
 
 
 

 
 
     

David Arnold, CERTIFIED FINANCIAL 
PLANNER™ -  

or this issue I’d like to recognize the incredible 
pre-school/childcare staff at the Jewish Commu-
nity Center of Greater Washington where Sammy 

goes to pre-school.  Frankly, my vocabulary isn’t good 
enough to properly explain just how positive an expe-
rience Sammy has had there.  Every day she comes 
home happy, with new things to share.  Our biggest 
problem is that, on the weekends, she says “why don’t 
I get to go to school today?”  Now that’s creating a 
great environment. 

 
 
 
These teachers have to be energetic, patient, patient, 
AND PATIENT (more with the parents than kids, I 
grant you).  It’s not an easy job, nor one that’s going to 
make you independently wealthy. 
 
It takes a special person do this sort of job, and a self-
lessness and level of care that I aspire to.  Madison will 
certainly be following in her big sister’s  

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

educational path, and we’re so very grateful for that 
privilege.  
 

 
 
 
Edith Hileman, Operations Manager – 

rs. Hoffman, my third-grade teacher will forever 
be my heroine. I started first grade a year earlier 

than most of my contemporaries. My memory is that 
when interviewed for admission, I knew what ice be-
came when it melted. They set the bar pretty low in 
1964. First grade was a breeze, but that summer, my 
parents divorced, and my world fell apart.  
 
Mrs. Bitter (not her real name), my second-grade 
teacher, was asked by my mother to be patient with me 
considering my issues at home. But I suspect that Mrs. 

F

M 

 

 

        Everyday Unsung Heroes                                         Issue# 19, April 2022 

Arnold Financial Services 
1 Bank Street Suite 200 
Gaithersburg, MD 20878 
240-261-4572     

Sammy takes her work home with her 

Madison, the car is her “Happy Place” 
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Bitter was not happy in her profession. I had trouble 
concentrating and would stare out the window during 
class. As punishment I was forced to sit alone outside 
of the classroom door, (because nothing helps you 
catch up on your work like totally missing the lesson.) 
The cruelty didn’t end there.  Back then, every holiday 
warranted a party … Valentine’s Day, Easter, Christ-
mas. I spent those parties sitting alone in the hallway. 
 
By the time I hit third grade, I was defeated and con-
vinced that I was a hopeless student. But then kindly 
Mrs. Hoffman came into my life. She was in her sixties 
with jet black hair streaked with white at the temples. 
She wore sensible shoes, red lipstick and corrected our 
papers with a real fountain pen. She read to the class 
with her soft voice and was never too busy to come to 
your desk and explain a project. Her grandmotherly 
ways made a bunch of unruly third graders feel loved 
and secure. In short, she was a saint who dispensed 
hugs and encouragement in equal doses. Under her 
guidance, my grades went up as did my self-esteem.  
 
Ten years later, while I was working my way through 
college as a waitress. The Hoffman family came into 
the restaurant where I was working. I told her that I had 
been her student and I never had the opportunity thank 
her for seeing in me what I didn’t see in myself. She 
apologized that she didn’t remember my name. I said, 
“that’s OK, I remember yours and I always will.”  
 
Kayla Printz, Customer Service Repre-
sentative– 

Need coffee to function in the morning as much as 
oxygen. I have tried coffee from every possible 
outlet - Dunkin, Starbucks, 7-Eleven, even exclu-

sive little shops and nothing compares to my McDon-
ald’s LARGE iced coffee with extra vanilla.  

The most 
beautiful 
angel 
works at 
the 
McDon-
ald’s 
near my 
house 
and be-
fore I can 
even 
place my 
order, 
she tells  

me to pull up to the first window and already has my 
order entered. She even walks over to the second win-
dow to make sure her coworkers make my drink right. 
She is always in a wonderful upbeat mood and never 
has anything negative to say.  
 
That small kindness lifts my spirits so much that I often 
pay it forward and pay for the person behind me. Alt-
hough one day the car behind me was a girls’ soccer 
team and they ordered about eighty chicken nuggets. 
Moral of the story – always check the rearview mirror 
– especially when being generous!  
 

Eric Blackman, Intern – 
y unsung hero is my junior year AP Calculus 
teacher, Mr. Jerigan. He was regarded as one 
of the toughest teachers at my high school and 

I knew he had high expectations of his students. Out 
of all my teachers throughout elementary, middle, and 
high school, he cared the most about his students. He 
came into school an hour early every day to help his 
students and would be in his classroom every day for 
lunch help as well. So many students would attend 
these sessions because it was where they could get 
one-on-one time with my teacher and understand the 
material.  
 
His work ethic motivated me to do well in his class, 
but he also taught me techniques that I will use 
throughout my professional career. First, always ask 
questions. He was always available to help students if 
they were lost on a topic and motivated his students to 
speak up if they didn’t understand something. Sec-
ond, nothing beats a strong work ethic. He wanted to 
prepare all of his students for the AP Exam at the end 
of the year and he always preached to us that it 
wouldn’t be easy.  
 
All of the work we did in his class was worth it be-
cause I was able to pass the AP Exam and gain col-
lege credit for putting in countless hours of work for 
one class every week. I would go in early to school to 
ensure I understood the material and go in during 
lunch to get a head start on the homework. The last 
lesson he taught me was to always have fun. My 
teacher would always crack jokes during class and try 
not to be all work all the time. The day before our AP 
Exam we didn’t study, we played a balloon game, so 
we weren’t stressing about the exam. Mr. Jerigan 
ended up writing my college recommendation letter 
and I am extremely grateful for the impact he had on 
me in the past and now while in college.  
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