Dear Fellow Augie Viking,
In the winter of 2006, when my friends were interviewing for a variety of jobs and grad schools, I was walking around the snow covered campus, admiring the beauty of the ice hanging from the library steps and thinking “what else?  What more?”  These were questions I asked myself throughout my Augustana experience.  I asked my group when we did a project for Professor VanSandt’s class about an analysis about the benefits of compensating college athletes.  What else could we research to add credibility to our project?  What more could we add to ensure we delivered the key parts of our message with conviction?  I asked when I was sitting in rehearsal for Symphonic Band with Doc.  What else could our section to do make this harmony sound better?  What more could I do to get ready for an upcoming tour?  And I asked at the Office of Student activities when planning events for CUBOM, what else could our board do to make pledging a safe and fulfilling time for everyone?  What more activities could our campus programming board offer?
However, in the winter of ’06, I was asking not about an activity or class at Augie, but about what was next in my own life.  Graduation was just around the corner and for the first time in a while, I felt like I didn’t know what was next.  I wanted to continue to develop the values and passions I formed at Augustana- an unyielding desire to serve others, to question the status quo and to relentlessly be an agent of social change.  I wanted to do something where I could continually ask and push myself to consider the questions: “What else? What more?”  
I found my answer in a humid and unorganized classroom at Southern High School, in Durham, N.C. when I showed up for my first day of school as a HS English teacher as part of the 2006 Teach For America-Eastern North Carolina corps.  The first few times I asked those questions, they were about my classroom set up, resources and text books.  I remember asking “what else could I possibly include in my classroom rules?” and “what more could I hang on the walls to make sure my kids were excited about learning?”  While the answers to those questions- I could have included a LOT more to make my rules more concrete and what I hung on the walls didn’t actually matter that much- came easily, the questions became more complex with each day of my teaching experience.  What else can I remediate during writing block to make sure Gaby and Sierra learn the fundamentals of writing, such as sentence structure and subject verb agreement?  What more can I do for Trey and Andrew, who are reading on a 2nd grade reading level in 10th grade?
As my experience in Teach For America continued, I found myself asking these questions on an even bigger scale.  What else can be done to inform America’s top college students about the achievement gap and help them realize this is a solvable problem?  What more evidence does society need to recognize that it’s NOT okay for graduating seniors in low income communities to be performing at an 8th grade level?
Through my teaching career, I have come to know many great teachers, mentors and principals.  In professional conversation, my alma mater has often come up and I find myself speaking with pride about the education I received at Augustana and the values I developed as an undergrad.  I find myself continually drawing on the lessons I learned there- the lessons of stewardship, service and charity.  Everyday I use something I learned at Augustana, whether it be a tangible lesson such as how the modern day glass ceiling is a metaphor for the Victorian women in Ibsen’s play A Doll’s House, or a life lesson such as the ability to analyze a situation through a variety of perspectives to find the best solution.
While my experience teaching in Durham was by no means easy, I did feel prepared for coming up against challenges and pushing through them.  I felt prepared to be an agent of change, the voice for my kids but most of all, I left each day in the classroom, whether it was good or bad, like I was making a positive impact on my school, my students and my community.  Over the course of my time teaching, my vision for my long term career shifted significantly and I joined the staff of Teach For America, to mentor new teachers and continue my efforts in this work. I miss my students like crazy, but I am confident in the rising leadership of students in colleges and universities all across the county, just like you, to be the next generation of great teachers who ask “What else? What more?”
I urge you to reflect on your own Augustana experience and think about the values and sense of purpose you will have when you walk across the stage.  Then imagine yourself walking directly into a role where you can be a leader in a school and community, a role model for kids and have an impact on day one.  I know that role to be a teacher, and for that reason, I encourage you to apply to the 2010 Teach For America corps.  The application deadlines are September 18th, October 24th, January 8th and February 19th.  Please don’t hesitate to contact me with questions about my Teach For America experience.

Yours,


Julia Lombardo
Augustana Class of ‘06
Teach For America, Eastern North Carolina ‘06

(630) 464-9266
julia.lombardo@gmail.com
