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Parents it was  an honor to have served each and everyone of your families. We 
look forward to serve you next year wishing you a safe summer . May your up-
stream  experience be blessed and  productive..  
 
Padres fue un honor aver servido a cada una de sus familias. Los 
esperamos con ansias este proximo ano para servirles. Les deseamos 
un verano seguro. Que su experiencia hascia el norte sea bendecida y 
productiva. 

5-5-2010 

 Field Tip to Brownsville  

Museum! 

Excursion para el Museo de  

Brownsville!  

 

5-7-2010 

Parent Meeting/ 

Training  

Junta de Padres/ 

 Entrenamiento  

10:00 a.m. 

@ mission peter  

pipper pizza  

5-14-2010 

Last Day Of 

Class... 

Ultimo Dia de 

Clase.. 

Our Teachers/ Nuestras Maestras  

1. San Juanita Perez, Nora Tovar &  

Alejandra Razo 

2. Lizeth Guerra & Anvelina Alejan-

dro  

3. Claudia Carrizales & Alma 

Vasquez 

4. Perla Mendoza & Maribel Sital  

 

 

Whose child is this?" I asked one day  

Seeing a little one out at play  
"Mine", said the parent with a tender smile  

"Mine to keep a little while  

To bathe his hands and comb his hair  

To tell him what he is to wear  
To prepare him that he may always be good  

And each day do the things he should"  

"Whose child is this?" I asked again  

As the door opened and someone came in  
"Mine", said the teacher with the same tender smile  

"Mine, to keep just for a little while  

To teach him how to be gentle and kind  

To train and direct his dear little mind  
To help him live by every rule  

And get the best he can from school"  

"Whose child is this?" I ask once more  

Just as the little one entered the door  
"Ours" said the parent and the teacher as they smiled  

And each took the hand of the little child  

"Ours to love and train together  

Ours this blessed task forever."  
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