The empty shelves in Char Caver’s %
new Advli Educetion Classroom
indicate that Project Hope's move
from Dorchester fo Roxbury Is
still in-progress. Otherwise, the
. room is cheorful and bright and
 carpeted in forest green. Ome
wall is white, two butter-yellow,
and the fosrth e picture window.
The backs of brand new lime-green chairs fouch the
outer edges of four cleon ond norow fowx-wood
| Formica tubles that face each other in the shape of
rectangle. Yet still, Caver considers the room fo be o
litle “stark,” and has already sought to warm things up with bulbs.
Spring bulbs, ten or twelve contoinersfull, Paperwhites and one proud
Amaryli, in full, red, and frumpet-shaped bloom.

¥ “A beauful environment inspires beouty in us,” Cover says, quoting
| Oproh Winfrey, who extibits the kind of perseverance and integrity that
Caver odmires. And the message of this deceptively simple stufement is
ot the core of what Chor Caver calls her holistic approach o teaching.
| “Mind, body, spiit and emotions,” she says. “I believe in that philosophy
and teach in that place.”

Her students are women between the ages of
thirty and sixty who Caver soys “have infemalized
ofl kinds of messages of who they ore ond what
they can be in this word.” They ore women
who have been victims of violence ond frouma,
“irouma from being o woman of color, frouma
~ from poverly. There are oll forms of violence,” Char soys, with on
- outhority that comes from being a woman of color herself, and from
~having porficipated in o study called the Women, Violence, and Adult
~ Education Project that left on her o deep impression.

Previous to her work in Adult Education, Cover was on elementary school
teacher, port of corporute America, and she earned o Masters of Divinity
from Boston University School of Theology. She sees her career path as
having prepared her for what she is doing now.

Like planting bulbs. Or more accurately, asking her students o plant them
ond water them, and replant them if necessary, not only fo omament o
classroom, but to ilkustrate the concept of self- love. “The bulb is their
potential,” Caver says, “Right now, they can’t see their potential. But like
Nature, we plont it, we nuriwe it, and wa let the miracle happen.”
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However, Caver doesn’t stop there. She asks her
shudents to identify the miracies by naming what they'd
like fo grow inside themselves. So Caver's students
fyped words fke “brain” onto strips of white paper,
tuped them to smooth, block, oquarium stones, and
placed the stones beside their bulbs. “Everything in the
universe is about symbelism,” Caver says. “Nature has
0 lot fo feach us.”

And sfill the lesson confinues becouse Caver connects
ol of her projects to the more fraditional ocodemic
auricufum of Mathematics, Health, ond Longuoge Ars.
In this case, Caver osks her students to read and discuss
the poem, “Student’s Creed,” ond to cirdle the words
in it that resonate for them, like prooctive, thet the students sought o
tefine with o dictionary.

Then, to complete the project, Caver will toke what she recently
loomed, with the investment of her Massachusetts Literncy

Foundation grant, ond teach her students
the media-ort of Digital 8 _ Storytelling.  Her
sudents have been toking 28 L digital  sfilkshots of

, of growth; then they
will wite o soipt,
“ond on g compuler,
- combine words ond
images with music fo
reate o multimedia
rendering of their own
story. “All this,” Cover
'lromeﬂmdnlbmdmmlmmmkn" the price

of each studeats” s of bulbs,

But she knows that all projects cont abways work so well. And yet the -
ones that don'’t are opportunifies for new ond unexpected “leaming
moments” as Caver colls them. If she decides to switch one activity that's
not working for anather that she hopes will she is, in effect, showing her
students that she’s just as human as they ore and demonstrufing, os wel,
the concept of choice: that when one path appears fo have led nowhere,
there is always an altemative, afways another way. “We're dll leaming
together,” says Caver. “It's all cbout human connection.”

No doubt this will be the genesis for Caver's next project. She just
sow some stones ot the Christmas Tree Shop, and they were shaped
like hearts.
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