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Heartfelt: In
honor of the
first day of
school, Amy
Lazare gives
Cara « neck-
lace with a
small, gold
heart-

b -
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the other end would be their
kindergarten tencher, Dawn
Frederick, and her teaching

. nssistant, Stovey Reid.

After the tender mom-daugh-
ter moment, Lnzare started to

D
charm.

BRI e

It's time to go: The slightly reluctant new kindergartne
. the bus stop. With a few minutes before the bus was to arrive,

r and. her mom walk out to

there was enough time

for Amy to give Cara a few more words of advice and comfort.

! Who me?
. Couldn’t be:
‘With teacher
: Dawn Fred-
. erichand
kindergarten
< classmates
listening,
:Cara stands
1up and says
s her name at
. the appro-
priate time
during the
singing of
“Who stole
the cookies
from the
cookie jar?”
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nnd the 20 other kindergartners,
1In fact, on the playground, they
‘weren't stuck together like glue
‘anymore, as they seemed to be in
2he classroom earlier in the
ymorning.

+ *Their mom told me this is
%their first schaol expericence,”
‘said Murray ubout the Irwin
twins. “And they seemed pretty

happy, smiling a lot,”

The first day of school included
some time getting to know cach
other, and sumpling somo of tho
various play and learning sta-
tions — including a shnd table.

Murray also omphasized vari-
ous playground rules, such as ta
not throw rocks at others,

Mennwhile, one of Murray's

gonls is to make sure Daniclle
and David are dealt with ns indi-
vidunls, and not always be con-
sidered part of a “twin” packege.

“I make n point of catering to
each child's individual needs, 1
want to make sure they both
expresa themaelves as individu-
als."

ot jonal. And Cara hadn't

(4
- even stepped out of the Farming-
L ton Hills hame yet.

“Now it's hitting me,” Amy
snid. “I keep looking at her and I
ean’t believe she's going to
kindergorten.”

For her-first day of school,
Cara didn't have the chance to
wear one of her now outfits,
bought during a recent shopping
excursion.

Instead, sho wore a teal Wood
Creck t-shirt (Frederick wanted
her class to wear the same thing,
for uniformity) and blue jean
skirt, Mstened with a shiny new
belt, Her brown hair was
adorned with a blue, purple and
green bow.

With about 16 minutes to go
until the bus would arrive,
Cara’s dad, *Mark Lazare,
walked in the front door after
aking a 20-mile connmute from
the office, There was no way he'd

big day.

“I'l} probably come home carly
and watch her get off the bus,
too,” he said.

Usually, Mark's .schedule
forces him to miss “a lot of the
fun things,” such as pre-school
ficld trips taken in past years by
Cara and 3 1/2-year-old son
Jarett. Not this time. Mark oper-
ated a hand-held videocassette
recorder, capturing all of the pre-
cious moments.

Skipping out of their homo,
toward the corner bus stop, were
Cara and Jarett — relishing his
sister’s impending school debut
because Amy promiscd to give
him her undivided attention
Inter in the day.

Also outside with their cam-
cras were neighbors Mary Beth
and Bob Minielly. Both Cara nnd
Robbie Minielly staod next to
each other in the driveway a8
more {ilm was taken and more
phatographs snopped.

“Big amiles, everybody,” said
Mark Lozare.

While Amy was helping get
Carn ready for the first day, she
served up advice to just have
fun. “I told her that this is the
start of the best time of her life
and to enjoy it.”

But when the bus came into
view on their winding neighbor-
hood street near 12 Mile-Drake,
she kind of wishied the beginning
of Cara's school carcer would be
delayed for a while.

Right on achedule, at 11:68
a.m., the bus pulled up in front
of the Miniclly's residence. There
were only a few ‘other children
seattered around the large, yel-
low vchicle as the children
hugged their moms and'dads one
more time and took the big step

up.

Before Cara boarded, she and
her mom exchanged so-called
“thumb kisses,” Their thumbs
are pressed against each other in
ficu of regular kisses, which
might earry an embatrassment
factor, .

“It's like, ‘Thumbs up and I

Cara Lazare's busy, avent:
ful first day of kindor-
garton wont llio this:

H 8B a.m. Woke up.

B 8:15 a.m. Breakfast, a waf-
fle topped with whipplng
croam and 8 cup of milk.

H 9:30 a.m. Watched the
children's show, "Blue's
Clues” with brother Jarett.

@ 20 to 21 a.m, Cleaned her
room, took a bath, got
ready for school.

M 11:30 a.m. Recelved a spe-
cial gift from her mother, 8
heart charm on a necklace
to wear to school.

| 11:45 a.m. Hugged her
dad, who came home from
work,

@ 11:50 a.m. Grabbed her
dark blue backpack and
walked through the front
door.

M 11:68 a.m, After hoving
several photographs and
videotape taken, Cara, and
next-door neighbor Robble
Minlolly watch as the
school bus pulls up to the
curb.

W 11:69 a.m. The bus leaves
for the first day of kinder-
garten at Wood Croek Ele-
mentary.

B 12:50 p.m., or 50, Tho bus
arrives at school, whera
teacher Dawn Frederlck
and tesching asslstant
Stevoy Reld await,

miss out on his little girl's big, .

i R

Come in: While others

hang up their backpacks,’
Cara stands in line before
entering her kindergarten

classroom.

love.you,” explained Amy. “It's
pretty cool. When she gets older;

we'll atill be able to do that.”
Cara and Robbie sat next

at least a half dozen “criers” on
the fivst day; on Monday, only
one child eried.

@ Children come to kinder-
garten more prepared for learn-
ing. It means teachers don't have
to worry as wuch nbout making
auro they provide a “Romper
Room” type of cnvironment.

“1t's much more academic,”
Frederick explained. “It's defi-
pitely not like the kindergarten 1
“went to, Wo start ofl, ‘bang,’ with
Jetters. By the end of the year,
wo're doing reading groups, I
almost sny this iz like a half dny
of first grade.”

Of course, kindergarten still is
a three-hour block attended by
smalil children.

“We have a lot to squeeze into
those three hours,” Reid empha-
pized. “And their 4 or & years
old., who, as Reid snid, “talk o
Tot. You need to hear about their
day. .

First, a story

After meeting Cara, Robbie
ond the other ofternoon kinder-
gnrtners, the class mnrched into
the school, hung up their back-
packs and filed into Room 104,
In front of every student was a
can of Play-Doh, with Frederick
instructing them to make shapes
with cookie cutters. Cara made o
to  blue butterfly.

each other near the front of the
bus ns the folding door closed
and the vehicle 1eft the corner.
The Lozares and Minicllys staod
Liehind, almost in shock, The
moment they had
always thought about had
already become reality. '
“It goes by too' quickly,”
acknowledged Mary Beth Miniel-
ly.
Amy Lazore then exhaled
heavily. “It’s happy tears.”

Next stop, schooll

Thoy watched the bus disap- ,
pear. It was now shortly past
noon. The children would have to
sit on the bus while other stops
needed to be made along the
route to Wood Creck.

By the time thoy would reach

“ their new school, it would be

nearly 1 p.n. Waiting for them
were Frederick nnd Reid. Like
the children, they also woro the
tenl t-shirts. . .

The reason for the attire was
for everybody to immediately
feel part of the class, and to
know where everybody is when
the bigger kids come out onto tho--
playground during recess.

A fow minutes before the bus
arrived, the educatars talked

about the difference between the

type of kindergarten they
attended as youngsters and
today’s version.

Not just milk and cookies

Frederick, in her seventh yenr
in the district, and Reid, in her
22nd year, also snid the chnnges
have been dramatic since the
beginning of their respective
careers.

@ Because most kids attend
pre-school, there is a gradual
emotional shift from home to
school — and fewer instances of
children fecling shock and laneli-
noss. Reid said there used to be

Frederick then read an nppro-

priato book for the day, titled
“Miss Bindergarten Gets Rendy
For Kindergarten.”

“Anybody hug their mom or

dad before they left today?”
asked Frederick, after citing a
particular passage of the buok.

“I did,” said Cara, whose nor-
mally outgoing personality was

starting to emerge with every

minute. .
Before long, the class partici-

pated in its first song, its first

recess, its first snack time nnd
its first birthday celebration.

Megan Finn turned 5 on Mon-
day. Marking the oceasion, they
sang “Happy Birthday to You™
and ate tasty cupeakes brought

to school by Megan, who wore 1

cardbonrd birthday crown.

Faster: During recess,
Christina Duncan gives
Cara a push on the play-

ground swings.

stower: Back in the classroom a few minutes after
recess, it's time for a rest break.



