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Dictionary.com defines “mistake” as an error in action, calculation, opinion, or judgment caused by poor 
reasoning, carelessness, insufficient knowledge, etc. In my case, my mistakes were definitely made because of insufficient 
knowledge. Even though I read several books about homeschooling and talked with others who were in the trenches, 
nothing beats first-hand knowledge. I can read about riding a bike all day long and I can talk to people who have rode a 
bike, but I will never learn to ride a bike unless I get on a bike and start pedaling! 

Before I reveal my 5 mistakes, I’d like to assure you that choosing to homeschool was not one of them. My husband 
and I chose to homeschool our son last year for very specific reasons. We prayed about our decision and really felt that 
this was God’s direction for our family. Now that, that’s settled, let’s get to those mistakes! 
 

1. I did not post a list of my goals for the year. 
I am certain this would have been an encouragement to me. The school my son attended was very structured and 
academically challenging. Because my son is not an auditory learner and because he is a hands-on learner, he became 
very discouraged and did not enjoy learning, even though he is intelligent and curious. We had very specific goals when 
we began homeschooling. The most important goals were to renew his love for learning and to restore his self-
confidence. A list of goals, (which I did make and have in a notebook) posted in our schoolroom would have been a good 
compass for me when an academically stormy day caused me to get off course and doubt my direction.  

 

2. I focused too much on academics. 
You might be wondering how that could even be possible. Aren’t academics the most important part of school? In my 
opinion, they aren’t. My son spent six years in a system where academics were the most important. Class pace was set 
with the premise that once the material was explained, it would be understood in x amount of days, at which time, new 
material would be taught. Students who had a hard time focusing or understanding were given the “opportunity” to stay 
after class and any unfinished work was sent home. My son was averaging 7.4 hours a day at school and most nights had 
an additional hour or two of homework in an effort to keep him from falling behind pace. I got him up early enough each 
morning to eat breakfast and then off to school he went, often tired because he was up late doing homework. There was 
little free time and little family time. There was just a daily grind of: off to school, off to bed, off to school… And what did I 
do my first year as the teacher? I reviewed the list of subjects my older daughter had when she was in the same grade at 
the same school and I ordered curriculum galore! All summer long, I looked at our fresh schoolbooks and couldn’t wait to 
get started! Our subject list included: Latin, Writing, Arithmetic, Literature, Typing, Bible, Science and Physical Education. 
Needless to say, I bit off more than I could chew. I was honest with myself, and about halfway through the year, many of 
those subjects were either put aside or altered to fit our schedule and my son’s learning style. 
 

3. I did not include extracurricular activities in our week. 
By not including extracurricular activities, my son did not get to know any new friends this year. It would have been good 
for him to get to know other homeschoolers. This would have helped acclimate him to his new normal. He also did not 
have enough activities to keep him busy after his schoolwork was done. His free time was spent mostly on video games 
and T.V., which are fine in moderation, but in my opinion, can stifle creativity and original thought. 
 

4. I did not make enough space for my husband. 
My son attended pre-school and 5 years of elementary school before we began homeschooling him. My daughter is six 
years older than my son and she also attended preschool and will graduate this year from private school. Needless to 
say, before we began homeschooling my son, my husband and I had a pretty defined schedule that included one day a 
week, almost completely to ourselves. When I say, “ourselves”, I don’t mean individually, I mean as a couple. Our day off 
is on Monday and when both kids were in school, we would drop them off and then head to breakfast or for a walk, movie, 
etc. We really cherished our time together and did not take it for granted. When we began homeschooling, that time was 
no more. Private conversations are also hard to come by these days, as the three of us are almost always together.  
 
 
 
 



	  

Being together as a family was one of the things we found most attractive about homeschooling. However, I didn’t realize 
that together-time would mean no alone-time for my husband and myself. This is definitely an issue I am working  
to change. 
 

5. I did not make enough space for myself.  
I have learned over the last year, that personal space is a must! As I mentioned above, my son and I are almost always 
together. Gone are the days of a half hour commute by myself to my job after I dropped my son and daughter off at 
school. Gone are the days of being alone in my car and singing love songs or 80’s tunes at the top of my lungs. Gone are 
the days of privacy. One of the reasons I chose homeschooling was for the family time. It may sound like a contradiction 
to want personal space and family time, but it isn’t. I believe everyone needs both. I know I do. I have found that a year of 
little or no time to myself has not been good for my attitude or my health. I have been less than patient at times and my 
impatience has squelched some of the joy that I felt when I began homeschooling. A while ago, I saw a news story about 
the excessive heat in America’s big cities. To avoid heat related illnesses, citizens were encouraged to come in out of the 
heat and to spend some time in an air-conditioned space or a shaded garden. Even if an individual did not have air 
conditioning in their home, their risk was decreased because of those intervals of coolness. This year challenged my 
patience a bit and as the year went on this story came back to my memory. I realized that like those urbanites, I too need 
“intervals of coolness.” When the pressure is on and my patience is tested, I need to cool off. I need to just take some 
time alone and remind myself of the importance and privilege of homeschooling. By doing so, I will reduce my risk of 
burnout and I will enjoy the process of homeschooling much more. I have already started niching out small spaces of me-
time. I work in the afternoons and my son goes to work with me. My husband also works with me. On the days that my 
husband and I finish work at the same time, my son now rides home with my husband instead of me. I only work a few 
miles from home so we aren’t talking about much free time; but I do enjoy those few moments of complete silence or 
choosing the song on the radio and singing the wrong words without being corrected. 
 

On a final note, I refuse to let my mistakes defeat me. Instead, I will use my mistakes as stepping-stones. I know I 
will make mistakes next year, but not the same ones. I will take my cue from Thomas Edison who said, “Our greatest 
weakness lies in giving up. The most certain way to succeed is always to try just one more time.” So here’s to next year! I 
hope you will join me in not giving up and trying one more time. Success is around the corner, not just for us, but more 
importantly, for our kids.  
 
Many blessings, 
Mechelle 


