
A Teacher’s Unbreakable Spirit 

As I reflect on the individuals who have had a profound impact on my educational 

journey, one person stands out as a shining star. Mrs. Harrington, my beloved 8th grade 

English teacher. She is no longer with us, but her passion for teaching and her love for 

her students continue to resonate deeply with me. With her infectious laughter and 

unwavering enthusiasm, she ignited a fire in me, inspiring me to embrace the power of 

words and the beauty of literature. Through her guidance and mentorship, she helped 

me develop not only writing skills but also my confidence and creativity. Though she may 

be gone, the lessons she taught me and the memories we shared will always be cherished. 

I want to pay tribute to E.L Wright middle school and Mrs. Harrington’s remarkable 

legacy on how she forever changed the course of my educational journey. 

Mrs. Harrington had the ability to make learning feel personal whether we were 

in person or virtual that day. She had a way of connecting with students, understanding 

our individual strengths and weaknesses, and tailoring her teaching to meet each 

student's needs. Even on days when we were learning remotely due to the COVID-19 

pandemic, she managed to create a sense of community and belonging to create a sense 

of community and belonging in our virtual classroom. Her lessons felt just as dynamic 

and interactive as they would in person. 

Mrs. Harrington always loved to tell me engaging stories from throughout her 

lifetime, but none of them captivated me more than her tales of her best friend’s home 

that was a part of the Underground Railroad. Her love for sharing these stories was 

palpable, and as she spoke, I felt like I was sitting at the feet of a wise lady, drinking in 

the wisdom and wonder of her words. Through these stories Mrs. Harrington taught me 

the value of empathy, resilience, and courage. Lessons that have stayed with me long 

after leaving her classroom. 

In the end, Mrs. Harrington’s unwavering dedication, passion, and resilience in 

the face of adversity left an indelible mark on the lives of other students including myself. 

Despite the crippling pain of sickle cell, she never let her suffering stop her from pushing 

through for the love of her students. Her sickle may have fallen, but her spirit never 

wavered. She impacted my educational journey in ways I could have never imagined, 

inspiring me to pursue my dreams and never give up in the face of adversity. Her legacy 

continues to inspire and motivate, a testament to the transformative power of exceptional 

teaching. Though she may no longer be with us, her impact will reverberate for 

generations to come, a shining reminder of the difference one person can make in the 

world. 


