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I have decided to rename our home school newsletter. Being a long time fan of the novel (and the movie) “Little Women” I thought that I would name the newsletter The Pickwick Portfolio as the March girls named their newsletters in the book. Our home school name remains the same however, but I thought that A Place to Grow, although a wonderful home school name just wasn’t interesting enough for a newsletter title. Hope you like the new name!
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Home Schooling Article of the Month

After giving this section of our newsletter some thought and a little research on the Internet, I realized that I wasn’t finding an article that properly expressed my thoughts. We have been home schooling now for a little over 3 years and despite varying opinions as to whether or not we are doing the right thing for our children, we have come to know time and again that for our family this is the best option. Recently, Todd has taken over some of the home schooling responsibilities because I was unable to do any of the teaching. To be honest I was feeling overwhelmed and unable to cope with the stresses of teaching at home. We sat down together to figure out how best to teach our children and create an atmosphere that was as stress free as possible and decided to divide the teaching responsibilities between us as follows:

	Name
	Class

	Todd
	Math

	
	Language Arts

	
	Music

	
	Homemaking

	
	Phys. Ed

	
	Geography

	Sherri
	Science

	
	Religion

	
	Art

	
	History

	
	Homemaking

	
	Reading

	
	Unit Studies


This allows us to share the workload and prevents either one of us from getting burnt out… for example I intensely dislike teaching math and now I don’t have to worry about that class. Having Todd home full time is a blessing and it’s bringing our family closer together than we had ever dreamed.
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Flying
by Nicole Smith

Recently, my two-year-old son and I were strolling down a sidewalk together. Both in our own little worlds, we hadn't spoken until I felt a tugging at my hand. Looking up at me, he exclaimed, "Run, Mommy, run!" Gazing back down at him, I almost had to laugh.
At six and one-half months pregnant, I can barely manage a quick walk, let alone a full-fledged run. Activities I used to take for granted, such as getting up from a chair without a grunt of effort, are things of the past. Even my family is shocked at the enormity of my belly. A friend likes to tease me about twins.

He tugs my hand more urgently and repeats, "Run, Mommy!" I start to shake my head no, but then I hesitate. How many times have I told him "no" lately?

"No, Nicholas. We can't play that rough-it could hurt the baby."

"No, I can't give you a horsey ride. You see, my back aches constantly now."

"No, Nicholas. I don't want to color-I just want to rest."

These months of pregnancy have been bittersweet. I deeply love this coming child and delight in every little nudge and kick. But it has occurred to me that this is the last time in Nicky's childhood that it will be just the two of us. Soon enough he will have to learn to share . . . Mommy's lap, Mommy's hugs, Mommy's attention.

Then I look, really look, at him. I study his outstretched hand, so pudgy and dimpled. I suddenly realize that one day it will be larger than my own. I look into his clear brown eyes, so free from our adult world of worries. They are lit up, in love with life and so excited. "Please don't ever grow up," I want to tell him. "Please always stay my little boy." He is so beautiful at this moment it actually makes my heart physically hurt.

I kneel down to his level. (Difficult, I admit, but I manage.) Then I take a moment to think at his level. We adults spend so much time worrying-about money, our careers, and our responsibilities. None of this means anything to him. He is two, and he wants to run. With me, his mommy. This means something to him. And now it means something to me.

I grab his little hand tightly in my own. "Yes, Nicholas," I say. "I'll run with you." He waits for me to stand, and then we're off! His sturdy legs pound the pavement fiercely as I do my best to keep up.

It flashes through my mind that to other people we might look pretty ridiculous. A running toddler pulling his pregnant mother (who is by now huffing and puffing) along behind him. Nicholas looks at me with a huge grin. "Run, Mommy, run!" and laughs. Faster and faster we go. I am laughing out loud now, too. I forget about my aching back and my huge stomach. I forget about everything except how much I love my son. Though I lag behind, not once does he let go of my hand. 
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We finally do pass someone, a silver-haired lady! Instead of a strange look, she gives us a genuine smile. Maybe our joy is contagious, or maybe she remembers her own son at that age. Or maybe, just maybe, she sees what's really happening. While Nick and my feet are busy running, our hearts are busy flying. 
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Picture Perfect!
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                                                                                                 Giggle of the Day                                                                                  

                                                                                      Q. Why did the Easter egg

                                                                 Hide?

                                                                            A. Because he was 

                                                                            A little Chicken!                                      

The


Pickwick Portfolio


The Newsletter of A Place to Grow ~ April 2004





Unit Studies…





Because I was involved with taking care of our offices during the month of March, Todd took over the home schooling responsibilities and I was unable to take care of any unit studies with the younger girls. Now that the office is properly staffed, I will again be at home and able to work on unit studies. This month, the planned studies are:





� INCLUDEPICTURE "http://www.irenescorner.com/graphics/files03/sets/easter2003/gbieaster2003_egg2.gif" \* MERGEFORMATINET ���	 Spring/Plants


� INCLUDEPICTURE "http://www.irenescorner.com/graphics/files03/sets/easter2003/gbieaster2003_egg2.gif" \* MERGEFORMATINET ���  Easter 


� INCLUDEPICTURE "http://www.irenescorner.com/graphics/files03/sets/easter2003/gbieaster2003_egg2.gif" \* MERGEFORMATINET ���  Weather


� INCLUDEPICTURE "http://www.irenescorner.com/graphics/files03/sets/easter2003/gbieaster2003_egg2.gif" \* MERGEFORMATINET ���  Nursery Rhymes





                            Our Website…


             


               Come and visit our online


                    Journal at:


� HYPERLINK "http://www.upsaid.com/aptghomeschool" ��www.upsaid.com/aptghomeschool�






































Easter Around the World…





Greece: people carry around brightly coloured eggs on Easter Sunday. When they meet another person they knock their eggs together and say, “Christ has risen”.


~


Russia: Pussy willow branches are gathered especially for Easter. People tap each other with them for good luck.


~


Jerusalem: At 1:00 on Greek Easter Sunday, the leader of the church goes into Christ’s tomb and the doors are closed after him. The lights go out, bells ring and the leader appears with a blazing torch – the torch is said to have miraculously lit inside the tomb. Everyone in the church lights their candles off of the torch and these light up the whole church.











Quote of the Month…





“How much do you love me?” I asked


“This much” Jesus answered – and then he stretched out


His arms and died.


                              ~Unknown~





A reminder of things to come… go


away snow – come on SUN!


~Abigail - Summer 2003~





Religious Studies…





Sixth Grade: 


Living as a daughter of God





A daughter of God


Jesus Christ the Savior


Following the Example of Jesus Christ





Preschool & Kindergarten: 





Choose the Right


Heavenly Father Trusts us to Follow his Plan


The Commandments Help Us to Choose the Right





             Ashley’s Reading


             Log for March 2003…


� INCLUDEPICTURE "http://www.irenescorner.com/graphics/files03/sets/easter2003/gbieaster2003_chick.gif" \* MERGEFORMATINET ���  The Capture by Katherine Lasky


� INCLUDEPICTURE "http://www.irenescorner.com/graphics/files03/sets/easter2003/gbieaster2003_chick.gif" \* MERGEFORMATINET ���  Power of Three by Diane Jones


� INCLUDEPICTURE "http://www.irenescorner.com/graphics/files03/sets/easter2003/gbieaster2003_chick.gif" \* MERGEFORMATINET ��� The Secret Carousel by Claudia Mills


� INCLUDEPICTURE "http://www.irenescorner.com/graphics/files03/sets/easter2003/gbieaster2003_chick.gif" \* MERGEFORMATINET ��� Emily of New Moon by L.M Montgomery


� INCLUDEPICTURE "http://www.irenescorner.com/graphics/files03/sets/easter2003/gbieaster2003_chick.gif" \* MERGEFORMATINET ��� Wings to Fly by Celia Lotteridge


� INCLUDEPICTURE "http://www.irenescorner.com/graphics/files03/sets/easter2003/gbieaster2003_chick.gif" \* MERGEFORMATINET ��� Number the stars by Lois Lowry


� INCLUDEPICTURE "http://www.irenescorner.com/graphics/files03/sets/easter2003/gbieaster2003_chick.gif" \* MERGEFORMATINET ��� Sarah, Plain and Tall by Patricia Mac Lachlan


                       As well as many more…





Historical Studies for Grade Six…





This year for grade six we are studying the Medieval thru Early Renaissance Periods (400 AD through 1600 AD)





This month we are studying: 


The Great Kings of France


The Arrival of the Norsemen


The First Kings of England












































Tidbits…


This year for my birthday I asked Todd and the girls for an American Singer Canary. I wanted an orange one originally, but I was unable to find one anywhere. In calling around to some of the local pet stores, I managed to find a beautiful Mahogany  (also sometimes called cinnamon) Canary. We bought him and brought him home. After several days of thinking about various names for the bird, I finally named him Kokkinos, which means “red” in Greek. Kokkinos sings beautifully every


morning at 8:00am and is the sweetest alarm clock I have ever had!


I am currently working on hand taming him, which isn’t going to be easy 


Given the fact that canaries can tend to be solitary birds with little or no need 


for human companionship. He is fitting in well with the family and loves to 


sing to the cats when they sit on the kitchen table… its almost as 


though he is taking pleasure in taunting them. � INCLUDEPICTURE "http://pages.ivillage.com/aplacetogrow/sitebuildercontent/sitebuilderpictures/icon_biggrin.gif" \* MERGEFORMATINET ���











Happy Birthday!


To Abigail Brenna who is turning 4 on April 11, 2004!


You light up our lives with your sense of humour and


Smiling face…


We thank Heavenly Father daily for the blessing of having 


You be a part of our lives!








Ashley and my best friend Linda





Ashley peeking through the hole in a parachute





Taelor – who can resist that face?





Abigail sleeping on our cat Ammon





( Abigail and her best friend Holly at Holly’s 3rd birthday party


(March 20th)





Please let us know


What you think of our


Newsletter! Contact us at:





� HYPERLINK "mailto:aptghomeschool@hotmail.com" ��aptghomeschool@hotmail.com�





                      Thanks!





On The Agenda…





April 4th ~ Daylight Savings Time begins





April 5th ~ Sherri’s Tai Chi Class starts at


             the local YMCA





April 11th ~ Abigail’s 4th Birthday


              ~ Easter Sunday





April 17th ~ Abigail’s Birthday Party





April 19th ~ Todd and Sherri have a


              meeting in Toronto… perhaps


              this could mean a night away 


              from the children?





April 24th ~ Taelor has been living with us                


              for 4 months!





April 24th ~ Ashley presents her speech on 


              the TITANIC to family and           


              friends at our home



































