
 

 

 
 

February 25, 2022 

Our students are noticing clues about the upcoming season, excitedly sharing their 
observations with each other and their teachers. It seems like so much is about to happen 
on our campus and in the woods around.  

 

The Ananim class has been investigating the garden bed in the 
parking lot, first taking care to clear out a patch of the garden from 
sticks and leaves that had piled up. They then were treated with a 
show, as flower stalks began to sprout. One yellow flower appeared 
a bit early, prompting more rounds of wonderment. The children 
decided to use some stones to create a circle around the flowers, to 
“protect” them as they grow. I’ve watched as the children approach 
these gardening tasks with collaboration – working shoulder to 
shoulder in groups – and wonder – their eyes wide and smiles 
evident as they peer down into the flower-that-will-be.  

 

 

Also noticing signs of spring, our Ilanot students have started somewhat of a contentious 
conversation in class recently with me and Claudia. While our two-year-olds didn’t mind the 
biting cold of winter during our regular hikes into Rock Creek Park, they’ve quickly noticed 
that the frozen ground turned into a squishy mud and they are protesting our walks, 
banding together (protest always seems to be contagious). So we’ve worked out a strategy 
of sorts – staying on the sidewalk and the pathway instead of jumping in the mud. With our 
(somewhat) clean shoes on our most recent hike, we noticed another sign of the season – 
Robins everywhere in the park. Our group of intrepid hikers knows the Woodpeckers well at 
this point in the year, but the new sightings of Robins seemed to jostle everyone a bit, with 
some shrieks, jumps, and even tears. We talked about how we see the Woodpeckers 
looking for food high up in the tree but the Robin looks down on the ground. The children 
seemed wary.  
 
In the weeks to come, our classrooms will engage with the changing of the season in hands 
on ways, through planting in our playground and parking lot gardens, caring for and 
eventually harvesting the parsley they planted on Tu B’Shvat, exploring composting, 
checking the rain gauge in our garden, and jumping in the mud if they dare! Now is a great 
time to be exploring these seasonal changes with your children at home as well. A damp 
stick, a squishy patch of ground, a few rocks – this can be an entire terrarium for our young 
learners. Join in and crouch down, sharing the wonder and joy of the coming spring.  
 
Shabbat shalom,  
 
Noah 



 

 

 


