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Childhood

On December 15, 1962, I was born to Clifford and Lorraine Pahl and joined an older sister, age 2.  We lived on a farm just 3 miles from a small rural town in ND called Ellendale.  We lived there until I was 4.  My maternal grandparents moved to Arizona so we moved to their farm 7.5 miles from Ellendale.

Farm life was great.  I had many cats and at least one dog to always play with.  I would dress them up and cart them around in my “buggy” and they let me.  We also liked going out in our shelterbelt and building forts and riding our bikes to our neighbors about a mile and a half away.  They had girls our age to play with.  Besides playing, summers were mostly spent out in the fields helping dad.  I drove my first tractor and pickup when I was nine.  My older sister did more fieldwork than I did but everyone, even my mom, had to help out.  Once a week we would get to go to town and go swimming while mom and dad did the weekly shopping.  I loved Fridays because I was finally able to see my school friends.  Saturdays were the “big” bath days.  We took our baths and washed our hair, but this time we had to put our hair in curler for Sunday.  After bath-time, we would pop popcorn and sit down to watch Petticoat Junction,   Lawrence Welk, and My Three Sons.  Sundays were spent with our extended family.  We would all go to church and then someone would have a big picnic and we would play croquet, baseball, and various other games.  

Right before I turned 9, we added another member to our family, my little sister.  A year and a half later we added my little brother.  I thought it was great at first.  They were like little dolls.  I helped my mom look after them quite a bit especially the summer when my mom had knee surgery.  That summer I turned 12 and was getting ready to go into Jr. High.  My dad added a hired-man to do the extra work my mom and I usually did and I stayed with my mom and my brother and sister. On Fridays I had to do the shopping.  It was a long summer.  I didn’t hate it but I sure was glad when school started and my mom got her casts off. I grew up quite a bit that summer

Beginning Jr. High was a great adventure for me.  Our Jr. High was in the same building as our HS and I was a little apprehensive about leaving elementary school.  A lot had changed with my friends over the summer.  Everyone else had grown-up too.  Many of my friends now had “boyfriends” and were hanging out with other people who had boy friends.   There was one girl, Kay, who became my very best friend that year as we both had many things in common.  We both had a little sister about the same age and we both had to work on the farm during the summer, we both took piano lessons from the same teacher, we both loved music, and we both loved to read.  I liked sports and she didn’t really care much for them, but appreciated the talents of those who were able to do well in them.  She was the smartest student in our class and had been really popular in grade school. She didn’t have a boyfriend either and neither one of us was really that interested in getting into that scene.  As we all know now, the adolescent years can be really turbulent, but Kay and I saw that then and we choose to keep out of it the best we could.  We still remained friends with other classmates but did mostly everything together.  Our other friends very graciously shared their turbulent romances with us.  We would listen and smile at each other.  Sometimes, I would feel left out as I wasn’t invited to as many birthday parties anymore because they were now becoming “boy-girl” parties.  But, Kay and I were able to find ways of making our own fun, and we always knew that we really weren’t missing anything. As Forest Gump said, we were like “peas and carrots.”  We did almost everything together, expect I played basketball and she was elected to a class office almost every year.  She helped to make Jr. High pass by quickly.

High school was much better than Jr. High.  The older kids finally started to leave you alone and we were actually able to join extracurricular groups.  In a small school everyone has to do more than their fair share in order for the groups to be successful.  Because I had so many varied interests, I was involved in as much as I could be.  Let me see if I can remember the different things I tried.  I was in the chorus and band as wells as a girls barbershop quartet, triple trio, mixed octet, and a saxophone quartet.  I joined FHA and was elected secretary my sophomore year.  I was pep-club president and worked on the school newspaper and was a co-editor my senior year.  I even tried my hand at acting and joined the drama club. I did play basketball for 2 years.  I would rather have played volleyball, but we didn’t have that yet.  Of course I had to attend all the athletic events as well.  I loved High school!  Because I was involved in so much, I spent most of my time at school.  Being from a very conservative family, you didn’t just drive back and forth.  You went to school and stayed at a friend’s house until your activities began and came home when everything was done.

The year I change the most in HS was in my junior year.  It was that year that my friend Kay died on Nov. 1.  She had a brain aneurysm and it burst during a class fieldtrip where it appeared she fainted.  There were no signs and we were all, as a class, just stunned by what happened.  It took our innocence away.  We no longer felt invincible.  It still brings pain to my heart and tears to my eyes.  Many were worried about me since we were so close.  They rallied around me and made sure that I didn’t retreat into myself.  I will never forget any of my classmates for all of the love and support they gave me, and the support they gave each other during this time.  I didn’t retreat.  I actually became more involved.  Looking back I think it was mostly to keep me busy.  But, through all my activities, I made so many new friends.

Growing up in a small town many not always seem very exciting, but for me there were many benefits.  I was able to learn about the strength one can glean from the love and support of family and friends.  I had many opportunities to try new things and find   where my gifts, talents, and interests were.  I was grateful to have come from a small community.

College years  

I wasn’t sure that I really wanted to go to college after High School. Not because I didn’t want to go and learn more, mostly because I didn’t know what I wanted to study and also I was going to have to leave my comfortable community of family and friends. 

For my first year of college I decided to go to Concordia College in Morehead, MN.  My sister was going to be a senior there.  I started out as a business major but was really just doing so to see what it would be like.  I had been working at a County Extension Office during that summer and really like it.  So, I thought that might be a place to start. I ignored my first instinct to be a teacher, but I also thought I could be a teacher of business if I didn’t like the world of business.  My advisor (how appropriate), advised me to take a child development class.  He said that it would give me an opportunity to work with young children, as the class required all the students to intern at the college day care center.  He wasn’t just an advisor he must have been a clairvoyant.  It turned out that I really didn’t like my business classes.  We still had to take shorthand back then and my instructor told me that I wrote my scribbles too neatly.  I needed them to be clear enough to read but I didn’t need to draw them.  That would be my artistic side showing through.  In typing, we were graded according to the time we took to complete our tasks.  If I completed my task the same as someone in the front row, I got a lesser grade because it took me longer to get to the front of the class.  I really didn’t think that was quite fair and gave suggestions, such as giving stop watches to each student, but my instructor didn’t think that was a possibility.  I also thought we could just write down our times, but she wanted the authority to eliminate the possibility of anyone cheating.  My experience at the day care center was the bright spot of each day for me. I ended up developing a relationship with a very isolated child and bringing him out of his shell.  That changed the direction of my education.  There was no longer any question as to what I wanted to do.  I wanted to be a teacher.  That shouldn’t have come as a surprise to me since I had been pretending to be a teacher ever since I was 3 and I had been teaching Sunday school at our church since I was 15.

During the summer of my freshman year of college, I decided to embark upon an adventure in New York and became a nanny.  That was really fun. I learned that there are people who still think those of us out in the Dakotas live in log cabins and drive horses.  But, I also learned that people have pretty much the same dreams no matter where they live.  While there I was able to visit Boston, Washington D.C., Annapolis, MD, Philadelphia, PA, and take weekly trips to NY City.  There is nothing like “being there” to learn about the history of our country.  Many of the pictures and souvenirs have been used in lessons for my classrooms. 

I did transfer to Northern State (College) University after that year.  My college years were great and I made some wonderful friends.  I was in the choir and joined the music fraternity Sigma Alpha Iota and minored in elementary music.  I was part of the musical my senior year.

Professional Career:

I was a substitute teacher during my first year after graduation.   The next year I got my first teaching job as a chapter I reading specialist in Hoven, SD. That lasted for one year as the district had to reduce staff.  I was able to transfer to 4th grade at the parochial school, St. Anthony’s in the same community.  I remained in Hoven for 4 years teaching 1st grade combined with elementary music the final two.

From there I spent a year in Corsica, SD teaching chapter math and k-12 vocal music.  Because I had been used to the vigor of the classroom, adjusting to the new regime of k-12 music wasn’t what I had expected.  So, for the following year I choose to return to the classroom as the 4th grade teacher in Herried, SD.  There I also co-coached the dance team and cross-country track team.  During my time in Herried, I was awarded a science scholarship to attend a two-week NASA space workshop.  I attended the Marshall Spaceflight Center in Huntsville, AL.  It was there that I met my husband.  I taught in Herried one more year and then got married to my husband, Jeff.

During our first year of marriage I again was a substitute teacher.  I had an interesting long-term substitute experience of teaching a combination K-1 grade in an inner city church school, in Detroit MI.  These students had experienced more in their short little lives than most people have in a lifetime.  I also had a long-term substitute position in a reading recovery classroom. A year after we got married we moved to AL in order to be closer to his 3-year-old daughter.  We lived in Decatur, AL.   I was employed to work with a preschool autistic boy in a home-based program.  I eventually became lead therapist to oversee his program and to coordinate the efforts of 3 other therapists.  The program was set up to cover 10 hours of therapy a day, six days a week. It took 4 therapists and parents to make sure this happened.  It was a very rewarding experience.  I learned the miracle of how we all learn and how much we all take it for granted.

Six months after we moved to AL, Jeff’s ex-wife moved to Lake Charles, LA.  That changed our visitation to every other holiday and 6 weeks in the summer.  In June of that year, 1997, our first son was born. When he was 6 months old we decided to move back to SD to be closer to my family.  I did substitute teaching from February to May.  The following year I worked for the Grant-Duel school district as their K-12 vocal music instructor as well as a TA in the resource room.  The following year a position came open in the Watertown School District for an elementary music instructor.  This position would allow me to work with elementary age students and remain in Watertown.

We have been in Watertown for over 10 years now.  Our second child was born in 2001. Our children keep us busy with activities such as baseball, football, soccer, hockey, tennis, swimming lessons, scouts as well as church activities. While in Watertown I have coached the dance team for 3 years and the HS show choir for 4.  I have also started and am about to complete my masters degree in the MSET program through Dakota State University in Madison SD.  From here only time will tell where my masters will take me.

