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With Home Schoolers in 
Germany
We spent an amazing week in southern 
Germany in the home of a family that 
home schools illegally.  The following is 
the short version of our experience 
there.  It  is posted on the Edventure Pro-
ject website as well.

It has been difficult to get here.  Trading 
e-mails for months while one brave fam-
ily Òfelt us out.Ó  Then an eager flood of 
families inviting us to visit them, talk to 
the media on their behalf, tell them what 
it is like to live with our children in 
complete freedom.  They were keen to 
share their stories that families else-
where might know, and care, and pray 
for the hearts of the German officials 
and for reform in the laws regarding pa-
rental rights and education.  We were 
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welcomed with open arms as extended family and have been overwhelmed by the love and gen-
erosity and faith of these families.

The first morning, camped in the back yard of a home schooling family, we woke to the sounds 
of children laughing and playing across the street at the local elementary school.  The scene in-
side their house was quite different.  We were met with joyful smiles and very quiet children.  
They sneaked around the house, talking in hushed tones, with the curtains drawn.  No one must 
see the children.  After breakfast we joined in bilingual family worship with our hostess on piano 
and our daughter on violin.  Their oldest son moved around the house shutting windows in a 
business like manner.  No one must hear the children singing.  Our children shared in their si-
lence and their hiding for just one day and were restless.  For their children, this is their whole 
life.  They are home schoolers and they live with the constant threat of being discovered and hav-
ing their children removed from their home.  Home schooling is considered "child abuse." 

We spent a long weekend with these families.  We were invited to attend their annual meeting 
and speak to a reporter who is sympathetic to their cause.  They were so excited to have us there 
because we were ÒfreeÓ to really speak of our experience fully to the reporter, while they were 
not.  It was amazing to hear their stories: One  family told us of how their children would hide in 
cupboards when the neighbours came to the door or the mailman delivered the mail.  Sometimes 
hiding for two hours while some unsuspecting neighbour invited herself to tea.  A South African 
mother came up and introduced herself, laughing, ÒIÕm going to prison in three weeks for home 
schooling my children.  The funny thing is that 
IÕm a teacher in a private school!  TheyÕre send-
ing a teacher to school for teaching!Ó  A mother 
from Tennessee, married to a German has been 
fined, but so far, nothing more... ÒThe home 
schooling part is so great!  WeÕre having a blast.  
The kids learn so fast and it is such a good fit for 
our family, we love it!  WeÕre hopeful the laws 
will change soon.Ó  The Busekros family invited 
us to stay at their home.  They were in the media 
a few years ago for home schooling.  Their fifteen 
year old daughter was removed from their home 
and put into foster care without her parents know-
ing where she was.  The officials moved her 
around to keep her location secret.  She escaped 
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and returned home and, so far, has been allowed to remain there.  The stories go on and on. All of 
these families have paid heavy fines and have spent years in litigation to have the right to teach 
their own children.  In every case, they have been denied the right.  The current educational law 
will be seventy years old on July 6th.  It was one of the first acts of Adolf Hitler to create a state 
school system in order to control the minds of the youth.  When democracy was established in 
Germany changing this law was overlooked.

Not only do families not have the right to home school their children, parents do not have the 
right to direct their child's education within the school system.  Teachers have the right to parent 
the children without the consent of the actual parents.  Whatever the teacher decides to teach the 
parents cannot counter.  Lori, one mother we met in Mainz, an American, told us the story of her 
fourth grade son being forced for two weeks to watch hours of pornography, including homo-
sexuality, in school without advance notice or permission.  When they objected (strongly) they 
were told they could not take him out of the classes, and if they tried the police would be sent to 
their house and their son would be forcibly taken from their home to the police station where he 
would be forced to watch the movies as these were part of the educational process.  She had tears 

running down her face as she told us about her son 
crying in the night because he could not get the 
images out of his head.  The parents have no 
rights.  When they complain, the children are 
treated badly at school and held back as a result, 
even to the point of not being able to go to univer-
sity.

It is shocking that Germany, a progressive, first 
world nation, is also the only democracy in the 
world to deny parents the right to direct the educa-
tion and upbringing of their own children.  It has 
taken us several days to just process what it means 
for these families to live in constant fear of losing 
their children over teaching them math and spell-
ing without the supervision and approval of the 
school system... even if the parent is a teacher!  
Our hostess came unglued when she turned left 
where she should not have on the way home from 
church and the traffic camera took her picture, ÒIt 
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means IÕll lose my driverÕs license, and the police will come and IÕm not supposed to be here!  I 
am supposed to be living in another country!  They will see the children!Ó  Her husband did his 
best to console her, but a simple traffic violation could cost them thousands of euro and maybe 
their children.  I canÕt imagine that.  Can you?

We spent a lot of time listening and asking these families what it is that we (Americans in gen-
eral) could do for them.  They said they appreciate the letters that have been written on their be-
half to the German authorities, but they arenÕt sure how much it affected the outcomes.  The 
Germany authorities donÕt seem to care much about what the rest of the world thinks in this re-
gard.  The one thing they were unanimous in requesting was prayer.  There are churches all over 
the world praying for these families and for the hearts of the German officials to be softened.  
They would like us to pray.  They would like you to pray too.
We hopped on a train and moved on Monday morning.  Our hostess sneaked her children down 
to the station to see us off.  Both sets of children were teary.  Fun was had by all and a friendship 
formed that I hope will last a lifetime.  This morning weÕre on an American military base enjoy-
ing the freedom we have to let our kids play in the street on their bikes and yell as much as they 
like.  I canÕt help but think of our new friends, a few hours to the south, quietly shepherding their 
children through their illegal math and English lessons, praying that one day their kids can play 
in the street on a Friday morning too.

In Praise of Poetry
reprinted from a previous issue
  I hated poetry as a child.  
Nothing was dreaded more than the inevitable 
spring assignment to write a poem about 
some aspect of nature.  I would sit, pencil 
poised, waiting for inspiration to strikeÉ and 
nothing would come.  I would sit outside, 
close my eyes and listen, just like the teacher 
said, but the breezes didnÕt speak to me, nor 
did the flowers whisper their secretsÉ I 
thought a bee was whispering in my ear once 
in fourth gradeÉ but it turned out that he was 
just wishing for nectar from the plastic flower 
on my hair clip.  The most I could conjure 
was some tacky little set of couplets in which 
the ending words of each line rhymed.  I 

wouldnÕt call it poetry, I knew then that it 
wasnÕt, it was just something I contrived to 
get over the assignment.
            In retrospect, the problem is clear.  I 
could not write poetry, because I had not read 
or heard poetry.  Of course, the teacher would 
read three examples of Haiku before she set 
us to writing, but that can hardly be called a 
poetry rich environment.  Research tells us 
that good readers are those raised in an envi-
ronment of many written words; their parents 
read to them, they see their parents reading, 
the love for reading is passed on almost as 
surely as the curly hair that came from 
Grandma.  Good writers, are often borne of 
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prolific readers.  Saturated in the words and 
writing styles of the great authors of all time, 
they develop a style all their own, drawn from 
the example of others.  The same can be said 
of poetry. 

            For our children to enjoy poetry they 
must see us enjoying poetry (and I do NOT 
mean the Òthere once was a man from Nan-
tucketÓ variety that every Grandfather feels it 
his duty to pass down!)  In order to love it, 
they must see it being loved.  In order to read 
it properly, they must first hear it read.  In or-
der to write it well, they must be saturated in 
the great poetic works of all time, as well as 
the sweet little vignettes we associate with 
childhood.

            WHY should we teach poetry?  If 
written words are musical notes, then poetry 
is the symphony.  Any one can combine the 
rudiments of language to get a point across; it 
takes a love of words, and the subject at hand 
to begin to compose a poem.  Poetry is an ex-
pression of a personal connection to a being 
or an object.  It takes pains to go beyond the 
obvious and to use language worthy of the 
subject to express itÕs intent.           I know 
parents who say ÒI never liked poetry much, 
and it isnÕt really relevant to daily lifeÉ IÕd 
rather spend that time teaching something that 
matters, like math.Ó  To which my not so deli-
cate answer is this:  Who cares what you 
liked!  Poetry may have been the bane of your 
existence, but it may be the nectar of life to 
your child!  Poetry not relevant!  What!  Tell 

me what could be more relevant than the abil-
ity to eloquently express oneÕs self in matters 
of the heart and mind?  What is more relevant 
than having in your command the words and 
ways of combining them which move the 
hearts of God and man alike (there is much 
poetry in the Bible). 

            If words are the milk, poetry is the 
cream.  Instead of skimming it off to be used 
later so that the milk may be consumed more 
quickly, I encourage you to stir that cream 
back in and feed your children the fattening 
milk of many words and much poetry.  Begin 
with nursery rhymes in the cradle.  Continue 
with such wonderfully illustrated volumes as 
A ChildÕs Garden of Verses.  Memorize selec-
tions from anthologies for children, such as 
Poems for Memorization, or Favorite Poems 
Old and New.  Then, just when they least ex-
pect it, skim off some of that cream and make 
ice cream!  The really good stuff!  Read aloud 
The PilgrimÕs Progress, or The Odyssey.  
Read ShakespeareÕs plays, even to the very 
young.  If it is not your cup of tea, then ACT 
like it is the fascinating, wonderful stuff that 
it isÉ for your childrenÕs sake.  Write poems 
together to accompany the drawings in your 
nature notebooks, or stick a little love poem 
into a lunch box to be enjoyed along with a 
foil wrapped chocolate heart.

            Make poetry come alive in your home, 
for your children.  Even if it never did for 
you.  Begin simply, with the gentle poetry 
written for young children.  Fall in love to-
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gether with the lovely mixture of words and 
sentiment.  DonÕt allow poetry to become the 
thing youÕll get to if all of the other lessons 
are doneÉ for they are never done, and youÕll 
never get to it.  Read a poem over breakfast, 

quote a poem to the birds as you feed them, 
memorize a poem from Scripture, whatever 
suits you.  Give your children the gift of po-
etry.

Mail Bag
Hi Jenn!

!

I'm Melanie from MOMYS.! You may know me as the mom whose 

son worked in China last summer.! My husband and I have been 

homeschool leaders for a long time and we're very interested in in -

ternational homeschooling ! My son recently started a blog to 

chronicle the persecution of homeschoolers in Germany:  

http://hitlerslaw.blogspot.com! I showed him your report from your 

recent visit to Germany.! He would like to post a portion of it 

(with identifying information removed) on the blog.!What is truly 

chilling is how little attention these situations have drawn in the 

world press. Prayer is needed, but word just needs to get out. 

Germany is a heavily export-dependent economy, and if public opin -

ion can be brought to bear against their unjust policies, they may 

back down on some of their decisions. 

Melanie 

We gave MelanieÕs son permission to post part of our article.  If 

you are interested in reading more about home schoolers in Ger -

many, we encourage you to visit his site!    j
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Edventure Project Update: Stealth camping & river baths
One of the best parts of this adventure is waking 
up in the morning and not knowing for sure where 
we will lay our heads.  It is fun to push off and cy-
cle a long day in the sunshine (not so fun in the 
rain) and find ourselves camped along a fast flow-
ing river, downstream from an operating mill in a 
deep gorge we named Raspberry Valley.  The rasp-
berries tasted even sweeter having worked so hard 
to push over two small mountains to get there.  We 
were tired, but happy.  

The kids love Òstealth camping.Ó  They take it as a 
personal challenge to find just the right spot, off 
the trail, mostly out of sight, flat and with flowing 
water.  The raspberries were a bonus. 

All afternoon the kids pestered us to swim.  We 
wouldnÕt let them.  The river was moving too fast 
and it had already claimed MamaÕs sunglasses 
when they slipped from around her neck.  They 
were quite excited when it came time to Òstealth 

bathÓ in the river.  We lined them up along the 
stone wall.  Daddy dipped a huge potful of water 
out of the river and Ezra pushed to the front to be 
first.  His screams echoed off of the canyon walls 
with the first pailful of water poured over his head.  
He was crying by the time he was clean:  ÒI donÕt 
know WHY we wanted to swim!Ó  He hollered.  
Then came Gabe, somewhat more stoic but still 
squeaking loudly.  We had to drag Elisha to his 
fate.  ÒNO DADDY!  I DONÕT WANT TO BE 
CLEAN!!Ó  By the time we got to the rinse he was 
streaking, bright pink and naked, across the field 
toward the camp, Daddy in hot pursuit with the 
bucket of water.  One big splash and it was all 
over.  Clean boys. 

Hannah is a tough cookie.  She took her river bath 
with nothing more than a, ÒBrrÓ and watery eyes.  
ÒGood thing we washed Ezra first, weÕd have had 
to hold him down if heÕd seen the other boys go!Ó  
True enough.  
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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 youÕll 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
(ThatÕs 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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Perspective
by Stephanie Payton
  I recently sat across from a 
friend at dinner, enjoying a night out.  Girl 
talk was being rapidly exchanged as we 
caught up  with each other.  As is usual, much 
of the conversation revolved around our fami-
lies.  We can leave our families at home, but 
we cannot ever forget them, can we?  It is al-
ways such a joy to sit and share the ups and 
downs of parenthood with someone who 
loves your kids, as well.  It was a delight and 
encouragement to my soul.

 At some point, the conversation turned 
to the topic of afflictionÑwhy it happens, and 
what is our response to it.  We agreed that 
there are many kinds of affliction, some 
worse than others, but in the end the most im-
portant thing was our response.  

 The world would have us believe we 
are in bondage, staying home and caring for a 
husband and kids.  Surely we want more from 
life?  And then, if we have chosen to educate 
them at home, well, we must be certifiably 
crazy.  Nobody can survive spending every 
day ÒtrappedÓ within the walls of their home 
with their kids.  After all, kids are fun to be 
around, but ALL of the time?   Most would 
say, ÒNo, thank you.Ó  Now, truth be told, 
there ARE days when I feel certifiably crazy.  
And there are certainly days when I feel 
Òtrapped.Ó  The walls close in around me, and 
I go to my favorite place to cry.  But hereÕs 

the thing I am learning.  Response is every-
thing.  And I have a choice.

I have been weeping my way through a book 
called Affliction, by Edith Schaeffer.  I 
bought this book over a year ago, and I am 
still not finished.  With each chapter, I have 
had to carefully ponder the contents.  If 
youÕve not read any of her books, I would 
encourage you to do so.  She engages the 
reader so easily, and writes in such a way that 
mere mortals can understand.  And yet her 
words are so rich.

The biggest thing IÕve gained from her book 
is a change in perspective.  She touches on 
many different types of afflictionÑdeath, 
abuse, chronic suffering, just to name a few.  
As one of my pastors is fond of saying, 
youÕve either already experienced suffering, 
are experiencing it now, or will experience it 
in the future.  None of us is immune.  It is in-
evitable.  It is a reality of a fallen world.  And 
we each have a choice in our response.

Have you ever lamented the fact that Ònobody 
understands?Ó  Whether itÕs the way you feel 
when your kids seem out of control, or the 
way you feel when balancing the checkbook, 
or the way you feel when you have to some-
how parent, and parent well, with raging 
pain?  HereÕs my answer:  ThatÕs exactly 
right, nobody does understand.  Exactly.  We 
have the distinct honor of walking a path that 
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nobody in history has walked before us.  
Sure, some of our steps might intersect with 
many others, but somewhere along the way, 
we take a step right when they took a step 
left, and voila, a new path is forged.  Every-
oneÕs path is unique.  Nobody else will expe-
rience exactly the same situation in exactly 
the same way as each of us will.  We are 
Òfearfully and wonderfully made,Ó a small 
and unique portion of the fingerprint of God.  
Only God can understand every little thing 
about us, and every experience we pass 
through.  Just as only He can fulfill that deep-
est need in our hearts, only He can offer thor-
ough understanding.

 So what part do we play in this expe-
rience of affliction?  We can choose our per-
spective. Well, sort of.  Put another way, we 
can choose to remain in our limited, finite 
perspective, or we can allow God to expand 
our perspective into one more like His.  Let 
me share a personal example.  

 I live with chronic pain.  There are 
mornings when I would prefer to stay in bed, 
rather than get up and have to parent.  The 
sounds of kids playing can just about send me 
over the edge.  Simple questions become an-
noyances.  Anger flares, and before I know it 
I am consumed by my circumstances.  My 
mantra quickly becomes, ÒItÕs not fair,Ó or ÒIf 
only they would stop. . . .Ó  

 This is when choice becomes all-
important.  The reality is that at that moment, 

the circumstances will not change.  I can view 
them as defeat, give up the fight, and allow 
Satan the victory.  Or, I can choose to look at 
them from GodÕs perspective.  He has given 
me these circumstances, these children, and 
this LIFE, as my unique path to walk.  My 
choices are making eternal differences.  If I 
choose to not play my part, the song will con-
tinue, but will not be as rich as the composer 
intended.  

 I must add that I am not capable of 
making these choices in my own strength.  
Left up to me, I would make the wrong one 
every time.  But I can choose to allow God to 
remind me when my perspective becomes 
skewed, and give me the strength to forge 
ahead with a heavenly perspective.  It is all 
for His glory, is it not?

 How about you?  Have you found 
yourself in circumstances less than what you 
would prefer?  Do you find yourself fighting 
anger and frustration over and over?  Have 
your kids been driving you crazy, or your 
husband been less than perfect?  Think about 
this: you have the opportunity to live a life 
that NOBODY else has or will live.  You can 
spend it in the quagmire of anger, bitterness, 
and despair, or you can allow God to raise 
you above your circumstances and soar in tri-
umph.  He Who Overcomes is on your side.  
Look at life from under the protection of His 
wing.  It is a much better perspective.
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Photos From Germany
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Above: Carla Barker, DVM teaching about hedgehogs!-
legal home schooling!

  Below: Ez & Brynn huddle from fear of thunder!

Above: Elisha, Cal & Caed 
Barker 

Center: View from the castle 
ramparts

Below: Train travel by Gabe
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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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