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When we saw this article we thought author 
Sara Goldstein was right on with her 
assessment of the question “how was your 
day?”...it can be a tough one for any kid to 
answer - especially for kids like ours who 
may be completely drained by the end of a 
school day.   We selected a few of her 
suggested “after school” questions to 
feature below.  Try these the next time you 
want to initiate some “after school” 
conversation that lasts longer than a one 
word response! 

 
11 QUESTIONS A KID WILL ANSWER  
AT  THE END OF A LONG SCHOOL DAY 

 
1. Which one of your teachers 

would survive a zombie 
apocalypse? Why? 

2. What new fact did you learn 
today? 

3. Who brought the best food in 
their lunch today? What was it? 

4. What challenged you today? 
5. What would you rate your day 

on a scale of 1 to 10? Why? 
6. If one of your classmates could 

be the teacher for the day who 
would you want it to be? Why? 

7. If you had the chance to be the 
teacher tomorrow, what would 
you teach the class? 

8. Did anyone push your bu� ons 
today? 

9. Who do you want to make 
friends with but haven’t yet? 
Why not? 

10.What is the most popular thing 
to do at recess? 

11.Tell me something you learned 
about a friend today. 

 

Excerpt of Article shared from www.parent.co     
“30 Questions to Ask your Kid Instead of         

“How Was Your Day?” 

“I think she could be an 
EXCEPTIONAL match for you.” 
Those words couldn’t have been more 

spot-on when we received an email on June 11, 2013 (just one month into our 
comprehensive search) from Beverly about our daughter, Breianna.  One month 
later on July 6, we got to meet and spend the day with this shy, sweet, and funny 
teen and we knew in our hearts right away that she was exactly who we had been 
waiting for.  

We had a great first day together, considering that we were all 
so nervous! After having a nice lunch, where we were able to 
look at a family scrapbook we made for Brei (as she prefers to 
be called), we continued our day with a few rounds of bowling.  
It was a relief that our first family event turned out to be fun and 
light-hearted and we left feeling super excited about our future 
visits and upcoming placement.  We created our first family 
memories while hanging out together watching movies, 
exploring Washington, D.C., traveling to Philadelphia, and 
meeting and spending time with family members and close friends. 

We would soon learn that our daughter’s greatest character trait was bravery.  Even 
though everything in her life was “new” she embraced all of the changes.  We took 
a road trip to Nebraska, attended an “adoption shower” that was planned to 
welcome her to the family, and despite having never played soccer before, Brei 
jumped at the opportunity to join the local rec soccer league. She continued to 
impress us with her courage, as it was time for her to start her eighth grade year in a 
new school. August was definitely a month of new experiences for all of us, filled 
with lots of excitement, as well as nervousness, but through it all, Brei’s bravery 
continued to shine through her personality.  

As August came to a close, the hustle and bustle of the summer had quieted and we 
began moving forward with our typical, everyday family routine. School, work, 
soccer, and family events were the norm. As the months went by we continued to 
learn about each other and grow as a family, often learning the best lessons during 
the times that seemed to be the toughest. We finally became an official family on 
September 26, 2014, and it was a great feeling knowing that the first, and most 
important, chapter of our lives as a family was finished and that we could now 
move forward with the rest of our story.  

Brei is now a sophomore in high school, and has just finished up the first quarter of 
this school year with her best grades yet! We are so proud of her, but most 
importantly, she is very proud of herself. She is still playing soccer, and loving 
every minute of it, and is planning to utilize her athletic skills this spring on the 
lacrosse field. Studying for her driver’s permit test is also on her agenda, as well as 
finding a part-time job as summer approaches.  

Brei is flourishing as a teenager, and we are so happy and blessed that we can say 
that she is OUR teenager. While we would like time to slow down just a bit, we are 

excited to watch Brei grow into a young adult and 
to help her achieve whatever dreams she chooses to 
chase, always remaining by her side. She is an 
exceptional person, inside and out, and we know 
she will continue to use her strengths and life 
lessons to be the best person she can be.   

Celebrating National Adoption Month 
As is our tradition, we wanted to celebrate National Adoption Month by sharing the 
stories of some of our PWNL families.  We hope that these stories inspire our readers 
and give you an opportunity to reflect upon the beauty that can come from family. 



Our Adoption Story 
We exited off the interstate one November afternoon in the southern hills of Oregon and rounded the bend to 
find a clear spot to pull over and wait.  This was the spot where the social worker had told us she would meet 
us.  It had been 4 months since we had been matched with Jonathan and today was the day that we would 
finally meet him.  Although we had spoken with him on the phone, it didn't feel real until we could actually 
see him.  Our anxiousness directly affected the time.  The more anxious we became, the more time seemed to 
slow.  Seconds became hours and minutes became days.  The time we would finally meet our son seemed 

years away.  Now that we no longer had the continent separating us, and Jonathan was just a few miles away, Nina and I 
recognized the significance of this moment for what it was.  Soon a new chapter in our lives would be written. 

After a few moments, a car pulled beside ours and a grand-motherly woman with a friendly face hopped out.  This was our first 
time to meet our sons caseworker  Susan, face to face.  After months of speaking on the phone, it was wonderful to finally 
exchange a hug with the voice on the other end of the line. 

After the pleasantries were exchanged and hugs given, Susan looked at us both and asked... "Are you ready to meet 
Jonathan?"  Obviously our answer was yes, but we still had our anxieties.  Would Jonathan like us?  Would we be good 
parents?  Would he think that we were funny looking? How is my hair?  Is there something between my teeth?  Looking back we 
had so many questions that time would prove to be silly. 

We followed Susan's car a few miles to the foster home where Jonathan was living.  Finally the car braked and made a left turn 
into a driveway.  As we pulled in behind, we noticed the gaggle of children playing in the yard and Jonathan 
was one of them. 

We all got out of our cars and the children began to saunter to over to us to say hello - all except for 
Jonathan.  He pretended to be occupied with a bicycle (but we knew it was a ruse).  He too knew that this day 
was coming and had his own anxieties and questions.  Will they be nice to me?  Will they like me?  Will they 
think I'm funny looking? 

After giving him a few moments to allow him time to gather some courage, Susan coaxed him 
over.  "Jonathan, why don't you come over to meet Nina and David?"  The nervous 7 year old boy was hiding behind a brave face 
as he walked over to meet his new forever family but he handled it like a trooper.  As we hugged him for the first time, joy washed 
over Nina and I as the wait to meet Jonathan was finally over. 

We spent the weekend with Jonathan getting to know him.  He wasn't coming back home with us on this trip but we were able to 
at least spend a few days together.  His shyness dissipated 

throughout the day as he excitedly showed us things.  He showed us his toys, he showed us his clothes, and he showed us the 
tricks that he could do on a bicycle.  Later that evening I showed him that I could race around Safeway while pushing him in a 
shopping cart, his beaming face relishing the attention.  It was a wonderful couple of days with Jonathan and it was difficult to 
leave without him. 

2 months later, Nina and I returned to Oregon, this time it was to officially take Jonathan to his new forever home.  A favorite 
memory from this trip was watching Jonathan eating a plate of chicken wings and having a face covered with sauce. 

Since that day our story has continued with Jonathan bringing tremendous joy into our lives.  We didn't turn out to be perfect 
parents but we did pretty well.  There were difficult days, but the sun always returned with a promise of a better tomorrow.  With 
him in our lives we've visited many places and done many things.  We rode the subways of New York, walked the streets of 
Stockholm, cruised to Helsinki, and admired the beauty of Paris.  We have had many other less glamorous but no less precious 
memories.  The WWF wrestling matches in the hallway, the small town rodeo, the chasing of the goats on a farm, and the late 
night stomach ache (that caused Jonathan to puke on his bed, which caused daddy to puke as well, which made Nina howl 
with laughter…) are all memories that we cherish and laugh about now. 

Jonathan has made tremendous strides within a few short years.  He has gone from being 2 years behind his peers in a special 
education program and not able to read, to being mainstreamed and caught up with his class.  He is actually reading ahead of his 
peers, something for which he has worked diligently.  We see his confidence growing everyday as we watch him discover and 
develop his talents.  It fills our heart with joy to watch him gleefully driving the garden tractor, catching a football, playing with 
his little cars with his little fingers, or helping daddy build a chicken coop. 

In simple words, Jonathan is amazing and without him our lives would be incomplete.  We shudder to think of the 'what if', the 
'What if we had never chosen adoption'.  Luckily  for us, we made the right choice! 

     CONTACT PWNL 
Beverly Clarke, Program Director:  bclarke@barkerfoundation.org  Website: www.barkeradoptionfoundation.org  
Surina Amin, Outreach Coordinator:  samin@barkerfoundation.org Phone:  (301) 664-9664 


