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“Now in its third year, the Stories Come To Live residency
program led by CAPS teaching artist, Anita Woodley has
continued to inspire students to write with confidence. Every
student has a story and every sixth grade student who
participated in Stories Come To Life this year shared their
story. We appreciate the extraordinary environment that Mrs.
Woodley creates to nurture and encourage students to write.
Additionally, this program would not be possible if not for the
support of the staff and teachers at Neal Middle School,
Durham Public Schools, Fairway Printing, Inc., and
GlaxoSmithKline for seeing the value in this residency and
sponsoring this transformative experience.”

— Shana Adams, Director of Creative Arts In Public

& Private Schools (Durham Arts Council)

About Creative Arts in Public & Private Schools (CAPS)

Primarily a partnership between Durham Arts
Council and Durham Public Schools, CAPS places
professional artists in public and private classrooms
throughout Durham, Granville, and Orange counties to
provide creative and interactive residencies that teach core
subjects (math, science, writing, social studies), character
education and a variety of life skills through the arts. CAPS
impacts the lives of over 20,000 students each year.

CAPS artists also work within the community
providing programs in early childhood centers, preschools and
after-schools. We serve seniors and adults groups, and provide
professional development ‘ARTS’ workshops for teachers and

business teams. www.durhamartscouncilcaps.com
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A Letter from Anita Woodley,
CAPS Literary & Theatre Teaching
Artist, Improv Performer &
Award-winning Journalist

Hey There, Students!

As promised, here is your book
featuring the personal stories you and
your classmates shared with me during the three-day Stories
Come To Life Literary Arts Residency! Congratulations,
YOU are now all published authors! I want to give a special
thanks to you for being a part of this program and entrusting
me with your personal stories. I also thank you for your
contributions to the “Urbanese Dictionary”, which features
spelling the way you uniquely hear the sounds and experience
644 standard English words.

I had a fabulous time teaching you in this workshop!
You’ll remember our “guest instructors”, like my real,
100-year-old Great-Grandma, Transformers, Curious George,
my brother, my 8th grade son, and my mom. It was an honor
to share my own stories about my struggles in middle school,
and growing up poor in the Housing Authority projects of
Oakland, California.

I am very proud of you for sharing your heartfelt
stories with the world. Your perspectives are very important
and help us to better understand the world as you experience
it. Yes, sometimes your life can be fabulous. Sometimes it
may get rough, seem out of your control, and even, perhaps,
scary. However, through it all, always aim to find a positive
solution that empowers and uplifts you. You are worth it, and
valuable, so remember that! Your courage inspires me. Please
keep writing about what happens in your life. Volunteer in the
community, sleep at least seven hours a night, and eat less
unhealthy foods.

A special thanks goes to The Durham Arts Council,
and our sponsors GlaxoSmithKline and Fairway Printing Inc.
for the generous grant supporting this program, which allowed
us to reach the entire sixth grade for a second year!
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Thank you to my ninth grade high
school Drama teacher from 1989,
Mr. John Andy Hamner, pictured on
the left, for co-editing the final
versions of the stories. Since our
facebook reunion on July 7, 2009,
we’ve continued our friendship
which has fostered numerous
outstanding projects, including
Stories Come to Life. Mr. Hamner,
appreciate you encouraging and
partnering with me to improve the
human condition through theatre
arts.

Thank you to my 8th grade son Xavier, and husband
of 20 years, Wes, for your support and patience while I
worked hundreds of hours shepherding nearly 300 student
stories to completion.

And lastly, again, thank you, students, for your
stories, because without your energy and contribution this
project would not have been possible!

I Will Always Believe That You Will Succeed,
Anita Woodley & Great-Grandma
FOLLOW ME!

KIK, Instagram, Facebook
@JUSAnitaWoodley

ANITA WODDLEYS PREDUCTONS Text/Voicemail: 919-914-0104

Website: AnitaWoodley.com

Email: AnitaWoodleyProductions@gmail.com
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Biography

ANITA WOODLEY is an award-winning journalist,
producer, actress, poet, mixed-media folk artist, baker, and
playwright. She is also a state-certified HIV counselor, a
Durham Arts Council Emerging Artist in Drama and Literary,
Improvisational Theater Teaching Artist for North Carolina’s
Durham School District. Along with her own production
company, Anita Woodley Productions, Mrs. Woodley is the
Founder and President of the non-profit Spark Inner-Action,
which promotes health in high risk communities. In her spare
time, she is a Columnist for the News & Observer newspaper,
the lead vocalist for an Improvisational Jazz band, and an
Associate Member of the Sisters Network Triangle for Breast
Cancer in Durham.

Anita Woodley is a native of Oakland, California
where she grew up in the Oakland Housing Authority for
twenty years. She is an Inaugural Hall of Honor inductee at
her alma mater, Oakland Technical High School with notable
alumni Marshawn Lynch, The Pointer Sisters, Rickey
Henderson, and Clint Eastwood. To date, Anita Woodley has
written and performed eleven solo theatrical plays and DVD
recordings, including the critically-acclaimed — Mama Juggs
Breast Cancer & Women'’s Health Show, Bucking The
Medical and Mental Bull Healthcare System show, and The
Men in Me Urban Male Issues Show. She has performed in
New York Off-Broadway, Los Angeles, Chicago, The
National Black Theatre Festival and throughout the U.S. in
hospitals, universities, and internationally in Cameroon, West
Africa.

As a Television and Radio journalist for more than 20
years, Mrs. Woodley worked for CNN, NPR, NBC, CBS, PBS
affiliates, earning accolades from the Harry Chapin
Foundation for Hunger and Poverty in New York, the National
Association of Black Journalists, and an Emmy award for
Exceptional Coverage on the tragic events of September 11th,
2001 when the World Trade Center in New York was
attacked. Mrs. Woodley lives with her husband and son in
North Carolina.
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Letter from Co-Editor John Andy Hamner

When I started teaching, I only wanted to teach
drama classes. But I had to teach English classes, too, It
wasn’t long, though, before I that they were the same thing.
Talking, writing. If you’re performing, or writing a story, or
an essay on polar bears, there is a beginning, a middle and an
end. So it is with life.

Communication is how we make our way in the
wider world. It’s often difficult because language doesn’t
always have a way to make even our simplest feelings clear to
someone else. Our ability with writing depends on developing
an ear and practice putting thoughts together on a page. We
form and re-form language in speeches, books, plays and
essays, poems and songs, trying to say what we mean.

As I read these stories, I am certainly struck with crude words
and simply-stated text; the tragedy and struggle they reveal.
But, everybody turned in something...

Three sentences. Six sentences of five words or less. Run-ons
and incomplete sentences. Yet, everyone wrote something for

publication. Mrs. Woodley used every trick in the book, and
some she conjured up herself, to teach, cajole, persuade,
entertain, inform, and investigate what would make a child do
something s/he may not have wanted to do. In some of these
texts, you can feel the writer thinking of what to say at all,
then what to say next... and others who seem to be writing
more than they thought they were going to.

Mrs. Woodley was my drama student for her high
school freshman year. She’s only gotten more curious, caring
and capable in the years since. It was a fine day when Anita
took me on this journey with her writing, her plays and
teaching.

I hope kids in this class will take a part of it with
them: a language rule, the way somebody said something that
made them think, Mrs. Woodley nailing a point through
Grandma or her brother! And, as each one takes a part, or
several parts over time, remember: in life, there are no small
parts; only small actors. Be big! Be brave!
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Core 1 Student’s Artwork Collage

Each square was hand drawn with a sharpie pen by students to
visually represent their stories. Pretend as if you are looking
through a peephole at each card. Now, can you guess what
each story is about?

;T 2FYy >1ddvf Lomzzié , ©¥mYwi 2*1
M¥YmanY F¥! *Z¥F *Y 1) bE E AL &Y YypAlyypa Lbmzzy VFYY
Lezx!z¥Fd ax 4¥YX"} K¥zw 4vY °zLwn m<inxfE 3Y¥ Y+ Hix nx D 6xbik
Yxd ,C¥mYw T¥7} *zOxbnd} * THL H¥z I¥Yw



HI4. YAY
Volume Seven
Ms. Mullaney’s 6th Grade Core Students
February 8-10, 2016
Stories Come to Life! Literary Residency with Mrs. Anita Woodley

“Cuber”
By: Rubik’s Cube

Every day, when [ am at home on my phone
watching videos, my mama says, “Get off the phone.” I don’t
know what else to do with my time since I want to have a
talent at something simple. I still get on my phone even
though my mom says get off of the phone. Then my mom
says, “We will go to Walmart.” And I said, “Ok.” At Walmart,
in the toy area, I found some puzzles and playing cards. I
thought I can do some card tricks with these. I went to tell my
mom that I wanted it, but on the way to my mom, I stepped on
something - and it was a Rubik's Cube puzzle. So I wanted to
be a Rubik's Cube solver. I picked the Rubik's Cube instead,
and left the playing cards.

When I got home, I couldn’t wait to open my rubix
cube, and when I opened it, it was like opening a Christmas
gift to me. [ wanted to solve it, but when I scrambled it, it was
hard to solve because I never solved one of these before. After
two days passed, I wanted to learn how to solve it, so I
searched it up on the internet. I found some steps to solve the
rubik's cube, memorised the steps, and tried to solve it again.
But I still did not solve it. I came close to solving it, so I keep
memorizing the steps. Then I tried to solve it again, and then I
solved it. After I did it, I had a feeling that I could do anything
else I wanted to. The reason I was shocked about solving it
was because it was not that hard. I said to myself, “Everyone
can do it.”

Once I solved it, I tried to solve it again and it took
me ten minutes. [ want to go further by solving it as fast as
possible, so I try to solve it faster every day. While working
on this goal to solve the puzzle faster, I did not know that I
stopped using my phone. Now I can solve the Rubic’s Cube in
less than two minutes. But I keep practising so I can solve it
less than 1 minute, or maybe even less than 30 seconds. My
new goal is to try to solve it in around thirty seconds and I
keep trying. And that is how I got into the Rubik's Cube, and
now I play with my Rubik's Cube every day instead of my
phone.
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“How I Met my Friends”
By: My Name is Jeff

The way I met my friends was a little weirder than
the way you might have met your friends. About two weeks
into the school year, I met this guy name Eloin. Now this kid
was very smart and funny. At one point of the day, he would
just make me laugh so hard that I started to cry. A month later,
there was a new kid named Yamner that I met. So this kid was
not your normal kid because he was very shy, did not talk a
lot, and he would just always sit there just watching us. So one
day I was just talking with Eloin and I said, “Why don’t I go
talk to that kid over there?”” We both agreed and went to talk
to Yamner. Now I was not sure what I would get back from
him, but he was cool with us talking to him. Yamner turned
out to be the funniest dude I’ve ever met. Although we do not
have the same class, we enjoy the time we have together.
Soon, we all became good friends. Yamner told me that he had
a Xbox One that he plays FIFA on, and I told him he should
get the new Playstation 4, instead of that crappy junk. “Why?”
he asked, and I told him, “Because I have a Playstation 4, and
I could add you as one of my friends on the Playstation.”
Yamner said, “I had a Xbox for a long time, and it will be a
while before I could give up the Xbox for the Playstation 4.”
And this is how I met my friends. The End.

“First BAD Time Got Real BAD Sick”
By: Jakhia C.

When [ stayed in Butner, I played with some friends
that stayed across the street from me. Their names were Paris,
Lyndian, Atayalia and Asia. I went to their house to see if they
could come outside, and they could. They brought something
to eat with them, but one of them was throwing food and it
went down my throat. You may be wondering what the food
was? Old macaroni. Turns out what the macaroni did was
make my stomach act really strange and I knew I was going to
get sick. But just did not know when.
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Two days later, I got really sick. When I woke up, I
was weak and could not get up for school because I was
throwing up with really BAD stomach cramps. I had to go to
the hospital to get a little better. They told me I could not eat
after anyone because my body could not take it. My body had
shut completely down. When I got in the main waiting room
of the hospital, they said, “Never eat after anyone again!” So I
did not. While I stayed out of school, I was angry because I
knew I was going to have to make up all of that work the day I
went back to school. It took me that whole week to get better
because I had forgot that I had to make up all the tests. To not
get bored while making up my tests, I turned them into songs
to stay focused.

“The Time I Almost Broke my Leg”
By: Jakhia C.

One morning I woke up and my mom called me to
come get my nephew, nicknamed Fat Man. So I did, and when
I got back up the stairs, he wanted something to drink. As we
were going down the stairs, and [ was carrying him, I tripped
over my 6-year-old niece, Bre Niya’s, scooter. [ wasn’t angry
when it happened. I was holding him tight and he did not get
hurt. But I did. It was painful. If I had to tell you how much it
hurt on a scale from 1-100, I’d give it an 110.

When I got to the hospital, they told me, “If you
would not of held your nephew tightly, you would not be able
to walk for a long time and your nephew would’ve been in
danger.” I'm glad I did not break anything. It did not take very
long for my leg to recover. I was not upset at my niece for
leaving her scooter on the floor, because she did not know I
would fall. She was crying and upset. I hated that she had to
see me leave the house in an ambulance, but as long as my
nephew was okay, I’'m okay.
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“Piano Beginner to Piano Pro”
By: Yamner (a.k.a the food guy)

One day, I was playing FIFA on my Xbox and just
chilling, when my dad came into the room and started to play
our piano. He’s really good at playing the piano and the
thought just hit my mind that I should play the piano, too.

“Dad, can you teach me how to play the piano?” |
said. He said, “Sure.”

I got kind of excited because he was going to teach
me. He taught me all the basics and taught me how I would
make a song by playing the notes. The next day I came home
from school. I went right to the piano and tried to play a song.
I was pretty good at it. The hard part was trying to make the
sounds that go with the song’s notes. The song I was trying to
play was a Christian song, since my parents are Christians.
They don’t mind if I listen to any other songs, though.

My dad came into the room, and when he heard the
music, he was impressed. I got really used to playing the
piano, so my dad taught me harder stuff on the piano. My
mom doesn’t like playing instruments. She’s more of a
cleaning and singing mom. When I started to play the piano,
after dad taught me the harder stuff, he was even more
impressed. He was even impressed with my little brother who
started playing as well. I forgot to mention that my little
brother also plays the drums, and we have a drum set at home,
too. I also forgot to mention that my dad plays the piano AND
the guitar! We always go to church, and some of the
Christians at church were impressed with my playing of the
piano. I became a piano pro.

THE END... of the story, not the world.

-@®
-

(T 2FYy >1ddvf Lbmzzé , ©¥mYwi 2*1
M¥YmanY F¥! *Z¥F *Y 1 FL bE e AE &Y YypAlyypa Lbmzzy VFYY
Lezx!z¥Fd ax 4¥YX"} K¥zw 4vY °zLwn m<inxfE 3Y¥ Y+ Hix nx D 6xbik
Yxd ,C¥mYw T¥7} *zOxbnd} * THL H¥z I¥Yw



HY4. VA3
Volume Seven
Ms. Mullaney’s 6th Grade Core Students
February 8-10, 2016
Stories Come to Life! Literary Residency with Mrs. Anita Woodley

“When I First Started Taekwondo”
By: DeadlLLex02_ANONYMOUS

When I started tackwondo, I was nervous because
there were people with higher color belts than me. Well, when
the master, well, my master, taught me the proper form and
moves for sparring (fighting), [ had the hang of it and that took
away my fears. Then, when I did my test for the next color
belt, I did great and even skipped a belt. It was a yellow belt
that I passed up, and now I’m a green belt.

“2016 Super Bowl !!!”
By: Tia K.

It was Sunday morning, and I got dressed to do what
I had to do. When I went to church, I saw six of my friends.
They kept looking at me so hard that I was saying to myself,
“You see me all the time at school?” So when we were on the
way home, we stopped at Party City and got stuff for the
Super Bowl gathering. I bet with my Ma on the way home, on
the Super Bowl game, and said, “If the Patriots lose, you gotta
get me $20.” She bet me. My Ma got to cooking while I
changed from my church clothes. hen that's when my family
started coming over to our house. The Super Bowl came on.
We watched it and we had fun!!

“When My Aunt Got Raped and Killed”
By: Zy'Kira H.

Before moving to Durham, when I was staying in
Rocky Mount, NC, there was a State Fair. My Aunt Jackie
Cherry was forty years old, so she went to the Fair by herself,
and she met this white man, not trying to be racist or nothing.
But anyway, he took her to some abandoned house, and he
was talking to her, when he just snapped. He got a metal pole
and started beating her. The police found her the next day in
this creepy white dress. Then they called my grandma, my
mom, my uncles, my aunts, my cousins and everybody else to
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