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Inside this issue: 

Many people, after school has been in session for a few weeks, ask me how the year is going.  

Usually, I reply, “Very well, thanks for asking!”  This year, however, I dread the question because 

my answer has to be so different.  September 8, 2011 redefined us as a school.  On that day, 

our seventh grader, Jack Donaldson, died in a tragic accident.  Even as I write these words, it is 

difficult to comprehend this loss.  Yet, God’s redemptive work through Jack’s death is so evident.  

I have heard many stories of people evaluating what is really important, who God is and who He 

is in their lives. 

For me, it has renewed my spirit and determination to impact students in some way each day.  

Whether it is a hug, a smile, a word of encouragement and yes, even discipline, it is all to remind 

them of the Savior’s love and the importance of each one in His kingdom. 

While we will never “get over” Jack’s death and we will never be the same as we were on 

September 7, we can, as God’s people, be confident He will enable us by His grace to do His 

bidding tomorrow and the days/months/years to come.  

Blessings, 

Miss Pierce 

 

This summer Chloe Konson did a lot of reading. In fact, 

she read over 3800 pages during her break! Although 

she probably would have done it anyway, she had 

some motivation to undertake this project. Chloe 

received a bunch of Focus on the Family magazines this summer. 

One of the articles was called ‘Read to Raise the Roof’. It talked 

about how there are many kids who need uniforms for school in the 

country of Rwanda. The article also said that there was a way 

people could help by reading, and so that is exactly what Chloe 

did. She printed out a sponsor sheet and asked a bunch of people 

to sponsor her, including her parents, some teachers here at DCS, 

and two of her babysitters. By the end of the project, she had raised 

over $400. Some of the books she read this summer included 

Grimm’s Fairy Tales and a Warriors book called Sunset. But her 

favorite was called Thedosia, which is a series of books. 

 by Abby Vendt, Seventh Grade 

Reading with a Purpose 
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Something New 

Oculus Aquilae 

because she gives us the right to make 
decisions about everything, but still 
adds helpful tips. She lets us talk and 
have fun, and is really fun herself. I 
think she’s awesome!” If you asked any 
of the other girls, including myself, I’m 
sure they would agree. Recently we 
painted a huge picture of a large tree- 
almost seven feet tall! The younger 
grades are going to be drawing their 
own leaves and birds and sticking 
them on it once it’s dry.  We did this in 
one class, and had to all work together 
to accomplish it. I asked Abigail 
Flanders, a seventh grade student, 

what she thought about the project, 
and she said, “I thought it was a great 
project, and I thought it was good that 
we had to work together to get it 
done in one period. I loved how she 
integrated the younger kids’ projects 
into ours to show to feeling of 
community that we have at DCS.” We 
all love the elective art class and Mrs. 
Andrews, and how the classes teach us 
not only how to be a better artist, but 
also about teamwork and the Master 
Artist himself. 

by Christy Isler, Seventh Grade 

The new elective for 
seventh and eighth grade 
is an art class on 
Wednesday afternoons 
each week. It is directed 

by the new art teacher, Mrs. Andrews. 
The participants are the 7th and 8th 
grade girls. While interviewing eighth 
grade student Maddie Wishard, I 
asked her what she thought about 
Mrs. Andrews and the elective. She 
said, “I love the art class because we do 
projects that aren’t normal but have 
the freedom to be creative and 
spontaneous. I like Mrs. Andrews 

The New Campus! 

For the general enlightenment of the younger in our midst, please allow me to 
describe to you our campus. Comprised of five rooms, this space has many 
features that enhance our experience in high school. First of all, the space is 
not at the old DCS campus, and is instead thoughtfully placed walking distance 
ŦǊƻƳ ŀ {ǘŀǊōǳŎƪǎΣ aŎ5ƻƴŀƭŘΩǎΣ /ŀƭƛŦƻǊƴƛŀ ¢ƻǊǘƛƭƭŀΣ ŀƴŘ ŀ ¢ǊƻǇƛŎŀƭ {ƳƻƻǘƘƛŜǎΦ 
This vast array of lunch choices is available to students once a week for 9th 
graders, twice a week for 10th graders, and three times a week for 11th. The 
space itself is great. While cramped at times, and often at temperatures well 
above comfortable, the space offers a more flexible learning environment than 
was available to high schoolers at the Vale Campus. There is a tile upstairs 
floor used for Art and science experiments and demonstrations. There are 
three downstairs rooms. One room even has a TV that teachers can plug their 
computers into to show pictures, videos, and whatever else they need. On 
occasion, movies are also watched! In addition to the two other rooms, there 
is a gathering area referred to as the commons where the students gather to 
hear announcements or for devotions in the morning. There are many 
interesting features to this campus that no one banked on such as there is a 
Maserati in the parking lot near Starbuck on a regular basis! This interests the 
guys much more than the girls, but is still a factor. All in all, the new campus 
marks an interesting and unpredictable new chapter in DCS history.  

by Ben Balserak, Tenth Grade 

Helping in Tennessee 

This summer Hannah Coffeen had the opportunity to go on a mission trip to 

Chattanooga, Tennessee, with a group of church members supporting Hope 
for the Inner City . When they began work, she was shocked by the amount 

of poverty in the American community, because when we think of such 

deprivation, undeveloped countries such as Haiti and India more often come 

to mind. The mission work included assisting with Bible studies and clearing 

overgrown fields full of spiders. She said, òThe time I spent in Tennessee 

was very influential. Seeing the way the people live there has showed me 

just how much God has blessed me.ó Although the work was difficult, she 

appreciated the opportunity to serve others in the name of Christ.  

by Abigail Flanders, Seventh Grade 

òHer Name Was Mó                      
by Emily Moon (pen name)  

I was young and so naïve,  

No one really cared about me.  

Soon I thought this everyday,  

Got it in my head and started to say -  
 

You should walk and do your hair,  

Just like those girls standing over 

there.  

YouÙre not beautiful and youÙre not 

priceless:  

YouÙve got big flaws everywhere. 
 

None of it was true,  

It was all lies comprised by you.  

Now I can see IÙm beautiful-  
 

IÙm beautiful no matter what they say, 

I found this out one hot August day.  

As I was sitting on the pave,  

Crying my little heart away.  
 

A girl of just 16  

Walked right up to me,  

She sat herself down  

And we prayed.  

After that day  

My life was dramatically changed.  

Her name was M  

And ever since  

IÙve loved the Lord through thick and 

thin.  
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Third Grade Field Trip Reviews 

ά!ƳŀȊƛƴƎ aŀȊŜέ 

By Luke Konson όŦǊƻƳ aǊǎΦ [ƛƴŘǎŀȅΩǎ Ŏƭŀǎǎύ 

The third grade trip to Temple Hall Farm was awesome! We went in a 24 acre corn maze that looked like a man with a gun. We also 
climbed a hay bale and a giant spider web made of rope. After lunch, a lady took us on a tour of the farm. We saw a thousand 
pound pig, peacocks, and horses. Then, we went to a huge pumpkin patch. It had gourds that looked like cucumbers! Finally, we 
got back to the parking lot and it was time to go. 

 

ά¢ŜƳǇƭŜ Iŀƭƭέ 

By Luther Tupponce όŦǊƻƳ aƛǎǎ ²ŀǘǎƻƴΩǎ Ŏƭŀǎǎύ 

In Greek Mythology, a half-bull and a half-Ƴŀƴ ŎǊŜŀǘǳǊŜ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ǘƘŜ aƛƴƻǘŀǳǊ ƭƛǾŜŘ ƛƴ ŀ ƳŀȊŜ ǳƴŘŜǊ Ƙƛǎ ŦŀǘƘŜǊΩǎ ǇŀƭŀŎŜΣ ŀƴŘ ǿƘƻŜǾer 
went into the maze could not find their way out. On Wednesday, October 5th, the DCS third-graders got to experience something 
ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŜ aƛƴƻǘŀǳǊΩǎ ƳŀȊŜ ŀǘ ¢ŜƳǇƭŜ Iŀƭƭ CŀǊƳǎ ƛƴ [ŜŜǎōǳǊƎΣ ±ƛǊƎƛƴƛŀΦ .ǳǘ ƛƴǎǘŜŀŘ ƻŦ ōŜƛƴƎ ǳƴŘŜǊ ŀ ǇŀƭŀŎŜΣ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŀōƻǾŜ ƎǊƻǳƴŘ and 
in a cornfield. The corn maze was great, and there was a lot of chaos and confusion, which made it spooky but really fun. The 
weather at Temple Hall Farms was sunny and nice, while the corn maze was muddy and slippery. Besides exploring the corn maze, 
we picked pumpkins at a real pumpkin patch, looked at silly farm animals, rode on a bumpy hay ride, and played on hay structures. 
My favorite part of the field trip was picking pumpkins right off the vine instead of choosing one from a box. 

Les Miserables 
The great sparkling chandeliers blink once, then 

twice. On cue the voice of the audience falls silent, and 

there is a rush for the theater. No one wants to be left 

outside the theater at the start of the show. The 

audience seems to collectively hold its breath. 

Fortunately, they do not have long to wait; suddenly 

the lights fade, the doors are closed, and the curtain 

begins to rise. 

The past month the tenth and eleventh graders 

attended a performance of the musical Les Miserables 

at the Kennedy Center, though our preparation for the 

show began long before. Over this past summer both 

the tenth and eleventh grades read Les Miserables by 

Victor Hugo as their summer reading. For the more 

hardcore fans seeing the musical meant buying and 

listening to the soundtrack for weeks on end. 

All of the students, new and old fans alike, are in 

agreement about one thing ð the performance of Les 

Miserables was incredible. Everything from the 

costumes to the music to the acting was excellent. The 

music itself was enough to bring tears (of joy) to the 

audience and spark a loyalty that brought several 

members of the group back a second time. Seeing the 

musical was an unforgettable final act for our weeks 

of work and study.  

by Grant Wishard, Eleventh Grade 

The Days at DCS 

As we venture into this new school year, one can only imagine 

what the new year will hold. Will the teachers be nice and friendly? 

Will the year drag on and on or will we see it be whisked away in 

the blink of an eye? Will the new students be mean and smelly, or 

ÕÐÊÌɯÈÕËɯÍÜÕɯÓÖÝÐÕÎȳɯ+ÌÛɀÚɯÏÖ×ÌɯÈÕËɯ×ÙÈàɯÍÖÙɯÛÏÌɯÉÌÚÛȭɯ ÚɯÞÌɯ

venture blindly into the new school year, the new expansion for 

upper school has lead to a rejoicing by the 9th, 10th, and 11th 

graders. There is a new sense of creativity and knowledge due to 

the new Hunter Mill campus. There is also joy at the lower school 

as they are no longer squeezed by the older kids. They are free to 

run outside, without the fear of being run over by a six -foot giant 

high schooler. The arts and crafts made by all will be placed with 

×ÙÐËÌɯÜ×ÖÕɯÖÜÙɯÚÊÏÖÖÓɀÚɯÍÐÕÌɯÞÈÓÓÚȭɯ)ÖÜÙÕÈÓÐÚÛÚɯÖÍɯÈÓÓɯÈÎÌÚɯÞÐÓÓɯÉÌɯ

able to submit their exceptional reports on our pizza lunches and 

out-of-school lunches for the 9th, 10th, and 11th grades to the 

school paper. Our basketball team will soar with the wings of 

eagles to victory. Let us not forget our amazing teachers and how 

hard they work for us so that we all can have a great time 

attending DCS. With Miss Pierce and Mr. Evans at the helm, we 

can all be sure that this will be a truly outstanding year. We all can 

thank our teachers and principals for giving us a great time 

learning about the world and about God and what Jesus did for us 

on the Cross. So as we all learn the amazing things our teachers 

teach us let us not forget the respect we have for our teachers and 

each other. So if we all try our best to do our work and finish our 

projects on time, we will all be victors over stupidity and Satan. If 

there is one thing we know for certain, it is that everyone 

(including myself) will be excited for the blessings that God will 

give us throughout the year and all of the exciting games and 

activities we will share in this coming year.  

by Peter OôRourke, Jr., Tenth Grade 
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ά.ƭǳŜ wƛōōƻƴǎέ 
 

The blue ribbons blew in the wind, 

And so did her hair 

The tears rolling down her face 

Splattered everywhere 
 

As she looked upon the loved ς 

That pure little face 

All she wanted to do,  

Was go and leave that place 
 

But she owed this special boy 

For 12 years of frolic and fun, 

And she just could not believe 

That these years of joy were done 
 

So she prayed to God for strength,  

For hope to carry on 

And that is when she realized, 

Her friend is not really gone 
 

She said the next day to her friends, 

This is not the end 

My best friend will live on in my heart 

!ƴŘ LΩƭƭ ǎŜŜ ƘƛƳ ŀƎŀƛƴ ƛƴ ƘŜŀǾŜƴΦ 
 

-Christy Isler  

In fifth grade, he had us all 

doing various tasks to please 

his fictional character, Steeb. 

These included looking for a 

certain pebble in the middle 

of a parking lot and 

catching a caterpillar in the 

middle of winter. We would 

do all this to earn points for 

how much Steeb liked us.  

¶ Trick- or- treating with him-  he was an anonymous puppeteer!!!!! 
¶ Going to Viva Vienna and singing on all the rides! 
¶ When I would come for recess when he was in second grade we 

would play catch. 
¶ We went hiking and found a knife and a couch! 
¶ Pranking Johnny and saying I was Keeganõs cousin. 
¶ òIõM DAVIS MAHONY DONõT YOU KNOW IT!!ó 
¶ His scurvy dog songs he made up at one of our sleepovers. 

Ats lnrs ne `kk Hôkk qdldladq sg`s gd v`r nmd ne sgd adrs

eqhdmcr Hôud dudq g`c- 

I loved how Jack was so funny. One of my favorite things is 

something he did in second grade with Mrs. Henkle. We were in 

science and she would pull us out of the classroom one by one and 

take us to the stairwell so that we could listen to a clock different 

ways. While she was in the stairwell, Jack had gone outside to do 

something when someone politely asked for something saying 

ôpleaseõ. Jack was walking into the hallway when he heard it. He 

came back in and asked if they had said 'please' or if someone had 

'cut the cheese.' To me that was the funniest thing of my life at that 

point. I laughed so hard and still ask people if they remember that! 

I will always remember Jack, not only because of his funny character, but also because of who he was 

as a person. A word I would use to describe him is ôintelligentõ, and along with that he knew how 

to have fun. 

Every year for the spring event we have a set of games during one day. There are 6 teams. For 2 

years in a row I was on Jackõs team and I definitely cannot say it was a bad thing. In fact I really 

enjoyed it. Last year I was co-captain with him and that was really fun. His excitement and 

eagerness to cheer our team on really brought enjoyment to every single game we played. 

Memories of Jack Donaldson... 


