Trashy Tees 

by

Eyes Right

Williamsburg, VA   -   By necessity, I spend considerable time among the “youth of America.”  High school teachers tend to do this.  In general, it is an invigorating experience, assembling impressions of the upcoming generation that are often uplifting and even, on occasion, inspiring.

But there are disappointments.  Recently, I shepherded a group of 55 students to Busch Gardens here in Williamsburg.  The purpose of our venture was to take in the “Funky Physics Show” – a marketing ploy by Busch Gardens to attract teenagers during those last few weeks of school when most students have shut down studying, and most teachers are looking for any alternative to the classroom.  The Physics show lasts 45 minutes and is legit – there are several entertaining demonstrations of Newton’s Laws of Motion, complete with lithe dancers and loud music.

It is a mutually beneficial arrangement, sort of a win-win-win.  Busch Gardens loves it because they fill the park with cash-toting students during the slow, cooler days of May;  the students are happy because they miss a full day of classes and can instead ride roller coasters and act goofy; and the teachers are pleased for the exact same reasons as the students.

While walking around the amusement park, I did notice that students will wear almost anything on their tee shirts, if they can get by with it.  And where, better than an amusement park, can one wear suggestive or obscene stuff?  Let me give you two examples seen in the park.  

The first one that caught my eye was emblazoned on a tee shirt over the breasts of an teenage girl, “Start here, go anywhere.”  The wearer was perhaps 16 or so, and those of us in the line for the Big Bad Wolf roller coaster had an opportunity to see this message perhaps 10 times as the line snaked back and forth toward the loading platform.

The second offensive message was on the front of a tee shirt worn by a boy of perhaps 17.  It was lengthy and the text was somewhat faint, but legible:  “I offered her my honor. She honored my offer.  And all night long it was on her and off her.”

Because neither teen was one of my students, I decided not to do as I would almost  automatically react in the classroom, i.e., inform the student of the tastelessness of the message and have the tasteless message covered with another shirt.  There are standards for the classroom (and workplace) that apparently do not apply in general public.  However, should there not be a parent taking some censoring role here? 

Words do matter.  And allowing one’s daughter to advertise (or tease) her physical wares or one’s son to brag about his sexual exploits (real or imaginary) on the front of their clothing is an abrogation of parental responsibilities.

And please, do not tell me that students sneakily wear these clothes by putting them on in the car on the way to school.  Someone presumably washes these outfits.  Nasty tee shirts are, of course, a corollary of the gapingly low cut blouses or miniature micro skirts seen on many high school campuses.  There is obviously no shortage of parents who are overly permissive, simply do not care, are not around, or some combination of the above.

So rejoice in the fact that most of my students are superb young individuals who are on the verge of taking our nation to the next exciting chapter.  I just wish that more of those who created this crop would tend it better until it is grown.

I thought you might like to know.

E-R

