For the first 18 years of my life I lived in Chicago, a city that really has two seasons, cold/windy and July.  Then I moved to Fort Worth, Texas for the next 12 years and lived again with two seasons, hot/dry and January.  When I moved to Washington, for the first time in my life I lived in a place that really had four discrete seasons.  Fall is really my favorite.  I like the colorful leaves and the return of lower humidity and cool days after the oppressive tropical feel of summer.  But like most everyone else, spring is filled with so many glorious wonders that it falls behind fall by only a nose.

But spring brings some special challenges in elementary schools.  Children are changing their wardrobes and heavy winter coats are being exchanged for lighter weight jackets.  It is time to get those permanent markers out again and write names and grades in these new jackets, too. The number of lunchtime injuries increase as knees and elbows are out in the open again after their long winter covered by sweatshirts and long pants.  That extra winter padding also helps with falls during touch football and everyone needs to be reminded that football players wear pads for a reason.  

Even children without obvious allergies are afflicted with itchy noses and sore throats from the increase in pollen in the spring.  When the pollen count rises over 1000, a long line of children go to the nurse to complain of itchy eyes and sniffles.  I never has been very allergic to much of anything but after over 30 years in Washington, when the trees start to leaf out and that green pollen covers my car, I know that for a few days I’m going to join the watery eyes crowd.  We have some children who really need to stay inside at lunch so the Great Hall fills with small groups of children playing board games.  The price we pay for glorious cherry trees and azaleas.

Our school gardens are getting ready to be planted.  Steven King will be the lead teacher in this project, a large one with 8 raised beds that can be planted.   Cool weather vegetables can go in right now.  Later some plants that attract butterflies are going to be planted and some vegetables that will be ready for picking next August when the students return.  For the last few summers we have had some parent volunteers to help with watering in the dog days of July.  Watch for this opportunity.  They get to pick some great veggies. 
Maintaining even temperatures in Lafayette is a challenge.  Our furnace system will stay on for just a few more days.  When we return from spring break we will be waiting for the air to come on in May.  With the wide range of temperatures in the spring, there are days when parts of the building are too cold and parts are too hot.  We rarely get the Goldilocks experience of something being ‘just right’.  So layers again are appreciated as the children move through the building.

As Amos Turner, the first principal I every worked with back in Grand Prairie, Texas, reminded us at a spring faculty meeting, ‘The sap is rising out there.  Keep your eyes on those kids.’  No matter how many times you’ve gone over the rules, something about spring causes children to have moments of complete and total amnesia.  They can easily find themselves playing a little too rough, especially since so many have gone through real growth spurts and are just figuring out how these new longer legs work.  They can hardly wait to get outside on a beautiful day and forget to watch where they are going.  We always ‘lose’ a few of our older students as they decide ‘the heck with it I’m walking home today’.  The 5th grade is just starting to climb on the emotional roller coaster that will be early adolescence.  Big changes ahead for them. 
So spring is arriving at Lafayette.  We have witch hazel and pussy willows in bloom in the front gardens.  Daffodils are just about ready to pop.  The magnolias on Northampton Street are popping out.   Birds are scouting out their nesting sights, a treat I get to see when arrive around 7:15 in the morning.  And a whole lot of active students are busy at work and play at Lafayette. It’s a wonderful time of the year up on this hill.  Just remember the rocks for your pockets on a breezy day.
