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* Promotion night is a big event for eighth graders ready to start high school. 
FORT WORTH - Steve Ayala is doing a funny dance to Pomp and Circumstance. 
 
The 14-year-old is snapping his fingers and swaying from his spot in the front row of the Meacham Middle School auditorium. His 
classmates are spiffy in ties and colorful gowns more common at proms. 
 
The girls get pretty and the boys tuck in their shirts on eighth-grade promotion night. 
 
"It's like a formal," Ayala said. "All the parents are going to be here. There are some sixth- and seventh-graders who are going to 
be cheering for us." 
 
When the auditorium opens, it's standing room only. Mothers, fathers, grandparents and siblings bring balloons and bouquets. 
Some students from Diamond Hill-Jarvis High School break out in applause whenever eighth-graders walk away with awards in 
English, music or math. 
 
About 250 eighth-graders were promoted in a ceremony Thursday night at Meacham. 
 
Promotion is not as big as a quinceañera - a 15th birthday bash common among Latino families - but for many Hispanic students, 
it has a unique place. This educational rite of passage is especially important for families in which parents and grandparents didn't 
finish high school or go to college. 
 
Bittersweet moments are captured with the click of cellphone cameras. Technology teacher Troy Edwards has an old school 
tradition: He ties ties for the boys. Girls worked meticulously to capture glamour. But the anticipation of the evening fades too 
quickly into musings about the past. 
 
"We can't wait to get out of Meacham, but still it's going to be sad," said Miriam Posada, 14. 
 
Parents and teachers say the event has grown into a big affair, even as educators warn that this shouldn't overshadow the need to 
stay in school and go to college. 
 
"It's not a culmination," said Meacham Principal Manuel Cantu. "It's a step." 
 
Marking the end of middle school takes different forms on different campuses. At Morningside Middle School, families celebrate 
with their children during a reception on the last day of school. Carter Junior High in Arlington has a cookies-and-punch reception. 
 
Students reap self-esteem when they get a chance to bask in success, educators said. 
 
"Any kind of accolade will keep them focused on staying in school," said Fort Worth schools Trustee Camille Rodriguez, who gave 
out awards at the Meacham ceremony. 
 
Parents and grandparents of the 2006 eighth-graders said they hope it's the first celebration of many for these youngsters - many 
of whom say they want to be tomorrow's doctors or lawyers. 
 
"You have to be supportive," said Sophia Salami, mother of newly promoted Richard Wallace III. "Children need to continue their 
education." 
 
Immigrant families in the Meacham community explain that this celebration is important because the dream of education is coming 
true in America. It's a theme that transcends culture and is echoed by longtime residents of the neighborhood who also want their 
children to surpass their level of education. 
 
"This is the beginning of a better life," said Carlos Calderon, 14, whose family includes Mexican immigrants who came to the United 
States in search of better educational opportunities. 
 
Leonore Posada said they celebrate these moments as school triumphs. The family came to this country from a rural community in 
the Mexican state of Durango, where educational success was harder to come by. Daughter Miriam understands why this is so 
important to her family. 
 
"My parents didn't get to go to college," she said. "They want me to follow my dreams." 
 
Brittany Michlitsch, 13, said she may be the first to go to college in her family. She knows her story is "to be continued" until the 
Class of 2010. 
 
"That will be the big one," said her mother, Brenda Garrett Michlitsch. "That's the one we're waiting for." 
 
Education is also important for Ayala's grandmother, Dora Ayala. She did not go to school past the sixth grade. She wants Steve to 
go to college. 
 
"Every day that my grandson walks out of this house, I say, 'Son, you pay attention and learn everything you can. Pay attention, 
pay attention,' " she said. 
 
He's listened. He's respected by his math teacher, Quanda Collins. On Thursday night, he said he felt like a rap star picking up a 
Grammy. Well, maybe more like a middle-schooler finally done with Algebra I. 
 
"High school, here I come," he said, carrying a certificate and grinning from ear to ear. 


