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ALL this education talk about national standards and plain English reports sent me scurrying 
back to my filing cabinet.   I'd had the impression that my children's schools had made a fairly  
comprehensive job of telling me how my young students were getting on over the years. 
I wondered why there was now such a fuss about doing it better. 

I was surprised to find how much information had come home from school over the years. It made                                                                                            
a pile so voluminous I could barely lift it, and I didn't have time to look through it all, seeking fatal                                                                                                     
flaws. 

I remembered the flurry of concern at my son's preschool when it was discovered he didn't know                                                     
how to use scissors. This was because I'd told him he wasn't allowed them. And then there was                                                                                                       
an even greater worry that he hadn't decided whether to favour his left or right hand. With two left-              
handed grandparents, this was really no big deal. 

My daughter hadn't even started school when I was getting reports about her computer literacy.                                                                                                   
Truly, it was more than I needed to know. 

As they progressed, their reports became slightly less wordy and generally made sense.   All I                                                                                                       
needed to know was that they were achieving at or above expectations, and whether they were                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                           
thriving. 

One of them sometimes wandered "off task". There was no need to translate. They meant he                                       
lacked concentration and tended to be disruptive. I already knew this kid, and I knew what they                                                                                                
meant. 

The other one was often described as a quiet class member. That meant she was off on her own                                                                                                      
planet some of the time. I knew that. And when teachers say she's a delight to teach, that means                                                                                                     
she's no trouble and they'd like to fill next year's class with her clones. 

I have never needed to know whether my children can locate, evaluate and synthesize information                                                                                                             
and ideas within and across a range of texts. In fact I don't know quite what that means and                                                                                                         
whether I can do it myself. 

I think we're making the whole assessment thing too hard for teachers, parents and children, and                             
could be over-estimating how much difference it makes anyway. 

I think the teacher was right, one year, when I thanked her for the results she'd helped my son                   
achieve. Give or take a margin of error, she said, the kids who come home from school are pretty                                                                           
much the same as the ones parents send there in the first place. 

Not many parents would welcome being put under the level of scrutiny to which we subject                                                                                      
our teachers. 

 
 


