
Members of the Board of Education,

My name is Jamie Hawley, and in 2016, I completed my thirteenth and final year of public education.  In those thirteen years, from kindergarten to graduation, I had upwards of fifty different teachers.  Of those fifty, I can assure you that Karen Abker is among the absolute best.  I had Mrs. Abker for AP Literature during the 2015-2016 academic year, my senior year at Salina Central.  In her class, my peers and I read more, wrote more, and thought more than we could have ever believed possible.  Things move quickly in Mrs. Abker’s class; AP Lit is an intense college-prep course, and there’s a lot of material to cover is a relatively short amount of time. But Mrs. Abker kept our heads above the water, and what’s more, we never doubted that she would. Things move quickly in that class, but we were motivated to work hard, because Mrs. Abker is a teacher you never stop trying to make proud, because you know she will never consider you a failure.  When we had discussions, she demanded that we respect each other, and we were encouraged to think for ourselves instead of merely echoing her beliefs.  We wanted to participate because Mrs. Abker has a passion for her subject which is unrivaled and infectious. Her praise is a badge of honor that we carried on our essays and presentation grade sheets.  She cares about all her students, in AP Lit or English III, in a way that knows no limitations.  She is a constant supporter, a cheerleader, a confidant, and above all, one of the greatest educators I have ever met.

It is incontestable that Mrs. Abker’s class prepared us for college. I recently finished my first semester at the University of Kansas, during which I took an English final that consisted of two essays which needed to be written within two and a half hours. Thanks to Mrs. Abker, who has all her AP students write two essays in an hour and a half, I had no trouble.  But Mrs. Abker also taught us how to live in the world beyond the classroom.  She taught us how to be honest, and thoughtful, and understanding. She leads by example, with a smile and a kind word for anyone who walks through her door.  At the end of the year, she had us write messages to each other, as something to take with us as we left Central. I keep mine on my bulletin board.  It reminds me of a class that I miss every day, not just because I loved the subject matter, but because I formed a bond with my classmates, and because I had a teacher whom I truly loved.   

Last week, a few of us returned to Central to talk to this year’s AP Lit class, to answer some questions about college and give advice on how to handle the end of their senior year.  Mrs. Abker is in a different room now, but thanks to the student projects that paper the walls, it feels totally familiar.  It was amazing to be back in that room, to be back in that building, where I learned so much about myself and about the world around me.  Education is magical that way, and teachers are the best magicians.  I’ve had over fifty teachers in my life, and I can still remember most of them by name.  Students deserve teachers whose names are worth remembering. Karen Abker’s deserves to go down in history. I feel I can truly speak for all her students when I say that we would not be the people, thinkers, and learners we are without her love and guidance.

I want to thank you, the Board of Education, for taking all of this into consideration, and for advocating on behalf of all USD 305 students: past, present, and future. Your job is an important one, which is why I know none of what is said on this issue will be taken lightly. Education is the most valuable tool we have, and it is our responsibility as a community to ensure that USD 305 students receive the best education we can give them.  I truly believe that Karen Abker is instrumental to that goal. Thank you.  


