
Qianna’s Corner: The Part No One Sees

This month I am doing something I have spent years preparing for—and approximately zero
minutes being emotionally ready for.

I am dropping my daughter off at college for her freshman year.

There will be boxes, bedding, last-minute shopping trips, and enough dorm-room supplies to
make one wonder whether she is attending college or preparing to survive a small apocalypse. I
will offer advice she did not request, remind her of things she already knows, and ask countless
times whether she has her charger. Then I will hug her, tell her how proud I am, and try to reach
the car before the ugly crying begins.

As I prepare to watch her begin this new chapter, I find myself thinking about the little girl she
used to be.

Before college applications. Before acceptance letters. Before she was ready to step into a
world beyond our home.

I think about the early childhood educators who knew her then.

They welcomed her into their classrooms, comforted her when she was afraid, and celebrated
every small accomplishment as though she had just won an Olympic medal. They tied shoes,
wiped tears, and listened patiently to stories with no beginning, six middles, and absolutely no
ending.
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