
 

October 28, 2022 

Adam and his mother are approaching the Shoshanim classroom at 9:10am on Tuesday 
morning. Daniel is waiting just outside the classroom door, red train in hand, eager to share it 
with Adam. Adam and his mom flawlessly execute a perfect preschool joke. Mom leads 
with, “What do you call a train that has a cold?” and Adam responds with a knowing 
smile, “Achoo choo train”. 
 
I smile. It’s going to be a good day. I’m on my first stop of a one-hour tour of the school, 
committed to writing this Note to you all. As I did last October, I want to share with you a portrait 
of our school on any given morning at any given time (my tour would have started 20 minutes 
earlier but traffic on Connecticut was awful today!). This one’s longer than normal – our 
students are busy! – so grab a snack and stay with me. 
 
Vivian, Hazel, and Shoshi are with Carolyn (I’ll note a “T” next to teacher names), cutting out 
pictures to use in a class project at a small table just outside the classroom door. The teachers 
use this as a breakout space for small group projects, away from the fray of the classroom. 
Inside, Lamont (T) is on the blue couch reading a rhyming book with Isaac, Kai, and Drew, 
hanging on his every word. Espy (T) is seated by the door, greeting children as they arrive. 
Trixie, Joey, Hannah, and Rosie are standing in the middle of the classroom, eagerly sharing 
their stuffed animals with each other. A collective squeal emerges as they fawn over each 
other’s stuffies. They quickly sit down only to pop up again a moment later, furtively whispering 
secrets to each other. The huddle quickly disbands as they dash off in opposite directions, 
reminiscent of a football team playing a hurry-up offense. They march throughout the room with 
purpose, engaged in some secret plan they’ve concocted together. I’ll never know the secrets 
children tell each other! 
 
9:17am, I move next door to Ahlim. Hannah (T) is greeting children as they arrive. Seated at 
the table with Daniel (T), it is Charlotte’s turn to pick a card in the board game as Clare and Ella 
wait patiently for their turn. Lior is playing as well but has something else on his mind – as soon 
as he sees me, he tumbles out a story about his caregiver and a major event in her life. I am 
glad to be brought up to speed! Sidney pipes up – “Are we gonna get the treasure? This way! 
We got the ogre’s snack!” – and the children all let out a triumphant roar – I think this means 
they have won the game! I notice quite a delightful scene at the other end of the room: Lili (T) 
and Maddy are seated in the pretend kitchen with a full tea party for two set up: silver tray, 
teapot, and place settings with saucer, teacup, and spoon. They play with a degree of 
earnestness – the tea party is pretend, but it is nonetheless something to be taken seriously! 
Samuelo and his mom enter the classroom and it is time for me to move on. 
 
I’m in Mayim at 9:23am, and boy is it busy. The room belies an already-full morning with more 
to come – scraps of paper litter the floor in the art area, blocks and trains are out on the rug, 
books pile up near the library. This is a classroom that is undeniably hard at work! Neidia (T), 
Ellen (T), and Andy (T) are like synchronized swimmers, working in concert as they prepare 
their students for a big hike they are about to embark on. They cut right through the business of 
the classroom, turning off the lights and saying in unison, “Bunny freeze!” On a dime, the 
children pause their work and quiet their voices. They are reminded to use the bathroom, 
prepare their water bottle, and help clean the classroom. Ava helps to organize the mountain of 
babies in the play area while Sienna, Eliot, Maja, Joshua, and Yonatan scurry about the 
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classroom grabbing water bottles and jackets. Adam is working with LEGOs, finishing up a 
project before the transition. Josie, Skylar, Greta, and Rosie head to the bathroom with Neidia. 
Greta grabs my attention as she walks by and tells me: “We’re going to the park.” 
 
And I’m going to Tipot! It’s 9:26am, and Oaklee and Nathan are excited to show me their 
drawing of a “spider web”. Hanna, Joshua, and Rose are also at the drawing table – heads 
down, determinedly focused on their work, crayons flying across construction paper. Elie 
approaches and wants to draw too but notices the table is full – she takes some crayons and a 
piece of paper and sets herself up the classroom’s other table and gets to work drawing circles. 
Kristen (T) shares a new box they will add to the art area to store the “Mitzvah Stones”, an 
ongoing class project. Behind me, Micah enjoys a quiet snuggle with Matt (T) before hopping 
down to play. LaVonda (T) is on the rug playing trains with Amina, Maya, and Sophie. Everyone 
is settled and focused – one group drawing with Kristen, one group playing with LaVonda – so 
Matt opens his notebook and jot down his observations of the children. Using notebooks to 
record our observations has been a point of emphasis with our staff and I see much of this as I 
move about the school. 
 
I need to keep moving, and by 9:35am I’m in Kochavim, where fine motor skills are the focus. 
Leo, Lila, and Miriam are working at a table with Ashley (T) and a large collection of 1x1 LEGO 
bricks (the smallest brick, to promote the pincher grip needed when a child begins to write). 
Nearby, Berfaly (T) is at the Perler bead table (an equally small toy) with Rider, Lily, and Alex. 
Alex is excited to show me a purple, shiny bead, while Berfaly and Rider discuss whether they 
should use a blue or light green bead for their project. On the rug, Adam, August, and Uri are 
exploring a kaleidoscope, while Charlie and Zoey are playing doctor with a stethoscope. These 
are old friends, and it shows – a moment of tension around whose turn it is use be the doctor 
quickly melts away as the pair rolls around the rug together reminiscent of cats, laughter 
emanating as they play-tussle. 
 
I sit down at the playdo table in Ananim at 9:41am with Ella, Edith, Ezra A., and Valerie. Elsa 
(T) points out Valerie’s “pizza” – carefully smoshed playdo circles with tiny specks as the 
toppings. Verna (T) is at the other table with Elie and Stella as they enjoy a snack together and 
Gabriel and Karlyn diligently wash the dirty dishes. Ezra T. is with Ben (T) on the rug, playing 
magnatiles and toy cars. I notice the prominently displayed shelf in the middle of the classroom 
with framed family portraits along with a variety of succulents. This, along with the eating and 
dishwashing, makes it all feel like home. I chat with the teachers about how our jobs in many 
ways mimic the functioning of a family. 
 
I enter Shamayim at 9:46am and Maddy promptly places a baby in my lap. I move my elbow 
out of the way to make space for it, but Maddy sees the falseness in the action. Babies don’t 
just lie there; they need to be supported. She carefully tucks the baby into the crook of my 
elbow so I can properly hold her. Like the tea party, this is pretend but serious. Maddy leaves 
me with the baby and returns to the baby-washing-table with Sadie and Asher. Asher brings 
another baby over and places it in my other hand – but this one is sopping wet still from his 
bath! The water drips onto my lap and notebook.  Jacob is nearby as well, happily thumbing 
through book after book. Kristein (T) enters the classroom with Naomi, Natalie, and Rose, who 
have finished using the potty, and Jill (T) is setting up the next activity at the art table with glue 
and paper. My nose crinkles at an unusual smell, and Becca (T) tells me I just missed an 
experiment with baking soda and vinegar. I asked how it went and she remarks, “Explosive!” 



 

 
I find the Dagim classroom on the playground at 9:52am and watch from afar. Itamar and 
Messiah are each driving a Little Tikes car. Messiah spies me from across the playground and 
flashes me his trademark smile and a big wave. Sophie, Eliana, and Maayan are in the 
sandbox, while Tiaira (T), Lauren (T), and Tate (T) stand around the periphery, their postures 
and placement looking like moms at a playground, protectively watching over all the children as 
they play. Those are my twins in the sandbox, so I leave before I’m spotted. 
 
By 10:00am I’m in my desk chair. It is an enormous privilege to be part of a school in which, at 
any given moment on any given day, I know I can peek into all nine of our classrooms and see 
the joy and beauty of childhood. I am proud of the ceaseless work of our teachers – creating 
environments which are organized but whimsical, orderly but hectic. And I even learned a new 
joke along the way! 
 
Shabbat shalom, 
 
Noah  

  

 


