My girls are getting all grown up

 

Emma and Lara will start school in September. We live in a small community outside Galway so I’m lucky that there is only one junior infants class so I don’t have to make the big decision of whether to separate them or not. It’s hard enough thinking your ‘babies’ are about to get their first uniforms, school bags, lunch boxes without having to make the decision on whether to separate them or not. If I did, I’d be torn apart. My heart would say keep them together as they are ‘my unit’ but my head would say separate them. Emma is very competitive and likes to answer everything first and poor Lara finds it hard sometimes to get out what she wants to say so I feel this will make it harder on her when they’re together. But as I said, I don’t have the choice so together they’ll stay.

 

So far, this experience of preparing for school is very different to the one I had with my older son Cathal. He was not looking forward to it and we couldn’t mention the word school for the months leading up to it. But the girls are so excited about starting. They idolise their older brother and want to do everything he does so they can’t wait to start in his school and do homework with him. We sometimes, in the afternoons, pretend that I’m the teacher and while he is doing his homework, I give them their homework. It’s great as it occupies them while I’m watching him. But will I do their homework all together or will I separate them so they both get an equal chance? If I separate them, will I have ANY time at all in the afternoons? I suppose the housework will just have to wait or I’ll have to learn to multi task even better!

 

I’m lucky I don’t have to really prepare them as they’ve an idea of what’s ahead from Cathal so all we have to do now is get organised. So my big decisions are: what type of school bag do I get, what type of lunch boxes do I get, should I buy pinafores, trousers or skirts, cardigans or jumpers? Do I buy the same or different? What way will I differentiate between them for their teachers as they are identical? Lots of decisions to be made.

 

I feel sorry for their teacher already trying to tell them apart. They have started pretending to be each other and think it’s hilarious. They’ve tried it once or twice on myself and my husband but thankfully didn’t get away with it so what is their poor teacher facing?

 

And finally, how am I going to be when I see my ‘babies’ in their uniforms, weighed down with an oversized bag and pigtails on the 1st of September 2011? It’s the end of a very hectic stage but the start of a very exciting stage. My ‘babies’ will no longer be babies, but will be my ‘big girls’.

 

Best of luck to all the children starting big school in September but more importantly, best of luck to the mummies and daddies sending them off. Keep the tissues close by.
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