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R E P R O D U C I B L E

Reflection Theme:  
 Celebrating Success and Finding the Strength to Grow

I have the greatest little window. It’s part of what 
you’d call the charm of my tiny apartment in Denver. 
The window is in my bathroom—in the shower, 
actually. That window is my favorite thing about 
my place. Nothing feels better than a hot, scald-
ing shower in the middle of winter when I have that 
little window open a crack, creating steam around 
the snow that has piled up on the outside ledge. In 
the summer, it’s open all the way in an attempt to 
catch some sort of breeze so that I won’t sweat for 
at least the ten minutes that I’m in the shower.

The first day of transition from winter to spring is 
when my little window shines, however. When I can 
pull the opening a bit wider and smell the world 
thawing out, I smile. A rite of passage. A change 
from one season to another.

I have a tendency to think of my students around 
this time. My seventh graders—who are now very 
close to being eighth graders—have done their own 
thawing out over the year, too. These students who 
started the year as tight little buds, too scared to 
blossom fully, were paralyzed with fear at having to 
open their own lockers, meet seven new teachers in 
one day, and carry a daily planner. During the first 
few months, I opened their lockers for them, under-
stood when they were late to class, and provided 
new planners to students who had already lost them.

And then winter hit, and my students seemed some-
what frozen in their seventh-grade selves. They 
decorated their lockers with posters of rock stars 
and stickers sporting skateboarding logos, they had 
secret nicknames for their teachers, and they remem-
bered to bring their planners to most classes.

And then I pull that window open in my shower, 
smell spring pouring in, and realize that my stu-
dents are beginning to bloom—finally. They’re not 
seventh graders as much as they are mini–eighth 
graders. They’re rigging their lockers so that they’ll 
automatically pull open—thus allowing more time 

to talk to their friends between classes. They’ve 
learned which teachers are pushovers, who gives 
pop quizzes, and who will allow them to sneak gum 
in class. It’s amazing.

In my classroom, I look out at this bed of little flowers 
that I’ve followed for nearly nine months. The stu-
dent who carried every single one of his textbooks 
to every class for the first month of school because 
he couldn’t deal with his locker is now using the 
locker pass to go back and get the notebook he 
forgot in locker number 1247. The student who sat 
in the back of the class, silent and sullen, is now 
being moved to the front so she’ll stop flirting with 
the football player who sits across from her in math 
class. The planners are diaries of their days—from 
blank pages to daily teacher signatures proving to 
Mom and Dad that, yes, the homework assignment 
they’ve written down is correct.

I remember watching the steam pour through my 
shower in the fall and thinking, “How will we ever 
get through this year?” And now I pull my window 
open all the way and sigh because my students will 
be saying good-bye to me in a few short months. 
These little flowers will be growing roots that will 
ground them to their true selves for the rest of their 
lives. Every time I heard myself say, “Let me see 
your planner,” or “Wow, what an amazing story,” I 
sprinkled some water onto my students in order to 
give them the strength to grow.

These little buds came in at different shapes, sizes, 
and styles. And they’ll be leaving with just as many 
variations, but they’ll be taller, maybe wear a little 
lipstick, and smile more.

When I close my window a bit in the fall, I’ll gladly 
welcome the new little buds into my classroom and 
daydream about the day that I get to pull my win-
dow open and push my flowers into the world (or 
at least into eighth grade).
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