
Thoughts… 

As I observe the children interact with their new space, I’m searching for the languages they use to express themselves. 

Some of  our children are not very verbal, so this desire to read their “languages” is key to understanding how they feel.  

Some of  the languages I observed the children using were… 

 dancing, laughter, pointing, rolling around on the ground, running, showing things to their friends.   

I am curious to see the ways the children develop their languages to form their identity in the new school. 

As we drove away from 1040 Grant St, Mandy said, “bye new school!”  

Eden shouted, “bye new horsies!”  

 


