To all the students | have been honored to teach.
Helping you heal your hearts finally healed mine.

— Amie Dean
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“Javon, please line up,” Mr. Hirsch, my fifth-grade
teacher, called.

| had finally made it into the special reading
group! We were going to meet our kindergarten
Book Buddies today, and | was going to see my
favorite teacher, Ms. Sammons. Win-win.

Ms. Sammons was really nice to me when | had

all my troubles. She helped me get control of my
anger, so | knew she was going to be proud to see
| had been picked to be a Book Buddy.



When we arrived,

Ms. Sammons hugged me

and said, “You made it, Javon!
I've picked the perfect partner
for you.” She pointed to a small
boy with dark curly hair.



“Richard, this is Javon, and he will be your Book Buddy. You're going to love him.”

Richard barely turned his head around to look at me and then slowly faced the
wall again. | felt kind of disappointed. Most of the other little kids jumped up and
ran to their Book Buddies.



| sat down next to Richard and stuck
out my fist for a bump. He was not
having it. | asked him about his favorite
book and favorite superhero, but no
answer. He kept his head down, so |
stopped asking questions and told him
a few things about me.

“Ms. Sammons was my kindergarten
teacher,” | said. "l love to play football
and basketball.” “What do you like to
do?” Still no answer, so | read him a
book about animals.



When Ms. Sammons called time's up,
| tried the fist bump again, but he
didn’t respond. “All right, little man,
see you next week?”

Nothing. Not. One. Word.



| spent the next few days
thinking about Richard.

The more | thought of him,

the more he reminded me of me.
Kindergarten had been rough,
but Ms. Sammons had helped.





