I am Chad.  I am a father, a husband, a teacher.  These roles shape my life but they are not only who I am.  I am confident, yet scared to fail, like an expert tightrope walker who has the ability but knows that danger is just a misstep away.   I really don’t care what people think, or so I tell myself, yet I find myself reacting far too much to criticism, and sometimes even just the perception of criticism...I am too hard on myself.  Every time I look at my son’s and daughter’s eyes as blue and deep as the turquoise oceans of the Caribbean, I pray that nothing will happen to me, so they will always knows what it is like to have a father who loves them and is always there for them.  

I think back on the decisions I have made and I regret so many.  I tell myself, “How could I have been so stupid, so arrogant, or so insensitive.”  Yet, as Robert Frost said “way leads onto way”, I love where my life is at so how can I regret what has gotten me here?  

I want so much to be everything for everyone, yet find myself pulled in so many directions that I feel I am not enough for everyone.  

I love to travel, I love the water and I love being with my family.  I also love teaching.  I consider myself lucky in life for what I have, but as they say, perhaps we make our own luck.  I feel I have accomplished so much already and want to just enjoy life for a while while still being productive.  I want to watch my kids grow up and be there for all of it. 
