You might be a school teacher if . ..

Shut up is a swear word.

Your kids (family) get jealous because you are always talking about
your other Kids.

You know that SOHCAHTOA was not an Indian princess.

You are the last person asked about educational needs or requirements.
You are the hot topic at your students’ soccer game. (Soccer, just
LOVE those talkers!)

While everyone else in the family needs a restroom break on a long road
trip, you know that you can hold off at least another 4 hours!

You spend your summer taking Math classes.

You move your dinner guests’ drink to the middle of the table and ask
them if they have their coats and purses before they leave.

When you see a laminating machine you get tingly all over.

You buy things in multiples of 30!

You start counting down days to summer vacation before your kids do.
You share your favorite book with a friend by reading it to them.

You feel you need to correct the spelling in the graffiti on the restroom
walls.

You find yourself charting your husband’s behavior.

You are in a public place and your own Kids start running and you
make them go back and do it again.

You are physically unable to go to the bathroom between 8:00 and 4:00.
You correct children you don’t know in a store.

You correct spelling on store signs.

You try to alphabetize your sock drawer.

You own a garbage bag full of toilet paper rolls for that art project
you’ll do someday.

You’re the only grown-up you know excited about the last day of school.
You count the number of times a student falls off hi/her chair each year.
You write notes in crayon and sign them with a happy face ©.

You can read upside down.

Every name your spouse suggests for the new baby is met with, “I don’t
think so . . . I had one of those in class and I’m NOT having one at
home!”

You think the playground should be provided with a Ritalin salt lick.
You think people should have to get a government mandate to
reproduce.



