
 

My Journey to the Library 

The library is one of my favorite destinations in the world. When I arrive at the 

library, the journey has just begun. It is my to-go place for inspiration, direction, and connection. 

On the road of life, the library is my compass, backpack, and bridge. It is a special clubhouse 

where everyone belongs. 

The library is my compass. When I walk into a libra1y, I am heading in the right 

direction. When I first learned to read, I loved sitting cross-legged on the floor of the Lee 

Memorial Library reading a children's book that Ms. Tara recommended. Sometimes she 

requested books and videos from other libraries for me. She always knew the perfect book to 

inspire my dreams and encourage my imagination. It was our family ritual to lie in bed each 

night, reading and laughing together with Froggy, Arthur, the Berenstain Bears, and other friends 

I met at the library. As I got older, librarians in our community library and school libraries 

helped me to research projects and explore new interests. For example, when I developed an 

interest in nutrition, librarians helped me find the resources to stait a club at N01thern Highlands 

called "Healthy and Hung1y." We promote nutrition at school and paitner with food banks to 

fight the skyrocketing problem of hunger. Whatever answers I am seeking, librarians are quiet 

heroes with kind hearts and lightning-fast minds who always help me find the answer. Author 

and graphic novelist Neil Gaiman said it best. "Google can bring you back 100,000 answers. A 

librarian can bring you back the right one." Libraries and librai·ians are a compass pointing us in 

the right direction. 

The library is my backpack. It is jam-packed with my favorite things. The library is so 








