
Ngunguru School 
A Few Days in New Zealand 

By Lale Schram 

Monday June 16 

   Got to school when it was still dark. We walked about 3 or 4 blocks along the shore. 
What a lovely walk! 

   Met the kids and staff before we were whisked off to the Powhiri, the ceremony 
welcomed us into the Maori family. It started off with a Maori woman calling us in with a 
song. (I found out later that this part of the ceremony must be lead by a women.)  Then 
the young males ages 11-13 performed a Haka for us. The boys took this very ceremony 
very seriously. Not one was silly! 

   Then a Maori man brought us into the assembly of the whole school. He welcomed us 
in Maori and English. Peggy and I had to introduce ourselves, our parent names and the 
body of water where we lived. Then our leader sang some songs. Our assembly also 
welcomed us with songs. 

   Our principal gave a speech explaining the Powhiri. Then the student council welcomed 
us and our day began. 

   We meet with the principal and discussed our activities for the next couple of weeks. 

   Then off to the class to meet the kids. We worked on sentences. Then the kids went 
swimming in their temporary pool. Amazing! Jakki (my host) says they fill the water 
from the nearby creek then clean it up in just a couple of days. The kids swim twice a 
week. Jakki leads the class in water safety, swimming strokes and life saving. The kids 
are so independent in the water. They know to warm up before the lessons and listened to 
every direction. 

   The pool is there all term, then it will be disbanded and taken to another school. 

   Then at 10:30 everything stops for tea! Kids are left alone to eat their snacks while all 
the staff heads up to the lounge. All the staff was present for tea. 

   After tea, kids work on their sentences and brochures till lunch. 

   After lunch we had maths.  We worked on number bonds 10 and over. All kids worked 
at whatever their levels, using different packets. I noticed lots of group work and kids 
were independent while they worked. 

   Jakki's class is made up of year 2's. I think that is 6-7 year olds. 

    Had chilli casserole for dinner. 

    Went to bed early! Still catching up with NZ time! 



 

Wednesday June 25 

   Today we are going to be picked up by Rahiw, (NZ RTI teacher) and taken to a special 
education center and a high school for teen moms and their babies. 

   Our first stop was the special education facility. It was wonderful; very new and state of 
the art. 

   One of their autistic boys was a climber so they had a very tall pole for him to climb. 

   The children had a wide range of opportunities. The children were taught basic living 
skills through cooking, sewing, woodworking and cleaning. The kids also had a garden 
they worked in. 

   The children of the school ranged in age from 3-21. All students lived at home. Each 
child had goals that were easily seen by all so that each staff member could be on the 
same page with each child. On the younger side of this facility there was a play yard, 
pool OT and PT rooms. Also available to the children were a quiet room. The staff was 
very accommodating, explaining about their kids Behind this facility their was a 
residual facility. These people had jobs in the community. 

   Next stop was a school for pregnant teens and young moms. There are 25 schools for 
pregnant teens and moms in NZ. These schools promote pregnant teens finishing their 
high school degrees and going on to higher education. There is a day care center next to 
the facility. The girls can nurse/feed/ and visit the babies during the day. This facility not 
only pushed education but really worked on building the girls self-esteem. Some come 
from difficult homes so this school really works on building relationships with 
family.Some girls commuted from home while others lived in a residential facility. 

   We stopped at the I center to map out some stops for our trip.  They are so helpful! 

   Carolyn (Peggy’s host) picked us up. We waited in town for Jakki (my host). 

   Our plan was to take our host families out. We ate at a Thai restaurant similar to our 
Ron of Japan. The vegetables were so good. It was delicious. So much seafood! I finally 



had hokey-pokey ice cream. Similar to butter pecans or pralines and crème.  So good! It 
was such a heavy rain going home- I thought we would be losing power or be flooded. I 
was glad to pull in the driveway! 

	  


