
  
    
      WHAT MAKES ME…KEISHA

      ALWAYS THE BEST

    

    
      
        JIM SACK

      

      
        Illustrated by TINA HEENOP-RHEEDER

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: Stone Moose Publishing]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      Copyright © 2022 by Jim Sack

      All rights reserved.

      No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the author, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

    

  


  
    
      
        
        I dedicate this book to kids I taught like Keisha, who had strong personalities and viewed themselves as the best in everything they did. Some rubbed others the wrong way, but most figured out that everyone has their own strengths.
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      September 20

      
        
        Dear Ms. Rudnick,

      

      

      I want you to know that I think all of us writing our autobiographies is an excellent idea and I’ll be working really hard to make mine the best in the class. There I was in my seat working on a story I’m writing when you called all of us up to the front of the class. It’s kind of funny how I can really be concentrating on something, but then immediately change gears when something else that’s important comes up. I don’t know if many kids, or even adults, can do that so I guess I’m just lucky that way. I told Charmin, Ethan, and Sophie to go up for your announcement when they weren’t even moving, which they did, even though they made faces at me. Maybe they didn’t hear you or maybe they were just thinking about something else. I’m not really sure. All I know is that it sounded really interesting to me even if some of the kids weren’t that excited. I think that’s because some kids really don’t like to write, but writing is one of those subjects that I’ve always liked and been good at. I’ve even been told by kids and adults who’ve read stories I’ve written that I should be an author when I grow up. I don’t know about that because there’s a lot of things that I’m pretty good at, but I do know that I’ll do my best to explain “What makes me…Keisha” and I know you’ll enjoy reading it.

      Keisha

      
        
        Dear Ms. Rudnick:

      

      

      I thought it would be a good idea to include a copy of the note my parents sent in after I explained the assignment and they read your letter:

      As Keisha’s parents, we’re very pleased that you’ve assigned each student to write their own autobiography in order to describe how they’ve grown up to become the mature fourth grade students that they are. As you know from seeing Keisha’s report cards from earlier grades and from speaking to her teachers from those years, Keisha always does her best work and I’m sure you will be very pleased with the results. If it would be of help, perhaps there are other students in the class who would benefit from extra help that I’m sure Keisha would be willing to provide. Marcia and I would also be willing to speak with parents if their child isn’t as motivated as Keisha. Please let us know if we can be of further assistance in this area.

      Sincerely,

      Robert and Marcia McCluskey

      

      September 21

      
        
        Dear Ms. Rudnick,

      

      

      Well, the first thing I decided was to do my autobiography like a diary. If you’ve never had a diary, it’s sort of like a personal journal that someone keeps. It’s usually private, although in this case you’ll be reading what I write and so will my parents. They said that even though I’m really good at expressing myself, they’d still like to be able to read what I’m writing.

      I think the first step in writing my own autobiography will be for me to research what I was like as a baby. No fourth grader can remember exactly what happened at that age, even me, and I have a great memory, but I’m pretty sure that pictures and family videos will help. Anyway, I hope you’re having a great start to the school year!

      ps. I just want you to know that I understand why you think it might not be a good idea for me to help other kids in the class who might have trouble writing their autobiography.

      
        
        September 24

      

        

      
        Dear Ms. Rudnick,

      

      

      I’ve been looking at baby photos and family videos of me for a couple of days now. Even though fourth grade looks like it’ll be much harder than third, I’m not too worried. Mom said that homework comes first, so I’ve been doing that after school before I start any research. It seems like I was  a big baby, not so much heavy (seven pounds, 14 ounces), but long. Maybe being long made it easier for me to begin crawling and walking earlier than a lot of other babies. My Mom and Dad started to bring me to groups very early so I could socialize with other babies and they said that they always thought I’d learn to do things early because they gave me these opportunities. For example, both of them began reading out loud to me when my Mom was still pregnant and this continued right through my baby and toddler ages. I do know that I really loved books even when I was little and I had my own bookshelves in my room that were filled with books my parents bought for me. We also started going to the library for reading programs they had for young kids and Dad said I was always answering questions the volunteer book reader asked.

      My first school that I attended was Highland Park Learning Academy, which was for children ages three through four. I sort of remember that Highland Park was where I started learning to read and we also learned about numbers. I don’t know if the teachers there called it math, but that’s what it was. The other things I learned at Highland were beginning dance and gymnastics and you already know how much I love to dance!

      Well, that’s all for now.

      Keisha

      
        
        September 27

      

        

      
        Dear Ms. Rudnick,

      

      

      My parents and I have set up a schedule for my writing because I really wanted to write every day, but I’m super busy this year with ballet, gymnastics, and other sports. We figured out a good compromise with me writing once or twice a week. After all, I don’t think you want me writing a whole book about myself! (LOL)

      I was telling you about Highland Park. Well, as much as I love reading now (and dance, of course), I remember how much fun it was when I started knowing letters and the sounds they make. I know a lot of kids don’t really begin learning to read until later on, but it was pretty easy for me because we’ve always had so many books in the house and Mom and Dad were always buying me more books to encourage me to read more. I liked all kinds of books, but especially the ones about sports and famous athletes, although I think I started out with books about animals and stuff. That’s the kind of books that little kids usually read, I guess. By the time I finished my second year at Highland, my parents knew that I was absolutely ready for kindergarten. Even Dr. Hollins, who was the director there, said so. She told my parents that kindergarten might even be too easy for me and Mom and Dad thought so, too!
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      October 2

      
        
        Dear Ms. Rudnick,

      

      

      My ballet instructor, Tina, mentioned that we’ll be having our fall performance in early November and that got me thinking about how I first got involved with dance and gymnastics. Not long after I began walking, I started dancing whenever I heard music playing in the house. My parents started recording me and would show the video to their friends and our relatives, and some of them thought it would be a good idea if I started taking dance classes. The first class I took was with this woman named Miss Emily and it was for three and four year olds. Well, even though I was the youngest kid in the class, by the end of my first year, Miss Emily told my Mom and Dad that I really had promise as a dancer and she suggested that they look into this studio in a nearby town that had ballet classes for kids ages five and up. So Miss Emily called the studio and they agreed to give me kind of a tryout even though I was only four years old at the time. Mom and Dad thought I did great and the director of the studio, a woman named Mrs. Summers, agreed to place me in a ballet class with five and six year olds. Tina was our instructor and I immediately fell in love with ballet.

      With gymnastics, it was almost the same thing. We have a swing set in our yard that I used to play on all the time and I also learned how to do cartwheels and things from competitions my Dad showed me on tv so when I was practicing dance, I also practiced tumbling. Then, when I started taking ballet, my parents also signed me up for gymnastics at the same studio where I had my ballet lessons, except that gymnastics was on two different nights and I had a coach named Anne. Most of the kids in gymnastics were a year or two older than me, but Anne said that I was good enough to compete with any of them.

      
        
        October 6

      

        
      
        Dear Ms. Rudnick,

      

      

      Mrs. Zinken was my kindergarten teacher and she was pretty nice, not as nice as you, but pretty nice. I remember that she always seemed so happy when I came through the door each day and I just think she liked having kids like me around who tried their best. I suppose all teachers feel this way and that may be why I’ve always gotten along well with my teachers. I’m sure you and I are going to have a great year together, also! Thinking back to Mrs. Zinken, I remember that she had very frizzy hair. It always seemed that she just ran out of her house without brushing her hair, even though she probably didn’t. I also remember how she played games with us. Inside games where we had to sit at our tables or on the floor
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