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Last Days...
 Yet more snow is falling quietly outside my window this morning.  WeÕve had over a foot 
melt off this week, with warmer weather, which leaves ÒonlyÓ about four feet left on the ground.  
Happy March.  The quiet of our house is punctuated with ÒtootsÓ from the basement as the boys 
run their wooden trains around the track they spent an hour constructing after breakfast and 
bangs from the deck where Glenn is pounding away constructing the railing.  Why, you ask, is he 
building on to the deck with four feet of snow on the ground and more falling?  Because our 
house sold!  After months of preparations, much prayer and only six weeks on the market a 
young couple from Alaska has agreed to buy our house.  We are SO excited.  This is the last big 
piece of the puzzle to fall into place before our blast off.  For us, the sale of our house means that 
we can travel as long as we like and only need to support ourselves as we go, rather than main-
taining two lives and likely coming back early.
 We close in two weeks, Lord willing, just four days after we leave.  As a result, packing 
is happening, full speed ahead.  We even had friends from Canada drive seven hours down to 
spend five days saying, ÒGood-byeÓ and helping us pack.  Now THOSE are friends!  WeÕve had 
a steady parade of inspectors and appraisers and realtors through the house doing their best to 
drive us crazy, but it isnÕt working!  WeÕre so thankful to have the last details coming together 
that even they cannot rain on our parade at this point.  WeÕve had one set of friends come and use 
their excavator to help us haul our, seriously iced in, camper out of the driveway.  Another dear 
friend who has arranged for all of our house repairs and trim to be finished up.  Yet another who 
has arranged everyone who loves us here to hand deliver meals every day for the entire two 
weeks before we leave.  We are overwhelmed by the outpouring of love on our family in these 
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last days on Fern Hill.  It is when life gets tough that we find out what weÕre made of and the 
true colors of our friends show themselves.  To each of you who has put hands and heart behind 
us in some aspect of this project we extend a sincere, ÒThank you.Ó  There are no words adequate 
to the task of expressing our gratefulness to God for you and all that you are in our lives.
 Finally, in light of all of the above, IÕm happy to announce that, with the exception of the 
Edventure Project Update article, this newsletter is going to be a Òbest ofÓ compilation of articles 
that have been requested for reprint or have been a particular blessing in some way over the 
years.  I hope that they encourage you as much the second time around as they have me.  The 
next issue you receive will be our first published on the road... hopefully that transition comes 
off without a hitch!

REFORM IN EDUCATION AND LIVING INSTRUCTION FOR THE YOUNG

! 2



The 3 Rs... 
originally printed April 2006... reprinted because test scores are in for NH 11th graders for the 2007-
2008 school year and only 1 in 4 is proficient in math according the the Concord Monitor.
There have been three distinct moments of 
epiphany which have led to this article.  The 
first occurred about a month ago as I sat in a 
room full of better than average twelve 
through fifteen year olds and was shocked to 
discover that only one of the seven could read 
fluently.  The second came as I helped my 
fourth grade nephew  to study for his Social 
Studies test, ÒReduce Reuse RecycleÓ. The 
third arrived in the form of a bright yellow 
Jack Johnson CD which I purchased for my 
husband for his birthday.  One of the tracks is 
called ÒThe Three RÕsÓ; a catchy little tune 
which could have helped my nephew  remember 
what he needed to pass his test.   It was then 
that it hit me.  The Three RÕs have changed.  
When my parents were growing up, as when my 
great grandparents were growing up, the Three 
RÕs were unmistakable and undisputed in their 
meaning:  ReadinÕ wRitinÕ and a RithmaticÓ.  
They formed the back bone of every one room 
school house education, every high brow  pri -
vate school curriculum and guided every back 
woods Mama with only a blue book speller and a 
King James Bible to turn her babies into func -
tionally literate and productive members of 
society.  Somewhere along the way the Three 
RÕs have acquired a new meaning.

Now, donÕt get me wrong.  There is nothing 
about ÒReduce, Reuse, RecycleÓ that I donÕt 
agree with.  I am 100% in agreement with the 
old Shaker saying, ÒUse it up, wear it out, make 
it work or do withoutÓ.  WeÕve got recycling 
pails in our basement.  IÕm known as a Òcrunchy 
earth muffinÓ by my husband, ÒCanadian gra-

nolaÓ by a friend and a Òtree huggerÓ by the 
men who worked on our house as they struggled 
to reconcile our construction plans with my in -
cessant lobbying against the destruction of 
ANY of my trees.  IÕm all about conservation.  
IÕm all about living in harmony with nature.  IÕm 
all about taking the stewardship of this earth 
seriously.  However, IÕm also all about educa-
tion.

This revision of the meaning of the Three RÕs is 
indicative of the overarching problem with our 
educational system in general.  Long ago (when 
it became mandatory and state regulated) our 
educational system ceased to be primarily 
about teaching young people academic knowl -
edge, that would not only give them the skills 
they needed to survive but would also empower 
them as thinking persons to contend with the 
great thoughts of all time and move civilization 
forward, and began to be about the social 
agenda.  Like it or not, the framers of the 
modern system of education designed it, and 
its curriculum and methodology, to control and 
mold culture.  Their goals were social: a coop -
erative workforce for the growing industrial 
needs, and a politically malleable proletariat.  
In short, people who had too many independent 
thoughts would prove a problem.  What causes 
a person to ask questions and have independent 
thoughts?  An exposure to information.  Read -
ing great books by the great minds of all time.  
Access to a variety of perspectives on the 
same idea.  Real education.  How could they 
control what people think?  Limit the informa -
tion available to students.  Provide access to 
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ideas only through pre-chewed, dry as dust 
text books written from the ÒapprovedÓ per -
spective.  The result has been predictable:   
American Culture.  Here we are, in all our glory, 
known world wide for our propensity to think 
alike and believe that everyone else should 
think like us too.  Obsessed with the temporal, 
unable to read beyond a sixth grade level on 
average, swayed beyond all reason by the winds 
of religious or political doctrine, test scores 
steadily falling.  It isnÕt pretty.  Intellectually 
speaking, weÕre a mess.  WeÕre worse than a 
mess.  Socially speaking, the educational sys -
tem is working beautifully.  The framers of the 
system knew  what they were doing, and two 
hundred years later we are reaping the in -
tended harvest.

Are you ready for the scary part?  Home 
schoolers are doing the same thing.  As I have 
said on other occasions, the problem with our 
system of public (and often private) education 
is not methods, it is philosophy.  How we edu -
cate our children is a natural result of how we 
think about children and their education (phi -
losophy).  We as home schoolers rail against 
public education for a variety of reasons, but 
then, the vast majority of us turn right around 
and replicate it in our living rooms.  Purchasing 
a boxed curriculum with all of the textbooks, 
bright and shiny, written by the publisher, pre-
chewed from their denominational perspective 
will produce, educationally, exactly the same 
result as sending your kids out to a school. 
They will learn to view the world through the 
Òculturally acceptableÓ window that is provided 
to them and instead of forming relationships 
with real ideas they will be inclined to believe 
what someone else has said about those ideas.  

They will learn to parrot the party line, but it 
is unlikely that they will really learn to think.  
Charlotte Mason wisely said, ÒOne of our pre -
sumptuous sins in this connection is that we 
venture to offer opinions to children (and to 
older persons) instead of ideasÓ  She was right, 
and this is one of the most basic philosophical 
problems with our modern concept of Òeduca -
tionÓ.  Most of the books we read to our kids, 
and to ourselves, present an opinion about an 
idea instead of the idea itself... in short, they 
tell us how  to think instead of encouraging us 
to think for ourselves.

Are you with me so far?  Fasten your seat 
belts, weÕre going to think our way down to the 
next level: If what Henry Van Til said was right 
and ÒCulture is religion externalizedÓ and if we 
recognize that education is religious by nature 
(education is driven by a philosophy, which is a 
series of beliefs about life and the world: re -
ligion) then our culture is a direct result of our 
educational philosophy and process.  What does 
that mean?  TodayÕs culture is a result of the 
educational philosophies drummed into little 
heads twenty to thirty years ago.  This is true 
of every generation.  That old adage, ÒYou reap 
what you sowÓ is painfully prophetic for each 
successive generation.  The danger lies in our 
lack of knowledge and our lack of perspective.  
If the general test scores of the nation are 
falling.  If the books that were considered 
common reads for the average person have be -
come books read only by a few  of the Òedu -
catedÓ persons today (Dickens for example).  
If the eighth grade literature text found at 
my husbandÕs grandmotherÕs house, containing 
selections from Socrates and Xenophan is any 
indication of what we no longer teach, or know, 
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as a general populace, HOW are we going to 
pass those important things on to the next 
generation?  This is a problem.  How do you 
teach what you donÕt know?  IÕm asked this 
question on a very regular basis by home 
schooling moms who realize the deficiency in 
their own educations and donÕt want to continue 
the downward spiral of illiteracy in their own 
children.  WeÕve come, as a culture, to lack 
what was once considered Ògeneral knowledgeÓ.  
As each generation has continued to sow  lower 
and lower standards for academic knowledge 
and has placed more and more emphasis on 
Òself actualizationÓ and social theory within the 
classroom the natural result has been a gen -
eration of young adults who feel great about 
their potential but lack the skills and informa -
tion to reach it.  Sound harsh?  Look around.  
In addition to lacking basic knowledge, we lack 
perspective.  If a person has never really stud -
ied history, doesnÕt know just how much the so 
called Òancient culturesÓ knew  and contributed 
to the collective consciousness how does he 
know what he is missing?  If we havenÕt read 
the philosophers and been challenged by their 
thoughts, how do we know  how shallow our own 
cultural thought has become?  If we donÕt 
practice logic and hone our critical thinking 
skills through rhetoric how do we know just 
how laughable, or deadly dangerous, the politi -
cal and social propaganda presented on bill -
boards, in churches and on television really is?  
How do you refute the folly of an erroneous 
world view if you donÕt have any idea what con -
stitutes truth and why?  How  can you teach 
your children what you yourself do not know?!  
You canÕt.  This is where we home schoolers are 
getting ourselves into trouble.   We keep our 

kids home to Òprotect them from wrong think -
ingÓ but we never teach them how  to really 
think.  They look like they are ahead of the 
game because we can teach four more quickly 
than a classroom of fifteen, and we are proud 
of this.  But, in the end, how many of them are 
really ahead?  We worry about meeting the 
public school standards set out by the state 
and we very carefully do that, producing the 
same basic lack of education that we were try -
ing to avoid.  The standard of education to be 
held up is NOT what the state requires, that 
should be viewed as an absolute minimum.  We 
should take this blessing of freedom to home 
educate our children and take the opportunity 
to REALLY educate them.  Get out side of that 
curriculum box with its sanitized, Christianized 
textbooks and get knee deep in real ideas.  
Read, as Charlotte Mason suggested, Ògreat 
books by great mindsÓ.  DonÕt be afraid of the 
great minds disagreeing with your preconceived 
notions, learn to think things through as a fam -
ily, contradict the great minds where they 
prove to be lacking, and have the grace to re -
ceive correction in your own thought process 
where you prove lacking.  WeÕve become so ob-
sessed with the social agenda of entertainment 
in education that if it isnÕt ÒfunÓ for the kids 
we feel guilty as parents and teachers and shy 
away from developing the virtues of persever -
ance and patience.  WeÕve become so concerned 
with everything we read to our children being 
Òage appropriateÓ (a result of our grade leveled 
philosophy of education, developed by John 
Dewey and friends) that weÕve quit reading 
good literature to our young children and have 
settled for ÒtwaddleÓ as Charlotte Mason 
called it.  That eighth grade literature book 
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that I found at great-grandmaÕs, published at 
the turn of the last century had the last sec -
tion of The Trial and Death of Socrates in it, 
the section that includes his death by poison -
ing.  This caught my eye because the children 
and I listened to that book, unabridged, on 
tape on the drive west.  Our oldest child is fin -
ishing seventh grade.  It was reassuring to me 
to see that from a historical perspective IÕm 
not expecting too much of her brain.  In years 
past, all children at her level were reading this 
book, and, presumably, understanding it.  Con -
trast this to the fact that I do not know one 
single adult (except maybe my Dad) who has 
read this book.  I am sure there ARE people 
who have read it out there.  I just donÕt know 
any.  How is it that literature once thought 
common for all school children is now  unknown 
to the vast majority of the populace?  The 
Three RÕs have changed.

The good news is this:  The Three RÕs have not 
changed.  For a person willing to educate him -
self and have a little historical perspective on 
what it means to be educated there is no rea -
son that we cannot create an excellent educa -
tion for our children and fill in the gaps for 
ourselves.  If we as home schoolers will resist 
the urge to buy into the pre-packaged curricu -
lum that boasts of being a year ahead of the 
public school standards and coming from the 
ÒrightÓ perspective and do the work of chang -
ing how we think about education (philosophy) 
we can produce a generation of intellectually 
wonderful children who also possess strong 
moral character rooted firmly in truth... not 
only will the information rub off, so will with 
character and ethics of the great men and 
women of all time.  What is necessary to do 

this?  Determination and perseverance.  In this 
Òinformation ageÓ it is easier than it ever has 
been before.   There are excellent books at our 
disposal, Teaching the Trivium by the Blue -
dorns, or The Well Trained Mind  by Susan 
Wise-Bauer might be good starts.  There are 
the six weighty tomes written by Charlotte 
Mason, sure to challenge preconceived notions. 
. Those are just three off the top of my head.  
There are many more.  

The Three RÕs alone provide an excellent place 
to start:  Reading:  how can this be said any 
other way?  There are no short cuts or tricks.  
To produce an educated person one must 
READ, and not just picture books at bed time.  
Stop stressing about Òage appropriateÓ litera -
ture and start reading GOOD literature.  Read 
things aloud that your children can relate to 
and chew  on.  Then, read things that are impos -
sibly beyond their grasp, and maybe even be -
yond YOUR grasp.  Ask questions.  Talk about 
what it means.  Read it only a page at a time if 
that is all you can stand, but read it!  It is only 
through stretching and reaching up for 
thoughts and ideas that are slightly out of our 
reach that we grow intellectually.  If they donÕt 
get it all on the first reading, donÕt worry.  Let 
them form relationships with the information 
on their own levels.  You can read it again next 
year or in ten years if you want.  Every child 
should have assigned reading of real value 
every day.  So should every adult.  Beyond that, 
every family seeking to truly educate its mem -
bers must put down the pre-chewed textbooks 
at least once a day and read a real book by a 
real person who had original thoughts to share 
on a subject.  Give them ideas, not opinions 
about ideas.  This is real education.  
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The second R is wRiting.  The natural out -
growth of reading good literature is writing 
intelligent thoughts.  It is no small wonder that 
teaching writing has become such a burden 
when there is such a dearth of great literature 
in our educational process today.  The benefit 
of reading good literature is no where more 
felt than in teaching writing.  Give kids good 
literature and they will emulate it in their writ -
ing.  DonÕt mistake composition and the me-
chanics of writing for the same thing.  Compo -
sition is the ability to compose oneÕs thoughts 
in a logical manner and communicate them ef -
fectively to another person.  The mechanics of 
writing involve the ability to print, an under -
standing of capitalization, punctuation, para -
graphing and grammar.  A child of four can 
compose, although he will lack the mechanics 
necessary to put it down on paper.  Narration is 
the salvation of the writing process at this 
stage.  Study up on Narration and how it can 
work in your home school, it will set you on the 
right path to teaching writing without killing 
your kid.  IÕve come to believe in Charlotte Ma -
sonÕs assertion that good writing will flow  quite 
naturally from a diet of great literature over 
the years.  Patience is required, an understand -
ing of composition vs. mechanics is required and 
a genuine joy and appreciation of the process is 
indispensable.

Finally, aRithmetic.  Sounds simple, right?  
Teach math.  The one subject in which we can, 
with a clear conscience, rely on a text book.  
And yet, American math skills are abysmal.  
WeÕve all had college aged clerks at the gro -
cery who cannot count out change.  Will relying 
on the text books be enough?  Maybe.  It 
seems to me, and IÕm no math expert, that 

weÕve gone wrong here in just the same place 
that we went wrong with the other two RÕs.  
Somewhere along the line learning math be -
came the means to a social ends rather than a 
means to manage family finances at least, find 
new  cures for diseases, calculate the circum -
ference of far away planets or plot courses on 
maps for far off voyages of discovery.  What 
is missing?  Probably lots of things.  On a most 
basic level for a historically adequate level of 
mathematical ability?  Drill.   IÕve known sev -
enth graders who count up on their fingers and 
college kids without all of those pesky 7 and 8 
times tables down cold.  Without a strong 
foundation in the basics, both an understanding 
of why math works as well as the hard fast 
memorization of the facts higher math be -
comes impossible.  There are several programs 
out there that depart from the usual American 
methods and return to the basic R of arithme -
tic.  IÕll leave it to you to do your own research 
on that.

So, this is my challenge: spend your summer 
reading up on these sorts of things.  Think 
about your philosophy of education and what it 
will truly produce in your family.  Consider how 
you can blend what you are already doing with 
some ÒnewÓ old ideas that will bear fruit in your 
familyÕs collective ability to think and reason 
and affect culture through that process.  If we 
are called to be light in darkness then we much 
reach for that light of truth in all places that 
it may be found.  If culture is religion exter -
nalized and education is religious in nature then 
how we educate our children will have a direct 
result on whether or not there is light in the 
next generation
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Comparison Kills Contentment
by Stephanie Payton
I woke this morning to the rising of the sun and the 
sound of birds singing.  Having slept for a complete, 
undisturbed nine hours, my mind was alert and my 
body ready to go.  Smoothing my only slightly dis -
turbed blankets, I listened as little feet came walk -
ing softly down the hall.  With a light tap on the 
door, four faces peeked in so as not to disturb me if 
still sleeping.  With freshly shampooed hair, and 
minty-fresh breath, they carefully brought me 
breakfast.  Upon giving and receiving kisses, they 
sat quietly and began to share, one by one, what 
they had already done this day.  

The older two had completed half of their lessons 
for the day.  They carried on a full conversation in 
Latin, while also practicing their sign language.  The 
smaller two had cleaned their rooms, emptied the 
trash, put the first load of laundry in, and played 
quietly until breakfast was ready.  Upon finishing 
their breakfast, they had all cleaned the kitchen 
and prepared my own food.  They listened atten -
tively as I cheerfully praised them for their diligent 
efforts.  Upon receiving their next instructions, 
they calmly went their separate ways to engage in 
the planned activities, dusting the baseboards along 
the way.

At this point, I was able to rise, noting the healthy 
flush of my cheeks in the mirror.  After a long, re -
laxing, bubble bath, I joyfully joined them in the 
designated school area.  We completed lessons early, 
leaving the afternoon for delightful, cooperative 
exploration in the woods.  Exploration completed, we 
all lay down for an hour of solitude and reflection.  
At the end of the afternoon, a wonderful aroma 
filled the house, created by the meal IÕd had the 
forethought to put in the crock-pot that morning.  
The children, occupying themselves quietly, praised 
my efforts and said they couldnÕt wait to partake of 
this wonderful supper.  With offerings of help, the 
table was set, drinks poured, and fresh flowers in 
place.  

Dad arrived home with kisses and hugs.  The chil -
dren eagerly told him of their day.  After removing 
his shoes and rubbing his feet, they led him to the 
table for supper.  We had a meal filled with delight -
ful chatter, and only the best of manners.  Upon 
finishing, they promptly rose to clear the table and 
clean the dishes.  Scott and I enjoyed some time 
alone talking on the couch, catching up on each 
otherÕs day.  Candles burned quietly as soft music 
played in the background.

Bible study and prayers completed, the children took 
themselves to bed.  With kisses bestowed, and cov -
ers tucked in, not a further peep was heard from 
them.  For the next two hours, I was able to spend 
the remainder of my evening reading in front of the 
fireplace.

                         
*************************************

You just read about a day in the life of a woman to 
whom I often compare myself.  Her reality is my 
dream.  She sleeps undisturbed, while I am often 
awakened, if only by my own dreams.  Her children 
do things of their own initiative, while mine need 
reminding more than IÕd like to admit!  Her children 
interact quietly, in peace.  Mine are determined to 
know each other in both their strengths AND weak -
nesses.  That woman plans ahead to meet her fam -
ilyÕs nutritional needs.  I find myself serving meals 
that donÕt require thinking ahead more than an hour.  
Her children see times of rest as necessary, while 
mine wonder why they are being punished.  

Of course we all know that nobody lives like that.  
Well, I suppose someone with a full-time nanny 
might.  But women with full-time nannies usually 
donÕt home educate their children.  So IÕm assuming 
none of you are in that position.  Even though we 
know what an unrealistic picture that presents, isnÕt 
there a small part of us that believes it is attain -
able?  How often do we beat ourselves over the head 
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because we fail, time after time, to meet this stan -
dard of perfection?    

God has been working in my heart, showing me the 
areas of discontent it contains.  There are convict -
ing questions He has been asking.  How do I plan my 
days?  Whose standards am I trying to meet?  
Whose opinion do I value moreÑHis or that of oth -
ers?  Am I focusing too much time and energy on the 
things I think I should be doing, rather than on the 
things He has intended?  

Would you agree that God has a plan for each of us?  
His plan for you may look very different than His 
plan for me.  And it would not surprise me if His plan 
for me is nothing like His plan for anyone else.  ItÕs 
the beauty found in being the created.  The Creator, 
with only a touch He could provide, made us all 
unique.  Our families are all unique, with their own 
unique flavor.  When we are able to rest in that, 
contentment abounds.  We are no longer slaves to a 
master whose expectations we can never meet.  In -

stead, we can revel in the way God has made us, and 
rely on Him alone to guide our steps.  

This is important in all areas of my life, but it has 
become especially important in my own as I try to 
provide a living education for my children.  I have to 
daily banish traditional thoughts on schooling.  I 
have to shut the door to what the ÒexpertsÓ say I 
should be doing.  Step by step, with wise counsel 
taken into consideration, I must rely on the LordÕs 
ever-present direction.  He created me; He created 
my children.  He doesnÕt give me the ability to ac -
complish what the state or anyone else has set as a 
standard.  He gives me the strength and energy to 
accomplish the things HE has planned for each day.  
To strive for anything else is a useless task.    

A contented heart is ready to look beyond itself to 
the needs of others.  Discontentment wastes so 
much energy.  Ask the Lord to reveal and remind you 
of His plan for your days.  You may then sit back, 
worry-free, and enjoy the plan He has for you!
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Conventions Are Coming!

Come visit us at:

IAHE-Indianapolis

April 18-19th

or

MassHOPE-Worcester, MA

April 25-26th
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Ring of Truth
Now available in 3 editions:

Anger Edition
Trials Edition
Kids Edition

$10.00 each or 3 for $24.00

To Subscribe (or Unsubscribe!) To This Publication:

Send your request via e-mail to: i4reality@i4reality.org  to subscribe to the e-mail version (we prefer that you 
subscribe to this one if you have computer access as it frees up resources to keep the paper version free for 
those people who do not have computer access!  Thank you for your consideration!)

Or: Send your name and land address to:   The Institute for R.E.A.L.I.T.Y.

  Fern Hill

  531 NH, Rt. 3A, Hill, NH 03243

Mail Bag
Hi Jenn, 

     It's always great to read your newsletter.  I'm sorry to hear about the food poisoning - 
that certainly is no fun.  It was also fun reading about our visit with you. :-)  I can also 
relate to your math woes with Ezra.  Wesley(1st gr.) has been dragging his feet with his 
math, and so I was at the dollar store a couple of weeks ago and saw some workbooks 
- which I rarely ever even consider getting.  Well, Wesley loves super heros(he's never 
watched Spider Man or Superman in his life, but loves their "coolness"), so when I saw 
addition/subtraction and Handwriting books with Spider Man, I looked through it to make 
sure there weren't any really evil looking creatures in it, and I bought them.  That first 
day, Wesley happily did about six pages of Math that would have not been willingly 
done otherwise, just because he knew he was helping Spider Man defeat the villains.  It 
does work!!! 
--L.R, NH

mailto:i4reality@i4reality.org
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Edventure Project Update
Packing up an entire life... six entire lives, actually, 
is a big project.  Not something to attempt over a 
long weekend, if you can help it.  For us it has 
been a long process of sorting and garage sales, re-
sorting and sending stuff to Goodwill or good 
friends.  As each holiday has passed IÕve packed 
up the attending decorations and marked them for 
long term storage.  WeÕve gone room by room and 
packed the unnecessary items over the months so 
that now weÕre down to just the everyday items to 
box up.  

Several weeks before Christmas I was doing a pre-
liminary pack of my sewing and craft room while 
chatting on the phone with my friend, Lois.  Gabe 
was working through a grammar page on the floor 
nearby, eavesdropping, evidently.  

ÒWell Lois, youÕre here with me as I reach a whole 
new level of commitment to this project!Ó I said 

into the phone.  ÒYep!  IÕve just packed the sewing 
machine!Ó  Lois and I laughed together.

Gabe, sitting on the floor nearby, threw his gram-
mar cards in the air and his head back with an ex-
asperated air:  ÒGREAT.  You know whose bike 
THAT is going on!Ó  He grumped to himself.

Lois and I collapsed into hysterics as I tried to ex-
plain to Gabe that the sewing machine was packed 
for STORAGE, not to accompany us on the cycle 
trip, lest I need to mend bike shorts on the fly!  

The upside:  heÕs secure in his role as working man 
and pack mule of the family... if he expected to 
carry the sewing machine then I guess he wonÕt 
complain much about rain gear, the medical kit and 
a tent bag, will he?!
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•Ten 30-35 pg. cross-curricular country packets full 
of history, geography, art, literature, culture, reci-
pes, internet links, hands-on projects and more for 
all ages!

•Download pod-casts of the sounds of the people 
and places we visit

•Personal contact with the travelers, ask your ques-
tions, make route suggestions, help design the trip!

•Three additional packets absolutely FREE:  Mex-
ico, Maritime Canada & Washington DC

•Subscribe before we leave and you’ll get a personal 
invitation to one of our blast off parties in either 
New Hampshire, or Indianapolis... FREE!

All of  this for only $30.00

With Coupon: $25.00
(That’s a 400 page geography book for 25 bucks!) 

$5.00 off  
Code: 
LUCKYU

EDVENTURE PROJECT
VIRTUAL FIELD TRIP



Our Product List is Growing!  
Check Out The Cool New Kits To Create With Your Kids!

Time for Twos (begin with 2-3 yr. olds)
Thinking with Threes (begin with 3-4 yr. olds)

Years One, through Seven (consecutively following TW3)

A Kaleidoscope of Days 
(a collection of stories based on our familyÕs experiences...fun!)

Growing in Grace
(articles on aspects of parenthood)

Table Talk 
(a set of over 100 discussion  starter cards)

Newsletter Volumes 1-5
(burned on CD)

Latin Quiz Program on CD (for use with Yr. 2+)

Home Organization System
A binder system & CD ROM to help you get it all in order!

Chore Cards Training System
Meal Rotation Cards and Life Skills Training for Kids

Wooden Bird House Kit
Paint Your Own Snake Kit

I Can Sew: Bonnet Kit
Be Creative: Leather Scraps Grab Bag (a million uses!)

Build Your Own Rubber Band Powered Car Kit
Build Your Own Sailboat Kit

Discover! Excavate A Mayan Temple Kit
Deluxe Wooden Sword & Shield Set... ready to paint or swashbuckle!

Please Contact us for further information or a catalog.
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Mental Farming
Originally published July 2003

In the cold dark of winter a seed was planted 
by an unlikely fellow in the soil of my mind.  
For months it has been hiding away, swelling 
and germinating in my ruminations, rooting, 
growing tall.  In another field of my mind, 
another seedling was doing the same.  To my 
delight, they have recently cross pollinated 
and resulted in the fruit of a coherent thought.  
I like it when that happens.

 I have long been a believer that the 
earth speaks.  That the creation reflects and 
communicates with itÕs creator.  That is not to 
say that I go around talking to trees, expecting 
intelligent discourse or believing that they 
have a soul, as some Òtree huggersÓ do.  But I 
do believe that the trees have stories to tell, 
and the rocks have songs to sing, and that 
flowers bloom for some greater enjoyment 
than my own.  This seems to be consistent 
with scripture on many levels.  Psalms tells us 
that the heavens declare the glory of God, the 
New Testament threatens that should human-
ity cease to praise God, the rocks will cry out, 
and that all of creation testifies to the exis-
tence of a creator, so that no man will have an 
excuse.  

 So this was my seed, that creation was 
crying out in worship to the God who fash-
ioned it all with his fingers.  If that is true, 
then what does it sound like, and what is it 
saying?  What does a birch sound like when it 
praises God?  How is itÕs praise different 

from that of a hemlock?  What does the 
mountain I live on declare in worship to the 
Lord?  What do the ferns whisper in the dark 
to their maker?  What is the voice of a spider?  
If nature is an orchestra, are the clouds per-
cussion?  Are the grasshoppers violins?  I 
have spent all spring and summer listening for 
their songs.  

 Same farm, different field, my other 
seed.  Worship.  What is worship?  The com-
mercial before the main act, as so aptly put by 
a speaker I heard recently?  The Òentertain-
mentÓ portion of the program?  Something we 
do on Sunday morning to get that emotional 
high we need to feel like we Ògot somethingÓ 
out of church?  A spectator sport?  Does wor-
ship have to involve trained musicians and be 
perfectly ÒproducedÓ?  Or can it be a little out 
of tune, a little out of synch and still be Òwor-
shipfulÓ?  This seed is a slow grower.

 Fertilizer: The Westminster Catechism 
(which you all own and are teaching your 
children from, right? :) ÒQuestion One:  What 
is the chief end of man?  Answer: To Glorify 
God and enjoy Him forever.Ó

To Glorify God.  All of that quest for meaning 
and purpose in life.  All of the Òwho am IÓ 
that so many people wade through for years.  
Summed up and answered neatly.  What is 
humanity made for?  To glorify God and en-
joy him forever.  We are made to worship.
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 We are made to worship.  This was 
already a full grown plant.  IÕve known that 
since I canÕt remember when.  The question 
remained, what does that mean.  It is a nice 
churchy phrase to toss out at Bible study, but 
that and a quarter still wonÕt buy a cup of cof-
fee.  

 Cross pollination:  Creation worships 
by virtue of itÕs existence.  It has a voice, but 
it does not speak audibly.  It simply does what 
it was made to do and reflects the beauty and 
majesty of the creator in itÕs every aspect.  

 If the authors of The Westminster 
Catechism  were right (and there is significant 
evidence that they were) then it is just that 
simple for us.  The world was created with a 
purpose: to declare the glory of God.  We 
were created with a purpose:  To glorify God 
and enjoy Him forever.  The plants donÕt have 
to DO anything to worship God, they just do.  
There are no daisy song books, or orders of 
oak worship, they simply live, grow, produce 
fruit and die, all to the Glory of God.  So it is 
with us.  If we are Christian, then we exist at 
the pleasure and to the Glory of God.  If we 
are not Christian, we are still worshipersÉ 
we just worship some other god: money, 
power, pleasure, self-interest, science and we 
choose to live contrary to our God given pur-
pose.

 If we are Christians, and choose to 
worship the living God, then our worship is 
not a thirty minute time slot on Sunday, or a 

fifteen minute devotional in the morning.  It is 
a life.  We worship with our lives.  The way 
we treat our husbands, speak to our children, 
are stewards of our homes, cook our familiesÕ 
meals, scrub our toilets, are members of the 
PTA, conduct ourselves at work, spend our 
leisure time, go to the shopping mall, and par-
ticipate in the greater body of Christ are acts 
of worship.  Or, they could be.  

 Just as the lady slipper that grows  off 
the path near my clothes line has itÕs own 
voice and worships God through itÕs very ex-
istence, so do we.  I have been listening, and 
my hemlocks do not sound like my birches. I 
am quite sure that I have seen lupine pointing 
their purple spikes to the heavens so that eve-
ryone will look up and remember who created 
the heavens. I know that the mosses have a 
squeaky little voice, I have heard them be-
neath my bare feet when they think I am not 
listening.  My humming birds are fairly buzz-
ing with excitement to share the delicate 
handiwork of God.  The other night we saw a 
pale glimpse of the aurora borealis, it was a 
short and incredible symphony to the artistic 
wonder of the hand of God.

 Each of us is created differently.  We 
need not all be a lady slipper in a sun dappled 
glade, when some of us should be proud spi-
ders, freeing the world from irritating insects.  
One is not better, or more worshipful than the 
other, just different.  God wants both wor-
shipers to sing with their lives, just where He 
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created them, and just in the way that he 
made them to.

 So here it is in a nutshell, for those 
hopelessly lost in the forest of metaphor:  
Creation is made to declare the Glory of God, 
which is the essence of worship.  Human be-
ings are part of creation, therefore, they have 
the same purpose, only they may choose the 

object of their worship.  Worship is not an 
action, it is a lifestyle.  We worship God by 
living our humanity fully and pointing to Him 
as our creator and king in all aspects of who 
we are.  

 A simple thought, I know.  I canÕt help 
it if it took me six months to get there

Sneaky School: In Praise of Digital Clocks
by Lois Wood... originally published April 2006

Digital clocks, theyÕre everywhere - on the stove, the microwave, the VCR, the stereo, the dvd 
player, the radio in the car, even our alarm clocks.  The equivalent of Velcro sneakers as applied 
to time.  You know what I mean, kids these days donÕt know how to tie their shoes because it is 
just easier to buy the Velcro kind.  Just another symptom of our culture growing lazier.  Pretty 
soon kidÕs wonÕt know how to tell time on a real clock - theyÕll be so surrounded by digital.   I 
hate ÔemÉÉÉÉor at least, I used to.  

 That was before ÒThe GameÓ.  One day Jeremiah noticed that the time on that dreaded 
digital clock was 10:10, and gleefully announced Ò10:10 I get a point!Ó  From then on, the time 
was joyfully announced whenever all the numbers were the same, 11:11, 12:12, 1:11, 2:22, 
3:33.ÉÉÉÉ..you get the picture.  It can get quite irritating, especially with 4 children all com-
peting to catch the clock at just the right time and shout it out and collect the point.  I was just 
about to outlaw the game when Jonathan came up with a new twist.

 The time was 11:56, Jonathan victoriously shouted ÒEleven Eleven!!Ó.  I looked at the 
clock and back at Jonathan with a puzzled look.  He said, Ò5+6=11Ó!  He had discovered a way 
to earn more ÒpointsÓ.  Well, then they started watching for fact family possibilitiesÉÉÉÉ.
2:11 becomes 2-2, 10:46 is 10-10, wellÉÉÉyou get the picture.  Jonathan also started picking 
out runs.  (HeÕs been playing cribbage with Daddy, another form of sneaky school!)   Of course, 
not to be outdone, Jeremiah applied multiplication to the game, so 9:33 becomes 9-9 or 3-3-3-3-
3.  ItÕs quite amazing, they are spontaneously practicing their math facts!

 Some days it does get a bit tiresome, but I havenÕt outlawed the game yet, thereÕs too 
much benefit to be gained.  In fact, truth be told, sometimes I start itÉÉOh look!, 9:27 - 9,9 My 
Point!
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The Institute for R.E.A.L.I.T.Y.
Fern Hill

531 NH Route 3A
Hill, NH  03243

First Last
Home Street
Home City, Home State Home ZIP

Visit us online at:

www.i4reality.org

Send submissions by

you or your children to:

i4reality@i4reality.org

The Edventure Project
 

Is our attempt to share an amazing 
adventure with other families. Through 
our web-site you can follow along with 
our progress through the travelogue, 
listen to podcasts of  the sounds of  the 
people and places we visit, contact us 
to ask questions and suggest route 
changes as well as create a unique 
learning experience for your children.  
Check it out at: 
www.edventureproject.com
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