
”A Lei, Like Aloha”—  
  a metaphor of connectedness

Finding closure to five weeks of summer when the story of our community has only just begun can be “tricky” because it is not 
the end, but rather, hold that thought until we meet again.  

Throughout our encounters with Mele Park, traces of our project from last year would enter as the children’s discovery of a new 
space and the materials and elements, which give it its identity are instinctively valued as treasures—rocks, sea glass, seaweed, 
flowers, leaves, sticks, seeds, ocean, sand, and feathers. Each of these, tangible gifts that we —children and teachers together —
have come to know as pieces of Mele Park’s story. The other half of this story comes from the children.  In their interpretation of 
this space, their ideas, questions, theories, actions and play become the plot. All of the above processes of learning— the thread 
connecting each experience, each one of us, together like flowers in a lei.  



What is so wonderful about having a blended community, is that even though the 
school year changes, new friends enter and the possibilities of a new project 
emerge, yet there remains a sense of connectedness to the learning that has 
taken place. It is in this transfer of knowledge that we, as researchers and 
documenters of children’s learning, bear witness to the beauty of the minds of 
children when learning is authentic. Authentic because it was given time to 
grow, to be invented and re-invented. Authentic because it truly came from the 
children first. In the image to the right, we see a child from last year offering as a 
provocation to this summer’s community a ritual of learning from last year of  
“connecting” the treasures found by each individual into a class collection.  A 
simple circle, or lei shape as we often refer to it, lending itself to the community as 
a way of shifting from “me” or “mine” to “us, for everyone.” Simple words on 
paper, but conceptually an idea that even adults struggle to achieve on a global 
level.

With each research trip, the class collection of 
treasures found was a reflection of the 
collaborative spirit growing as we were 
becoming a community. Being able to let go of 
a treasure and place it in the circle requires 
trust, respect for each other, and a willingness 
to contribute to something— believing that 
togetherness is more fantastical than just 
alone.  This circle, these treasures, this 
collection, a way of making visible the 
metaphor for our intellectual community. 
Each child having their own ideas, yet taking 
the risk to share what they are thinking with 
each other—to pose questions such as “Why is 
the water calm over here and not over there?” 
Share theories, “Actually, the wind is moving 
the ocean.” And seeing beyond what was just 
in front of them “I saw the ocean let us swim.” 
“The wind was talking to me.”

It’s a lei, like aloha.  
- C.O.



On the third trip to Mele Park, when we proposed to the children that their job was to find out more of Mele Park’s story, 
one of the children asked, “What about Kumu Moses!” She was referring to a renowned storyteller Moses Goods who had 
worked with the children as our cultural navigator and storyteller last year as they searched for our island’s treasures.  
Another child asked, “How come he’s not here? He didn’t know we were coming here?” For us as teachers, this valuing of 
the passing on of knowledge resurfacing again from the children’s perspective, validated our focus on the process of how 
children learn best.  Even though Kumu Moses was not with us this time to share the hidden treasure stories of Mele Park, 
the lessons the children had learned could still be resourced.  They could pass it on like the story of the “Magic Sock.” On 
this day, hearing the mention of Kumu Moses rekindled one child’s relationship with Maunakea, our protagonist from last 
year, as the children believed Maunakea was sending them messages through Kumu Moses. Before leaving Mele Park to 
head back to school, we gathered in our class lei shape, joined together by hands and asked if they wanted to say “thank 
you, to Mele Park.” Listen to an expression below.

We miss you,(Maunakea) because we had to to find a 
lot of treasures ourselves and to make a circle for 
everything. We listened to all the ribbons (wind 
catchers), and the water, and we started to do this 
ourselves. We were finding treasures, and we hopped 
on the tree and were sitting down on it, and we love 
this place, and we hope we can come back here with 
every people we see. Bye. - K.K. 



As we thought about how to bring our summer to a close and part with an “A hui hou,” there was one piece from last year that 
we felt would fit in the story of Mele Park to be continued.  The idea of Mana.  We tossed to the children the idea of making a 
lei for Mele Park as this would be our last trip here together for now.  A lei, as we grow up knowing in Hawai’i, has many 
meanings synonymous to the word ʻaloha.ʻ The children agreed that this was a great idea, but we needed their help to revisit 
this idea of Mana and make it part of our current journey.  They had not forgotten. “Mana is in everything— the leaves, the 
grass, the trees, the rocks.” When asked how they could give their mana to Mele Park, one of the children said, “from our 
hearts.”   

They spent their last morning with Mele Park gathering the park’s gifts to them for the day. We split into two groups, one 
canvassing the shoreline, while the other searched the grass-covered lawn.  When the day’s collection came together, it was as 
if we had found a way to connect land with sea. We had not yet discovered where the true heart of Mele Park lay, but one child 
thought it was deep underground, and another thought maybe the magic sock was stuck inside the heart, that’s why we were not 
able to find it.  The children voted and agreed they would make a lei around one of the trees and so we did.  Together we put 
our mana into each piece as our lei encircled the tree and our community of friends encompassed the lei.  Our work together is 
never done, just to be continued when we meet again. 



Our class collection, last 
trip to Mele Park.


