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An Experience in 

Homeschooling  

(Or How I Snuffed the 

Fun Out Of Learning) 

K assia…can you please get off Mama’s back and sit in your chair? 

You haven’t finished your letters. 

Okay. Slowly, and with feigned difficulty, she makes the partial circle 

that is a ‘c’. 

Good, now can you make an uppercase ‘C’? 

C says ‘kuh’…like cat…I want a cat. Can I get one when I’m six? Some 

cats are nice, some cats are mean. I want a nice cat. 

Kassia…please get off the table and sit in your chair. You haven’t done 

your uppercase ‘C’. 

I don’t know how to make a ‘C’…and besides, I’m hungry. 

Homeschooling was never the plan. Just one of those things that 

evolved out of circumstance and chance. We spent Kassia’s first five 

years of life on a 400 acre ranch in Southern New Mexico. The natural 

world had been her teacher. 

Concepts of wind and physics explained themselves in dust devils that 

move eerily across the plains. By the age of three, she knew the word 
(Continued on page 2) 

By Kelli Wallner 
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erosion, fascinated by the intricate labyrinth of 

sand formations left behind in the dry arroyos 

that finger out from the Pecos River. She 

knows that where the wash appears sandy, a 

small pick and shovel can find red and green 

stones of jasper, Pecos diamonds, quartz, and 

yes, once, an arrowhead. 

And perhaps the greatest educators of all, the 

animals that share her world, both wild and 

domestic. The geometry in the formations of 

Sand hill Cranes that fly over the ranch every 

morning and every evening in late fall and into 

winter. The early lessons on lifecycles and re-

production taught by the goats, chickens, don-

keys and cows (“Mama, what is he doing?”) We 

watched the barn swallows that nest under the 

eaves, steadfastly making trip after trip from 

food source to baby. Teaching that when 

something is dependent on you, you work your 

tail off to care for it. Then there are the rattle-

snakes and scorpions. A lesson in reverence? 

Or at least caution. Not everyone in this world 

is your friend. 

Trying to grow flowers and vegetables in the 

dry, nutrient depleted desert earth, Kassia 

learned tenacity, and in turn, the agony of de-

feat. 

And not to be overlooked, the New Mexico sky. 

Perhaps worthy of “teacher of the year”. An 

expanse of space so consuming you want to 

hold your breath. In the afternoon, lofty cumu-

(Continued from page 1) 

lus clouds pile on top of one another over the 

mesa, and after dark, it all turns blue black in 

preparation for the show. The constellations. 

Then Kassia turned five. It was time to start for-

mal school. The kind with yellow buses and 

lunchboxes and people who are paid to impart 

information to her brain. The problem…the re-

cession had stalled our out of state move. We 

were stuck for a time in a place you don’t want 

to send your kid to public school. Or any school. 

And so it was that I found myself undertaking the 

strange new task of homeschooling our kinder-

gartner. She had insatiable curiosity and I had 

taught remedial reading. How hard could it be? 

I turned to my cousin who had homeschooled 

three children. Very much against public schools, 

where “your kid will be a robot” she touted all 

the benefits of teaching your child yourself. 

What I really aspired to were the claims of the 

Montessori philosophy. Provide a child with the 

right materials and adequate time to explore 

those materials, and she will almost spontane-

ously teach herself to read and do geometry. 

Feeling ill equipped to go that route, I purchased 

a basic phonics book and some math workbooks. 

Kassia was excited initially by all the new note-

books, pencils, ladybug erasers. She dressed up 

for “class”, filled her backpack and asked “so, 

where’s my cubby?” 

(Continued on page 3) 
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Things went okay at first. Until the novelty wore 

off. I tried to keep it dynamic with things like a 

reading lesson in our “spaceship” with a flash-

light. A scavenger hunt to find new words. But 

before long our reading lessons were met with 

the kind of dread usually reserved for well child 

boosters. Kassia could no longer sit still. Not for 

five minutes. She dutifully read what I asked her 

to while she hopped on one foot, 

hung upside down on my lap, set a 

record for the number of ways a 

human being can (literally) fall out 

of a chair. After every sentence… 

“are we done yet?” And one time, 

“am I free now?” as if her learning 

experience were a prison. I was 

frustrated. I didn’t want to have to 

construct a spaceship every morn-

ing for a thirty minute reading ses-

sion. And I wanted Kassia to de-

velop some measure of self disci-

pline so she could integrate into 

school when the time came. So I forced her to 

sit. 

“Don’t worry,” my cousin assured me, “Nathan 

didn’t sit down until the third grade. He would 

stand at the kitchen table to do his math and 

take a book up into a tree. Now he’s a computer 

whiz.” 

I did, I think, get a few things right. When Kassia 

had questions (Why are people different from 

(Continued from page 2) 

each other? How do mosquitoes suck blood? 

Before they were extinct, did saber tooth tigers 

swim?) I wrote them down. Then, on our weekly 

trip to the local library we would check out 

books we thought might hold the answers. She 

liked that. And my big score – a huge coffee ta-

ble book on China, with photographs so beauti-

ful we were both lost in the book for hours. It 

was this book that sparked her in-

terest in calligraphy. 

But I always brought her back to 

the phonics. To the worksheets. To 

the prison. Honestly, I’m not quite 

sure of the process. I still don’t 

know how a child learns that ‘s-h’ 

makes a ‘ssshhhh’ sound, unless 

you tell them. Directly. 

One particularly rough morning I 

managed to get my daughter in 

tears. “No baby, you’re making 

your ‘2’ backwards.” 

“That’s how I like to make it!” she told me, and 

from there we engaged in a battle of wills that I 

assure you I did not win. Time for a break. 

We walked out into the New Mexico sun; the 

brightest, purest, most un-obscured anywhere. 

When you live in the desert you learn to appre-

ciate the many shades of brown, as it is the 

variations in this color that mark the seasons. 

Honey, pale saffron, wheat, espresso. A Mead-
(Continued on page 4) 



 Page 4 Family Times 

owlark called and Kassia answered. Under the 

cottonwood trees the leaves were dry. The 

color of adobe bricks. Kassia kneeled to in-

spect something. “Look Mama!” A baby grass-

hopper resting on its mother’s back? Both of 

them the color of the dead leaves. How she 

spotted them I can’t imagine. It took me a few 

seconds to find them when they were pointed 

out. 

“They’re camouflaged,” she told me. She 

stayed to examine them for a long time. She 

was very still (hadn’t fallen once) and I real-

ized that maybe for that day it didn’t matter 

what her ‘2’ looked like. Probably it still 

wouldn’t matter tomorrow. I was reminded of 

author Anna Quindlen and her observation 

that people don’t talk about the soul very 

much anymore. It’s so much easier to write a 

resume than to craft a spirit. And maybe 

sometimes, even with my own child, I empha-

size the former to the detriment of the latter. 

Kelli lives on a ranch with her husband and five 

year old daughter. Aside from homeschooling, 

she spends her time teaching at the local col-

lege, raising miniature donkeys, and writing. 

http://www.homeschool-articles.com/an-

experience-in-homeschooling-or-how-i-

snuffed-the-fun-out-of-learning/ 

(Continued from page 3) 

Please pray for these individuals and their families 

who are suffering as a result of cancer... 

Let my prayer be set before thee as incense, and the 

lifting up of my hands as the evening sacrifice 

—Psalms 141:2 

And the smoke of the incense, which came with the 

prayers of the saints, ascended up before God out of 

the angel’s hand 

—Revelation 8:4 

Robin Kelly (hslist mom) 

Valerie Collier (hslist mom)  

Sharon Meine (hslist grandma)  

Richie Glatz (hslist dad)  

Deanna Judy (hslist mom)  

Stacy King Family (hslist friend)  

Floyd Soliday (hslist friend)  

Donald Whitlock (hslist grandpa) 

Prayer List 

Back Issues Available: Dave Pratte has updated the 

back issues of Family Times on the web site at 

www.gospelway.com/familytimes and has it set so a 

password is not needed (since Family Times is now 

free). This means that you can access back issues as 

well as the file of curricula reviews on the web site 

without a password! This is a great resource! 

http://www.homeschool-articles.com/an-experience-in-homeschooling-or-how-i-snuffed-the-fun-out-of-learning/
http://www.homeschool-articles.com/an-experience-in-homeschooling-or-how-i-snuffed-the-fun-out-of-learning/
http://www.homeschool-articles.com/an-experience-in-homeschooling-or-how-i-snuffed-the-fun-out-of-learning/
https://www.gospelway.com/familytimes


 Page 5 Family Times 

dren, we set them down to a plethora of text-

books, a CD course, another on-line program 

just in case… and on it goes. 

With our eyes on the next homeschooling 

family (who fits in so much in their day), we 

begin early in the morning. We become the 

task master – the time keeper – 

the driving force. We stay up late 

to control programs, we mark 

their work with a red pen, we 

become anxious when the book 

isn’t being finished according to 

our timetable. We push harder, 

work longer, become more irri-

tated. 

Then we notice that there are so 

many activities that the children 

from the school down the road 

are involved in. We need to join 

a drama group, become a part of the home 

school choir, take some music and art lessons 

and be part of a home school network group 

or co-op if there is one close by. Our children 

are now being forced out the door, in the car, 

the baby needs to be woken up and dragged 

C oming to a place of “burnout” as a 

homeschooling parent, or as a home 

schooler, means that somewhere in 

the process, we have lost sight of our goals. 

One of the many reasons parents choose to 

homeschool is that they want to enjoy time 

with their children. We see 

homeschooling as an opportunity 

to spend worthwhile time with 

our child, exploring learning to-

gether, and walking the exciting 

road side by side. Opening the 

world to our children is a delight 

and we enthusiastically begin by 

talking, reading, walking, and shar-

ing life. 

However, it isn’t long before 

“comparison” steps in and we be-

gin to doubt if we are giving our 

child the best education possible. The focus 

shifts quickly from the relationship building 

opportunity to “an education” and unfortu-

nately, our society has taught us to measure 

“education” by scores. So, driven by our need 

to see results in order to compare our chil-

Avoid Burnout 
By Marianne Vanderkolk 

http://www.homeschool-articles.com/author/mazkolk/
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here and there. We keep our eye on our 

watches…. so that our children won’t be the 

ones missing out! 

It is easy to see how burnout can happen and 

how we can be swayed by peer pressure from 

our homeschooling circles and from the commu-

nity around us. But, how can we avoid burnout? 

Let us consider these ways: 

 Focus on our unique goals. Firstly, we need 

to know where we are headed. Each family is 

unique and we should rejoice in that! We 

need to take time to consider our own family 

goals. Where are we headed? What is impor-

tant to US? What is the lasting quality we 

want to pass on to our children? When we 

know that, we need to head in that direction 

and keep to it. 

 Nip comparison in the bud. When our eyes 

stray to begin to compare our child with 

someone else’s or our child to their sibling, 

we need to nip that thought in the bud. Break 

off the thought there and then. We need to 

be in control of our thought patterns, and 

dismiss what is not edifying. Instead, we 

should substitute that thought with some-

thing else – with a sentence or Bible verse 

you memorize. If you train yourself to ac-

tively put another thought in its place, you 

will be more successful in nipping those 

(Continued from page 5) 

thoughts of comparison. 

 Be realistic with our time. Everyone has 

different limitations according to time. We 

need to make decisions for our unique fam-

ily as to how much time will be spent at the 

desk. Do your children have time for 

sports? Do they have time for a hobby? 

Time to think and just “be”? Time for God? 

Time for fun? 

 Consider our own circumstances. Each 

family has different circumstances which 

will affect them as a unit. Health, traveling 

distance to services, number of children, 

abilities of children, parent and child per-

sonalities – all of these have bearing on 

who we are and what we can do. We 

should not be in judgment of ourselves be-

cause of our own personal limitations, but 

rather, accept our circumstances and move 

on confidently and maturely. 

So, whether you are a veteran or a new 

homeschooling parent, I challenge you to keep 

your focus, remember the goals you have set, 

don’t give time to comparison, be realistic with 

your time and accept your personal circum-

stances. Remember why you began to 

homeschool and enjoy learning together as a 

family. When you stop “enjoying” the learning 

experience, reflect on why you began and re-

view what you are doing. 
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The Gift Every 

Woman Can Give 

By Sally Anne Perz 

W e often hear about commandments 

from God to pray for our leaders, 

unbelievers, ourselves, and the spiri-

tually and physically weak and sick…but what 

about the well? Why do we wait for tragedy to 

pray for the saints? Why do we wait for the mar-

riages to fall apart, the children to fall away, and 

Satan to rule the day? Why not seek God’s inter-

cession in the status quo? 

Prayer is a gift that you can give no matter what 

season of life you are in. Busy moms of little ones 

can pray while rocking, nursing, and snuggling 

sleeping babies. Moms of older children can pray 

when they nap or play. Moms who teach at home 

can pray while the kids are working. Moms of al-

most-grown children and grown children can set 

aside specific times for prayer. You may have only 

one vehicle and visiting the sick may be difficult 

for a car-less mom of little ones. You can pray. 

You may be bed-ridden and unable to leave your 

home at all. You can pray. Any woman in any sea-

son can serve God and the saints by giving the gift 

of prayer.  

Do you pray for your family? Do you pray you 

will glorify God in your home? Do you pray 

that you will fulfill your role as a spouse? Do 

you pray for your children to be obedient to 

God? Do you pray for them to be discerning? 

Do you pray for each of your children to find a 

godly spouse? To be a godly spouse? To raise 

godly children?  

Do you pray for your sisters in Christ to be 

godly wives? Do you pray for them to be 

faithful to their spouses, content in their 

homes, loving to their children? Do you pray 

for them to avoid the wisdom of men and 

seek the wisdom of God? Do you pray for 

them to make the choices that God would 

have them make? 

Do you pray for your brothers in Christ to be 

godly husbands? Do you pray for them to be 

faithful to their wives, spiritual leaders in their 

homes, able to raise their children well? Do 

you pray for them to seek to be godly elders 

in the church? Do you pray for them to be an 

influence for good in their workplace? 
(Continued on page 8) 
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where their journey takes them. When I pray for 

my children’s friends, I may very well be praying 

for the parents of my future grandchildren.  

I may never know how my prayers have helped 

in their lives, but I have confidence that God will 

hear them. I believe that God answers prayers. I 

believe in His power. Those who know me per-

sonally can rest assured that I'll be going to God 

on your behalf. No matter where this life takes 

you, God is on your side. He wants you to live for 

Him. Of this you can be sure, His 

side is the winning side, He has the 

victory! 

Praying always with all prayer and 

supplication in the Spirit, and 

watching thereunto with all perse-

verance and supplication for all 

saints.—Ephesians 6:18 KJV 

And this I pray, that your love may 

abound yet more and more in 

knowledge and in all judgment.--

Philippians 1:9 KJV 

For this cause we also, since the day we heard 

it, do not cease to pray for you, and to desire 

that ye might be filled with the knowledge of 

his will in all wisdom and spiritual understand-

ing.—Colossians 1:9 KJV 

Wherefore also we pray always for you, that 

our God would count you worthy of this calling, 

and fulfill all the good pleasure of his goodness, 

and the work of faith with power.—2 Thessalo-

nians 1:11 KJV 

Do you pray for the single brothers and sis-

ters in Christ? Do you pray for them to live 

for Christ? Do you pray for them to fill their 

role with happiness and contentment? Do 

you pray for them to be servants in ways only 

they can serve? 

Do you pray for your children’s friends? Do 

you pray that they will avoid temptation? Do 

you pray that they will rise up 

and lead a generation to Christ? 

Do you pray that they will let 

their lights shine to unbelievers? 

Do you pray that they will be 

godly spouses one day? Do you 

pray that they will raise children 

to bring glory to God?  

I was meditating while putting 

our 6th baby to sleep one night 

and I realized that I had more 

influence in the lives of my chil-

dren’s friends than just trying to 

be a godly wife and mother—though, of 

course, that’s huge and I need to do my very 

best! I can go to God on their behalf. I can 

pray for them to withstand the power of Sa-

tan as he tries to sift them like wheat. I can 

pray for them as they seek to be an influence 

with unbelievers. I can pray for them to be 

godly friends. I can pray for them to find 

godly spouses. I can pray for them if they go 

away to college or go out on their own. I can 

pray for them to follow Jesus no matter 

(Continued from page 7) 
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 Color a tiny red heart on a piece of paper 
and put your initials inside the heart. Leave it in 
a pocket where he will find it. 

 Wrap a peppermint or other small piece of 
candy around a note that says "I love you" and 
leave it in a sock for him to find later. 

 Buy a space heater and 
have the bathroom warm 
when he comes home for a 
shower on a cold day 

 Make his favorite dessert 
for no reason. 

 You and the children do 
one of his chores (get the 
garbage from the road, clean 
out the car...etc…) 

 Send him a card in the 
mail for no reason at all. 

 Lay out his towel and 
wash cloth for his shower. 
Don't forget to leave a Her-
shey kiss on it if he likes 

chocolate. 

I hope God will continue to bless you all in your 
marriages. May your marriage grow stronger 
every day. 

T 
oday is our 14th wedding anniver-
sary! I praise and thank God for giv-
ing Shane and I what we have 
needed to stay in love and have such 
a wonderful relationship. 

I would like to remind all of you to thank God 
daily for your spouses. Hav-
ing a great marriage takes a 
lot of work but it’s some-
thing worth working for. 

Try not to complain about 
some of the things they do. 
Try not to be so annoyed at 
different things. Love your 
spouse with all you have. 
Never put your children 
above your spouse. Some-
day your children with grow 
up and leave your home. 
You will always have your 
spouse. Make him your best 
friend, confidant, and lover. 
If your marriage isn't what 
you want it to be then 
change it. It starts with you! 

Here are some suggestions that you might try 
to show your husband how much you love 
him. 

Let him kiss me with 

the kisses of his mouth:  

for thy love is better 

than wine.  
~Song of Solomon 1:2 

Nurturing the 

Homeschool Dad 

By Brandy Pack 
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'Twas 10 minutes 
to midnight and 
all through the 

house not a creature was stirring except for me 
and my mouse. 

The curriculum websites were all bookmarked 
and filed, while I had visions of great books to my 
ceiling being piled. 

And me with my finger poised to click on the 
"buy," a little voice in my head said, "Show some 
restraint - oh, please try!" 

"Go away," I said. "I don't want a fight. I'll get all 
free shipping if I purchase tonight!" 

"It's not fair," I cried out, "they all look so good," 
but the voice in my head said, "What if you could? 
Do you think your children would know what to 
do? They don't need more books, they just need 
more of you!" 

I pondered on this - what was that voice trying to 
say? Did it not realize what a deal I could get on e-
bay? I thought and pondered and wondered some 
more, then slowly my eyes drifted to the books 
on the floor. 

3 writing, 3 phonics, 4 grammar and more, all sit-
ting there unused except to prop open the door. I 
remember the hours spent scouring the sites and 
the money I spent would give Bill Gates a fright. 

"Come away from the computer." My children 
would request. "I can't," I would say, "until I've 
found you the best." "But we don't want some-
thing different or new, we want you to teach us 

like you always used to." 

I remember those days when we had just started 
out. "I will teach them myself!" I'd announced 
with a shout. And teach them I did with good 
books I'd picked and they learned and we laughed 
and it all somehow clicked. 

So there I sat in the dark about to purchase some 
more. My children as usual would find it a bore. 
"No more," I said suddenly clicking the x on the 
page. "I'll no longer be a prisoner in this curricu-
lum cage." 

We already have plenty and we have quite 
enough, we don't need all the new-flashy-hyped-
up-school-stuff. We'll get back to basics and 
learning when ready. We'll stop switching our 
methods and stay calm and steady. 

I'll use what I have and I'll create or borrow the 
rest, after all it's always been I who know my chil-
dren the best. I know what they like and I know 
what they need. I'll not be tempted again by cur-
riculum greed. 

I'll teach them to honor the One from above. I'll 
teach them to laugh and to live and to love. Then 
I'll teach them the things that will make their 
minds grow and the things out of books that all 
kids ought to know. 

I'll teach them that learning goes on everyday, but 
not just in books but in how they live and they 
play. If when they are grown they remember one 
thing I've said, I want them to hear "Knowledge is 
power," from the voice in their heads. 

A Homeschooling Mom’s  

Perspective in Poetry ~anonymous 
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when they answer the question why, it requires 

them to ask, “In light of why, what now?” 

Education involves time to ponder. It involves 

searching and wandering (and wondering) — and 

conversation, too – with wiser individuals than 

ourselves. It involves relationships – with real 

people, the real world, real books, and above all, 

with oneself. It involves imagination and creativ-

ity, both cooperative and lone. 

Education is the development of 

human beings who will impact 

the lives of hundreds, thousands, 

millions of other human beings. 

Schooling is entirely inadequate 

to the task. The state is entirely 

inadequate. 

No amount of accumulated 

knowledge will prevent a child 

from growing up to become a 

Hitler or a Stalin or a Mao or a 

Castro. No amount of accumulated knowledge 

will cause a child to grow up to be an Albert 

Schweitzer or a Mother Teresa. 

Only education – that process that explores the 

meaning and application of knowledge, that disci-

pline that yearns to understand and not just to 

know, that practice that looks for the wisest and 

best from human history and seeks to apply their 

judgment – only education will equip children to 

become whole and healthy adults. 

(Continued on page 12) 

W ashington, D.C. has awful public 

schools, as everyone knows by now. 

They’ve tried endless fixes, all to lit-

tle avail. 

Among recent experiments has been a new chan-

cellor, Michelle Rhee, who has a reputation for 

shaking things up. I hope she’s able to make a bad 

situation more tolerable for the many children 

who languish and suffer in our capital’s schools.  

While reading about Rhee’s ef-

forts, I got to thinking about just 

how far public schools could be 

improved. I have no doubt that, 

given the right people, teaching 

methods and materials, schools 

could offer students superior in-

struction in many subjects, espe-

cially math and science. They 

could make sure students knew 

the major events of history, read 

the influential tomes of literature, wrote gram-

matically correct sentences, and spoke foreign 

languages. It could, conceivably happen, if the 

planets lined up just right. 

But it would still be all wrong — because state 

schools will never be able to educate. They will 

only be able to school. 

Education involves entwining wisdom and dis-

cernment with knowledge. It means making judg-

ments about knowledge. Education requires 

learners to ask why, not just what and how. And 

Education vs. Schooling By Tammy Drennan  
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To expect education from the state is to ask for 

the impossible. Whose agenda would win the 

day? Whose definitions would rule the curricu-

lum? Whose judgment would inform the out-

comes? Who would cede power and who would 

gain? 

We are common in our humanity but not in our 

ideas. In educating ourselves and our children we 

work out how we will live together, where we will 

compromise, where we will not. We do not pre-

tend that all men can be forced to think alike, to 

hold the same beliefs or values. We face reality 

and we apply ourselves to dealing with it. Rather 

than use the power of the state to bend others to 

our will, we listen and we talk, we try to persuade 

and we make concessions. 

This imperfect, unavoidable, and ultimately wiser 

system is incompatible with the aims and possi-

bilities of state schooling – in any country and at 

any time in history. Education by the state re-

quires uniformity, measurability, controllability 

and absolute submission. Everyone must read the 

same books, learn the same things, draw essen-

tially the same conclusions. How can wisdom 

grow in a population of people who all share a 

limited amount of identical, easily tested knowl-

edge? 

True education is not a straight path. It is a 

crooked and delightful and frustrating and fruitful 

trail where the learner must sometimes stop to 

observe and must sometimes run to catch up. 

Sometimes he must concede to the better judg-

ment of a fellow traveler and sometimes he must 

(Continued from page 11) strain to convince a companion of error. He must 

make mistakes and learn from the mistakes of oth-

ers, but he must be free to judge a thought or ac-

tion right or wrong. Sometimes he must grunt and 

groan up long mountains and take whatever time 

it takes to reach the top, even as others pass him. 

Sometimes he must cling to another hiker and 

sometimes lend a hand. And sometimes, the learn-

ers on education’s path must part ways or give one 

another wide berth. 

There are those who long for a world of tin sol-

diers – all alike, all orderly and easily manageable, 

all standing at attention and ready to be moved at 

the will of the ruling classes. For these people, 

state schooling will always be the ultimate tempta-

tion – the way to force conformity and submission. 

But for those of us who long for education, for 

knowledge that leads to a deeper understanding 

of ourselves and our neighbors and the meaning of 

life, to greater possibilities for peace and harmony, 

for liberty for the oppressed and hope for the 

downtrodden, state schooling will never do. 

We must choose – schooling by the state or educa-

tion without it. Will we embrace our own minds, 

our own children, our own future? Or will we con-

tinue to feed the machine of state schooling and 

hope for minimal damage to our children and soci-

ety? 

It is not a mass choice but an individual one. Each 

of us must decide and act. 

Tammy Drennan homeschooled her own sons from 1985 

to 2003. She has worked as a homeschool leader, tutor, 

workshop leader and writer since 1986. 

http://www.homeschool-articles.com/education-vs-

schooling/ 


