Holly’s Homeschool Doctrine

I grew up a nice pagan girl.  My father was an officer in the Air Force so my sister and I were raised to always be good citizens because the way we looked or acted in public reflected on our father’s rank.  So, we were clean and never littered or used bad words (I once had my mouth washed out with Lava soap for saying, “Oh, bull!”) and we showed up to the base chapel twice a year at Christmas and Easter in fancy clothes and we behaved on the school bus and called our teachers ma’am and sir at all times.  I was a pretty nice kid on the whole and everything in my environment approved of me.  I could sit still and be quiet for hours at school and I never failed to turn in my homework and I had a perfect attendance record.  For 13 years of public schooling the system told me what a “good girl” I was, how “smart” I was, what a “leader” I was, etc.  I was awarded all manner of certificates, ribbons and trophies to attest to the fact that I was a swell kid and behaved just like an officer’s daughter should.  I was the darling of my teachers and my parents were so proud and I was just a shiny little heathen skipping along the broad way to Hell, with my glowing report card firmly in hand.  Damned and ignorant of all wisdom, I was exactly what the public school hoped to make me.  What a success story.
I was even more successful in college; getting the top grade in most of my classes, schmoozing with the professors and grad students, being active in many campus clubs.  In college I was a member of Amnesty International, an on-campus pro-abortion group, an anti-apartheid group and countless other radical, liberal, feminist club meetings were faithfully attended by me (and those were just my classes!).  I was taught that the Bible was a “morality myth” and that homosexuality was not just okay, but very good, communism was the ideal and that society was meant to be matriarchal, and all social ills were caused by savage white-male domination.  I was a slavering liberal darling on the U.T. campus, only this time, I was a Christian (as one escaping through the flames) without discipleship; thoroughly equipped for no good work and unable to tell the truth from a lie.  I was the product of my college education.  What a success story.
I am one “well educated” hip chick according to worldly standards.  I blew the LSAT out of the water and I could have my pick of any institution of higher learning and I walked away from law school to go to Kindergarten with Harmony.  I can’t say that everything I needed to know I learned in Kindergarten, but teaching Kindergarten was when I finally started to learn anything worth knowing.  That’s when I started reading and believing the Bible.  We began homeschooling out of religious conviction.  I read things like:
Psalm 25: 4-5, “Make me to know your ways, O Lord; teach me your paths.  Lead me in your truth and teach me for you are the God of my salvation; for you I wait all the day long.”  (And I thought, “Hmm, I never learned even one thing about God in all my years of schooling.  In fact I learned a lot of lies. . .perversions of the moral law, disdain for the Bible.)
Colossians 1:17, “And He is before all things, and in Him all things hold together.”  (And I thought, “Hmm. . .maybe ‘all things’ actually means ALL THINGS.  Maybe the Bible is telling me here that every ‘subject’ is subject to God and there really is no real distinction between secular and sacred. . .maybe government and all our human institutions cannot divorce themselves from God’s Word?”)  I sure never learned THAT in school. . .I learned about the sacredness of the separation of church and state.  I was getting radical here, folks!
3 John 4, “I have no greater joy than to hear that my children are walking in the truth.”  (And I thought, “Hmm. . .is that ‘truth’ a mountain of academic facts, or the truth of God’s Word? When I went to the public school I spent the majority of my waking hours with a herd of kids my age and adults who weren’t teaching me to walk in God’s truth, but to walk according to man’s wisdom. I can vomit up a huge laundry list of facts; I’m one formidable foe at Trivial Pursuit.  Would John rejoice in that?)
Colossians 1:28-29, “Him we proclaim, warning everyone and teaching everyone with all wisdom, that we may present everyone mature in Christ.  For this I toil, struggling with all His energy that He powerfully works within me.” (And I thought, “Hmm. . .Paul was a pretty slick, well-educated dude and what did he ‘toil’ for?  Wisdom. . .not a mound of academic facts.  Maturity in Christ. . .not good social skills and a letter jacket.  What does this mean I should ‘toil’ for with my own daughter?”)
Ephesians 5: 15-17, “Look carefully then how you walk, not as unwise but as wise, making the best use of the time, because the days are evil.  Therefore, do not be foolish, but understand what the will of the Lord is.”  (And I thought, “Hey, now!  What is the best use of my time with my daughter?)
Matthew 6: 33, “But seek first the kingdom of God and his righteousness, and all these things will be added to you.” (And I thought, “Hmm. . .should I seek God and righteousness FIRST in academics too?  I guess so.)
Proverbs 3: 5-7, “Trust in the Lord with all your heart and do not lean on your own understanding.  In all your ways acknowledge Him and He will make straight your paths.  Be not wise in your own eyes; fear the Lord, and turn away from evil.”  (And I thought, “Hmm. . .I was raised to be wise in my own eyes and to place my faith in my worldly education.  How can I teach Harmony to acknowledge Him in all her ways if she is gone from me all day?  Can I really believe this is true?  Do I actually believe that God will provide for her if I teach her first and foremost to trust in Him and to acknowledge Him in every area of life. . .in math, in geography, in history, in current events?)
Matthew 18: 5-6, “Whoever receives one such child in My name, receives Me, but whoever causes one of these little ones who believe in me to sin, it would be better for him to have a great millstone fastened around his neck and to be drowned in the depth of the sea.”  (And I thought, “DADGUM!!! **I’m Southern, so that’s the kind of thing I think.** I’m thinking here that Jesus is serious about not teaching error to children.  I’d better figure out the best way to educate this girl of mine.)
I could keep listing scripture after scripture and my pithy thoughts about them, but you get the drift.  I reached a point in my life as a Christian where I had to decide whether or not I believed the Bible to be really, practically, functionally true and trust in Him by actually living according to His word, or to keep tipping my hat to the Bible and God and to keep really, functionally, practically living like the pagan I was raised to be (and consequently to raise my daughter to be a functional pagan).  I came really quickly to the conclusion that if I believed the Bible, the best way to be obedient in teaching my daughter was to homeschool her.
That was Step #1. . .deciding from scripture that homeschooling was best and choosing to do it.

Step #2 involved HOW to do this homeschool thing.  I needed a brain washing to rinse out all the indoctrination of a lifetime of secular education.  I started out with workbooks, textbooks, flip-charts, marker boards, bulletin boards with cute little apples on the border, little American flags, etc.  I was trying to pry open Harmony’s little brain and to stuff massive amounts of academic knowledge into it. I wanted to impress my scoffing relatives.  I wanted to wow the people at Wendy’s who wanted to know why Harmony wasn’t in school during school hours.  I was shooting for Harvard by 6 the way I was ramming all those facts, facts, facts down her throat and requiring her to regurgitate them for an audience.  I had high standards, after all, and I had my pride.  It was like I looked to the Bible to decide TO homeschool, but reverted to my public school mindset for the HOW.  I was further puffed by the fact that Harmony was impressive.  My public school programming coupled with the warm fuzzies I got when people called Harmony precocious sucked me into doing homeschooling as an academic choice, not as a discipleship program.  I was preparing her for good grades, good colleges, good jobs and good goodies; I was cranking out a good citizen of the world.  Other than starting the day with a little devotional and prayer, I was doing nothing to make Harmony a citizen of the Kingdom of God whose eye was on storing up treasure in heaven.  I was tipping my hat to scripture again; falling back on my experience instead of stepping out in faith and truly believing that the most important thing was acknowledging God’s Lordship in everything. . .making Him our Master and living to serve Him and focusing on equipping Harmony to stand in an evil day (and they days are evil).  And everything was falling apart.  Harmony hated my guts.  She hated school more.  School became the “s-word” in our house.  I cried all the time.  Harmony cried all the time.  We were miserable and going downhill and Tommy just couldn’t wait to come home from work to see us (not!).  I wasted a lot of years and killed the love of learning for Harmony, but God can restore (if I believe His word).   Clear to me now, copying the worldly, fact-worshipping system of traditional public education at home (but opening with a prayer just because we are putting God first) is just vain and hollow.  God is relational and He has structured His own teaching around relationship.  If it is good enough for Him, it ought to pass muster with me.  So, I started over at square one with a radical, revolutionary approach.  I read Ruth Beechick, Diana Waring, Sally Clarkson, Karen Andreola and other homeschooling pioneers and Christian educators.  The theme I kept finding was a joy and love of learning, peaceful and worshipful family relationships and training up a child according to his bents or giftings. . working with God’s gifts to nurture the child into who He needs them to be to serve a purpose in His Kingdom.  What I decided was this; academics can be wonderful.  They involve learning about the world God has made and gaining insights about how he ordered it and about how He acts in human affairs.  Every good gift and every perfect gift IS from above!  Academics are great and the study of these disciplines can equip people to serve God.  But the bottom line is this:  It is better to be good than smart.  It is better to be a hay-seed plowboy who bows the knee to Jesus Christ than it is rise to great power and influence in this world being stiff-necked toward your Creator.  The biggest, dumbest idiot can serve God and often He uses the unexpected, the humble, the unlikely person to serve Him and to accomplish His purposes.  The only success that matters is;  “Well done My good and faithful servant.”  This world is reserved for fire, so why live to follow the world’s standards of education? 
So, what does this mean, practically, for the way I DO school? I am FREE under the New Covenant to make all my own choices so long as they don’t violate God’s law.  I am free to follow God’s Word, but as a believer, I am not free to violate it.  With that in mind, for starters, I don’t worry about how my children “compare” to their age mates.  I don’t “do” standardized testing.  No two snowflakes are alike and neither are two people or two families.  Standardized tests measure how your child compares to his age mates in terms of being able to vomit up the mountain of facts.  We are somehow supposed to be “proud” when our kids do well and worried when they do not.  Who says those are important facts that they are measuring?  Traditional schooling takes children and tries to “norm” them, to mold them like widgits in a factory into a model of sameness.  It rewards one kind of learner and values one set of secular information.  Where in the Bible does it tell me to shoot for conformity to the world?  I skip all that.  If and/or when it becomes apparent that, as adults, higher education outside of the home is necessary for equipping one of my particular children for serving God in a specific area, then clearly testing will be required for entry into the particular school.  Test prep classes work wonders for teaching you the “tricks” (law students pay fortunes to take these classes) of test taking.  Until then, I’m educating the whole heart of my children and not worrying whether or not they are keeping up with Johnny Jones Public Schooler.
Secondly, I don’t give grades.  Ever.  We work on an assignment until my child understands it.  We do something until I am satisfied that my kid “gets” it, or until every problem on the page is correct.  When we’ve mastered something, we move to the next step or assignment.  (I guess my kids have A+, 100% on every piece of work.)  If that means that one of my kids at the hypothetical age of eight is reading Anna Karenina, is struggling through first grade subtraction, half-way through fifth-grade grammar, and doing second-grade spelling words. . .great!  We do each subject at each child’s pace for as long as it takes to achieve mastery and I don’t worry that my first grader is “behind” the kids in the local private school who are shoved through the “age-appropriate” textbook at the same pace as everyone else.  Pooh pooh to that.  I also don’t get the big-head if my kid is “way ahead” of some neighbor’s kid in the same grade as my kid, but who is stuffed in a desk and forced to conform to the nationally-normed, standardized curriculum.
Thirdly, we do school the Meadows’ Family Way.  That means school here doesn’t look like school anywhere else.  For example, around these parts, I have a borderline idolatrous love of books and so all my kids wound up loving to read and being read to.  We study history chronologically using mostly historical fiction, biographies of famous people from different historical periods and non-fiction books about the historical period.  (No texbooks. . .those are books that rarely make it past my front door.)  We talk about books, write about books, discuss books, compare books, read books to each other (and dust a lot of bookshelves).  Is this the only way to do history?  Of course not, but it is OUR way and we love it and my kids have really learned a lot doing history this way. We do a LOT of history. You might be thinking, “Man, I’d rather kiss a snake than have to read a bunch of books.  I could never do that.”  So, don’t!  You don’t have to do school my way, or the traditional school’s way or anybody’s way.  Train up your children according to y’all’s giftings and learning styles.  So many “experts” out there want to tell you that Method X is the only, or best way to do something, and certainly traditional schools have their Method (that mostly centers around age segregation crowd control, teacher-dominated lecture).  YOU ARE THE EXPERT in your family.  Think of homeschooling like Burger King. . .You CAN have it your way.  Also, we will never be done with school; real study takes a lifetime and if my children don’t understand that, then I’ve been a flop as a home educator.  So, we’ll get done what we get done while the kids live at home with us; what we miss, they can study later on their own.  Learning only begins in this lifetime; we have eternity, so I’m not gonna sweat it if we don’t get to everything some education wonk in some ivory tower says we should get to by the magic age of 18.
Fourthly, in our house Bible study is about God.  Apologetics study is about God.  History is about God.  Literature is about God.  Writing is about God. Grammar is about God.  Math. . .God help us!  Oh, I mean, Math is about God.  Science is about God.  You get the picture.  When I say, “About God” I don’t mean some cute little nod of the head in some textbook that mentions God and calls itself a Christian curriculum.  I mean I want my kids to get it that the Bible is God’s final revelation to humanity before the Second Coming, so if they want to know God’s will. . .better look in the Bible.  History involves us carefully talking about God’s will and working in the affairs of men.  Geography is about how the people God created have grouped themselves, organized themselves, governed themselves and to what extent they have followed or turned away from God’s plan for humanity.  When it comes to math, we do a lot of weeping and gnashing of teeth (and they talk about that in the Bible, right?).  Okay, so I hate math, but when we do math we do it with the understanding always before us that God is a God of order and that mathematics is the language with which God has ordered the universe (Galileo came up with that. . .I just borrowed it) and that to be sure we are honest in our buying, selling, building, etc. we must be proficient in math.  So, math is about God’s order and equipping ourselves to deal honestly as Christians should, in the marketplace, etc.  If the secular educational “experts” could hear me go on during our school day they’d think we were a bunch of “God freaks” around here.  They’d be catching on! God is our Master and in Him ALL THINGS subsist.  I don’t know of any school where that could possibly be the case. . .that each child is constantly immersed at his own level and at his pace in the omnipresence of God.  That’s why I homeschool so that I can give it my best (albeit fallen and inadequate) shot.  We don’t compartmentalize God or the Bible around here. . .Bible isn’t a subject that we look at for 45 minutes before the bell rings.  God is all in all.
Fifthly, when someone says to me, “What about socialization?”  I just have to laugh (so that I may not weep).  That is such a pathetic, shallow, hollow concern that I’m not going to dignify it any further.

Sixthly, when someone says to me, “What about physics?” I say, “What about it?”  The idea is that parents aren’t experts in every subject (as though public school teachers ARE) and how could I as a lowly mother expect to be able to teach high school level subjects and surely that is a good reason to give up homeschooling or do shared schooling, etc.  I first think, “Gee, this person thinks I’m brain damaged.”  I graduated from high school and I even took physics as did the majority of homeschooling parents.  If I really wanted to, I could teach physics. . .or trig.  Not all of my kids may need (who needs that stuff I ask myself?!) or want upper level math and science; there is nothing in scripture that requires it for service in God’s Kingdom.  If they do need it and I don’t wanna relive the glory days of vector problems I have many, many, many options that don’t involve the God-hating public school.  I can swap teaching time with another homeschooling mom who is comfortable with the wonders of fractal geometry (Perhaps I could find one who yawned at the mere mention of history?).  There are scads of DVD/Satellite teaching programs for upper level stuff out there.  I could carefully find and hire a tutor to meet my child in my home and teach in accordance with our God-loving philosophies under my supervision at all times.  If I am serious about it and if God requires it for preparation of His servants, I will find a way to provide those subjects without countenancing a system that has thrown God out, or that merely winks at His sovereignty.  All it costs is time, creativity and money.  I had a friend in TX who got a Christian Japanese exchange student to come live with them when her daughter wanted to learn Japanese (and didn’t like the computer and audio programs that taught it) because she would never consider the public school (which taught it).  Her daughter now speaks Japanese and last I heard wants to go live as a missionary in Japan.  Sometimes you have to think outside the public-school-expert box. . .it is just a matter of how bad do you want it and if God doesn’t open the door (like providing probably the only Christian Japanese 14 year old exchange student in the country) then maybe your kid just doesn’t need it right now.  There is nothing sacred about a laundry list of academic subjects provided by traditional schools.  Are THEY preparing citizens of the world or citizens of the Kingdom?  You know the answer to that, so who needs them to boss you around and make you feel inadequate?  What about physics indeed!
I could keep on going, but if you’ve read this far then you are already a real trooper!
I have decided to “do school” as scripturally as possible. . .relationally.  I spend TIME, TIME, TIME with my kids like Jesus did with His disciples.  I tell my kids stories (think parables here) and I’m always directing them to God, His ways, and preparing them for service in His Kingdom (again, think Jesus).  God wants a relationship with us, His people.  His ways are best and He created families as His organizing structure for humanity (not villages or institutions like the public school). So, that’s why I think homeschooling is best.  Do I mess up, lose heart, compare my children, get hassled by relatives, sin constantly, have days when the house is filthy, the kids are filthy and very little “schooling” gets done because I keep answering the phone even though I know I shouldn’t?  Regularly.  Are my kids rude, toy-snatching, sassy back-talking little stinkers who don’t pick up their room and will lie about having brushed their teeth?  Sure they are.  We are just a big ol’ mess most of the time. . .but we sure are trying; that’s Holly’s Homeschool Doctrine.
