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Agenda
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Future meeting dates/times. January

Update - Assessment

o Challenges/success stories anecdotes from kids, parents, teachers

Recent Professional Development - Building share

New items:

o PYP Resources

o 1B Support Materials

o School Climate Survey

NYSED Updates

o Cancellation of January Regents

o NYSED Staving Connected

o NAEP Assessment

Sub-committees - mission and expectations

SUNY SB News and Literacy and COR Curriculum

Assessment/Data

ESSA and School Improvement Resources

0O O O O O

Instructional Technology (also being reviewed in Tech Committee)
DEI Curriculum (also being reviewed in DEI Committee)

Trost at Midnight

The Frsst performs s secret ministry,
Unbelped by any wind. The suwlets cry
Came loud—and bhark, again! loud as before.
The inmates of my collage, all at rest,

My cradled infant slumbers peacefully.

18 calm indeed! ss calm, that it disturbs
And vexes meditation with its strange

And extreme silentness. Sea, bill. and wesd,
This populics village! Sea, and hill, and weed
Vith all the numberless goings—on. of e


https://www.pypresources.com/home
https://ibo.org/covid-19-support/support-materials/
http://www.cmschools.org/curriculum/school-climate-survey-resources/13237
http://www.nysed.gov/curriculum-instruction/staying-connected-your-stories
http://www.nysed.gov/curriculum-instruction/staying-connected-your-stories
https://www.edweek.org/teaching-learning/its-official-national-test-is-postponed-due-to-covid-19-concerns/2020/11
https://www.centerfornewsliteracy.org/
https://cor.stanford.edu/
http://www.cmschools.org/curriculum/every-student-succeeds-act-essa/12028

Tnaudible as dreams! the thin blue flame
Lies an my low—burnt fire, and quivers not;
Only that fibm, which fluttered on the grate,

Methinks, its matian in this bhush of nature
Gives it dim sympathies with me who live,
Making it @ companisnable form,

Whsse puny flaps and freaks the idling Spirit
By its suwn mesds interprets, every where
Echo or mivier seeking of isel,

But O/ hour aft.

Presagefel have T gased wpon the bars
T&WMMWMW/MM%
With unclosed lids, atheady had 1 dreamt

Of my sweet binth-place, and the sld church~tower,
Whese bells, the pess man's snly masic. rang
Fram morn te evening, all the hot Fair-day,

Se sweelly, that they stivred and haunted me
Mast like articulate ssunds of things te come!

Se gaged 1, till the sosthing things, I dreamt,
Lilled me to sleep, and sleep prolonged my dheams!
And so 1 brooded all the follswing men,

Awed by the stern preceplors face, mine eye

Fixed with meck study on my suwimming bosk:
Save if the dssr hallf spened, and I snatched

A basty glance, and still my heart leaped wup.

for otill 1 hoped to see the strangers face,
Tswnsman, o aunt, or sister mere belsved,

My play-mate when we both were clsthed alike!

Dear Babe, that steapest cradlod by my side,
Fll wp the intersperséd vacancies

And mementary pauses sf the theught!

My babe so beautiful! it thrills my heart

With tender gladness, thus te laste at thee,
And think that thew shall learn far sther lore,
And in far sther scenes! For T was reared



In the great city, pent mid cloisters dim,

But thow, my babe! shalt wander like a breege
By lekes and sandy shores, beneath the crags
Of ancient meuntain, and beneath the clouds,
Which image in their bulle both lakes and shores
And mountain crags: so shall thew see and bhear
The lsvely sbhapes and sounds intelligible

Of that eternal language, which thy God

Utters, whe from eternity dosth teach

Great universal [eacher! he shall mould

Therefore all seasons shall be sweet to thee,

Whether the summer clathe the general earth

With greenness, or the redbreast sit and sing
Betwint the tufts sf snour sn the bare branch

Of messy apple-tree, while the night-thatch
Smotes in the sun—thaw; whether the eave-draps fall
Heard enly in the trances of the blast,

O if the secret ministry of frost

Shall hang them up in silent icicles,
-Samuel Taylor Coleridge



