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In Memoriam: Don Goertz

This year, we had many ups and downs and it was 

an important year for not only students but faculty 

as well. Unfortunately, in the school’s fiftieth year 

Don Goertz, co-founder of AMS, passed away. 

None of us would be here today if it wasn’t for him, 

so we’d like to dedicate this year’s yearbook to 

Don. AMS will continue with all the amazing faculty 

and future students into the future, and Don will 

most certainly not be forgotten.

—Finn Walsh
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This Weeva book represents the memories that the Gaines 

Creek community of 2016-2017 shared throughout the 

past year. This book has stories of adventure, teamwork, 

discovery, struggle, and a very important aspect, friend-

ship, that has shaped the students of Gaines Creek, taught 

them lessons, and given the students memories that will 

be with them for years. The Gaines Creek students have 

worked hard on making this book so they can share all of 

their experiences and stories.

—Lindsey Dwyer
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AN AVERAGE DAY AT 

GAINES CREEK



from:from:

from:

Siham Alim

It was just a normal Tuesday. I had to pick up the tarp from the very 

stinky corners of the chicken coop shed. I wanted to get it over with as soon 

as possible, so I threw back one of the corners and almost stepped on a snake.  

Not fun.

Sakura Willingham

Just a normal day outside playing with the Frisbee with 

Lindsey, Parker, Sarah, and Siham. So when everything was going just fine, 

Lindsey stopped paying attention and she got hit in the face by the Frisbee. She 

just stood there for a second, just staring off into space, and then she did a dra-

matic fall.
Elliot Menikoff

Average flex time: All the third years are chatting and being 

really loud. Not being able to do your work because they’re so loud you can’t think 

to do your Big History.
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from:
Louie Williams

Math projects...what could be more bodacious than 

an exploration is statistics? Drawn by their natural instincts to the project based 

off of video games, the humble men and elephants of the community gather 

around and lend their ears. The presenters are pleased by the excellent turn out.

Louie Williams: Louis, Squeaks, and Cole presenting.
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from:
Louie Williams

Geometry, one of the finer arts. This survival story will cover 

the excruciating journey that we experienced in order to obtain the most power 

in the subject of geometry.

It was a cold morning, not too cold, but cold enough to make you go back inside and 

cry. We were on the Nile, one of the more dangerous waters, and my colleagues 

Cole and Hazel had decided to set up base in the upper lot. Many hours passed. 

We were scared to our lowest forms in this daunting experience, when out of 

the blue, a small crocodile named Squeaks emerged from the waters. Needless to 

say, Cole’s pants were soiled. We proceed to scream until we were saved fromthe 

clutches of this beast by a certain Bill, who heard our calls of distress and said we 

should return to the classroom because we were loud.
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from:

Hazel Mitchel-Gevirtz: 
Just an average day at 
Gaines Creek. Oliver 
seems pretty happy about 
something.

Louie Williams: 
When you see it...

Sarah Hatton

Pens and Hens

I stepped on a hen.

In East, someone broke a pen.

Ink splat, carpet stain.
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from: from:
Johnathan Picardat

It’s a normal day at Gaines Creek...

I’m late as usual, and once I open the door to this wonderful place, I see a wild 

Julian stomping his feet like he was going to ram me.

Sakura Willingham

MAY 3,  2017

One Wednesday, Mercy, Lindsey, Erin, Sydney, and I were eat-

ing on the humid deck when a fly was bugging us. Sydney somehow caught the 

annoying fly and we took a piece of Siham’s hair with her screaming “What are 

you doing?”

We tied it to the fly and we had a pet fly. It was flying around until Lindsey let it go 

and we all screamed “Lindsey!!!!!” We all had fun and it made our day.
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from: from:
Lindsey Dwyer

Lindsey, Erin, and Sydney, with the help of Siham’s 

hair, were able to catch the wild and rare annoying fly by taking a strand of hair 

from Siham’s head. They tied it around and wrangled the little guy. We now have 

a pet fly that we like to take on occasional walks.

Geena Buentipo

Just an average occupation when Johnathan and I 

were going to get some computers for research, when Veronique told us to stop, 

being very insistent. We tried to keep walking but Veronique told us to stop again. 

Confused, Johnathan and I jumped back as the snake slithered around the deck.

When we came back into the studio, we closed the door. I was still paranoid when 

I said, “Lock the door!”

They didn’t take me seriously until later, when the snake climbed up around the 

knob and pulled it down. Then they locked the door. Later, we found that it got 

into the studio when no one was in there and climbed up or slithered and was 

hanging on the open sign. Pretty average.
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from:

Hazel Mitchel-Gevirtz: Picking up trash on the lake during service day.

Vaughan Burger

My white elephant experience this year was 

unbelievable. I had the privilege to take the treasured monkey home that’s been 

in the Gaines Creek white elephant circulation for about fifteen years. It was a 

better experience than winning the Powerball. Now the monkey is in my closet, 

waiting. Waiting. Waiting.
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from:
Siham Alim

Open Mic was really fun. Most of the people sang songs. 

Some of the people who sang songs were Mercy, Harper, Lara, Lucas, and Bill. 

They were pretty great! Some people played a few instruments, with Caleb on 

the fiddle/violin, Bill on the guitar, and Lucas and others on the guitar. There was 

also a special performance starring Mercy, Squeaky, and Vaughan doing “JuJu on 

That Beat.” There were also a few Louie jokes in between.

Louie Williams

Unbeknownst to the common man, once a year, tromping in like a small kanga-

roo on sugar high enters the white elephant, scattering us like dry cereal missing 

the bowl with presents.

You may be wondering, “what is the white elephant?” It’s like a red or green ele-

phant, but white. In this example, the white elephant has granted Kate Medlock 

a “what is that?”, to the drooling eyes and ambitions of the rest of the class. The 

man, Squeaks himself, is famished with the possibilities of what could happen 

next. Now for the weather.
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from:
Austin Juice

I love Open Mic. It’s so fun, especially when I don’t do it, and I also 

love it when Open Mic is with mick, like McDonald’s. When I don’t do Open Mic, 

everyone is happy because I’m not doing Open Mic. Yay!

Austin Juice: Me when I’m doing Open Mic.
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THINGS WE DID: 
PROJECTS & IMPROVEMENTS 

AROUND THE CAMPUS



Hazel MitcHel-Gevirtz
from:
Hazel Mitchel-Gevirtz

SOME OF OUR ACCOMPLISHMENTS  
IN 2016-2017:

MATH & SCIENCE PROJECTS

• Applying statistics to soccer and personality using the Myers-Briggs test.

• Using proportions to decide if Barbie could walk if she were 

real, and to make scale trinomial cubes and Kombucha.

• Studying linear equations by working out the rate of flow in our water tanks.

• Applying geometry to work out the flight of mosquitoes.

• Studying trigonometry by applying the straight-arrow method, 

hypsometer or plumb bob to determine heights (for instance, Bill’s).

• Participation in math fairs.

• Studied Newton and the Laws of Motion by making 

the Mousetrap car over and over again.

• Ran engineering projects including a matchstick tower 

contest to decide tallest wind resistant structure under ten 

grams. and most creative. Also made a solar car.

CREATIVE ARTS

• Finished eleven sculptures and organized the sculpting closet.

• Produced three awesome plays during Theater week: A Christmas Carol, 

Not So Grimm Fairy Tales, and Rainbows and Bunnies Annihilation

• The novel group organized a campus-wide mystery to solve.

• Wrote poems and made art.

NEW CURRICULUM

• Mind Design presentations

• Power Writes

• Cognitive Candy seminars

COMMUNITY PROJECTS

• Organized camping shed.

• Prepared hot lunches.

• Managed coffee shops.

• Orchestrated Bluegrass Night and raised $ 5,157.16 to fund other projects.

• Gave over $1,000 to charities.

• Implemented new lunch sign-up.

• Added new organizational system.

• Ran open mic sessions.Built a new living room, which entailed 
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Hazel MitcHel-Gevirtz Hazel MitcHel-Gevirtz

deciding on the design of the space, going to Ikea to purchase 

furniture, assembling the furniture, and organizing the space.

• Service Days: a variety of projects including buying food and helping at Hope 

Food pantry, graffiti clean-up, trash pick-up on the lake, and a city-wide 

garage sale (thanks to parent volunteers Jenny and Blanca for organizing!)

• Mini-congress continued to see proposals. Look in proposal binder.

• Tree house progress: added a ladder.

• Chalkboard door for messages-meme wall.

• Added teacher accountability board.

• Partnered with Apis restaurant, a farm to table gourmet restaurant.

• Hosted AISD Go project students to work in the garden.

OCCUPATIONS

• Bees: dissected bees; watched Bee Movie (very punny—yes, punny not 

funny); harvested honey; painted beehives; and made and sold lip balm.

• Worms: solved the mystery of the worm murders and 

watched the movie Murder of the Worms.

• Ducks: bought some ducks, and lost some ducks.

• Sustainability: created a system for recycling batteries and printer 

cartridges; put together a band that played all instruments made of 

trash and wrote an original song; researched smart thermostats.

• Fitness: held two fitness days, and reviewed the five pillars of health.

• Watershed: organized Barton Springs University trip; added 

new landscaping; performed skit on cationic exchange.

• Aquaponics team made a drain tank for the plants.

• Fox urine to prevent rats.

TRIPS AND EVENTS

• Newkem Ranch: high elements, where we learned to take chances by running 

the ropes course, and low elements, where we explored team-building.

• Houston: where third years taught everyone about art.

• Big Thicket: where the canoe trip was finished in just six hours, 

faster than the previous year’s eight hours and safer than the 

speed record of 2 hours, and where the community showed 

itself perfectly capable of taking two-minute showers.

• Ran Gaines Creek Olympics.

LIFE ARTS

• Explored, “What does it mean to be human?”

• Made friends.
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EVENTS



from:

from:

Siham Alim

Bluegrass was really fun. 
I dunked Finn four times. Mwahahaa.

Geena Buentipo

Bluegrass was awesome. The occupation did a lot of 

work to pull it all together and we ended up having a great financial outcome for 

the class. The best idea was probably ice for the dunk tank. Definitely doing it 

next year with the penguin suit.
Finn Walsh: Ah, the dunk tank. Many have come to love it, and many have grown a strong hatred. 
Some even loved it so much that they volunteered themselves in the cold night to be dunked in 
the ice water again. But none of those people will come close to the humility Mick experienced 
wearing the exciting and fashionable penguin costume. Waddle on. :)
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from: from:
Maryn Medlock

I was the second shift for face paint. It was pretty calm until 

night fell. In a matter of seconds, parents and children were upon Kate and I, 

demanding glow sticks (which we were also selling). The table was soon a shield 

for us as we desperately handed out glow sticks and received crumpled tickets. 

By the end of this swarm of humans, glow stick connectors and wrappers scat-

tered the ground like a battlefield. Kate and I were exhausted. It was a tiring night.

Squeaky Buentipo

Bluegrass is Gaines Creek’s one big fundraiser for all 

of our tools and materials to keep our community running. In this occupation, we 

learned how to organize a big event and how to manage money, as well as learn to 

bring in money for our community. We looked at our past Bluegrass’ and gathered 

information on what worked and what we can do better.

All in all, Bluegrass was a success! Our income was $7,378 and our profit was 

$5,157.
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Austin Juice: I had Knox’s left overs.

C
O

F
F

E
E

 S
H

O
P



from:from:

from:

Geena Buentipo

The last coffee shop, we changed it up with waffles! Our 

day started early and we had a nice warm waffle while Ryan, Harper, and I put on 

our waitress aprons. The chefs, Austin and Emily, and the barista, Hazel, put on 

their chef jackets and prepared their stations. The morning was super busy with 

all the students waiting for their warm, hot, and crispy Belgian waffles and the 

somewhat groggy adults waiting for the coffee or tea. It was pretty successful but 

very tiring.

Elliot Menikoff

The first coffee shop was a great experience. It is a really 

good idea to have one. I’m pretty sure everyone had fun. It was an awesome way 

to start the day. Wake up, go to school early, have a nice burrito—I loved it!

Siham Alim

The second coffee shop was really fun and exciting. 

Prepping the food, making tacos, and eating the many leftovers was really enter-

taining. I hope everyone had a great time!
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Finn Walsh: Gregory looks 
like he’s about to advertise for 
Lucky Charms cereal.



from:

Finn Walsh: A Not So Grimm 
group picture.

Adele Rankin: I remember 
that Sophia seriously hated 
this wig, but Kathryn kept 
saying that just made it 
more in-character.

Siham Alim

Theater Week was so much fun!!! I was in A Christmas Carol, 

and I was super nervous/excited when the big day came. One of my favorite parts 

of Theater Week was doing the penguin song and making a complete fool of 

myself.
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Adele Rankin: Eliza just looks so 
evil queen-y in this picture, which 
might have been a makeup ref.

Adele Rankin: One of multiple 
photos Sarah H. took with my 
camera. I both am glad and re-
gretful about lending it to her.

Adele Rankin: Caleb’s makeup. 
Not much else to say here.

Adele Rankin: This one’s from 
after the play. I’m not at all sure 
what’s going on.
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TRIPS



from:

from:

from:
Sakura Willingham

I think I almost died doing the Screamer. That was scary! It was 

about 50 feet high. I started climbing up the pole and I felt like I was going to slip 

off of the tiny hooks I had to hold on to. When I got to the top and got geared up, 

I sat on the platform and I accidentally looked down and I said, “Can I do the zip-

line instead of the Screamer?”

The lady said, “five-year-old’s have done this.” I said, “Okay, I’ll do it,” and I sat there 

on the platform. I was so scared that I held onto the rope so tightly my hands 

started to cramp up and then one...two...three...JUMP!!!!

I jumped and I thought I was going to scream but couldn’t. The only thing I could 

hear was the wind rushing through my ears and people screaming my name, 

especially Mercy. It was super fun but super scary, too. After I stopped swinging-

back and forth, this guy used a long pole with a rope on the end to stop us by grab-

bing the rope. Then I got lowered down onto a ladder. I climbed down the ladder 

and walked back to my friends with pride and I felt like I could do anything now.
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Siham Alim

The Screamer was fun, but scary. Looking up at it, it 

seemed easy to climb. Climbing it was the hard part. Piece of advice: Don’t ever 

look down when you’re at the top. Or while climbing. Ever. It makes it a thousand 

more times scarier. You have been warned...

Vaughan Burger

I liked the cave.
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Louie Williams: Where is Parker?

Louie Williams: We observe as 
the twin brothers, Cole and Knox, 
battle it out in an epic contest to 
see who can sit down the fastest. 
The reason behind this is a 
mystery. Not really though.

Hazel Mitchel-Gevirtz: At Newk’s. 
We all jumped in the pool at the 
same time to see how big a splash 
it made!

Louie Williams: We observe as 
Squeaks majestically jumps for a 
small gold ring, asking a question 
at the same time.
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from: from:

from:from:
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Siham Alim

During lunch that day, there was a guy named Bill Oliver 

who sang some pretty fun songs. Anyone remember Habitat?

Louie Williams

Barton Springs. An immaculate experience. Full of water and 

hippies. Followed by neck-bearded scholars enhancing our knowledge of the 

Austin salamanders. I consumed roughly three helpings of fries and three ham-

burgers under a table.

Siham Alim

I learned that the Austin Blind Salamander is blind.

Vaughan Burger

Barton Springs was fun because of P. Terry’s.
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from:
Hazel Mitchel-Gevirtz

A few of us went to this cool exhibit at Barton Springs that was all 

about the Edwards Aquifer and stuff. It was pretty neat. Also, there were some fun 

tunnels and crawlspaces.
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SaraH Hatton
from:
Sarah Hatton

Habitat, habitat, have to have a habitat

Habitat, habitat, have to have a habitat

Habitat, habitat, have to have a habitat

You have to have a habitat to carry on!

The ocean is a habitat, a very special habitat.

It’s where the deepest water’s at,

It’s where the biggest mammal’s at,

It’s where our future food is at,It keeps the atmosphere intact.

The ocean is a habitat we depend on!

Habitat, habitat, have to have a habitat.

Habitat, habitat, have to have a habitat.

Habitat, habitat, have to have a habitat.

You have to have a habitat to carry on!

The forest is a habitat, a very special habitat.

It’s where the tallest trees are at,

It’s where a bear can scratch her back (ch-ch-ch-ch-ch-ch-ch),

It keeps the ground from rolling back,

Renews the oxygen, in fact.

The forest is a habitat we depend on!Habitat, habitat, have to have a habitat.

Habitat, habitat, have to have a habitat.

Habitat, habitat, have to have a habitat.

You have to have a habitat to carry on!

The river is a habitat, a very special habitat.

It’s where the freshest water’s at,

For people, fish, and muskrat,

But when people dump their trash,

Rivers take the biggest rap,

The river is a habitat we depend on!

Habitat, habitat, have to have a habitat.

Habitat, habitat, have to have a habitat.Habitat, habitat, have to have a habitat.

You have to have a habitat to carry on!

People are different than foxes and rabbits,

Affecting the whole world with their bad habits.

Better to love it while we still have it,

Or rat ta-tat-tat, our habitat’s gone!

Habitat, habitat, have to have a habitat.

Habitat, habitat, have to have a habitat.

Habitat, habitat, have to have a habitat.

You have to have a habitat to carry on!
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from:

from:

from:
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Louie Williams

“What was the best part of the trip?” This is 

the question that you may be asking yourself. Not the six and half million gallons 

of third year drama, and not Austin Juice and his dumb jokes. It was, in fact, the 

spectacular phenomenon that was Friday morning’s grapes. I don’t even know 

how to express myself. God, those grapes were perfect. Cold, crisp, to die for. I 

still to this day have no idea where they purchased these delicacies—straight 

from heaven, or from the local HEB—but they were incredible. Juicy, brisk, sweet. 

Excellent grapes. The height of the trip by far, hands down.

Siham Alim

The Houston trip was super fun. We got to go to some 

really cool museums, eat out for dinner, go to a really fun park, and stay in comfy  

motel beds.

Geena Buentipo

I think we all had a really fun time in Houston, except for the scary, 

fuzzy caterpillars. And we met this cool guy at the park. His name was Jojo.
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from:
Mia Bradley

The third years did a ton of preparation for the Houston trip. 

For a while, all we did was look at art and talk about art and learned a lot about 

different types of art. It was super cool seeing the paintings in person and know-

ing the history and stories behind them. Overall, the museums were great, except 

when Lucas kept wandering off.
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from:

from:

Finn Walsh

Apologies to Quality Inn for two certain people breaking 

the ironing board in our room. You will be missed. You will not be forgotten.

R.I.P. Irony the Ironing Board, 2016-2016.

Vaughan Burger

Houston was humid. That shouldn’t be a surprise to most 

people.

Siham Alim: I remember a while after we did this, 
the third years were taking a photo, and I was unin-
tentionally photo bombing by standing a bit off to 
the side. After I had moved, I had been yelled at by 
countless third years. It was really embarrassing.

Hazel Mitchel-Gevirtz: We did this cool activity on 
the Houston Trip where we listened to different 
kinds of music and then colored how they made us 
feel. It was pretty fun.

Hazel Mitchel-Gevirtz: This artsy 
shot was captured at the Menil 
Collection, where you weren’t allowed 
to take pictures

Hazel Mitchel-Gevirtz: After a super long and exhausting morning 
at the MFAH, we got to take a relaxing lunch break. It was great.
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from: from:
Maryn Medlock

BIG THICKET: DAY 1

The bus ride was a long and dangerous one. Filled with hangry 

adolescents, the bus soon became torture. General Tom ordered us to set up camp 

in our new and risky environment. My tent partner was comrade Erin, who was 

an expert at camping. Soon, it was time for dinner, but first we had to cross a very 

narrow bridge over a raging river. It was rocky, but we made it. At the pavilion, the 

third years were devastated to find that the greatly anticipated playground was 

gone. Thankfully, there were still swings. We ate the fajitas like ravenous wolves. 

But then the real real conflict came...showers.

Deputies Hazel and Squeaky assigned groups for showering with four girls and four 

boys in each. When it was my turn, we loaded up the van. General Veroniquetold 

us our mission as we clung to the seats. We had one minute to grab our shower-

ing stuff and race back to the van. The General drove us to the showers, where 

we encountered a deadly snake. we barely made it out with our lives. After that, 

we had five minutes to shower. We almost had to leave a comrade behind, but we 

made it back to camp alive and relatively clean.B
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Siham Alim

MOSQUITOES: A HORROR STORY

We got on the bus.

Then, most of the first years sat in the back.

The ride was six hours.

We stopped at Snappy’s gas station.

The front of the bus was covered in bugs.

It was gross.We continued the long journey.

We were all tired and sleepy.

We finally got to the campsite after a verryyy long time of waiting.

We set up the tents.

The dinner team made excellent fajitas.

Good job dinner team!

We showered.

We hung out by the bus.

We went to sleep.

Goodnight.
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vauGHan BurGer
from:
Vaughan Burger

BIG THICKET: DAY 2

It was only the second day of Big Thicket, and it was already 

very sweaty there. All of the third years were in utter confusion about where the 

epic playscape next to the pavilion went. The first and second years were hearing 

good things of this playscape, but were only to be left with disappointment and 

no playscape.

I got up early to make breakfast for the rest of the Gaines Creek Adolescent 

Community of Austin Montessori School, and the Gaines Creek Adolescent 

Community of Austin Montessori School seemed to enjoy it. The breakfast con-

sisted of grapes and cereal.After a hearty breakfast of grapes and cereal, we went 

to go on our first hiking trip in the Big Thicket. I think we found our long-lost farm 

cat, Chocte, who was wandering around the dark green forest. The cat who could 

be Chocte was not afraid of us, and followed us while we were hiking for a good 

while. We passed through the various humid, mosquito-infested ecosystems of 

the Big Thicket, while taking detailed notes of them. Nearing the end of what 

seemed like a never-ending hike, we passed by the “wingy dingy stingy” plant 

(bull nettle), as Tom calls it. It gets its name because it hurts. Caleb touched it, and 

claimed that on a scale of one to ten, it was a three. He said that another three out 

of ten, for some comparison, was getting hit by a car.

We made our way back to the hot, cramped bus, and then arrived back at the 

campsite where we played on the playscape—oh, wait.

from:
Louie Williams

It’s January, and we have not returned from Big Thicket from 

two years ago. This could create problems.
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from: from:
Harper Kingsland

BIG THICKET: DAY 3

On Wednesday, we walked the Sundew Trail and visited the visi-

tor’s center. There were tons of lovebugs at the beginning of the Sundew Trail but 

there were not as many farther along the path, so that was good. We saw pitcher 

plants and sundews, complete with sundew flowers, and we sketched them.

Afterwards, we ate lunch outside the visitor’s’ center, and then went inside and 

watched a movie about the Big Thicket, where we learned about the Dog People. 

Then we put on small educational plays about the different ecosystems. Later, the 

van got a flat tire, but other than that it was a good day.

Geena Buentipo

BIG THICKET: DAY FOUR

Thursday, the canoe trip. We all woke up like any other 

day and headed to the pavilion where we ate breakfast. We rode the bus and got 

dropped off at the starting point of the river. Everyone loaded in with their one 

or two partners and canoed down, through, and under the trees. We stopped at a 

beach to eat lunch before hitting a treacherous current, where we got stuck in a 

cluster of trees. After everybody got out of their canoes, we hopped back on the 

bus, soggy and ready to eat dinner, and then hit the hay. To sum everything up, 

the canoe trip was like camping—intense (“in tents”).
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from: from:
Siham Alim

Big Thicket was really fun. On Thursday, we went on a 

five-and-half-hour canoe trip, where we were split into groups by seeing who was 

experienced or not. I was with Hazel, and together, we had a great adventure of 

getting stuck on sandbars. We also got caught in a huge branch, which caused a 

massive pileup of canoes. Shout out to Erin and Knox for getting us out with that 

one. But, we still got stuck in fallen trees afterwards. It was fun.

Johnathan Picardat

BIG THICKET: DAY 5

It was already the last day of Big Thicket, and everyone was 

anxious to get home to see their family. Half of our classmates went to cook 

while the other half wanted to stay and pack beforehand. We eventually ate and 

made our lunches, along with saying our last goodbyes to the playground and Big 

Thicket. We made two stops on the bus: a bathroom break at a gas station, and an 

unexpected beeping noise from the bus pulled us over. Hours went by and once 

we started to see familiar places, everyone started to sing all kinds of songs. In 

the long run, we all clapped and smiled as we looked at all of the teachers for 

making us go on this outstanding adventure.
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from:
Tom

ROME: DAY 1

Ciao from Roma. We arrived safe and sound in Rome after a 

rather uneventful fourteen hours of travel. Once here, we were whisked to the 

Hotel Aberdeen in two vans. We arrived at the hotel and put our stuff in our room. 

We quickly went over the day and rules and headed out to see Roma.

Our first stop was for pizza from a small al taglio shop near the Piazza della 

Repubblica. We carried our pizzas out to the fountain in the center of the piazza 

and had a lovely picnic watching the traffic. We next went in The Baths of 

Diocletian to see what Renaissance artists like Michelangelo did with the ruins 

of a Roman bath.Our next stop was the Trevi Fountain. A few students threw 

coins over their shoulders. We proceeded to the famous Gelateria Giolitti. This 

was followed by a quick visit to the Pantheon. After the Pantheon, we made our 

way back to the hotel and got ready for dinner. After eating at a neighborhood 

trattoria, we came home and went to bed.

Stay tuned for further installments of our adventures.T
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Tom Logan: Morning espresso in the gelateria.

Tom Logan: Navona morning. Waiting for the museum to open.



from:
Squeaky, Louie, and Cole

ROME: DAY 2

Day two was a success. Breakfast was in a cozy dining 

room at the hotel. After eating breakfast, we left the hotel and hit the streets. Our 

first stop was an Italian supermarket where we all got snacks, some of which 

came with collectible erasers. Squeaky decided to buy five pounds of oranges and 

carry them in his backpack all day without eating any.

Our next stop was the Victor Emmanuel memorial monument. Victor Emmanuel 

was the first king of unified Italy. The monument was HUGE. It was the biggest 

place we had seen yet. We didn’t really explore inside but we looked all around 

the exterior. The best thing at the monument was the sky-vator. The sky-vator-

was an elevator that went to the very top of the monument. It was a great view of 

the city and a lot of fun.

The next thing we did was go to the Capitoline Museum with really intricate paint-

ings as well as exquisite sculptures. One of the big things we saw was Venus, the 
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Squeaky, louie, and cole Squeaky, louie, and cole

goddess of beauty and the Roman counterpart to Aphrodite. The sculpture was 

quite cool. We also saw an excellent sculpture of a lounging water god. We went 

through the winding and confusing museum to find food, and after eating we 

chilled on a terrace overlooking Rome. After that, we started walking to our next 

destination.

The next thing we went to was San Clemente which was a church on a church on 

a house. It was very cool. As Tom pointed out, as you walk down the steps to the 

next level you are descending in time. It was very interesting on how the whole 

structure stayed up, and to be honest, it was a little creepy.

After San Clemente, we were pretty far away from our hotel, so Tom decided to 

take a train back. We got our tickets and then got the rundown on how it would go. 

We were all grouped next to the train tracks. Once the train pulled up, we started-

shoving our way through the crowd. Louie said with confidence, ”There is not 

enough room. We should just wait for the next one,” but we did not stop pushing. 

Louie and Squeaky got on and everything was alright. Just then, the train started 

to make beeping noises and the doors started to close. Hazel, Finn, Mia, and Tom 

all jumped back from the train. As I (Squeaky) looked through the window of the 

train, I realized Louie and I were on our own. In Tom’s usual calm manner, he said 

to us, ”Stay on the platform.”

I had no idea what that meant so I started to panic. when should we get off? How 

will we find them? I soon stood on my toes and looked around and to my greatest 

relief I saw Grae. After that, we waited for the rest of the group at the next stop, 

rejoined them, and everything turned out great.

After we dispensed the pleasantries, we ate a dinner consisting of regular Italian 

food. It was very similar to the night before, wherein we also ate Italian food. We 

discussed many important issues, including the next few days. When we con-

cluded dinner, we went for some light gelato and ate while Tom took photos of 

us consuming gelato. We went to the hotel and held a conversation regarding 

thenext day, and now we are here, writing an electronic mail. What will happen 

next is undecided. Probably bedtime.
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Mia and Hazel
from:
Mia and Hazel

ROME: DAY 3

Our third day in Rome was great! We saw, as Tom says, “the Big 

Three,” aka the Forum, the Palatine, and the Colosseum. We also visited San Pietro 

en Vincoli, or Saint Peter in Chains. Seeing these historically significant monu-

ments made us realize the reality of the trip.

The Forum is where many politically significant things such as senate meetings, 

imperial parades, and even the cremation of Julius Caesar occurred. It was really 

cool to see where this all happened and how it looks now, because over the sum-

mer we all read Imperium, a novel about a senator living and working during these 

times. So, it seemed like the story was coming alive and we were inside of history. 

This was amplified by the ability to touch, and in some cases, lick history (see 

photos). Many of us gave presentations today so a lot of interesting information 

was shared.

We then saw the Palatine, which is a massive palace built by the emperor 

Domitian and was lived in by his successors. It contained huge rooms, its own 

basilica, three fountains, and an outdoor garden. There is also a spectacular view 

of the Circus Maximus. For lunch we stopped at a little restaurant where some 

street vendors from Kenya tried to hassle us into buying jewelry. Kathryn (mama 

bear) intervened and promptly shooed them away.

Next, we visited the Colosseum, which was especially cool because you’re able to 

see the space where gladiator battles, mythical reenactments, and possibly rec-

reations of naval battles happened. We also saw where it was scavenged during 

the Middle Ages to build churches, among other things.

Our last stop of the day was San Pietro en Vincoli. Here we saw an amazing 

sculpture of Moses by Michelangelo and the chains that held Saint Peter, which 

supposedly came back together when put in the same box. On our way back to 

thehotel, we saw a really cool street performer. He played the chicken dance song 

on the accordion and we danced through a tunnel. It was very fun!

We didn’t want to take the subway today because no one wants a repeat of what 

happened yesterday, but the walk was nice. We went to dinner and had some 

A+ tiramisu. However, even better than that, last night I (Mia) made the awful 

mistake of not checking my surroundings before leaving my lens cap from my 

camera at the restaurant, but when we returned tonight they still had it! Tom 

managed to tell the waiters and they brought it back! Great moment. Tomorrow 

we are going to the Casa dei Bambini, the original Montessori school, but for now 

it’s time for bed.
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Finian lee WalSH and HiS pal knox
from:
Finian Lee Walsh and his pal Knox

ROME: DAY 4

After struggling with the foreign keyboard of the hotel 

desktop, we are now writing this electronic mail on Kathryn’s laptop. It was a busy 

day in Rome. We had to be out on the streets at a sharp 8:30, just like every day. We 

started our day by walking down to The National Museum of Rome to appreciate 

the art. It was a challenging day for Lara in particular, as she had many presenta-

tions to give on the pieces in the museum (see photos). While in the museum, we 

each picked out our favorite mosaics from the hallway of Roman mosaics. Louie, 

Finn, Cole, and Lucas all had the same favorite, which was an optical illusion 

mosaic involving cubes. It was a grand old time.After the museum, we hopped 

on a tram and rode to the Porta Maggiore, where Squeaky gave a rousing presen-

tation about the aqueducts. Then, we walked to the first ever Montessori school 

where Maria Montessori herself worked as a teacher. It was the ultimate throw-

back Thursday. Next we strode over to Grumpy’s to have some exquisite paninos.

After lunch, Cole gave an informative presentation on the Aurelian Wall. As soon 

as Cole was finished with his presentation, we headed to an authentic Italian 

market to grab some fresh produce. Squeaky bought some apples that came with 

stickers that he thought were edible, but really we have no idea. Squeaky might 

have ingested some thick, durable vinyl, who knows.

We then jumped back on a tram and headed to our final destinations, three baroque 

churches. We saw many different kinds of architecture throughout all three and 

were able to compare the work of Bernini and Borromini, two legendary sculp-

tors/architects. We headed back to the hotel for a quick break and then it was 

off to dinner.Thomas Logan, the seasoned expert of Rome, got quite a surprise 

when he found out the restaurant we had our sights on was closed. After a few 

minutes of confusion, his brilliant and intricate mind thought of a plan to go eat 

somewhere else for dinner. We ended up eating at a nice, cheap, second option for 

our evening meal. Mia insisted that she would collect everyone’s plastic bottles 

and carry them for however long it was needed until we found a recycling bin, 

which she did.

After getting our gelato for dessert, we headed back to the hotel for a good night’s 

sleep, except for the trouble-makers who decided to write the email for the day.
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Harper and lara
from:
Harper and Lara

ROME: DAY 5

Today we were supposed to visit the Galleria Borghese. 

It didn’t go the way we planned—it turns out we couldn’t actually get into the 

museum because the tickets we bought on the museum’s website weren’t valid. 

As Tom came up with a backup plan for the day, we walked through the Villa 

Borghese. There was a fountain, a temple, and a bunch of green parakeets. It was 

the first place we went where we weren’t surrounded by people. It was really nice, 

because it was quiet and calm compared to the rest of the city. Also, there was a 

duck pond. That was nice, too. Our class decided to try to learn how to speak duck 

for some reason, and some of us became fairly adept at it.After the excitement of 

the park and the ducks, we went to go see the church of St. Maria del Popolo. Thus 

continued our day of denial; we were turned away due to a mass that was about to 

begin. They told us to come back in half an hour. We went across the street to look 

in the other church, only to discover that it was closed. Out of options, we sat on 

the steps and waited for half an hour for the first church to let us in.

From our seat on the steps, we could see an obelisk in the middle of the plaza, 

which the Romans stuck a cross on top of after they took it from the Egyptians. 

Then we finally got into the church of St. Maria del Popolo. We managed to see 

the incredible Caravaggio paintings, and almost got to stay and appreciate them 

when we were kicked out of the church a second time because of a closed casket 

funeral which we were not a part of.

We ate at a small panini place for lunch. The barista made designs in the foam 

of the coffee (see picture). We walked down the Via Condotti, (a street on which 

there were a ton of fancy stores full of things we couldn’t afford) and sat at the 

Spanish Steps. Fortunately, we couldn’t get kicked off of these.We took the subway 

to the Palazzo Barberini. The Barberini family was powerful in late Renaissance/

early Baroque period. Their symbol was a bee. There were bees everywhere. At 

least three bees on each wall. So many bees. The most interesting thing about the 

Palazzo was that there were two staircases on opposite sides of the building. One 

was designed by Borromini, and the other by Bernini. It was interesting to see 

their two contrasting styles so close to each other.

Today was also laundry day. We went back to our hotel to gather our clothes, and 

walked to the laundromat. We returned with clothes that were freshly cleaned, 

and hopefully the same amount that we started with. We ate dinner at Cucina 

Nazionale (again), and got gelato at Wonderful (again) Those are our favorite 

places. Now we’re packing for Naples, which we are excited to be leaving for 

tomorrow!
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lucaS and JoHnny
from:
Lucas and Johnny

ROME: DAY 6

This morning, we arose at the crack of dawn, got dressed, 

ate breakfast, and headed on our merry way down to the train station to head off 

to Naples. The train was on time. We got on and said goodbye to Rome. As the 

time passed, the landscape did as well and we got to see a whole new side of Italy. 

As we went, we saw a shadow loom above us: Vesuvius stood there in all of its 

glory and might. The foreshadowing sent shivers down my spine.

After an hour of training, we all hustled off, checked into our hotel, and hit the 

streets of Naples. We were all feeling pretty hungry, so we stopped by and got a 

taste of Naples’ street pizza. The master himself (aka the guy working the shop) 

managed to pump out fourteen delicious pizzas in roughly ten minutes. The piz-

za,however, was quite warm and our mouths got quite the surprise. We enjoyed 

the pizza nonetheless and were back to the streets. As we walked, a parade of 

children walked by and blessed a nearby shop, and a man went to town on a 

trumpet and it was very pleasing to our ears.

We continued with warm hearts to the museum of Naples where we saw a lot of 

paintings and sculptures that were in Pompeii in the good ole’ days. Mia had an 

excellent presentation on a floor mosaic that depicted the war between Alexander 

and Darius. A sculpture that really stuck with Johnny was of Hercules after a 

hard day of work and was very burnt out. The sculptor captured the effect of being 

fatigued so well that you can’t help but look upon it in awe.

Afterwards, we were all tired and decided to head back to the hotel for some “me 

time” for about an hour or so. We then ventured forth to the Cantina da Mille 

restaurant where they lead us to the basement for a nice meal. We ate our meal (I 

got the chicken, which in my opinion was about 98% bones but I powered through 

with a nice healthy helping of fries) and when we walked outside, the first rain 

had appeared. However, the rain did not last long and was purged from the skies.

We headed back to the hotel and stopped by for some gelato. The gelato was quite 

scrumptious and I consumed it with pleasure. We got to the hotel and talked about 

tomorrow. Then we started to write an email about how we arose at the crack of 

dawn and went to the train station.
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louie, Finn, and Mia
from:
Louie, Finn, and Mia

ROME: DAY 7

Today we went to Pompeii. We got up extra early and 

ate breakfast so we could catch the express train. We consumed roughly the same 

breakfast that we had at the Aberdeen hotel in Roma. We then went to the train 

station next door and got on the trendy, graffiti-covered trains. Soon, Pompeii was 

upon us. Pompeii itself, aside from the ruined city, was interesting. For instance, 

the lemons were bigger than Vesuvius. As we loitered at the admissions booth 

while Tom sought tickets, we learned that Pompeii admission was free due to the 

fact that it was the first Sunday of the month.

Upon entering Pompeii we wandered over to the basilica. We saw some strange 

statues on pedestals scattered throughout the basilica. Cole gave an exceptional-

presentation on the basilica itself and we learned its history. We then moved on 

to the Forum of Pompeii with Louie, which was smaller and very different that 

the Roman forum we saw in Roma. All of the public buildings were straddling the 

forum. Lara, Hazel, and Squeaky all did presentations on the buildings around the 

forum. Then there was a weird cloud, and the rain was with us.

After the rain began, Squeaky showed us the bathhouses. He showed us all the 

different interesting rooms in the houses. It was only like eleven-ish, but we had 

been walking quite a bit and a snack was in order. We ate paninis and pizza for 

a while, then packed up shop and began most of the house tours. We looked at 

different houses that teams of two (and one of three) tackled with informational 

presentations. They were the houses of the Cryptoporticus with Squeaky and 

Johnathan; House of Menander with Louie, Hazel, and Lara; House of the Orchard 

with Mia and Finn; House of Venus in the Shell with Cole and Harper; and House 

of Octavius Quartio with Knox and Lucas. We even visited a few houses Tom 

had never been in before. We then saw a set from a TV show about paintings, 

and emerged into the area where the amphitheater was displayed in all its glory.

Inside the amphitheater, Johnathan and Lucas gave a presentation and told us 

about how you could stand on one side of the wall and hear your friends clearly 

from the other side because of the curvature of the wall. This amphitheater looks 

like a baby version of the colosseum but it turns out it was actually built before!

Finn gave a special presentation on the Garden of the Fugitives, where several 

plaster casts of the victims of Pompeii rest right where they were when the pyro-

clastic cloud reached them and took their lives. As Tom was explaining what 
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from:
louie, Finn, and Mia

must have gone down that day, it began to rain and it was a nice conclusion to the 

day. On our way out of the city, the rain ceased and a beautiful rainbow appeared!

We found a new little restaurant on the side of the road and had some nice din-

ner and took the train home. Tomorrow we are going to take the train again to 

Herculaneum and we are going to climb Vesuvius and see the destroyed city of 

Pompeii below the volcano.

Cole and Knox Alvarez

ROME: DAY 8

Today was arguably the best day of the trip so far. We 

began an early day with a healthy breakfast of bread and yogurt (and maybe some 

fruit, if you’re feeling crazy). Then, we took a train to the bus stop in Ercolano in 

order to hike up the vast volcano Vesuvius. It was quite the experience, despite 

a thick cloud covering the entire top of the volcano. Even though it blocked us 

from seeing the crater, the cloud really added a nice atmosphere to the whole 

experience.

After our arduous hike up Vesuvius, we got some good ol’ Naples pizza and headed 

over to Herculaneum. We were let loose for an hour to explore the ancient ruins 

in groups of at least two. In what we assumed were the boat sheds, we discov-

ereda gruesome sight. Around thirty skeletons of people trying to hide in the boat 

houses to escape the eruption. They didn’t.
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from:
cole and knox alvarez

We came back to the hotel for an hour before hitting the streets of Naples to get 

the “best pizza in the world,” where Julia Roberts herself once ate. They served us 

some sizable, soggy pizzas along with a glass of Orange Fanta®. Soon everyone 

was just about full, but with barely enough room for gelato. Most of us enjoyed a 

tasty cup or cone of Italian ice cream, and soon afterwards, we returned to the 

hotel to write you this electronic mail and go to sleep.

Squeaky and Knox

ROME: DAY 9

Today was the final day in Naples. We started off with a nice, 

balanced breakfast at the hotel and a not so crowded train ride to Oplontis. The 

train ride began with a pleasant surprise as three Italians played some music for 

the train. We got to the House of Poppea and were let loose to explore. Everybody 

was challenged to find the painting of the “veiled fruit,” a nice Easter egg located 

somewhere in the walls. After half an hour more of exploring the house, Tom 

called us over and pointed out the spectacular perspective of the painting in the 

Atrium.

After the House of Poppea we hit up the train back to Naples, but we got a not so 

pleasant surprise when the train broke down. But the professionals had it under-

control and we were back in action in no time at all. When we got to the train 

station, it began to turn into a not so lucky day for one of the group members.

As we were exiting the station, we walked through crowded passageways and 

full escalators. On our last escalator, Squeaky, being the not so lucky member, 
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from:
Squeaky and knox

got his shoe jammed into the top of the escalator. In a panic, Squeaky wiggled 

his foot out of his shoe to escape the horror of having 9 toes for the rest of his 

life. Immediately, the escalator ground to a halt, surprising all of the other inno-

cent passengers of the escalator. Sadly, the shoe was stuck, but the professionals, 

being the professionals that they are, once again had our problems fixed in no 

time. However, the shoe ended up in a terrible state of disrepair and Squeaky was 

forced to bring out his extra pair.

Once we got back to the hotel, we had some time to relax in the rooms. Soon after, 

we hit the streets of Naples to find the Napoli Sotterranea, a tour of subterranean 

Naples. We had a very nice tour guide named Uri who showed us all the secrets 

and history behind the ancient caverns, formerly an ancient Greek aqueduct and 

a World War II bomb shelter. We toured the underground for around an hour, and-

learned a lot about Naples’ history—like the fact that an old grandma who lived 

in an apartment where the ancient amphitheatre was located and sold illegal 

cigarettes from her secret cellar.

We came back to the hotel and enjoyed an excellent dinner right here in the hotel. 

By that time, everyone was pooped and decided to turn in for bed after a quick 

summary from Tom about how the next day would go down. As we are more than 

half way through with our journey, we are ready for another exciting few days  

in Rome.

Harper

ROME: DAY 10

This e-mail I will write in rhyming verse.

It chronicles today; we’re back in Rome,

Which, although it seems we’ve caught a curse

Remains our most beloved second home.

After boarding the train from Napoli,

We realized it’d be hard to catch the bus.

We rode taxis into town—we hired three.

They got us into Rome without the fuss.

We saw two churches before we moved on

(With presentations on Caravaggio),

And then we headed to the Pantheon,

At which we saw the tomb of Raffaello.

Thus concludes our tenth day here in Rome,

Still our most beloved second home.
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from:
Harper

Tom came down the stairs today when we were about to go to dinner. He told us 

that he couldn’t come down in the elevator, because it was stuck. At this point, 

we were still missing Cole and Louie. Wouldn’t it be funny if the people who were 

missing were the ones stuck in the elevator? We chuckled about it. It would be 

just the sort of thing that Louie and Cole would get themselves into. Well, after 

spending half an hour with the hotel manager manually cranking the elevator 

down and Kathryn, Tom, and Grae shouting across the courtyard, it wasn’t fun-

nyanymore. We finally got Louie and Cole back though. We really owe the hotel 

manager.

(This is the curse I was alluding to. Yesterday we broke an escalator; today we 

broke an elevator. Hopefully this is the last time something like this will happen.)

Lucas and Johnny

ROME: DAY 11

This morning we arose at the crack of dawn, ate break-

fast, and headed on our merry way.

We briefly stopped by an archaeological site containing multiple temples and the 

exact place where Julius Caesar was assassinated by his “friends.” There were 

also cats, lots of cats.

We then made our way to the Campo de’ Fiori, a famous market where we bought 

trinkets for ourselves and our loved ones back in Austin. A couple of people spent 

fifty euro on LEGO pieces, but it was a worthy investment. We left the market and 

headed towards what is now known as the Roman state archives and wasfor-

merly the University of Rome. Here there was amazing architecture, including a 

spiral church designed by Borromini, a famous architect of the time.
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from:
lucaS and JoHnny

We left the Archives in awe and headed back to the hotel, but we were interrupted 

by man playing the piano and singing some classic songs (in English) and it was 

very pleasant to my ears. We all gave the man a tip (I tipped ten euro) and headed 

back to the hotel for some relaxation.

After lunch, we saw the Theatre of Marcellus, where a good portion remains, but 

also has apartments built on top. We also saw a number of different temples or 

their remains including those of Fortuna, Hercules, and Saturn. We then ventured 

onward to Il Tempietto, which is a perfect example of Renaissance architecture. 

We then went to a church called The Basilica of Santa Maria de Trastevere that 

contained both a plaque that said “Lucas” and a painting that looked uncannily 

like George W. Bush.

We walked outside, and to our delight there was a lady blowing giant bubbles for 

the children, and for us, or so we thought. We then saw a man playing a “hang”—

two bowls that made different sounds depending on where he struck them. 

Weheaded back to the hotel, ate dinner, got more delicious gelato, and we began 

to write an email about how we arose at the crack of dawn, ate breakfast, and 

headed on our merry way. Tomorrow we head to the Vatican!

Lara and Squeaky

ROME: DAY 12

Today was a fine day. We arose at a sharp 8:30 and started 

our day. The first thing on our agenda was the Vatican Museum. The first big 

thing we saw was a painting called “The Final Judgement” by Niccolo e Giovanni, 

on which Harper made a great presentation. The painting showed the story of 

the Bible. As we made our way through the Vatican Museum, we saw many 

famous masterpieces such as Raphael’s “Transfiguration,” as well as the statue of 

Leacowon. We really enjoyed these pieces of art and there was a lot more to see!

One of the highlights of the museum was “the School of Athens,” which was 

painted by Raphael. It depicted a meeting place of all the geniuses around that 

period. It was a beautiful piece and it really showed the skill of Raphael, becausewe 

have been looking at a smaller version of the painting in class for so long—it 

was amazing to see it up close and personal. Another thing that the whole class 

enjoyed was the Sistine Chapel. It was absolutely amazing, we could not get over 
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from:
lara and Squeaky

the size of it all and the detail that was put into it by the two masters themselves, 

Raphael and Michelangelo.

After a long morning at the museum, we headed over to St. Peter’s. By this time, 

people were hungry and a bit tired. We got into the square and waited about for-

ty-five minutes before we were able to get into the church. The first thing we did 

was go up to the dome. We took an elevator and many steps to reach our destina-

tion. We got to the overlook and it was really cool. We could see the church from 

the top it was very big and very golden.

After we took it all in, a few of us took the journey to the tippy top of the dome. 

After about 300 steps we made it to the top. It was super windy and quite cold but 

so worth it. We could see the whole city of Rome and more—it was a wonderful 

site.We made our way back down the winding steps to find ourselves back in 

the basilica. There were many exquisite sculptures that had us all in awe. The 

decorations on the floor and the ceiling were amazing and was one of the great-

est things we’ve seen so far. After we looked at the sculptures in the church, we 

walked out and headed off for dinner. As we walked out we could see the sun set-

ting over the square. As our trip nears an end, we are enjoying every second of it.

Hazel Mitchel-Gevirtz

ROME: DAY 13

Our final day in Italy was arguably the best yet (at least for art 

lovers). We started out by going to Sant’agnese en Agone, which is a baroque 

church where Borromini designed the bottom half and Bernini did the dome. The 

contrast of these two very different architects/artists was extremely apparent, 

and surprisingly, the church came together quite beautifully.

Next, we visited the Museum of Rome, where we saw a special exhibit on the 

Caravaggio-esque painter Artemisia Gentileschi. It was composed of a collection 

of works done by her, her father Orazio, and several other members of her school. 

To our great surprise, we got to see a painting of Artemisia done by her father, 

which is usually housed at the Museum of Fine Arts Houston. This was so special
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Hazel MitcHel-Gevirtz

because when we visited last fall, we were unable to see it because it was on loan 

(presumably here).

The high point of the day, and even the trip, was the Galleria Borghese. After 

waiting almost a week because of a mix up with tickets, it was finally our next 

destination. There, we saw masterpieces of Renaissance and baroque art done 

by Raphael, Caravaggio, and many more world-renowned painters. Additionally, 

we saw some of the most amazing sculptures ever created by man; for example, 

a piece by Bernini depicting the god Apollo chasing after Daphne as she is turned 

into a tree. We spent the rest of the afternoon exploring the Piazza Navona. 

There, we stopped by two toy stores, watched a few street performers, and even 

attempted to recreate one of the acts (see pictures).

Although the art and culture was all very amazing, a huge stand out of the trip 

was Louie’s Amsterdam Original Chips. He had been eyeing these French fries 

from across the street for a few days now, and tonight he was finally able to try 

some. Apparently they were “everything he dreamed of and more.” This made for 

the perfect end to such a wonderful trip. In all, we walked close to 100 miles, and 

climbed almost 100 flights of stairs—Tom kept count. Though we are sad to leave 

Rome, everyone is looking forward to going home and getting to relax, even if it 

does mean an eleven-hour plane ride.
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from:
Vaughan Burger

We made some really cool towers made of matchsticks, 

held together by hot glue. This was inspired by the movie we saw at the Bob 

Bullock Museum.

Then we had a competition/festival for who could make the tallest matchstick 

tower, the most wind-resistant, the most creative, and so on. I thought it was 

really fun.
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Finn Walsh: 
Anyone care 
to explain...?
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Olive Lienhart

Julian got a trash bag stuck in a tree

Sakura Willingham

I can’t wait to rule the first years next year. Mwahahahahahah!!!!!!!!

Siham Alim

It’s pretty quiet here. There’s no crazy screaming, surpris-

ingly. But it feels really empty and we only have Spanish, math and gardening as 

classes. I wonder what’s going on in Rome now...It also feels like the second years 

aren’t ruling at all. We first years are. Mwahaha!!! Go first years!!!

Siham Alim

We had PE on Friday. The first years’ amazing plan was to 

take over the back of the bus. Did we succeed? Oh yes, we did. The second years 

weren’t too happy about that.
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from:from:

from:

Sakura Willingham

March 5, 2017: The day the first years took over the back of the bus. 

The second years were not happy but we were happy.

Sarah Hatton

Our reign was nice, new, and exhilarating.

Siham Alim

We had breakfast at school for the two weeks the third years 

weren’t here. The first week was waffles and, coincidentally, also my birthday. It 

was pretty great, skipping around the room after eating too many waffles. The 

second week was crêpes. Those were delicious!!!

Both breakfasts were 100/100.
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SopHia eaGle
from:
Sophia Eagle

So, it’s that time of year again, when the second years get used 

to the role that they will play in the coming year and first years get it in their 

heads that they’re powerful (not that that’s a bad thing). It could be compared to 

the rule of Lady Jane Grey, of the Tudor Family (I am led to believe). In her famous 

life, she grew up with the future queens Mary and Elizabeth, who treated her as 

a silly playmate, not aware that in the future, they would be locked in a (mostly) 

bloodless duel and race for the throne.

When Mary and Elizabeth’s half-brother, Edward, passed away at the tender age 

of fifteen, after a sickly and stress-filled reign, Lady Jane Grey, who had previ-

ously held the title of a lowly wife to a Lord, was thrust upon the throne, much 

to the disdain of her now-grown playmate, the future Queen Mary I. After only 

ninedays, Mary decided the throne belonged rightfully to her, and forced Lady 

(now Queen) Jane Grey into imprisonment. Only nine days after her coronation, 

she was beheaded on the Tower Green.

Her short reign can be compared to the Rome trip, when both the second and first 

years have just a small taste of the “high life,” so to speak. In fact, so wrapped up 

in our dreams of the future, one might think that we forget that we aren’t the ones 

in charge, as such the wedding or Britney Spears and Jason Alexander, who were 

married for a short fifty-five hours.

When thinking of that short-lived marriage, you must also think, of course, of 

the short time when we took to the throne. A glimpse of the future, a happiness 

that cannot be held for a long time and a need for the power that other people 

hold, like the famous power grab that Hitler demonstrated when trying to rule 

Germany. Of course, he started out as a young art student longing for a better and 

more important life, which he did get in the end with horrifying consequences. 

After he was rejected from the art school for which he applied, his mother died 

atthe age of forty-seven, and he left to join the army to fight for Germany in World 

War I.

After they lost the war, he returned to Vienna, where he had lived previously and 

began to start up the Nazi party. It is thought that he originally got his anti-Semi-

tism views from the mayor of Vienna at that time, who used the friction between 
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from:

SopHia eaGle

races and religion to get more votes and support in his role. A couple years after 

that, he was appointed as the Minister of Economics, and a year after that, the 

Plenipotentiary for War Economy, where his job was to prepare the economy for 

war. After another year at this job, he became Führer and started World War II. We 

all know how that went down, and as the war drew to a close in 1945, like the two 

weeks where the second years’ rule drew to a close, just a short seventy-five years 

later (give or take).

Adele Rankin

These weeks were full of breakfast foods, matchstick tow-

ers, and a lot of other stuff that I don’t really remember. The reign of the second 

years was actually a lot less chaotic than expected. Good job us.

Mercy Bovik

Ummmm... Actually, the first years basically ruled. We ruled 

the back of the bus (mwahaha). And to this day we still do.
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from:from:

from:from:

from:from:

Johnathan Picardat

“If you wake up without a goal, go back to sleep.”

—Facebook

Finn Walsh

“The only dead ends in life are the ones you create for yourself.”

—Cole Alvarez

Hazel Mitchel-Gevirtz

“There is a lot of beauty to ordinary things, but isn’t that kind of the point?”

—Pam Beasley

Mia Bradley

“There’s no point in trying to make someone else’s life any less wonderful.”

—Tom Logan

Lucas Phillips

“The two most important days in your life are when you are born and when you find 

out why.“

—Mark Twain

Louie Williams

“Don’t wait till you’re forty. Start now so you can live the life you want to live, not the 

life someone else makes for you.“

—Tom Logan
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from:

from:

from:

from:

from:
Cole Alvarez

“Though gold dust is precious, when it gets in your eyes it obstructs your vision.”

—Unknown

Lara Cerda

“Know that you can start late, look different, be uncertain, and still succeed.”

—Misty Copeland

Knox Alvarez

“Be all that you can be.”

—U.S. Army

Harper Kingsland

“There is a prospect greater than the sea, and that is the sky; there is a prospect 

greater than the sky, and it is the human soul.“

—Victor Hugo

Squeaky Buentipo

“I wish someone would tell you you’re in the good old days before you have actually 

left them.”

—Andy Bernard, The Office
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veronique Mareen
from:
Veronique Mareen

COMMENCEMENT POEM 2016-2017

A Crisp Poem!

Hello! It’s me, your Rideshare driver.

Here to take you on ONE last ride.

A ride along a path that might sound familiar to you.

You already know, there will be no charge!

This ride is on me. On us. On all of us.

How do we do this, how do we belong?

For some of you the connection exists in a song

Or a dance, hip hop or ballet.

For some it’s more in the words you choose or what not to say.

Vocal cords and hamstrings, and guitar strings 

stretch the harmony of our community.

We stretch and stretch and then we return to the center of what counts. Each other.

Did I hurt your feelings? Did I make you mad? Oh no, it looks like I made you sad.

Did I make you laugh out loud? Did I make you proud? Do you 

know you can count on me? Even if we don’t always agree?

You are part of a generation that sees color and orientation as part of one nation.

You care about the world we share, deeply, with passion and vision.

You are counting the days till you can cast your vote,You are paying 

attention to the current distractions that are paving your road.

You are part of a group that chooses exquisite foods,

are incapable of eating popcorn right out of a bowl,

and have served the community with humor and soul.

We will forever continue to see, your part, your big heart, 

and the best person we know you to be.

You have been served by this community, in more ways than you know,

And in return have left a mark, and not just on me.

Through building, through light and sometimes the 

dark, through art or simply by being a part.

By being a sculptor, by bringing your twin, by kale and nasturtium, by cups filled 

to the brim. Your drawings your cookies, your connections to one another…

We see that it hurts to let go,We are also feeling those feelings

We are in the know.

This is forever your place to return to.

But for now the world outside of these Montessori walls is calling you.

When you leave...

You leave us with a piece of you.

127126



from:
veronique Mareen

That’s how it goes,

That’s what you do.

When you leave…

You take with you a piece of us, of all of us, of

Austin Montessori.

That’s how it goes,That’s what you do.

Step confidently into your future,

rely on yourSELF

On YOUR inner compass, the needle will show, the 

direction to walk in as you continue to grow.

And now we stand back,

We take all of your faces into our hearts one last time,

and tell you what you already know.

We see you.

We will miss you.

We love you.

Jesse Gevirtz

LEADERSHIP:  CONTRIBUTIONS

Every member of the community here at Gaines Creek finds 

themselves called upon or motivated from time to time to make a contribution to 

the greater good. It’s part of the way things work here. Student MC, scribe, lunch 

host, daily cleaning leader, proposal writing, camping boss, and project managers 

are some of the necessary roles. It’s not possible to enumerate all of the contribu-

tions made by each person, but we wanted to take a moment to acknowledge a 

few of these roles.

On our week-long camping trips, leadership is essential for the smooth running 

of every aspect of the trip. The organization and preparation of the meals, the 

packing of all necessary gear and supplies, the coordinated movement of the
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entire community through all of the varied activities of the trip, even all aspects of 

camp life—perhaps most importantly showers. Trail Bosses, Cooking Bosses, and 

Packing Bosses work above and beyond to contribute these essential functions.

This year’s leaders were:

Trail Bosses

Lara and Cole, Houston

Hazel and Squeaky, Big Thicket

Cooking Bosses

Knox and Johnny, Houston

Ananya and Noah, Big Thicket

Packing Bosses

Louie Williams, HoustonFinn with Lucas and Knox filling in, Big Thicket

Managers The day-to-day functioning of the complex web of activities, projects, 

and goals requires people to step up and put their efforts toward organizing work. 

Managers take care of some aspect of community life and often work behind the 

scenes to make things happen. They report regularly to the rest of the commu-

nity at the weekly meeting as to the progress and plans for the area they oversee.

This year’s managers were:

Louie: responsibilities and mini-Congress

Lucas: PE

Finn: worms

Harper: aquaponics

Squeaky: garden

Oliver and Julian: chickensMia: creative space

Parker: transportation and supplies assistant

Knox: workshop and garden shed

Noah: upper lot and first aid

Caleb: pond

Ananya: accounting

Ryan: ducks and water

Mazzy: environment

Hazel: supplies

Greg: bees

Vaughan: sculpting

For those of you leaving us, to all of you and each one of you, your presence here 

and your contributions have had a lasting and permanent impact on this place 

and on this community. We will miss you.
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katHryn noack
from:
Kathryn Noack

COMMENCEMENT SPEECH 2017

I am here to say a few words of gratitude to our commencing stu-

dents. Let’s cross our fingers that I make it through without crying.

Harper, you have shown us the joy that comes with fully embracing one’s cre-

ativity. You have talent that knows no bounds. But, it is your courage to let your 

creativity flow without compromise that truly sets you apart. We will miss seeing 

the freedom that beams through your smile. I will miss the opera soundtrack you 

provide on the bus. And while in Rome. And while hiking through the Big Thicket. 

And in the classroom...Knox, you have shown us the embodiment of grace and 

courtesy. You have modeled inclusive friendship, strength of character, academic 

discipline, and leadership. Thank you for taking such good care of yourself, of 

this community, and of the environment. Thank you for always staying behind to 

push in the chairs at the end of the day and for holding open the door for the rest 

of the group. You are a true gentleman in every sense of the word.

Mia, you have shown us perspicacity at its finest. You have amazing insight into 

human nature. Your knowledge of yourself, of the people you interact with, of lit-

erature, and of human psychology in general is astonishing. Your empathy runs 

deep. Thank you for being so sensitive to the world and to its people. I’d also like 

to thank you for the rice cake joke. The joke itself is absurd, but your commitment 

to telling it every year is beyond hilarious!

Squeaky, you have shown us how to fully embrace the joy of youth while also 

conducting oneself with wisdom and maturity. I marvel at your ability to switch 

from rambunctious goofball to totally calm, highly competent professional in 

under two seconds. Thank you for being such a lighthearted rock in this com-

munity. Wewill miss your leadership. I will miss the “Kathryn, you’re ridiculous” 

headshake I get from you when my own goofball side really does get a bit too 

ridiculous.

Cole, you have shown us the merits of possessing a powerful voice. Your pres-

ence instantly energizes conversations, whether it’s joking around or during seri-

ous academic discussions. Your voice is heard just as effectively on paper. Your 

writing shows force and clarity beyond your years. As a leader, you command the 

room with kindness and confidence. We will miss your energy.
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Lara, you have shown us many faces of courage over the years. I have seen you 

take on life’s challenges with an open heart and a willingness to be vulnerable 

that would be too much for lesser mortals. You have pushed yourself academ-

ically, with dance, and in finding your voice. Thank you for your kindness and 

gentle strength. We will miss your sweet smile.

Geena, you have shown us that one need not wait until she is a third yet to step 

up and lead with confidence. You have contributed so much to this community in 

just one year. We will miss your eagerness to volunteer and your commitment to 

high quality work.Louie, you have shown us the joy that comes with living fully 

in the moment. You have brought so much laughter, friendship, and culture to 

this community. We will miss your commitment to keeping Gaines Creek memes 

alive. I will miss your requests as to whether there will be “seconds on salad” 

and your instance on having an endless supply of “shallots.” I, too, usually want 

seconds on salad, and I also really like shallots.

Finn, you have shown us how to connect with people on many levels. You have 

the energy to play center stage, both as an entertainer and as a leader, while also 

having the depth of character to be a loyal friend behind the scenes. We will miss 

your humor and your support. I will not miss being called “Kathy.”

Johnny, you have shown us what it is to be a close friend to those in need. Your 

depth of self-reflection allows deep compassion and empathy for others. Thank 

you for sharing your insights. We will miss your kindness and your killer soccer 

moves. We will miss the one and only Johnny Boi.

Hazel, you have shown us what it is to fully lean into one’s potential and natural 

power. You have a rare ability to quickly understand complex situations,seeing 

both the big picture and the most nuanced details. Thank you for your clear-

headed, compassionate leadership. I’d also like to thank you for continually chal-

lenging me to be better. We both find peace in tidy thoughts and tidy work spaces, 

but it is you who always pushes the project, the essay, the debate to the next level. 

Thank you for that.

Lucas, you have shown us the importance of loyal friendship and of living true 

to one’s principles. You have a strong sense of fairness and justice and have 

defended these values, both for yourself and for others. Thank you for being so 

honest with us. I’d also like to thank you for the occasional glimpses into your 

artistic side. Your coast poem was tear-jerking. Your performance as Scrooge was 

mind-blowing. And your musical performance last Tuesday was jaw-dropping. 

Please continue sharing this side of yourself with the world.

I’d like to close by saying a final “thank you to all of you.” It has been a privilege to 

work with such remarkable people. Your legacy at Gaines Creek will live on.
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from: from:
Tom Logan

Our community was born in the imagination of Don 

Goertz just 25 years ago. His vision has blossomed into something we now call 

the “Little Community” and it is something wonderful. At the beginning, we didn’t 

know what it would become. Now we know that as we’ve grown together, we’ve 

become entwined, we are of one heart. On commencement day, this can be a 

source of heartbreak but also of great joy. The adolescents who are leaving us 

today are ready to go. In fact, they are itching to go; they are ready for a bigger 

world. We are grateful for the time we have spent together and know that a part 

of us goes with them, while a part of them stays with us.

Knox Alvarez and Hazel Mitchel-Gevirtz

As we say goodbye to this community, we would first like 

to take a moment to thank all of the people that have made this possible. The 

teachers who support us no matter what, our parents who make it possible for us 

to attend this school, and our fellow students who have made our time here so 

memorable. And a special thanks to two members of our community that passed 

away earlier this year: John Snyder, a beloved elementary guide, and Don Goertz, 

the founder of Gaines Creek. Without them, none of this would be possible.

Each of the teachers has taught us a unique lesson that can only be learned here. 

Without them, we would not be the people that we are today. Tom has taught us 

more than we thought was possible before we came here, and he’s been withus 

every step of the way. Jesse has been crucial in teaching us everything from 

geometry to biology, and managed to make it fun for everyone the whole time. 

While Bill may not be the best at working the copy machine, without him we 
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wouldn’t have amazing original music or twenty-year-old Spanish movies from 

his trip to Mexico. Veronique has been responsible for not only the completion 

of our sculptures, but also spectacular snacks and endless amounts of fun at the 

bank. Kathryn taught us how to think profoundly, and questions like whether 

math was invented or discovered. So to all of you, thank you for everything.

Over the course of our time here at AMS, whether that’s been three years or thir-

teen, we have all grown as individuals, and learned how to be together in a group. 

The lessons that we take away from this school will stay with us as we enter the 

next chapter of our lives. They have defined us as members of this community. 

We have had many opportunities over the past year to grow and elevate as lead-

ers. Our first chance to prove ourselves came in the form of the Houston trip. 

We got to lead the rest of our classmates as well as monitor our own behavior. 

Even though a certain room broke their ironing board and ended up paying for 

a newone, for the most part we learned from these experiences both as teachers 

and students.

This spring, we embarked on our long-anticipated trip to Italy. Tom spent an 

immeasurable amount of time preparing for the trip, and it all paid off. We were 

given the opportunity to mature and learn how to handle ourselves outside of a 

classroom, and everyone jumped on the chance. We paid for our own meals and 

lived closely together with limited supervision from the adults for two weeks. 

Despite a few slip-ups, and a minor flour explosion, this taught us lessons that 

could only be learned at a school like this one. We all returned as different people 

then when we left.

While we third years learned a lot during our time here, we are not the only ones 

who have grown as leaders. We have watched as the second years have grown 

in a spectacular way. During our two weeks in Italy, they stepped up and demon-

strated their immense ability to lead. We are confident that they will do an amaz-

ing job next year when it is their turn to lead this community.We also welcomed 

ten new beginning cycles into our community, as well as two new mid-cycles. 

We have seen them settle into their roles in the community and grow more than 

we ever could have expected. Their contributions are greatly appreciated and we 

look forward to hearing about what they accomplish in the years to come.

While this may be the end of our time here at Austin Montessori School, it is 

also a beginning. A beginning of the next stage in our education. A beginning of 

the next stage of our lives. A beginning of the future. We are all sad to be saying 

goodbye, but we know that we are ready for what Tom refers to as “the school with 

many doors.” We have learned all that we can from this school, from how to clean 

a chicken coop to what we believe it means to be human. So now, as we look to 

both the past and the future, we want to thank this wonderful community that 

has greatly shaped us into who we are today.
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A circle of budding new ideas, flanked by the perhaps “highly questionable” ideas, for 

which the teachers lock eyes and then comment upon, emotions are felt, but morale 

is quickly regained with a communal groan and a fresh, new hand raised, and this 

is a once in a lifetime idea, delivered from a once in a lifetime student. That’s what 

Gaines Creek is all about: creating once in a lifetime people with once in a lifetime 

ideas. Hardships and stumbles are an essential part of the special curriculum that is 

Gaines Creek, and without that kind of experience, the same amazing people that it 

does produce would not be here.

Each student has a different campaign through Gaines Creek, which, in turn, always 

adds to that special individual, and for that matter, each grade has their own special 

experience, but all things must end, because nothing is permanent.and everything is 

temporary, and a new journey must begin. So finally, at long last, we return from Big 

Thicket.

— Louie Williams
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T H E  C O M M U N I T Y :

SIHAM ALIM

COLE ALVAREZ

KNOX ALVAREZ

MERCY BOVIK

MIA BRADLEY

GEENA BUENTIPO

SQUEAKY BUENTIPO

VAUGHAN BURGERJULIAN 

CARN-ALLEN

LARA CERDA

TYLER CLOAR

SARAH COLLINS

LINDSEY DWYER

SOPHIA EAGLE

ELIZA FLEMMING

SARAH HATTON

SYDNEY HAYOSH

GREGORY HILSABECK

NOAH HOLT

AUSTIN JUICE 

HARPER KINGSLAND

EMILY LACOUR

ERIN LIEDEKER

OLIVER LIENHARD

RYAN LUMSFORD

KATE MEDLOCK

MARYN MEDLOCK

ELLIOT MEINKOFF

CALEB MELVILLE

HAZEL MITCHEL-GEVIRTZ

ETHAN MOLAD-EINSTEIN

LUCAS PHILIPS

JOHNATHAN PICARDAT

ADELE RANKIN

ANANYA SALEM

DAKOTA SCHWARZCHILD

MAZZY SMALLWOOD

CASSIDY SNEED

PARKER SWETT

FINN WALSH

LOUIE WILLIAMS

SAKURA WILLINGHAM

GUIDES:

TOM LOGAN

BILL SNEED

KATHRYN NOACK

JESSE GEVIRTZ

VERONIQUE MAREEN



John Snyder

“WAVES”

What is the shape of a wave?

That is my shape,

a brief swelling on the surface—

my deepest thoughts,

my care, my projects,

all spindrift in the wind.

Do not say that Icame into the world,

lived a little while,

and returned to my source.

See the wind-driven froth

for what it is, dive deep.

Say, instead, no world to enter,

no one to enter it,

no life to live,

no death to die,

no source to leave or return to.

Say I am the ocean

taking the shape of a 

wave,surrounded by limitless waves,

swelling out of that greatest wave,

the tide—incalculable power

breathing in, breathing out

forever.

—John Snyder, “Infinity Minus One”
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A yearbook is a labor of love that lasts a lifetime. 

Special thanks to the 2016-2017 team:

Hazel Mitchel-Gevirtz

Finn Walsh

Louie Williams

Cover Photo Credit: Heyday Photography

“Of all things love is the most potent.”

—Maria Montessori
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MADE WITH LOVE IN AUSTIN, TEXAS

We are honored to have been a part of your 
story. At Weeva, our goal is to create deeper 
connection and meaning between people. 
We’ll be here for you when you’re ready for 
your next celebration!

Hope to see you back on Weeva soon!

weeva.com


