
 

 

 

 
 

Friday, October 29th 
"Good morning, Noah." 

I'm greeted very kindly by two-year-old Abby, at 9:35am Thursday as I enter the Sigaliot classroom.  

I write my Friday emails on Thursday morning, and since you lack insight into our classrooms due to outdoor 
drop off, I’d like to share a window into the Gan with you all. My dissertation was 400 pages on the daily life of 
a two-year-old (Emily Meets the World), and so when you ask, “How was her day?” what I want to do is write 
you a novel. Your child’s day at the Gan is brimming with meaningful moments: singing, reading, snacks, 
friendships, conflict, painting, cuddling, baking, and so much more. I’ll spend 25 minutes walking you through 
our classrooms:   

Fresh from the playground, Sigaliot track sand onto their rug as the sunlight comes in strong through the 
slatted blinds. Rose, Ellie, Ben, Micah, Abby, and Sophie are eager to get to “the pole”, their unique sign-in 
method: each child Velcro’s their picture-card on a tall carboard pole and says “boker tov” to their friends. I 
leave as Kendra, Lauren, and Tate lead the children in their hello song: 

“Hello, hello, hello, hello / Shalom, shalom, shalom, shalom / Boker tov to you!”  

By 9:38am I’m in Oranim. LaVonda is reading Saturday Night at the Dinosaur Stomp, a rhyming book about a 
dinosaur dance party. Melanie, a support staff educator, sits with Josie, Sam, Elliot, Yona, and Skylar as they 
watch attentively, cuddling with some lovies on the rug. As the book ends, I walk with them to the playground.  

“Let’s run like little chipmunks in the meadow!” I peel off from Oranim as I spy Sally Heckleman and Ananim in 
Wasserman Hall for their music class. Sally is leading the children through A Walk in the Forest, a musical 
story about Chipper Chipmunk. Ben and Isabel run with the children while Janet spends a quiet minute with a 
child who wanted a break from the action. 

At 9:42am I find Ya’arot in our brand new Gan Library (lots more to come on this in future emails!). Daniel is 
reading Swimmy: he has an extra-large book, pages two feet tall. Lila and Ryan cuddle on the couch as they 
listen; Talia and Kai huddle up close to call out what they see on the pages. Ellen is next to Daniel but facing 
the opposite direction, engaging Joey, Lior, and Sender with magnetic letters and numbers on the wall. Robin, 
our Adas librarian, is teaching Matt, a support staff teacher, how to use to the new scanning system to borrow 
books for classrooms. This is my first time seeing children in the library and it fills my heart with joy. Pre-Covid, 
this had been a classroom; it is one of the many structural changes to our school over the past two years. 
Lending accounts will be created for all Adas member families this winter and you will be invited to come by 
and check out a book to bring home.  

I enter Arazim at 9:46am and marvel at how busy the children are. I am reminded of a New York Times Op-Ed 
from 2014: “When you step into an exemplary pre-K classroom, you see a room organized by a caring, 
responsive teacher who understands child development. Activity centers are stocked with materials that invite 
exploration, fire the imagination, require initiative and prompt collaboration. The room hums.” That last line 
stuck with me when first reading it, and I have since often used it as my barometer for how our classrooms are 
doing – humming, or not? 
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“Painting is so much fun, right?!” Sam M. greets me and points to the easel, where Zoe and Hannah are 
shoulder-to-shoulder; the first covering her large paper with blue and green to create a soothing aqua and the 
latter using more deliberate brushstrokes to create a rainbow. “I’m gonna show you a picture in my nightmare 
book,” Noah tells me. I sit down and keep one eye on his book while I gaze around the room. Charlie and Eli 
work with Neidia to tape down a large piece of butcher paper on a table for an upcoming craft activity. Ryder, 
Rena, and August are in the block area, building towers and crashing them down. “…and that’s my favorite 
part of the story,” Noah tells me. I leave him with a smile and continue my walk.  

At 9:51am I try to enter T’marim but have to step aside quickly when Nate, Eleanor, and Abby come bursting 
out of the room followed by Erin; they are singing “challah hands” as a slight cloud of flour trails behind them 
on their way to the sink. Adelina cleans up from the weekly challah baking and prepares a morning snack of 
cereal and milk. Ebonee’, a support staff educator, is on the rug with Daniel, Solomon, Beila, Leah, Izzie, 
Blaine, and Gabi as they all clean up from a busy morning in the block area. Amidst the frenzy, a long block 
bumps Izzie’s elbow. Ebonee’ notices Izzie’s frustration at this and pauses the cleanup so the friends can 
check in. “Is there anything we can do to make it feel better?” Ebonee’ asks. Izzie flashes a brilliant smile, 
shining even through her mask: “It feels better already!” The cleanup resumes.  

I move over to Alonim at 9:54am and find the children seated on the rug for story time with Kelly. Kristein and 
Aliyah, a support staff educator, help support the children’s wriggly bodies so they can focus on the book; 
Jonathan prepares apple slices and crackers for snack. Kelly is reading them The Way I Feel: “I mostly want to 
frown and growl and stomp on the floor,” she reads, “I don’t know whether to give up or give it another 
try.” Ryder, Lily, Bjorn, Sam, Marion, Daniel, Landon, Rosie, Lila, Leo, and Sienna ponder their own emotions 
as Kelly reflects, “She’s feeling frustrated because it is very hard.”   

By 10:00am I’m in my desk chair, writing this for you. The work of preschool is ceaseless, the learning 
moments are everywhere. Twenty-five minutes in our classrooms reminded me of just how much each of your 
children do here with us every day – nary a dull moment. I’ve just scratched the surface; many more novels 
need to be written about each of these meaningful moments. What stayed with me throughout the tour was 
Abby’s morning greeting: a small-yet-powerful toddler, comfortable enough in her own skin and her own 
classroom, to stand up tall and confidently greet me as an adult visitor. More than anything, our classrooms are 
places where your children feel loved and trusted, comfortable and confident. Each day a new chapter unfolds 
at preschool. 

Shabbat shalom, 

Noah  

 

https://www.adasisrael.org/track.php?id=d5104e0766364b77a355a525f34d810a&color=868585&url=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DcpGPYXSPSxQ&h=7404d
https://www.adasisrael.org/track.php?id=d5104e0766364b77a355a525f34d810a&color=868585&url=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DcpGPYXSPSxQ&h=7404d
https://www.adasisrael.org/track.php?id=d5104e0766364b77a355a525f34d810a&color=868585&url=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DITPUxVQ6UIk&h=02472

