About Your Kids

In the land of nod

Transition can be difficult. Ask women during childbirth, fathers walking daughters down the aisle, or fresh recruits in boot camp. 

Or ask a bunch of kindergartners on the bus ride home after a grueling first day of school reciting numbers, molding clay and lining up.

The school bus was 20 minutes late picking up our “big kids.” The teachers on bus duty were frantic. We learned later that it was a well thought-out plot by the kindergartners to lengthen naptime.

The little schemers got on the early bus all right; they just didn’t get off. At least not the first time around the block. They’re short, you know, not always visible over the back of the seat. Especially if they lie down to take a nap while waiting for their stop, which they don’t know the location of because they’ve never been on the bus before.

So the driver took them back around again.

I can relate to those little people. The first day is always a killer for me, too. No morning nap. No afternoon nap. Thinking required, not to mention organization. 

I hit the hay at 8:30 that first night. Life can be tough when you’re short and sleepy.

Later that week I saw the kindergarten teacher in the post office and asked him about the first day of school.

“I had only four criers,” he said proudly. 

Not to be outdone I said, “I had only two.” 

One was a student. 

But kindergartners and teachers aren’t the only ones adjusting to a new routine. Older  students are changing gears, too, and they gave me several reasons why they miss the good ol’ summertime:

“… going to the beach, playing in the sand and eating fish and chips … smelling the ocean.”

“… going to Disneyland … and the fireworks … and the frozen bananas and the peach cobbler … ”

“… THERE’S NO HOMEWORK (emphasis not mine). You can go to the movies in the afternoon.”

“… sleeping in ‘till 10:00 and staying up late …”

However, being the realists they are, (and wanting to get on the teacher’s good side) they also pointed out a few things they like about coming back to school:

“ … going on field trips …”

“ … getting new clothes and shoes ...”

“ … the school food and the teachers because they’re nice – well, most of them.”

“ … you can learn things you never learned before.”

“I like coming back to school because I don’t have to be in the same school as my sister.”

Now that’s what I call perspective.  

One student hit the proverbial nail right on target: “The thing I will miss most about summer is no school for three months.”
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