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THE NORMALIZED CHILD - LISA DREVLOW, CH 1
Thank you everyone for coming, thank you parents for sending sharing your children with us and most of all, I would like to thank the Þve children before us 

for everything you are and everything youÕve become over the last three and even four years.

The children we are honoring today are really normalized. ThatÕs a huge compliment. Not normal as in average or norm, but optimal functioning. 

Normalization is deÞned by Dr. Montessori as the true nature of the child and his or her potential to create himself. The normalized child is free of feelings of 

dependency, fear, possessiveness, inferiority, and power or lying. While these children are very accomplished in academics, it is achieving a state of 

normalization that is the most signiÞcant part of our work as adults and educators. Montessori is brilliant. Through observation and the very scientiÞc studies 

of human development Montessori revolutionized education. Mixed ages, individual activities, freedoms to choose, repeat, move and communicate, lessons in 

grace and courtesy and beautiful child sized limited materials help each child reach his or her full potential and a normalized state.

LetÕs learn more about this wonderful condition-through the graduates sitting with us.

Then normalized child Is joyful, considerate, calm, loves to work, is intrinsically motivated (that is not!in search of adult approval)!and strives 

for perfection. !  I am talking about Abby. When I met Abby at 2 years old, way back in 2006 she was just a tiny girl with big brown eyes. 

Over the past four years, sheÕs grown physically, but also developed into an intense worker with imagination, creativity and laughter like no 

other. SheÕs taught me about jub-jubs, Olympic skiers and wii games. There is a statistic that states adults laugh 15 times a day, whereas 

children laugh 50 times a day. Abby laughs 200, and I would like that laugh as my ringtone.
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The normalized child has a sense!of inner discipline, Loves work and performs it with exactness and care for small details. The child is 

conÞdent, chooses work spontaneously and exhibits deep concentration, developing the intellect.  I am talking about Jack. When this 

curious three year old started in January 2007 he was interested in cutting work, taste-testing the plants in our classroom and had sound 

effects for his every movement. Today Jack is an arduous worker who sets goals for himself and achieves them. He keeps track of all kinds 

of dates and times. HeÕs Franklin Covey Jr. Lunch conversation among these cool graduate kids often Hey guysÉ ÓWhatÕs 9x7-8?Ó

The normalized child is polite, inquisitive, has an intense love of order and ability to reason and judge. He mentally, physically and 

psychologically applies routine, rules and guidelines.  I am talking about Andrew. In Fall 2006 I met a two year old blond boy dressed in 

collared polo shirts and khakiÕs. Extremely expressive and articulate, even at age 2 Andrew described something as ÒridonculousÓ. I remember 

when Andrew got his Þrst haircut.!He loved observing the big kids while wearing oven mitts and construction goggles. Now heÕs one of those 

big kids, elbow deep in the visual dictionary, refereeing soccer matches, and organizing his own play-dates with his own league of observers.

The normalized child is concentrated, playful, gentle, independent, Takes initiative, acts as a leader! and acts on opportunities to help 

others in a cooperative spirit.  I am talking about Noah. Noah spent a long time getting to know me and Carolyn during the Þrst few months 

of school. He observed others and accepted presentations, but rather than choose work on his own, Noah preferred to pull up a chair and 

chat. And how could we resist? Noah is an old soul-he is wise, warm and he has this wink that lets you know he understands or is thinking 

exactly what you are. He collaborates on what to work on and grins when an opportunity to offer help and he does so not for recognition, 

but because he loves others and his environment

The normalized child is considerate, energetic, generous, responsible Loves to explore, Is in contact with reality. I am talking about Samay. 

Samay has always been wise and tall beyond his years, since he started at age 3, he loved to talk. Samay is full of stories and facts. HeÕs our 

resident Cliff Claven. From information on other galaxies, the tallest buildings in the world, biggest dinosaurs, and many many other subjects, 

Samay eagerly shares his knowledge with a roomful of children who love to listen to him. Samay has insider information from his older brother. 

He recently introduced us to Òaw snapÓ and keeps us informed as to what all the kids are doing and saying. In his usual gentle and charismatic 

fashion, just yesterday Samay gave his graduate friends a lesson on how to ignore the bullies they might encounter in elementary school. A pretty valuable 

lesson as we send off our grads, since together these Þve children have only shared support, love and kindness.

As you can see, the normalized child possesses traits that are both admirable and humbling to witness as adults. Montessori says Òthe child is the father of 

manÓ Imagine, if our world were full of people-adults with these qualities. What a different place it would be. These children give us all hope.

"  "  "
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MY ISLAND - CHRISTINA GRAY CH 2
This past Sunday night, I said goodbye to one of my favorite TV shows, which ended after its sixth season. The show is about a diverse group of people 

stranded together on a tropical island in the PaciÞc Ocean.  For a brief period, the survivorsÕ movements on the island revolve around their rescue, but as time 

begins to pass with no rescue in sight, the people stop waiting and begin living. They do this by coming together and building a communityÑnot just a 

grouping of thatched huts and bonÞres, but a society where each person contributes and gives of himself so that the whole group may thrive.  

ChildrenÕs House Two is a little like my islandÑa small but perfect ecosystem of people, both spiritual and humbling. Inside this room, the happy hum of 

children swirls about, reminding us all that this is their place, their community; one cultivated not only by their work alone, but through their relationships with 

each other.  Challenge and conßict naturally emerge, but are faced with integrity and good humor too. I am so honored to have been a guide and companion 

along the paths of each of my graduates. And though I must say goodbye to them, I will treasure the memories they leave me.   

Matthew and I began our careers at ChildrenÕs Workshop together in the summer of 2008. That summer as a whole was wonderful, but there 

are two ÒeventsÓ in particular that my mind continually chooses to illuminate: my Þrst day of teaching when I got the wonderful sense that I was 

home, and a harried morning sometime later that summer. I was getting ready to leave for school, feeding my cat, Þnding my keys etc. when 

the thought of Matthew crossed my mind, and I said, to no one in particular, ÒI love Matthew.Ó That thought made me reßect on the depth of 

feeling and attachment that emerges between a guide and her student.  It was a great joy, and relief, to discover at the end of the summer that 

IÕd get to keep Matthew in my room, ChildrenÕs House Two. One thing I will remember most about Matthew is his joy of learningÑit propels him throughout the 

room. He loves getting into a good project, whether it is creating a book of every state and capital or practicing a new embroidery stitch with his friend 

Shreya. Matthew relishes his experiences in the room as much as he does scoring a goal on his teacher while playing soccer.

At Þrst glance, there is a gentleness and quietness about Elliot. But wait a moment and you will quickly see the twinkle in his eye and a great 

grin which, at times, one might say is even a bit mischievous. I will miss the thoughtful look that appears on ElliotÕs face when he is 

concentrating deeply, his tongue sticking out slightly. And the moments of zaniness he shares with me and his friends.  One afternoon, while 

the children were working quietly, I noticed Elliot on the outskirts of the room. He was doing something that looked like a modern dance step 

around the room. It was a move I might have to steal for myself.

I Þrst met Shreya when I was teaching during a summer session. Her dad brought her to school for a brief visit, but Shreya was feeling quite 

shy and did not want to leave her fatherÕs protective embrace.  Two years later, I see before me a child of great conÞdence, warmth, and 

humor. ShreyaÕs gentle ways are not diminished by the sometimes louder voices of her peers, but rather underlie her great will and self-

determination. The world could use many more Shreya Kakkads. 
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Ryan exudes kindness, integrity, and a deep care and respect for others. RyanÕs graduate year to me is characterized by the look of triumph 

he gets when he conquers a new word, or reads aloud to a friend, by the close friendships heÕs cultivated, and by his show of eagerness, 

usually sincere, when I pose a new project for us to delve into. One afternoon, while working together, Ryan delivered one of the best 

compliments IÕve ever received. He said ÒYou have peacock eyes.Ó And he went on to describe the colors in my eyes. Though we donÕt assign 

grades in Montessori, that compliment earned him an A plus.

One of ArthurÕs favorite movie lines, is from the ever classic Transformers. IÕm assuming this phrase is one of his favorites, because for one 

glorious day Arthur worked it in to every conversation as often as possible. In the movie, JetÞre asks Mudßap: ÒBut Mudßap, what about the 

minor details?Ó There are many details about Arthur I will miss: his eclectic taste in music from Shania Twains, ÒI Feel Like a Woman,Ó to 

George MichaelÕs pop song, ÒLast Christmas.Ó (Both of which were sung around the room.) I will also miss his incredible passion and awe for 

life.  Last year Arthur began many conversations, with my favorite Arthur catchphrase: ÒDid you kno-ow?Ó ArthurÕs passion for life and endless 

affection are indelibly stamped in my heart.

Nicole epitomizes to me, the transformation that happens during the graduate yearÑa year of blossoming. I witnessed her conÞdence zoom as 

well as a passionate exploration of the classroom and joy in taking on new challengesÑthis was the year that Nicole realized the key was in 

her hands. She is a patient and enthusiastic guide to younger children, and loved to take the toddlers under her wing whenever they paid our 

room a special visit.  I will miss NicoleÕs warm smile and the glow she radiated after mastering a new material. I will miss her tall tales and 

knack for making others laugh. 

If I had to describe in two words, I would borrow those of his favorite condiment: honey mustard. To Krithik they might describe a topping that 

makes his Subway sandwich totally delectable. To me they will forever recall a boy of incredible sweetness and charm. Krithik is a joyful spirit. 

I will miss his stories, and particularly the way in which he told them: with exuberance, many details, and hands in constant motion to further 

illustrate. Krithik doesnÕt know this, but his graduation hinges on him returning next year to visit and share stories of all his new adventures.

And so with the great life adventures of these seven children laying wait in the golden nebula, I will wait in anticipation and gratitude to them for sharing part 

of their journey with me.

"  "  "
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WHAT THE UNIVERSE BROUGHT ME - LEAH VESTERMARK, CH 3
Hi, My name is Leah, and IÕm from ChildrenÕs House Three. One mantra I have learned to love and live by is Be Open to What the Universe Brings to You .  

And four years ago the Universe brought to me the beginnings of this years graduating class. 

In December 2006 a little blond girl entered my room and left us all speechless. With enough personality for Þve children, Kailyn kept many of 

us on our toes with her verve and charismaÉI believe my Þrst words to describe her were ÒverbalÓ and Òinsistent.Ó She may have expressed 

her opinion at knee-level, but she made you listen. She was also consistently one of my hardest workers. Today, now double in size, she has 

also doubled in patience and gentle guidance with the newest members of our class.

A month later I met LeonÑa little weeble-wobble barely able to stay on his chair. IÕll never forget his sesame street sweatshirt that he wore to 

school until it crept up half his arm. I remember clearly the day he discovered writingÑit was a day in which the world disappeared to him, and 

even his friends came second at that moment. Now he demonstrates impeccable writing, both print and cursive. While I wonÕt miss the fact that 

he still canÕt ever keep his shoes on his feet, I will miss his enthusiastic stories, for he taught me everything I need to know about Minnesota 

Þshing.

The fall of 2007 brought 4 more of these present graduates into the mix:

Enter Nick. Needing extra sleep, cracking jokes, inventing new dance moves, and counting down the minutes until recessÑNick was my early-

teen. In the beginning, Nick wasnÕt too sure he liked this new school that invited you to Òdo stuff.Ó But over the years he has come around, from 

sewing snowßakes to map making.  In fact, when he puts his mind to it, he is a fantastic motivatorÑlightening the mood and corralling everyone 

together for teamwork.  

Now add a little Jasmine. Jasmine was a mini caretaker and teacher from the start. She would do anything from giving friends advice on how 

to relieve gas pains, to holding a small group meeting where she would ÒreadÓ books or teach a song. Now she holds younger children in her 

lap and really DOES read books to them. Jasmine, if your dream is to become a doctor and a mom, then you are well on your wayÉin fact, 

we may need to keep in touch because when IÕm 80 I may be in need of some holistic medical care...letÕs talk later.

Next came another little blondie, Katelyn. From the moment she walked into the room, KatelynÕs hands and eyes told me she was at homeÉor 

in heaven.  Always a willing friend and eager host, you could depend on Katelyn to be there with a hug or a tissue to any child in need, and 

IÕm sure most observers got special attention from her including a snack service. Katelyn there were many moments in which you felt like 

another assistant in the room, and I will miss your gentle helpfulness.
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And then came Ram. Ever the observer, Ram learned much of what he knows today just by watching and helping. Soon he became one of our 

communityÕs best negotiator and mediator.  I remember him joining me in trying to settle a dispute between two of his peers, but he quickly 

took over suggesting solutions that hadnÕt even occurred to ME. Well, as I think back to his very Þrst tearful days at school, IÕll never forget 

Katie imitating his cries in the EC: ÒMyyy waaant myyy Leeeeaaaah.Ó Ram, IÕm pretty sure this fall IÕll be quietly calling to myself: ÒMy want 

my Ram.Ó

The Þnal member to this group came just last year. I met Michael in the fall of 2008, but we each took quite a whileÑalmost the whole year--to 

warm up to each other.  Now he enters school like a sunbeam exploding from behind a storm cloud, eager to write and discuss and think and 

explore. And I found myself excited for lunchtime because thatÕs when I would learn from him the fascinating details about major international 

tragedies like the titanic, or the space shuttle explosion. But I think itÕs his study of outer space that most of us will remember:

At lunchtime one day, after discussing the big bang, Michael turned to me and rendered me speechless by saying ÒI think the Universe had dreams before it 

was born.Ó

Well, I couldnÕt agree more.

As I stand here and reßect on my years with each of you, and how we each learned to be open to each other, I like to think IÕve gotten a glimpse of what this 

big olÕ Universe was dreaming all about.  

Thank you.

WHAT’S GOING ON 
Mon, May 31-Fri. June 4 SCHOOL CLOSED - Memorial Day & Transition Week

Monday, June 7  First Day of Summer Camp!

Friday, June 11  Field Trip: Eastman Nature Center-depart CW @10 am

Tuesday, June 15  Visitor: Raptor Center @ 10 am
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