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Nichols’ News  
Last month I posed some 
questions about the Occupy Wall 
Street movement.  I didn’t hear 
back from anybody, but there 
certainly wasn’t any lack of news 
on that front.  Many cities 
cracked down on the tent cities 
and had police drive people out of 
the parks they were camped out 
in.  However, several other 
interesting things happened. 
 
First, our governor here in New 
York reached a compromise with 
the Legislature in Albany to tax 
multi-millionaires.  Would that 
have happened without the 
ruckus the protestors outside his 
office have been raising?  Maybe. 
 
Second, President Obama is 
playing hardball with Congress 
about extending unemployment 
benefits and possibly even dealing 
with tax cuts for the middle class.  
That scenario hasn’t finished 
playing out yet, so I guess we 
shall see if the Occupy movement 
has had an effect.  Frankly, I am 
not holding my breath.   
 
East Syracuse Minoa United 
Teachers is continuing to build 
coalitions with the other 
bargaining units here at ESM.   
 
In addition to meeting with the 
other bargaining unit presidents, 
I recently had the opportunity to 
speak to the Board of Education 
on behalf of the School Related 
Professionals.  I wore my Lime 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Green SRP shirt and talked about 
how our unit has Binding 
Arbitration.  Last month I printed 
the speech I gave, so you probably 
already know the information.  In 
addition, we are applying with the 
SRP unit to the summer NYSUT 
Local Action Project program.  
The larger point here is that we 
must all work together. 
 
December’s most asked question 
is:   
Will there be layoffs this year?  
 The truth is nobody knows yet.  
We are still waiting for the 
Governor’s budget.  Once we have 
that we will know what ESM has 
to do to make our budget.  While 
it is nice to know there may be 
more tax revenue to put toward 
schools, we have all seen the 
governor give us aid on one line 
and take it away with an 
“adjustment” on another line.  
Wall Street has been pleading 
poverty.   I’m     guessing            
the bonuses might not exceed 6 
figures this year… 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
This time of year we see a lot of 
top ten lists.  So here goes: 
 

Top Ten Things I Hope 
to Hear in 2012: 

 
10.  “And thus ends the last 
presidential debate…” 
 
9.  “Nobody understands why 
gas prices are dropping so fast, 
but we are all filling up!”  
 
8.  “Bank error in your favor…” 
 
7.  “Honey, I know the TV was 
pretty big, but this one is so much 
bigger I knew you would want it!” 
 
6.“Mr. Nichols! I got into college!” 
 
5. “My goodness it looks like 
you have lost a lot of weight!” 
 
4. “My goodness, you have lost 
too much weight.  You need to 
eat more…” 
 
3. “Scientists have finally 
discovered an inexpensive cure 
for.....…” 
 
2.  “Snow Day!” 
 
1. “Thanks for being my teacher.” 
 
Have a safe Holiday Season.       
 
Thanks,  

 John



                    FOCUS is a publication of East Syracuse-Minoa United Teachers                            ESMUT Office Phone or Fax 437.0109 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

All I Needed to 
Know About Life I 

learned from Santa 

Encourage people to 
believe in you.  

Always remember who's 
naughty and who's nice.  

Don't pout.  

It's as much fun to give 
as it is to receive.  

Some days it's ok to feel 
a little chubby.  

Make your presents 
known.  

Always ask for a little 
bit more than what you 

really want.  

Bright red can make 
anyone look good.  

Wear a wide belt and 
no-one will notice how 
many pounds you've 

gained.  

If you only show up 
once a year, everyone 
will think you're very 

important.  

Whenever you're at a 
loss for words, say: 

"HO, HO, HO!" 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Please forward any items 

you would like to be 
included in the next issue 

of FOCUS to 
Jami Mock at 

jmock@esmschools.org 

DAYCARE 
Openings 

State licensed 
Home Day Care 
Provider in the 
North Syracuse 
School District 
currently has 
openings for 

children 2 years 
and up. 

Jacquelyn's Home 
Day Care has been 
providing quality 

child care for over 
20 years.Call 

Jacquelyn Kotary 
at  

458-8571. 

ESM Retirees Luncheon Dates 
Always the 1st Thursday of odd school-year months.   

                         Upcoming dates:  Jan. 5, March 1, May 3 
                                 Rico’s Ristorante (Rt 290) 
                            Questions-call Larry Loudis 656-3934 

Stephen Pacelli 
Sure-Look Home 
Inspections and  
Radon Testing. 

Licensed NYS Home 
Inspector 

with 27 years experience 
 

Mini-Inspection Special: 
Furnace, Hot Water Tank and  

Electrical Box Only $79.00 
 

Radon Only: $90.00 
 

Cell 436-6591 
Home Office 431-9469 



                    FOCUS is a publication of East Syracuse-Minoa United Teachers                            ESMUT Office Phone or Fax 437.0109 

 
 

  First They Came.... 
 

""First they came…" is a famous statement attributed to pastor Martin 
Niemöller (1892–1984) about the inactivity of German intellectuals following the Nazi 
rise to power and the purging of their chosen targets, group after group. Martin 
Niemöller was a German pastor and theologian born in Lippstadt, Germany, in 1892. 
Niemöller was an anti-Communist and supported Hitler's rise to power at first. But 
when Hitler insisted on the supremacy of the state over religion, Niemöller became 
disillusioned. He became the leader of a group of German clergymen opposed to 
Hitler. Unlike Niemöller, they gave in to the Nazis' threats. In 1937 he was arrested and 
eventually confined in Sachsenhausen and Dachau. His crime was "not being 
enthusiastic enough about the Nazi movement." Niemöller was released in 1945 by the 
Allies. He continued his career in Germany as a clergyman and as a leading voice of 
penance and reconciliation for the German people after World War II. His statement, 
sometimes presented as a poem, is well-known, frequently quoted, and is a popular 
model for describing the dangers of political apathy, as it often begins with specific and 
targeted fear and hatred which soon escalates out of control. 
 

First they came for the communists, 
and I didn't speak out because I wasn't a communist. 

Then they came for the trade unionists, 
and I didn't speak out because I wasn't a trade 
unionist. 

Then they came for the Jews, 
and I didn't speak out because I wasn't a Jew. 

Then they came for me 
and there was no one left to speak out for me. 
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Grandma and Santa Claus 
 

I remember my first Christmas adventure with Grandma. I was just a kid.  I remember tearing 
across town on my bike to visit her on the day my big sister dropped the bomb: "There is no 
Santa Claus," she jeered. "Even dummies know that!" 
 
My Grandma was not the gushy kind, never had been. I fled to her that day because I knew she 
would be straight with me.  I knew Grandma always told the truth, and I knew that the truth 
always went down a whole lot easier when swallowed with one of her "world-famous" cinnamon 
buns.  I knew they were world-famous, because Grandma said so. It had to be true. 
 
Grandma was home, and the buns were still warm. Between bites, I told her everything.  She was 
ready for me. "No Santa Claus?" she snorted. "Ridiculous! Don't believe it.  That rumor has been 
going around for years, and it makes me mad, plain mad!!  Now, put on your coat, and let's go." 
 
"Go? Go where, Grandma?" I asked. I hadn't even finished my second world-famous cinnamon 
bun. 
 
"Where" turned out to be Kerby's General Store, the one store in town that had a little bit of 
just about everything. As we walked through its doors, Grandma handed me ten dollars. That 
was a bundle in those days. "Take this money," she said, "and buy something for someone who 
needs it.  I'll wait for you in the car." Then she turned and walked out of Kerby's. 
 
I was only eight years old.  I'd often gone shopping with my mother, but never had I shopped 
for anything all by myself. The store seemed big and crowded, full of people scrambling to 
finish their Christmas shopping. 
 
For a few moments I just stood there, confused, clutching that ten-dollar bill, wondering what 
to buy, and who on earth to buy it for. I thought of everybody I knew: my family, my friends, 
my neighbors, the kids at school, people who went to my church. 
 
I was just about thought out, when I suddenly thought of Bobby Decker.  He was a kid with bad 
breath and messy hair and he sat right behind me in Mrs. Pollock's grade-two class. Bobby 
Decker didn't have a coat.  I knew that because he never went out to recess during the winter.  
His mother always wrote a note, telling the teacher that he had a cough, but all we kids knew 
that Bobby Decker didn't have a cough; he didn't have a good coat. I fingered the ten-dollar bill 
with growing excitement.  I would buy Bobby Decker a coat! 
 
I settled on a red corduroy one that had a hood to it. It looked real warm, and he would like 
that. "Is this a Christmas present for someone?" the lady behind the counter asked kindly, as I  
            ....continued  
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Grandma and Santa Claus...continued 
 
laid my ten dollars down. "Yes, ma'am," I replied shyly. "It's for Bobby." The nice lady smiled at 
me, as I told her about how Bobby really needed a good winter coat.  I didn't get any change, 
but she put the coat in a bag, smiled again, and wished me a Merry Christmas. That evening, 
Grandma helped me wrap the coat (a little tag fell out of the coat, and Grandma tucked it in her 
Bible) in Christmas paper and ribbons and wrote, "To Bobby, From Santa Claus" on it. Grandma 
said that Santa always insisted on secrecy. Then she drove me over to Bobby Decker's house, 
explaining as we went that I was now and forever officially, one of Santa's helpers. 
 
Grandma parked down the street from Bobby's house, and she and I crept noiselessly and hid in 
the bushes by his front walk. Then Grandma gave me a nudge. "All right, Santa Claus," she 
whispered, "get going." I took a deep breath, dashed for his front door, threw the present down 
on his step, pounded his door and flew back to the safety of the bushes and Grandma. Together 
we waited breathlessly in the darkness for the front door to open. Finally it did, and there 
stood Bobby. 
 
Fifty years haven't dimmed the thrill of those moments spent shivering, beside my Grandma, in 
Bobby Decker's bushes. That night, I realized that those awful rumors about Santa Claus were 
just what Grandma said they were--ridiculous.  Santa was alive and well, and we were on his 
team. 
 
I still have Grandma's Bible, with the coat tag tucked inside: $19.95. 
 
May you always have LOVE to share, 
HEALTH to spare, and FRIENDS that care. 
And may you always believe in the magic of Santa Claus!  
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