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I must start with I did not begin my academic life as a 
reader. More often than not I was a fake reader. Sitting at 
my desk, or the couch at home just looking at the pictures 
and turning pages. It is probably because of this that I didn’t 
realize how long Berenstain bears books really are. It is 
also this picture grazing practice that lead to this book 
sticking out so much as a child. I seriously wanted to eat all 
the candy that they had in the Berenstain home. Over the 

years I would hope to have a lot of the cool things the Berenstain cubs got to have. THe 
Messy Room book has the coolest dinosaur toys and I dreamed of having those bad boys.  

COntinuing on in my reading life I remember in school having to read the 
MR.Mugs readers. For those of you too young to know what 
a reader is, basically it is a collection of short stories that 
are attached to a workbook. This is how reading instruction 
was done in my day. We read the books that were levelled 
for us and worked through a step at a time. I have fond 
memories of MR.Mugs. So much so that I have a box of old 
Mr.Mugs books sitting in my garage. Apparently some go on 
Ebay for thousands of dollars. I might look into that someday. 
Supplement my library with real books.  

My discovery of Choose Your Own adventure books as 
a middle school student was 
really a literary lifesaver as 
I was not the best reader 
my attention level was not 
great. The choose your own 
adventure books were really 
an awesome way to get me 
and my friends reading. I 
remember the old library at 
Hillside Elementary School 



(Shout Out to Mrs.Ridgeway) and racing my friends to check and see which adventures 
were in. Today a company has started making You Choose books in the model of the 
originals to inspire a new generation of readers.  

My reading life and relationship with books took a turn in junior high. A turn 
towards the wire spinning rack and comic shops. I must say that without comics I would 
likely have been a non-reader so they were definitely a blessing. At the time most 
teachers looked as  comics as “not books” and 
so I remember being  told in school I had to 
put them away and get  out a “Real book”. So 
aside from class  mandated reading I fake 
read at school, did some  crappy book reports on 
the shortest novels I  could find and then 
went home to read my  comics. I loved my time 
with the X-men and  other characters of the 
Marvel U. I love that  comics have joined the 
mainstream of society  but also the mainstream 
of school. More and  more teachers are 
seeing the benefit of  celebrating this form of 
literature and helping  students to build their 
reading lives around the  texts they choose. I 
broke out the original  Infinity War series of 
comics the other day to read and shared thoughts with my students on the movie (I have 
yet to see) and how different it sounds from the book. When would I have ever thought 
that there would be a day that in a classroom we would be discussing the movie and book 
differences that exist in a comic book?  

My dive back into novels came with the boy 
who lived. Harry Potter and the series that followed 
his adventures brought me back into reading. I was 
absorbed into the mystery that each book contained. 
The characters (Sirius is my favourite), the tragedy 
(Dobby anyone?), the moments of triumph (Not my 
daughter you… I still get chills). THe story of a boy 
striving to live up to expectations and battling against 



those who try to get in his way could be anyone's story. This one just happens to add 
loads of magic, monsters and Mcgonagall.  

As a grown up reader I followed Harry Potter with the Magicians series by Lev 
Grossman, certainly not for kids but this book combines elements of Harry Potter and the 
Chronicles of Narnia and turns them on their head. I remember devouring these stories 
as they became available counting down the days until the next and the next. Of course 
they had to make it into a show, but I just can’t, these books are just too good to be 
spoiled with the screen.  

Now all grown up and finished school 
I look at my reading habits and how they 
might influence my students. I buy picture 
books by the truck full. My favourite being 
The North Star by Peter Reynolds but so 
many more I love, for so many different 
reasons. Picture books give older students a 
chance to be kids again and learn lessons that some times larger text make inaccessible. 
Themes and lessons within their pages and limited text makes a task that seems 
insurmountable with a novel achievable. I also just like the pictures.  

My reading life has changed since becoming a 
teacher I read mostly YA/MG books because I 
love to chat about books with students and the 
books they are reading. This has introduced 
me to a ton of books that I would not have 
otherwise read. THe mix of books that are 
available now is incredible. We have novels in 
verse like the Crossover and Solo by Kwame 
ALexander the latter of which I read and 

loved the former my students loved (I have yet to read, maybe this summer). We learned 
about empathy from Refugee by ALan Gratz, I have read that one now 4 times if you 
include one trip with the audiobook, I don’t so lets say I experienced that beautiful story 4 
times but I read it 3. The list of books I have read since becoming a teacher is 
wonderful. But I would say the biggest difference from now and when I myself was a 
student is my reading now has multiple purposes. I read for knowledge, to better my 



teaching practice and I read for pleasure and sometimes those two reasons meet. One 
example if that is my favourite teaching book, it shifted my mindset and how I think about 
reading instruction and the focus on the reader not on some test or program to “make 
sure” they are reading. I end this little reading autobiography so far with Disrupting 
Thinking by Kylene Beers and Bob Probst. A book that did 
exactly what the title suggests. Disrupted what I thought and 
felt was the important part about reading. As a teacher in 
my early years of classroom work I depended a lot on the 
thoughts of others, many pointed me in the direction of 
teaching reading a only and information gathering purpose. 
Reading for tests, for AR (insert AR face) we were not as a 
profession from where I was sitting asking students to read 
and think to consider the information they are interacting 
with, be it a fiction or nonfiction source, and to think, to put 
ourselves into it. To take what was happening in the book and look at it in the lens of 
our head and our heart. Disrupting Thinking  helped me to see how important that was. 
How important building readers and not robots was, how important honouring the choice of 
a reader was and how important reading to build our understanding of the world around 
us is. I am a better reader because of this book, I am a better teacher for adopting its 
framework and the practices within.  

SO funny how much time I have left in this reading journey as I look over at my 
summer stack I am so excited for new adventures, new learning and new books!  

 


