August 11, 2010
Dear Parents, 

My name is Sandra Brunet and I will be your child’s teacher for the 2010-2011 school year. I am excited about working with and learning about your amazing youngsters at James Foster Elementary School. I’d like to take a moment to share with each of you a little bit about myself, and my teaching philosophy.

As an educator, I am a lifelong learner. I was a student in the Las Virgenes Unified School district before attending UCLA where I received a BA in Communication Studies. Following the completion of my undergraduate degree I began teaching at a private school and completing my teaching credential program. Upon completion of my credential, I began a Masters program in Educational Leadership and Policy Studies. I taught 6th grade at a middle school in LA Unified for 5 years and worked out of the classroom as a coordinator, in a quasi-administrative role, in order to gain knowledge and experiences about the inner workings of a school site. This experience afforded me the incredible opportunity of working to help make important curricular decisions. I am truly enjoyed being back in the 6th grade classroom last year and I am looking forward to another amazing year with your child. 

I am very excited about the opportunity to work within my local community to make an impact in the lives of the children in Saugus Unified School District. As a parent, I understand that it is with great care that you send to me every day the most precious person in your world. I want you to know that I do not take this responsibility lightly.  I vow to you that I will work diligently to care for your children with the same love, care and attention that you show them on a daily basis. 

I am passionate about education and I make it a point to be well read on all current educational research and pedagogy. In my years as an educator, I have had the unique opportunity to work with a diverse population from struggling readers and gifted students. I am an advocate for differentiation, or the idea that not all children will learn in the same way or at the same pace. I make a point within my classroom of individualizing and tailoring an educational program to meet the needs of every student in a manner in which they can be successful. I look forward to our initial goal planning conference, so that I may discuss with you and your child in more detail, how we can work together to make this a rewarding and fulfilling school year. 

In addition, I believe strongly that all children need a positive, caring learning environment, which emphasizes a caring community atmosphere. This year your child will be provided with a number of opportunities to work cooperatively with peers to develop the social intelligence that he or she will need in the future. Finally, I believe whole heartedly that the most successful classroom and education for your child is only possible when parents, students, teachers and administration work in collaboration with open lines of communication. I have always provided my students and their families my home phone number as a means of immediate communication. It is clear to me that the educational process does not end at the closing bell. Parents and students alike have found it useful to have the ability to contact me in evenings, on weekends. I invite and encourage all parents to call me if there is any concern so that we may work together to make this year a success. I can be reached anytime at (661) 644-1584 or spiatt@saugus.k12.ca.us

Sincerely, 

Sandy Brunet
I Trust You'll Treat Her Well, by Victor Buono 

Dear World:

I bequeath to you today one little girl...in a crispy dress...with two beautiful eyes....and a happy laugh that ripples all day long..and a flash of hair that bounces in the sun when she runs. I trust you'll treat her well.

She's slipping out of the backyard of my heart this morning...and skipping off down the street to her first day of school. And never again will she be completely mine. Prim and proud she'll wave her young and independent hand this morning and say "Goodbye" and walk with little lady steps to the schoolhouse.

Now she'll learn to stand in lines...and wait by the alphabet for her name to be called. She'll learn to tune her ears for the sounds of school-bells...and deadlines...and she'll learn to giggle..and gossip...and look at the ceiling in a disinterested way when the little boy 'cross the aisle sticks out his tongue at her. And now she'll learn to be jealous. And now she'll learn how it is to feel hurt inside. And now she'll learn how not to cry.

No longer will she have time to sit on the front porch on a summer day and watch an ant scurry across the crack in the sidewalk. Nor will she have time to pop out of bed with the dawn and kiss lilac blooms in the morning dew. No, now she'll worry about those important things..like grades and which dress to wear and whose best friends is whose. And the magic of books and learning will replace the magic of her blocks and dolls. And now she'll find new heroes.

For five full years now I've been her sage and Santa Claus and pal and playmate and father and friend. Now she'll learn to share her worship with others. 

But no longer will I be the smartest, greatest man in the whole world. Today when that school bell rings for the first time...she'll learn what it means to be a member of the group..with all its privileges and its disadvantages too.

She'll learn in time that proper young ladies do not laugh out loud...or kiss dogs..or keep frogs in pickle jars in bedrooms..or even watch ants scurry across cracks in sidewalks in the summer.

Today she'll learn for the first time that all who smile at her are not her friends. And I'll stand on the front porch and watch her start out on the long, lonely journey to becoming a woman.

So, world, I bequeath to you today one little girl...in a crispy dress...with two beautiful eyes...and a flash hair that bounces in the sunlight when she runs.

 
I Trust You'll Treat Him Well
Dear World,

My son starts school today...It's going to be strange and new to him for a while, and I wish you would sort of treat him gently.

You see, up to now, he's been king of the roost. He's been boss of the backyard. I have always been around to repair his wounds and to soothe his feelings.

But now things are going to be different.

This morning, he's going to walk down the front steps, wave his hand, and start out on his great adventure that will probably include wars and tragedy and sorrow. 

To live his life in the world he has to live in, will require faith and love and courage.

So, World, I wish you would sort of take him by the hand and teach him the things he will have to know. Teach him-but gently, if you can. Teach him that for every scoundrel there is a hero; He will have to learn that all men are not just, that all men are not true that for every crooked politician there is a dedicated leader; that for every enemy, there is a friend. Teach him the wonder of books.

Give him quiet time to ponder the eternal mystery of birds in the sky, bees in the sun, and flowers on the green hill. Teach him it is far more honorable to fail than to cheat.. 

Teach him to have faith in his own ideas, even if everyone tells him they are wrong. Teach him to sell his brawn and brains to the highest bidder, but never to put a price on his heart and soul.

Teach him to close his ears to a howling mob and to stand and fight if he thinks he's right. Teach him to listen to all men—but teach him to filter all he hears on a screen of truth and only take the good that siphons through.

Teach him, If you can, how to laugh when he’s sad… Teach him there is no shame in tears… Teach him that there can be glory in failure and despair in success. Let him have the courage to be impatient and the patience to be brave. Let him be no man’s man… Teach him always to have sublime faith in himself. Because then he will always have sublime faith in mankind. 

Treat him gently, World, if you can, but don't coddle him... Because only the test of fire makes fine steel.

In school world, teach him to have faith in his own ideas, even if everyone says they are wrong… Teach him to be gentle with gentle people and tough with tough people.

This is quite an order, World, but see what you can do...He's such a nice little fellow, my son!
