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Christmas draws near. She tells the same story
each week of the four Sundays.

“Experiencing the weather each Sunday
outdoors, sometimes under a canopy of sparkling
stars and bright moonlight, sometimes under a
starless sky, and sometimes under flakes of falling
snow, has kept us connected to the beauty and
power of nature at this special time of the year,”
Susan added.

Last year, a potluck supper at Susan’s
neighbor’s house was added to their Advent
celebration. A space for meeting each other in a
new way was created. This festive gathering of
children and adults around a big table lit by
candles and laden with warm, nourishing food to
share on a cold Sunday in Advent helped to keep
the light of community alive in the hearts of all
who were there throughout the coming weeks of

the darkest time of the year, in anticipation of
the Birth of the Light.

The creative potential of Advent (which
means the coming—the coming of the Christ
Child) for building and strengthening
community is palpable, “Wherever two or more
are gathered together in my name, there am I.”

It started out as an ordinary Wednesday in Lilac
Kindergarten with the children engaging
wholeheartedly in their play. They began by
deciding what game and which roles they would
play. Usually, that’s when a dividing line is
drawn (with some negotiation and often teacher
intervention) between the boys’ and the girls’
territory. On this day, when the conversations
ended, I observed the children began playing as
a group; they bridged the gender gap. There
were animals and caretakers in the game; some
animals were boisterous and others quiet, but the
children were all playing together. Then, when
the sewing baskets were set out on the table and
the stitching song was in the air, they sat down
and got to work.

After they had used up all their thread and
put their baskets on the shelf, a few children got
up from the table and started to clean up. Others
followed while I was still working with some
tangled thread. Then a child announced that
they were giving “Dusty Gnome” a break. He’s

The Day Dusty Gnome Took a Nap

the one who comes down out of his basket above
the Nature Table to lead the children in their
room-tidying chores. He basically sings a song
and delegates who cleans where. I wondered
how it would work without any guidance during
this time, but I continued untangling the thread,
and, when I peeked up, it was quite a marvel to
behold.

The children split up into small groups to put
away the blocks, dress-up clothes and silks. They
carried the play stands and boat back to their
places, put the dolls in their beds and set our
snack table with placemats, napkins, cups and
spoons. They sprayed the plants with water,
swept the floor and returned the saws and
hammers to their place at the woodwork table.
With my untangling done, I put my basket away
and then brought Dusty Gnome down to thank
the children before he returned to his basket to
finish his nap. I am sure that Dusty Gnome will
always remember that day and the kindness of
the children.
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