SOUTH PARK EDUCATION ASSOCIATION FUTURE TEACHER AWARD

1.
Code Number:
     
2.
Complete address:
     





     
3. 
Grade Point Average:
     

Class Rank:
     
4.
College or University from which you have an acceptance:
     
5.
Probable or Confirmed Major:
     
6.
What do your career plans include?
     
7.
State the following information:

A.
High School Activities (include leadership positions):
     

B.
Honors:
     

C.
Community or Service Activities:
     

D.
Work experience:
     
8. 
“The Bridge Builder” poem, by Will Allen Dromgoole, is found on the second page of this form.  Read and reflect upon the poem.  After reflecting upon the poem, describe how the poem relates to the teaching profession and define a teacher who has acted as the “old man” in your life.  By building the bridge, the old man is leaving a legacy for the “fair-haired youth”.  How do you visualize yourself as the “old man”?  What type of bridge are you going to build for your students?  Your response should be a minimum 350-word essay answering the questions above, based on the poem.


     
9. 
State any additional information not previously given that will enhance 
your qualifications for this scholarship.
     
DATE RECEIVED
     
THE BRIDGE BUILDER

An old man, going a lone highway,

Came at the evening, cold and gray,

To a chasm, vast and deep and wide,

Through which was flowing a sullen tide.

The old man crossed in the twilight dim;

The sullen stream had no fears for him;

But he turned when safe on the other side

And build a bridge to span the tide.

“Old man,” said a fellow pilgrim near,

“You are wasting strength with building here;

Your journey will end with the ending day;

You never again must pass this way;

You have crossed the chasm, deep and wide –

Why build you the bridge at the eventide?”

The builder lifted his old gray head;

“Good friend, in the path I have come,” he said,

“There followeth after me today

A youth whose feet must pass this way.

This chasm that has been naught to me

To that fair-haired youth may a pitfall be.

He, too, must cross in the twilight dim;

Good friend, I am building the bridge for him.”










Will Allen Dromgoole
