22 August 2018
15 San Marin Drive

Novato, CA 94945

Greetings,

My name is Mr. Williams—welcome to English 11/American Literature.  The purpose of this letter is to introduce myself and provide you with a model since you will be writing your own version of this.  This  letter helps me get to know you and also helps me see where your writing is at.  I’m here to help make it better.    
A little bit about me-- I grew up in Surf City, Huntington Beach, California, where I graduated from Edison High School.  I took a gap year flying into San Jose, Costa Rica and making my way north through Central America including an extended stay assisting at an orphanage on the Rio Dulce in Guatemala.  Later, while working to pay my way I attended San Francisco State where I graduated with a degree in English.  I completed a Masters degrees in English and Educational Administration from SFSU, and earned my teacher credential at Sonoma State.  A few years ago I added a Social Studies credential by passing three exams and taking an additional credential course.  I’m married, have two boys—a seven-year old and an eleven-year old— and we live in Petaluma.  In my free time I like to run ultra-marathons.
This summer I did something kind of cool—I climbed to the top of Mount Whitney with my brother.  We backpacked for six days to get there.  On the second day of our trip we had a situation—my older brother was in bad shape.  We had hiked for a couple hours already and maybe climbed a thousand feet.  We took a break at a serene mountain lake and then started our ascent which was about two thousand feet.  Mind you we were carrying 40 pound backpacks.  As we started up the switchbacks my brother stopped and said “I think I’m bonking,” which means he was out of energy.  I looked up at the mountain which seemed to go on into the sky and I looked at him.  I was thinking we had two thousand feet to climb as part of our eight mile hike and that “bonking” was not an option.  I told him we were going to go up, that we could take as many breaks as we needed, but that we were going forward.  Maybe I was a little harsh--  I was harsh.  But, I helped us get over the pass that day and I know my brother saw that he was able to achieve something he thought wasn’t possible.  It’s a nice metaphor for who I want to be—someone who helps push people to go further.
Why am I teaching this class?  To answer this I will refer to our new district catch phrase: engage, inspire, empower.  I want to engage students through having meaningful assignments that help us develop critical skills we need for success in college and life.  I want to inspire students to follow their dreams, challenge the system, make the world better through their work.  In English we develop our listening skills which is the key to becoming a great communicator.  We also focus on organizing our thoughts through writing.  We learn how to craft messages effectively to best reach our audience through consideration of the purpose of our text and then adapting this text to best suit the goal and recipient.  Through close reading we learn how to decode messages some that may be trying to manipulate us or some which may be trying to inspire us and everything in between. We also learn how to tackle big projects through thoughtful planning.  I hope these skills will empower you.  I know they can empower you, but at the heart of being empowered is something that also comes from you knowing you can do something, so a part of this is out of my control.  In the end I want the best for you, and that’s why I do this.
Sincerely,

Mr. Williams

