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Way to Be 

Spotlight on our members 

Glenna Gardner, WE7SEW 

It hasn’t even been a month, but that we highlighted Glenna in a 

My Shack column. And during one of our Utah Valley Ham Lunch-

es, this is what we learned. 

In 2005 Glenna was working as a teacher at Dan Peterson school 

for handicapped children. She was very happy at the school, and it 

didn’t really feel like work to her. Glenna said, “It was like going to 

work in heaven, because I spent all my time working with angels.” 

She said her time consisted mostly of teaching kids life skills, 

such as folding laundry, turning on and off lights for others, and 

various personal hygiene needs. 

At that time a young lady named Jenna had been a student at Dan Peterson for years. She lived 

at home with her mother, but was severely handicapped, mostly physically, and so was wheel-

chair-bound, and had a severe speech impediment, so that all she could make was random 

sounds. Through her years at Dan Peterson, one teacher after another tried working with Jen-

na, but soon became very frustrated with her. They had a difficult time understanding how Jen-

na could progress and learn something so well one day, then completely forget all she had ac-

complished by the next day, and would have to start from scratch. 

Glenna had heard of Jenna from the other teachers, and so in Jenna’s final year of school at 

Dan Peterson, Glenna asked to be assigned to Jenna, to give this young lady another chance. 

Glenna soon saw the reasons for the frustrations the other teachers had expressed, but decid-

ed to make Jenna her own child that year. Day after day Glenna and Jenna worked together, to 

make progress on motion, smalls tasks, expression, and speech. And after every hill over-

come, Jenna would revert to her former, unprogressive self. 

Before long, Glenna began to see that Jenna was not as mentally handicapped as everybody 

had thought. One day Glenna noticed that Jenna had a way of mimicking her, first in tiny ways, 

then later in bigger ways. Eventually, Glenna got Jenna to mimic her speech, and Jenna began 

to talk. A word, then another, then part of a sentence. 

Glenna decided to set an impossible goal, and asked to not only allow Jenna to graduate on 

stage, but to give the commencement speech. Given the permission, Glenna worked with Jenna 

every day on that speech, what she would say, how she would say it. They finally got a few 

sentences worked out that Jenna could recite from memory, then started rehearsing. And this 

wasn’t going to be easy for another reason: the graduation was to take place in the gymnasi-

um, which many students associate with screaming, where they can let it out if they needed. 

On graduation day, Glenna and Jenna worked tirelessly to get everything right. Then at the end 

of one of the full rehearsals, they both realized that Jenna had gotten everything right, and she 

let out a loud, “I DID IT!” Teachers and others watching couldn’t hold back the tears. At the 

moment of graduation on stage, Jenna repeated her performance, applauded by cheers from 

the audience. 

A year before then, who would have thought? You’re the angel, Glenna. 

From the rest of us in UVARC, thank you, Glenna, for your selfless service! 


