My First Day at the Library
By Foster Dankwa
At exactly 8:00 a.m. Teacher Danfo started his first lesson.  “Who can tell me what a library is?” he asked. We raised our hands and shouted, “Sir!”, “Sir!!”, “Sir!!! Please, I know the answer.” 

Teacher nodded to Kofi who called out, “A library is the name of a country in America.” 

Teacher stood quietly as he watched Kofi rubbing his face with his palm and then gently corrected him. “Kofi, a library is not a name of a country. The name of the country you are thinking of is Liberia and it is in West Africa.”

The teacher then called on Dede, the little girl sitting next to me, and she replied, “My brother said a library is a place where children go and read books and play games and learn and…” 

Teacher interrupted, “Let’s shine for Dede because she has tried.”  Everyone started --- shineeee, shine, shine, fast, fast, fast, fire and then we all clapped at the same time. The sound was so loud that the teacher in the next classroom came in to see what was happening.

Teacher explained that a library is a place where books are kept for people to read, to do research and to borrow. They also offer other activities.  He promised to take us to visit a library the next day and we all clapped.   

That night I couldn’t sleep because I was excited. I said to myself, “Why can’t I push the hands of the clock so that morning will come early?” But, I realized I would be deceiving myself and so I enjoyed daydreaming about what might happen.

The next morning, I went to school very early to meet my friends. The school is not far from the Kathy Knowles Community Library so our teacher said we should go by foot.  We bypassed Parliament House, got to the Kofi Anann Junction, turned right and within a few minutes we were there. 

What I saw was a blue shipping container.  Is that the colour of every library, I asked myself but I decided not to ask out loud.  Auntie Joana, Uncle Richard, Uncle Enoch and Uncle Foster welcomed us and Auntie gave us a little gari soaking that is made from water, gari, sugar and some roasted groundnuts. I enjoyed it very much and we had fun eating together.  Maybe the gari soaking was special because it was our first visit to a library. If I forget everything at the library, I will not forget the gari! 

It was then time to go inside but first we had to wash our hands.  James asked why and Auntie explained that it was important to have clean hands to prevent the books from getting soiled.  We were not allowed to take our nice shoes and sandals into the library and she explained it was because children sometimes sit on the mat to read. Instead, we put our shoes on a blue stand near the blue cupboard outside.

Uncle Enoch explained where the different books were kept. He first took us to the left side where I saw different books on the blue shelf --- Fati and the Old Man, Fati and the Green Snake, Curious George, Ghana@ 50, All about Ama, A is for Ampe and many others. 

He then led us to the puzzles rack. I had heard about puzzles but I hadn’t seen one before so I didn’t know what to expect.  There were puzzles with animals, butterflies, snakes, crocodiles, donkeys, cars, maps, boys, girls and others. Uncle said that puzzles help us to think faster and I believed him. He gave us some to fix and I was able to fix mine even though I had a problem when I started. 

Uncle Enoch took us to the other side where books for senior readers were kept. He showed us books like Hardy Boys, Baby Sitters and African writers.  We didn’t spend much time there since we were only in primary.

We each selected a book and sat down on the beautiful stools and small green and red chairs. Some of us sat on the floor mat and that was comfortable too. Uncle Richard taught us how to open the leaves or pages of a book and he advised us to handle books with care because they are expensive. While he was talking, Boakye Godfred joked and made some silly noises. Uncle Richard got annoyed and after that Boakye did not misbehave again.

Uncle Richard continued giving the rules of the library and he told us that no food or gum was permitted inside. We did not ask any questions because our teacher had already told us it is very bad to eat in the library. He explained that you must be quiet in library because one can’t read or learn and talk all at the same time.

“What do you do to someone who makes noise?” asked Baba. 

Uncle Richard smiled, “If you talk, I will pinch you.” We all laughed because we knew he was a friendly person and liked joking.

He explained that children under six years are welcome but only if accompanied by a responsible library member. Borrowed books should always be carried in a bag and lost or damaged books must be paid for. In a stern voice Uncle then said that members stealing or misusing library property would have their membership taken away. We listened well.

“Do you have activities for children?” Mavis asked Auntie.

“Oh yes,” was her response.  She told us that library has many activities and that we should try to come every day. They have daily storytimes where they read books out loud and also fun games.  Auntie went on to say, “Everyone knows that all work and no play makes Jack a dull boy and all play and no work makes Jack a lazy boy.”  We all laughed.
She told us about different kinds of games: puzzles; Scrabble; lime and spoon; filling the bottle; sack races; apple under the chin; concentration, Bingo, and others. When she listed them I couldn’t wait to come back and try everything!

Uncle Enoch showed us the computer laboratory in batches because the room was very small. He said he could teach us how to type by using a program called Mavis Beacon and this sounded exciting. Uncle pointed to parts of the computer ---the monitor, the keyboard, the system unit and the mouse.  When he said mouse, someone said, “ Strange, this mouse is not an animal but a part of a computer!”

From there, we sat with Auntie Joana to know more about the activities. She explained that every Saturday Aziz comes to teach cultural dance ---Adowa, Agbadza, Bobobo and Salsa and also drumming and traditional songs. It all sounded very interesting.

She also told us about the clubs --- the Mathematics and Science Clubs to help members with their homework as well as the Awareness Club to help us to know about growing up. She then went on to say that for the vacation the library was organizing a reading camp for members to learn to read and write effectively. Auntie pointed to the artwork on the wall and asked us if we liked drawing and painting.  Of course we all nodded enthusiastically.   

Auntie explained that there are many adults who cannot read but that the library is helping them too by offering classes every Tuesday and Thursday mornings. I asked her, “Can I tell my mother to come so that she can learn how to read and write. That will help her kenkey business.” Auntie was very happy to hear my question and said, of course.

“Is the library from the government?” asked Mavis. “No, the library is from Auntie Kathy from Canada. She is obroni (white woman). She has many libraries in Ghana and some other countries in Africa. She is helping to promote literacy.”   

Now, if my class teacher asks in our terminal exams what a library is I will know the answer.  Teacher Danfo then thanked the librarians for explaining the library and all of us said, “Thank you and may God richly bless.”

Since then, I haven’t stopped going to the library because I want to take part in every activity, make new friends and have fun.  I love the library. 

