To teach them always how to gain
in wisdom and in grace,
So they will someday make the world
a brighter, better place.
Lord, let me be a friend and guide 
to give these minds a start
Upon their way down life's long road, 
then I'll have done my part.



Teachers ... Molders of Dreams
-- Clark Molenhoff

You are molders of their dreams.
The Gods who crush their young beliefs of right or wrong.
You are the spark, that sets aflame the poet's hand
Or lights the flame in some great young singer's song.
You are the Gods of young - the very young.
You are the guardian of a million dreams.
Your smile or frown can heal or pierce a heart.
Yours are one hundred lives - one thousand lives.
Yours is the pride of loving them, the sorrow too.
Your patient work, your touch, make you the God of hope
That fills their souls with dreams, and makes those dreams come true.



Thank You Teacher
-- Sharon Harper

I bet you've tied a million shoes
and dried a million tears
and given out a million hugs
as a teacher, through the years. 

In my child's life, the role you've played
has been a priceless part
and your must know the special place
You hold in my child's heart.



Tribute to a Teacher
-- Brook E. King

Her features don't stand out, But her acts of kindness do. She walks to her class each day Wearing the colors her children love. She teaches them to read and write; She teaches them to play. She used to be afraid of them, And worry what they thought, But now she knows they love her So she needs to have no fear. With fun and laughter she fills each day, And learning comes as well. Some learn fast and some learn slow, But she loves them all the same. She spends extra time helping those that need it, And gives compliments when they do their best. At the end of each day she is surrounded By a sea of little heads giving hugs of thanks. That is all they give in gratitude; That is all she needs. 



Teacher's ABC's
--(Author Unknown)

A is for the abundance of questions and yearning
B is for both inward and outward beauty
C is for creative learning
D is for doing it over ''til it's right
E is for the effort you pour into preparing each night
F is for watching how far we can go
G is for seeing us blossom and grow
H is for reaching for that star so high
I is for imagination, for the courage to try
J is for joy in touching a child's life in a meaningful way
K is for kindness you bring children each day
L is for the love of teaching we see
M is for the "me" you're helping me to be
N is for never being to busy to pray
O is for overcoming our desire to stray
P is for the positives you bring to each 
Q is for the quintessential way to teach
R is for your willingness to give us a reason
S is for teaching us to appreciate each season
T is for touching those that sit before you
U is for understanding our fear of all that's so new
V is for the vitality you show each day
W is for every wonderment you bring our way
X is for the extra-special teacher we see
Y is for our sense of yearning to be, and
Z is for the big "yahoo" sent from your very own "zoo"!



The Teacher
--Haim Ginott

I've come to the frightening conclusion that 
I am the decisive element in the classroom. 

It's my personal approach that creates the climate. 
It's my daily mood that makes the weather.

As a teacher, I posses a tremendous power 
to make a child's life miserable or joyous. 
I can be a tool of torture or an instrument of inspiration.
I can humiliate or humor, hurt or heal.

In all situations it is my response 
that decides whether a crisis will be 
escalated or de-escalated 
and a child humanized or dehumanized.



Hands
--(Author Unknown)

These hands are for you,
Hands that represent the 
Hearts of the children
You have lovingly inspired
To dream,
To live,
To be.

These hands are for you,
Hands that will continue
To learn because you
Have been their master
For a little while.
These hands are for you.

Thank you teachers

Use this poem with hand prints of a child or children as a gift to a teacher.


TEACHERS
-- by William Byrd

T eachers dwell in some far-distant heaven,
E ven the most plain and down-to-earth.
A ll your expertise and dedication
C aptures our naive imagination,
H eightening the aura of your worth.
E ventually, that youthful admiration
R eturns as we embrace what you have given,
S erving as the seed of our rebirth.



THE TEACHER
--(author unknown)

The teacher looked ahead with misgivings, but with hope. 
Would the way be smooth or rough? 
Would it end in success or failure? 
And she stood and looked and wondered. 
And a voice said, answering: "There will be no end."

And the teacher smiled and said: 
"I know it will end. I may teach one year, two years, 
Or possibly many years, 
But this I know: Someday it will end." 
And the teacher went forward to teach.

And many gathered around her, 
And they all had need to learn. 
And the teacher looked into their eyes and desired to fill their needs 
And she taught them with mind and heart and voice — 
A mind filled with knowledge, 
A voice speaking wisdom, 
And a heart overflowing with love.

Then life changed, and the teacher taught no more. 
No more did eager students gather around her. 
"It has ended," said the teacher, continuing on the road of life. 
"This is the end of my teaching." 
And she believed this until 
A doctor stood and said: "I am here because this teacher taught me." 
A lawyer stood and said: "I am here because this teacher taught me." 
An astronaut stood and said, "I am here because this teacher taught me." 
An engineer stood and said, "I am here because this teacher taught me." 
A teacher stood and said, "I am here because this teacher taught me." 
And many in good positions stood and said, "I am here because this teacher taught me."

And the teacher looked ahead of those who had been taught and 
saw the continued steps of progress, work, and success before 
each one. And joy filled the teacher's heart, and she said, 
"This is not the end. There is no end to my teachings."



What Is a Teacher?
-- Barbara Cage

A teacher is someone 
who sees each child 
as a unique person
and encourages individual
talents and strengths.

A teacher looks beyond
each child's face
and sees inside their souls.

A teacher is someone
with a special touch
and a ready smile,
who takes the time
to listen to both sides
and always tries to be fair.

A teacher has a caring heart
that respects and understands.

A teacher is someone 
who can look past disruption
and rebellion,
and recognize hurt and pain.
A teacher teaches the entire child,
and helps to build confidence
and raise self-esteem.

A teacher makes a difference
in each child's life,
and affects each family
and the future of us all.



To My Teacher
--(Author Unknown)

A substitute for working moms,
she comforts, pampers, soothes and calms

With all the love she has to share, 
She's great to have when mom's not there.

She loves to rock a fussy child, 
corrects the one who gets too wild.

She hears her share of tearful pleas, 
and comforts those with skinned up knees.

With little children she plays a peek, 
for bigger ones it's hide-and-seek.

She is an expert at each game, 
but somehow loses just the same

She helps them learn the alphabet, 
and gives them hugs when they're upset.

She is a true and trusted friend, 
who helps them learn and play pretend.

Although she's paid, it's plain to see, 
She serves them with a love that's free.



Partnership
-- Gloria Weber Henbess

They bring their child to me
And hope I'll come to know
How much the offspring means to them,
Their trust in me bestowed.

They bring their child to me
With love and hope and pride,
Looking for a helping hand,
A teacher who will guide
They bring their child to me,
And our partnership is clear:
To nurture and allow to bloom
A life we both hold dear.

They bring their child to me,
A step toward letting go
And trusting in our special plan
To help the child grow.



Whose Child Is This?
--(Author Unknown)

"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 Created Teachers
--(Author Unknown)

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.



Teacher's Serenity Prayer
--(Author Unknown)

God grant me 
wisdom, creativity, and love

With wisdom,
I may look to the future and see the effect
that my teaching will have on these children,
and thus adapt my methods
to fit the needs of each one.

With creativity,
I can prepare new and interesting projects
that can challenge my students
and expand their minds
to set higher goals and dream loftier dreams.

With love, 
I can praise my students for jobs well done
and encourage them to get up
and go on when they fail,
Lord reveal yourself through me.
Amen



YOU MAKE A DIFFERENCE
--(Author Unknown)

There are many who go the "second mile" And greet each day's tasks with a smile; Who spend their lives serving others And look upon all men as brothers. 

Who work for all children everywhere, When there's a need - they are there. Their time and talents freely dedicate Serving in places small and great. 

These are the ones we honor today And to you we wish to say - This world is now a better place Because it looked upon you face. Anonymous 

In recognition of your dedicated service to (...name of your school or school district...)



To Teach....
- --Tracey Smith Bradley, June 1998 

To teach is to touch a life forever.... 
To teach is to see a struggling student smile... 
To teach is to hear a child read a story... 
To teach is to know it may take a while. 

To teach is something that comes within us... 
Something that grows inside your heart. 
To teach is a calling that was given us... 
Something that has been with you from the start. 

To teach is to give enough of yourself... 
To a child who needs your time and care... 
To teach is to share your world with others... 
So their knowledge will always be there. 

To teach is to cry when a child is having troubles... 
And to cry with joy when they achieve success... 
To teach is to cheer them on when they are at their worst... 
And to pat their back when they reach their best! 

To teach is something you’ll have forever... 
It will never cease or die... 
For a teacher remembers each child, each face... 
And holds each one dearly inside. 

And though at times you may get tired... 
And wonder is it all worth the strain... 
You’ll remember one child who succeeded with your help... 
And you know that you would do it all over again. 



What Is A Teacher ?
--Garnett Ann Schultz 

What is a teacher? She's so much that's fine. 
A precious companion, a mother part time; 
She patches up bruises and wipes away tears, 
With a kind understanding, she banishes fears. 

A teacher is blessed with a patience so rare, 
A voice soft and gentle, a heart sweet and fair; 
She lends of her knowledge that each child might see 
The reason for learning, and accept graciously. 

What is a teacher?... A heartwarming smile, 
A very good listener, so much that's worthwhile. 
A playmate at recess, what pleasant delight, 
A stern referee if someone starts a fight. 

A teacher is laughter, she's pleasant and gay 
Yet she disciplines firmly, should a child disobey; 
An adult or a playmate, she has so much to lend, 
What is a teacher? A child's dearest friend. 



TEACHER APPRECIATION 
--(Author Unknown)

When children go off to school, 
You wonder what they'll learn. 
You hope and pray that the troubles of today, 
In the classroom are not a concern.

When a child always comes home inspired,
And looking forward to each learning day, 
You look to the teacher for answers, 
To why the child responds this way.
So teacher, to you we are grateful,

For the encouragement and love you have shown. 
For teaching children to cherish their cultures, 
And respect those that aren't their own. We thank you for being creative;
For allowing your students to shine - Through the making of crafts,
And understanding of books, You excited and strengthened their minds.
We don't know if our children will have another teacher quite like you. 
But their memories of this precious year, Will be revealed in all that they do. 

And years from now with their success, This effort they will redeem;

To a teacher that's the greatest gift,
And a parent's answered dream.



GOD MADE TEACHERS . . . 
--(Author Unknown)

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



Teacher's Prayer 
-- (Author Unknown)

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. 



Come To The Edge 
-- Christopher Logue

The teacher said to the students, "Come to the edge."
The students replied, "We might fall."
The teacher again said to the students, "Come to the edge."
The students said, "We can't, it's too high."
The teacher commanded, "COME TO THE EDGE!"
The students came to the edge, the teacher pushed them,
....and they flew. 



