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{Bwembya Tembo ’20 performs as the Queen of Hearts in Alice in Wonderland, an original full-length 
ballet mounted by the SAS Dance Program for Arts Weekend in May. "As we began the rehearsal 

process, I made it clear to Bwembya that, in order to perform this role, she had to forego her naturally 
effervescent personality and be strong, powerful and downright mean on stage," said Director of Dance 

Avi Gold. “She owned her role in every way.” For more photos from the performance, see page 48.}
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I returned to work at St. Andrew’s this May after three months of maternity leave, 
and in my adjustment to full-time working and mom-ing, I’ve naturally been 
thinking a lot about the concept of time management. Suddenly every hour of the 
day is extremely valuable, for a variety of reasons: at work, I need to be as efficient 
as humanly possible, so that when I get home, I can spend as much time with my son 
and husband as humanly possible. And in whatever time is left over, I need to take 
care of everything else: laundry; chores; home improvements; phone calls to family; 
baby shower thank you notes I still haven’t finished; etc. What I’ve been mulling over 
is: what do I do with whatever time is leftover after all of that? 

I’m starting to believe that what we do with our spare time, however limited it 
may be, is what actually determines the quality of our life. As Gretchen Rubin notes 
in her fascinating book The Happiness Project, “What you do every day matters 
more than what you do once in a while.” Analyze your average day through the lens 
of this maxim, and suddenly the discrepancies between what you say you love and 
value and what you actually spend your time and attention on becomes very clear. 
For example, I know that I love reading books, so I don’t know why I spend so much 
of my scant leisure time surfing Instagram. Or, as my fellow faculty member Sam 
Permutt noted earlier this spring, “Whatever your inputs are, you’re going to develop 
an attachment to them. So you have to ask yourself: what inputs are you allowing?” 

While we can’t control all of the inputs of St. Andrew’s students, I do believe that 
the School provides an environment where many of the potentially negative inputs 
of 21st century American adolescence are successfully mitigated. That environment 
is made possible by the faculty who give so much of themselves to students even after 
the academic day is done—not just in the highly visible roles of coaches and dorm 
parents, but in those less high-profile, “spare time” moments: through offering early 
morning math help in the Dining Hall, for example, or driving a fan van to an away 
lacrosse game, or by simply being there to chat at dorm check-in. We’ve tried to 
highlight these small but vital moments on pages 66-73 of this issue of the magazine, 
and you can read more essays on living and working at St. Andrew’s, written by our 
faculty, at standrews-de.org/faculty-voices. I’d argue that these moments are not, 
in fact, “small”—I’d argue that the interactions that occur in the interstitial spaces 
and times of our residential community are exactly where the powerful ethos of 
our school is germinated. These moments are where we can substitute a positive 
input for a negative one. In a happily self-reinforcing cycle, these moments make our 
residential community the positive place that it is, and they occur precisely because 
we—students and faculty—live in a fully residential community. 

“We live together,” said Audrey Saliba ’18 earlier this spring, in a Chapel Talk 
about her girls lacrosse team. “We have been given this unique gift which allows 
us to be there and show up for each other in all moments—not just on the field.” 
As St. Andreans, we show up for each other not just on the field, not just in the 
classroom, not just on dorm—and not just once in a while. Every day. 

Liz Torrey
Director of Communications

Letter from the Editor
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Mission Statement of St. Andrew’s School
In 1929, the School’s Founder, A. Felix duPont, wrote:

The purpose of St. Andrew’s School is to provide secondary education of a 
definitely Christian character at a minimum cost consistent with modern 
equipment and highest standards.

We continue to cultivate in our students a deep and lasting desire for learning; 
a willingness to ask questions and pursue skeptical, independent inquiry; and an 
appreciation of the liberal arts as a source of wisdom, perspective and hope. We 
encourage our students to model their own work on that of practicing scholars, 
artists and scientists and to develop those expressive and analytical skills necessary 
for meaningful lives as engaged citizens. We seek to inspire in them a commitment to 
justice and peace.

Our students and faculty live in a residential community founded on ethical 
principles and Christian beliefs. We expect our faculty and staff to make our 
students’ interests primary, to maintain professional roles with students and to act 
as role models at all times, to set and maintain healthy boundaries with students, to 
encourage student autonomy and independence, to act transparently with students, 
and to support each student’s developmental growth and social integration at the 
School. Our students collaborate with dynamic adults and pursue their passions 
in a co-curriculum that includes athletics, community service and the arts. We 
encourage our students to find the balance between living in and contributing to the 
community and developing themselves as leaders and individuals.

As an Episcopal School, St. Andrew’s is grounded in and upheld by our 
Episcopal identity, welcoming persons regardless of their religious background. 
We are called to help students explore their spirituality and faith as we nurture 
their understanding and appreciation of all world religions. We urge students to be 
actively involved in community service with the understanding that all members of 
the community share responsibility for improving the world in which we live.

St. Andrew’s is committed to the sustainability and preservation of its land, water 
and other natural resources. We honor this commitment by what we teach and by 
how we live in community and harmony with the natural world.

On our campus, students, faculty and staff from a variety of backgrounds 
work together to create a vibrant and diverse community. St. Andrew’s historic and 
exceptional financial aid program makes this possible, enabling the School to admit 
students regardless of their financial needs.

St. Andrew’s
M A G A Z I N E
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On February 22, students from India organized a 

service in celebration of Holi, the Hindu festival 

of colors. In the Chapel, Saints learned about 

the history of the holiday and shared reflections 

on their Hindu faith, then all headed out on 

the Front Lawn to embrace the Holi tradition 

of singing, dancing, and “throwing colors.” 

After the festivities concluded, everyone was 

encouraged to stay in their colorful t-shirts for 

the remainder of the academic day, although the 

festival’s student organizers asked that students 

“please be mindful of your teachers’ classrooms.”
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Girls Varsity Tennis Head Coach Peter 
Hoopes talks with Mimi Wilmerding ’21 and 
Anya Dhawan ’19 during this year’s state 
championship tournament, the finals of which 
were held at St. Andrew’s. Mimi and Anya were 
undefeated for the entire season and ultimately 
won the state championship in straight sets, 
6-4, 6-0, helping the team place third overall 
in the tournament. “At the beginning of the 
season, I told the team our goal this year 
was to knock out some of the traditional 
powerhouses in the state,” said Hoopes. “If we 
worked hard in practice and stayed focused, I 
knew we could do it. The girls enjoyed being 
ranked first in standings for most of the year 
and are extremely excited about taking this 
momentum forward into next season.”
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In late May, the residents of Schmolze 
Corridor revealed their new common room 
mural with a Sunday afternoon snacks party. 
The Schmolze mural is the result of more than 
two years of student and faculty collaboration 
on “the mural project”—an attempt to create 
a new 21st century St.  Andrew’s mural to 
complement the existing N.C. Wyeth mural in 
the Dining Hall. The idea is that each dorm will 
ultimately have a mini-mural on display in its 
common room. The mural was painted by the 
boys of Schmolze, with guidance from visual 
arts teacher Katie Lillard (seated far left in 
blue) and dorm parent Will Rehrig (unveiling 
the painting).
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St. Andrew’s students and faculty participated 

in a “Wellness Day” on a beautiful May 2. 

Classes were cancelled, and students signed up 

for morning and afternoon activity sessions led 

by faculty. The only requirement for the sessions 

was that the activity had to be something the 

leading faculty member enjoyed doing in his or 

her spare time. Here, Miles Abney ’20 learns to 

use a chainsaw in Chaplain Jay Hutchinson’s 

wood-chopping session.
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I had not foreseen that I would spend six days of one of our last remaining weeks in a series of medical 
waiting rooms, first trying to understand what is wrong with me, secondly trying to 
figure out just how to remove the large kidney stone that resides in my body.

However, the good news was that I had a lot of time to think about St. Andrew’s 
last week, imagining the beautiful service for Mr. DeSalvo, the valiant girls lacrosse 
game against Padua, and the crew races in Philadelphia. I also had a lot of time to 
think about graduation week and put together, for today, a few reflections I wanted 
to share with seniors today.

Graduation week is a time at St. Andrew’s for gratitude and appreciation for 
our seniors for all they have contributed to the community. It is an honor for me to 
speak to the class this morning and offer a few final words of advice.

First, I want to express, on behalf of the School, an appreciation for the 
leadership you as seniors have provided this year. The depth, quality, and consistency 
of your class’ commitment to the vitality and spirit of St. Andrew’s this year has 
been extraordinary. You have built the School’s culture, strengthened us, and left 
St. Andrew’s in a very promising stage for the classes that will follow. Your personal 
and collective influence will permeate the School for years to come.

Your intellectual passion, curiosity, creativity, and collaboration have set 
exemplary standards for our academic program. You have inspired your teachers 
by the joy you bring to the life of the mind and by your commitment to bring your 
best work to every class and assignment. You are all ready to do distinguished work 
as undergraduates.

Your collective exploration of what it means 
to live with integrity has developed our important 
school-wide exploration of the power of honesty, 
trust, and accountability in our lives. You have 
accomplished this focus on integrity at a time when 
the adult world, in business and politics, continues 
to play loosely with the very concept of truth.

You have collectively fought to create a culture 
of kindness, empathy, and human rights within the 
School. You have helped the School articulate deep 

and respectful relationships, as well as a clear culture of consent. You have worked 
to expose the forces of social cruelty, bullying, and hazing that can infect residential 
communities; you have expressed support, reverence, and care for all groups that 
feel contempt, discrimination, and intolerance. By the very way you practice the art 
of dialogue and listening, you have created the way forward for St. Andrew’s to 
become a place where we link with other leaders and organizations seeking an era 
of new compromise, understanding, and synthesis.

At a time when the very notion of human virtue is endangered by the headlines 
of the moment, you have sought to express the power of love, listening, and empathy 
in your lives, a commitment beautifully expressed by the Presiding Bishop Curry 
yesterday at the Royal wedding:

“Love is not selfish or self-centered. Love can be sacrificial. And in so doing, 
becomes redemptive, and that way of unselfish, sacrificial redemptive love changes 
lives. And it can change the world. If you don’t believe me, just stop or think or 
imagine. Think and imagine, well, think and imagine a world in which love is the 
way. Imagine neighborhoods and communities where love is the way. Imagine 
governments and nations where love is the way. Imagine business and commerce 
where love is the way. Imagine this tired old world when love is the way, unselfish, 
sacrificial, redemptive. When love is the way, no child will ever go hungry in this 
world again. When love is the way, we will let justice roll down like a mighty stream 
and righteousness like an ever-flowing brook. When love is the way, poverty will 
become history. When love is the way, the earth will be a sanctuary. When love is the 

Faith & Love
OLD ST. ANNE'S CHAPEL REMARKS | MAY 20, 2018
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way, we will lay down our swords and 
shields, down by the riverside to study 
war no more. When love is the way, 
there’s plenty good room, plenty good 
room for all God’s children. Because 
when love is the way, we actually treat 
each other, well, like we are actually 
family.”

Your arts and athletic leadership 
have inspired us for over four years, 
filling the seats of Engelhard, Forbes 
Theatre, the Warner Gallery, and 
sending St.  Andrew’s teams towards 
successful State Tournament play, 
national regattas, tournaments, and 
Conference titles.

Your class has strengthened our new 
faculty interview process, led important 
and comprehensive environmental 
initiatives, developed a gender-neutral 
dress code, deepened our admission 
outreach, strengthened our School’s Peer 
Counseling Program, and served—every 
single day and night, on and off campus.

You are each quite amazing to work 
with: there is literally no problem or 
issue I could not bring to you, for I 
know you will always give me wisdom, 
thoughtfulness, deep reflection, and 
care.

Of course, I still have a few words of 
advice for you:

 I Allow your last week here to 
continue to expand your friendships 
and appreciation of every person 
in your class. Open up your peer 
circles, make time to talk to and 
include everyone, and realize that, 
even now you have opportunities 
to understand and appreciate a 
classmate’s inherent goodness and 
humanity.

 I Sometimes, St.  Andrew’s students 
and faculty fall into a narrative that 
somehow implies that all the virtues 
and habits of mind and heart you 
learned and practiced here will be 
under assault in the world of college, 
the world of adulthood. That is not 
exactly the case. Your virtues will be 
honored, respected, and revered in 
the outside world, for St.  Andrew’s 
and St.  Andreans are part of a 

massive web of citizens all over the 
world who do extraordinary things 
for people every single day. Yes, there 
may be a loud chorus of division 
and cynicism you will have to work 
through, but these voices cannot and 
will not win the day. The future and 
its promise belongs to young people 
who dare to find their voice, enact 
their dreams, and open the world up 
to kindness, inclusion, and love.

You will find so many committees, so 
many organizations, so many initiatives 
that already exist to fight for the values 
you believe in. I see these groups and 
their leaders each and every day as I visit 
men and women who transform the 
cultures of their businesses, law firms, 
medical groups, colleges, schools, and 
community organizations.

You now join a vast, powerful, 
and quiet movement of hope and 

courage. Remember—you are joining a 
movement, not losing one!

Life will challenge you—greet you 
with adversity, pain, and sadness. With 
that knowledge comes a realization that 
your St. Andrew’s family embraces you 
with love, encouragement, support, and 
grace, precisely when you might feel most 
alone. Your diploma connects you to 
this St. Andrew’s family: it connects you 
to a place that will continue to resonate 
hope, faith, and courage. Therefore, you 
have to endure, be resilient, embrace a 
belief in life and in people that enables 
you to surmount everything you might 
face in your life.

In the end, St. Andrew’s for you is a 
bit like Bryan Stevenson’s grandmother, 
described so beautifully in the following 
passage. Remember this passage when 
you need to draw on the strength of 
your family and your school.

“My grandmother was the daughter 
of people who were enslaved. I tell this 
story a lot. I was a little boy, and my 
grandmother used to squeeze me so 
tight I thought she was trying to hurt 
me. And then I would see her an hour 
later and my grandmother would turn 
to me and she’d say, ‘Bryan, do you still 
feel me hugging you?’ And if I said no, 
she would jump on me again. And by 
the time I was ten, she’d taught me and 
all the other grandchildren, as soon as 
we’d see our grandmother, the first thing 
we would say is ‘Mama, I’ll always feel 
you hugging me.’ And she had this way 
of creating a relationship to you that 
would never end. 

“When my grandmother was in 
her nineties, she was still working as a 
domestic, she fell on a bus, she broke her 
hip, she developed cancer, she was dying, 
and I went to see her. I was holding her 
hand, last time I was going to see her. I 

knew she was going to pass away soon. 
I thought she was asleep, I thought 
she wasn’t listening. I was sitting there 
holding her hands, and I said something 
to her, and then I said goodbye, and then 
she squeezed my hand. The last thing my 
grandmother said to me, she said, ‘Do 
you still feel me hugging you?’

“And there are times, right now, in the 
midst of a lot of conflict and controversy, 
when I will feel that extraordinary black 
woman who wrapped me up in her arms, 
hugging me. And it’s through that kind 
of strength, that kind of witness, that 
I do not have the choice of becoming 
hopeless. And I believe that if she could 
fight the way she fought, I’ve got to fight 
even harder and even better. That’s what 
I do for hope.”

We here at St.  Andrew’s send you 
that kind of life affirming faith and love 
all the days of your lives. J

Your diploma connects you to this 
St. Andrew’s family: it connects 

you to a place that will continue to 
resonate hope, faith, and courage.

MESSAGE FROM THE HEAD OF SCHOOL  / 
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VI Form Humanities Class Revels in NYC 
Performance of Angels in America
BY NAM NGUYEN ’18

On Wednesday, April 4, English teacher Elizabeth Roach and 
history teacher Emily Pressman took their interdisciplinary 
Advanced Studies Humanities class to New York City to see 
Tony Kushner’s Pulitzer Prize-winning play Angels in America. 
While working on their senior exhibition papers earlier in 
the year, Humanities students read the play aloud together in 
class, with each student cast in a specific role for the ongoing 
reading—and began the process of analyzing and discussing 
the play. The trip to New York allowed students to consider the 
choices of the production’s actors and director, and compare 
these with the interpretative choices they had made while 
acting out the play in class. 

“Seeing the live performance made many scenes even more 
thrilling, complex, and dynamic,” Ryann Schutt ’18 said after the 
trip. Having developed and become invested in their characters 
over the course of weeks, Humanities students critiqued the 
New York production for both strengths and weaknesses in its 
performances. For example, Will Gray ’18 thought that Emma 
Tapscott ’18, reading in the role of Hannah, did a better job 
with one of the character’s key moments than the actor on 
stage had. 

Comprised of two parts—“Millennium Approaches” 
and “Perestroika”—Angels in America runs for seven and 
a half hours, but one unanimous opinion among students 
was that the time flew by. Haden Cunningham ’18 described 
the experience this way: “To be in a space where creation is 
happening on stage and there is a living, breathing piece of art 
which metamorphoses again and again before you—the magic 
of live theatre!”

After the performance, students met some of the actors—
including Andrew Garfield, who plays the central figure of 
Prior Walter—then moved on to a group dinner and discussion 
at 5 Napkin Burger. The whole experience proved to be a truly 
memorable one for the Humanities students—including the 
2:30 a.m. return to campus after the show!

St. Andreans Rise Against Hunger
On a sunny Saturday morning over Spring Break, 
the St. Andrew’s community continued to answer 
the call to serve with the School’s first on-campus 
Rise Against Hunger event. In partnership with 
local Rotary organizations and Our Daily Bread, a 
food bank in Middletown, SAS faculty, staff, local 
students, and parents assembled 30,000 meals 
in two hours to send to the world’s most needy 
children.

Volunteers packed the Old Gym to form an 
assembly line that packaged, sealed, weighed, 
and crated nutritious dehydrated meals of rice, 
vegetables, and soy. Associate Chaplain Dave 
DeSalvo organized the day of service, and volunteers 
included Health Center Assistants Kelly DelMatto-
Foxwell and Trish Carrico and her family; Facilities 
and Transportation Coordinator Karin Wright and 
her daughter Kaitlyn; Athletic Director Al Wood, 
and his children Bryer ’21, Caden ’21, Tyler ’21 
and Chase; Director of Sustainability Diana Burk 
and her daughters Maddie and Ada; photography 
teacher Joshua Meier, his wife Melissa, and their 
two sons Cyrus and Eli; former Registrar Joyce 
Nelson; and retired French teacher Diahann 
Johnson. 

“All of these hard-working St.  Andrew’s 
individuals and families worked alongside 300-plus 
other folks from the MOT community, young and 
old, to build nutritional meals that we then shipped 
to needy families in every continent,” DeSalvo 
explained. “While 30,000 meals only scratches the 
surface of the issue of world hunger, these meals 
will keep thousands of our world’s most vulnerable 
people alive for another week. The mission of Rise 
Against Hunger is to end hunger in our lifetime by 
providing food and life-changing aid to the world’s 
most vulnerable and creating a global commitment 
to mobilize the necessary resources, and once you 
participate in a Rise Against Hunger event, it is 
hard to look the other way when faced with the 
desperate needs of the poor and hungry in our 
world. It takes more than money to raise awareness 
about important issues.”



SPRING-SUMMER REVIEW 2018

 IN THE CLASSROOM  /  15

On Friday, April 6, Colson 
Whitehead visited St.  Andrew’s 
and presented a talk and a 
reading to the School community. 
One of America’s most widely 
acclaimed writers, Whitehead 
is the author of eight works of 
fiction and nonfiction, including 
The Intuitionist, Sag Harbor, 
and the essay collection The 
Colossus of New York. His most 
recent novel, The Underground 
Railroad, which charts the 
journey of a runaway slave 
named Cora, won both the 2016 

National Book Award and the 2017 Pulitzer Prize.
Whitehead’s talk, which was peppered with 

humor and pop culture references, and offered 
insights into his own journey as a writer, initially 
caught many students off-guard, and the Q&A that 
followed, filled with clipped answers to a number of 
inquiries about authorial intent, challenged students’ 
presumptions about the extent to which an author 
must engage with his audience.

“My initial response to Whitehead’s talk and 
Q&A was frustration,” said Ann Yancey Bassett ’19. 
“But I came to appreciate his succinct explanations. 
Whitehead said he didn’t intend to start conversations 
with his book; he wrote it mostly for himself. This 
left me with the impression that he’d already done 
all the hard work—he poured his heart and soul into 
each page—and the novel held a unique purpose for 
him. While his beliefs and feelings about slavery and 
race are ingrained in his writing, he cannot spoon-
feed the answers and their significance to his readers; 
that’s the work that’s left to us.”

“It felt surreal to sit next to an author whose book 
I’ve delved into so deeply,” said Sharon Williams ’19, 
who also attended a sit-down dinner with Whitehead. 
“Getting to meet him made the ideas we’ve discussed 
in English really come to life.” Williams went on to 
say that she loved and appreciated Whitehead’s talk 
specifically because it was so unlike the traditional 
lectures she’d previously attended at SAS. “Mr. 
Whitehead didn’t want to simply give away the 
book’s meaning, because it’s our job, as students and 
readers, to interpret the book and do what we will 
with our impressions. His talk also made me realize 

just how important The Underground Railroad 
really is—how much the novel’s messages speak to 
African-Americans even today. There is a constant 
struggle and realization of identity that we face every 
day due to the history of this nation.”

Piper Ackerman ’19 echoed some of her 
classmates’ sentiments, and found a particular 
profundity in Whitehead’s unwillingness to explain 
his book’s overarching themes. “During the Q&A, it 
became clear that Whitehead wasn’t just going to tell 
us the answers to our questions; we’d have to do the 
work of answering them ourselves. We asked about 
specific moments or his intentions behind a common 
theme, and he’d respond by asking what we, as 
readers, thought the answer was. In this moment, I 
realized that the author of a book intends for their 
reader to ask questions and explore different answers 
on their own, and that we were asking all the right 
questions but asking the wrong person.”

In a conversation with Whitehead after the 
reading, and after he had generously remained 
onstage and signed over 400 copies of his novel, 
Whitehead told Dean of Teaching and Learning 
Elizabeth Roach, who organized Whitehead’s visit, 
that students often struggle with ambiguity. “If your 
students can learn to embrace ambiguity,” Whitehead 
told her, “that’s the best thing you can teach them.”

Roach, who called Whitehead’s talk “brilliantly 
crafted,” appreciated the author’s message as well 
as the manner in which he delivered it. “He was 
jarring us, in a way,” Roach said. “That’s what he 
does. That’s what The Underground Railroad is. The 
novel engages what narratives we bring to literature, 
to our historical past, to a speaker who is an African-
American man writing about slavery. That in itself, 
and what Whitehead does with his humor, is a way 
to subvert our expected narratives of people and of 
literature, and of the history of this country.”

Whitehead’s visit marked the latest in a series of 
prominent writers coming to St.  Andrew’s. Other 
recent visiting authors have included Pulitzer Prize-
winning novelist Junot Diaz, novelist and short story 
writer Julie Orringer, author and The New Yorker 
staff writer John Seabrook ’76, and Pulitzer Prize 
finalist Nathan Englander. Next year, the School will 
welcome Jesmyn Ward, whose most recent novel, 
Sing, Unburied, Sing, won the 2017 National Book 
Award.

Author Colson Whitehead Visits SAS
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The “real” Underground Railroad passed right 
by what is now St.  Andrew’s campus. In the 19th 
century, the area where Middletown High School 
now sits (just across the Appoquinimink River from 
SAS) was home to a 200-acre farm run by Quaker 
and abolitionist John Hunn. Around 1845, Hunn 
and his cousin John Alston, who also owned a farm 
in Middletown, began assisting and sheltering people 
escaping from slavery, and the Hunn Farm became 
the southernmost stop on the Underground Railroad 
in Delaware. Local historians estimate that Hunn 
helped around 200 slaves pass through to free states 
during the late 1840s. 

Ultimately, Hunn lost his farm in punishment for 
assisting the flight of Samuel and Emmeline Hawkins 

and their six children from slavery in Maryland. 
Neighboring slave owners spotted the large group 
of fugitives and alerted slave-catchers, who arrested 
the Hawkins family at the Hunn Farm. Although the 
Hawkins ultimately gained freedom, their captors 
sued Hunn for violating the Fugitive Slave Act, and 
the resulting $20,000 fine required Hunn to sell all 
his property and assets. The trial, held at the U.S. 
Circuit Court in Delaware, was presided over by 
Chief Justice of the U.S. Supreme Court Roger B. 
Taney. A decade later, Taney would hand down the 
devastating majority opinion in Dred Scott v. Sanford, 
which ruled that black people were excluded from 
U.S. citizenship, and that Congress did not have the 
right to prohibit slavery in any territory.

Underground Railroad History 
Courses Through Middletown 

BY EDEN RICKOLT ’16



SPRING-SUMMER REVIEW 2018

 IN THE CLASSROOM  /  17

In early 2015, St.  Andrew’s 
parents and faculty worked with a 
Middletown High School student 
to commemorate the passage of 
fugitive slaves through the area. 
Anthony Johnson P’10,’17 (husband 
of longtime SAS French teacher 
Diahann Johnson) had been talking for some time 
about commemorating Middletown’s Underground 
Railroad stop with his friend Tony Marchio, former 
superintendent of the Appoquinimink School District. 
Marchio’s niece, Megan Marchio, then decided to 
research this local history for her senior project at 
Middletown High in 2015. Megan connected with 
Johnson, who then looped in St.  Andrew’s faculty 
members Treava Milton and Elizabeth Roach, and 
fellow SAS parent Harvey Zendt P’03,’05,’09. The 
group “formed a steering committee that organized 
facets of the project—application, fundraising, site 
planning,” recalls Zendt. They applied to the state 
for a historical marker to be placed on Route 299 in 
front of Middletown High. Roach also helped Megan 
apply to the Toni Morrison Society’s “Bench by the 
Road” project, which provides commemorative 
benches to communities wishing to highlight sites of 
black history. The state historical marker shares the 
history of the Hunn Farm, while the Society donated 
two benches in honor of Samuel Burris, a black 
Underground Railroad conductor who shepherded 
fugitive slaves through Maryland and Delaware to 
safe houses in Pennsylvania. 

“We felt strongly that these historical markers 
should not just commemorate the whites involved in 
the work of the Underground Railroad, but should 
honor the bravery of the black people who traveled 
on the Railroad to escape from slavery—such as the 

Hawkins family,” Roach said. “The 
purpose of the ‘Bench by the Road’ 
project is to give voice to untold 
histories, and the benches are placed 
facing each other, in a gesture to the 
conversations we hope these markers 
inspire.”

This summer, Middletown roads (including 
Noxontown Road) received new signage indicating 
their inclusion in the Harriet Tubman Underground 
Railroad Byway. This historical byway highlights 
“sites and pathways associated with Harriet Tubman 
and other documented Underground Railroad 
travelers and conductors” and “sites of abolitionist 
activities and legal actions” (according to the byway’s 
website), and traces nearly 100 miles of road from 
Maryland to the Pennsylvania border. 

Delaware served a unique role in the Underground 
Railroad. While the small state had the fewest number 
of enslaved people, it firmly supported the institution 
of slavery; prior to 1865, most of the farms on and 
around St.  Andrew’s campus, including the farm 
attached to what is now St. Andrew’s Noxon House, 
were operated by slave-owners. However, because 
of Delaware’s location—sandwiched between larger 
Southern slave states and Northern free states—
it became an important passageway for people 
escaping slavery. 

As for John Hunn, he refused to desist his 
abolitionist and Underground Railroad activities, 
even after he and his family had been made destitute. 
“I would never withhold a helping hand from the 
down-trodden in their hour of distress,” he is quoted 
as saying. “I ask no other reward for my efforts than 
to feel that I have been of service to my fellow men.” 
•

Map provided by Library of Congress, Geography and Map Division
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Dean of Teaching & Learning Elizabeth Roach 
wrote this letter to faculty after attending the 

opening of The National Memorial for Peace and 
Justice in Montgomery, Alabama in late April 

with History Department Chair Emily Pressman 
and Head of School Tad Roach. This memorial 
acknowledges and honors the more than 4,400 

black men, women, and children who were lynched 
in the United States between 1877 and 1950. 

After our visit to Montgomery, Alabama last week, I’ve spent several 
days reflecting on all that I saw, heard, absorbed, and confronted. As 
I continue to process, I realized that I needed to write about our two 
days in Montgomery and tie the experience to our larger teaching and 
learning goals at St.  Andrew’s as we work with students every day to 
make them more aware of our historical past, the importance of memory 
and accountability, and the work we all must do to build a better world.

Let me begin by saying that there is no way that I can adequately 
communicate the power of our experience in Montgomery. Bryan 
Stevenson seemed to infuse the air with his own brand of generosity so 
that everyone participating was breathing oxygen of kindness and hope. 
No matter where we went or with whom we interacted, we were met with 
openness and goodwill. Because of his relentless hard work, his insistence 
on remembrance and responsibility, and his vision of hope, Stevenson 
transformed a city in the Deep South with a history of brutal racism into 
a shared space of learning, community, and collaboration.

The National Memorial for Peace and Justice is both beautiful and 
chilling, captivating and haunting, full of light as well as darkness. The 
path leading to the markers is a slow, deliberate ascent up a gentle incline, 
quotations by writers and activists on the wall to the right and sculptures of 
enslaved people in chains on the left. The journey of slavery, the sculptures 
remind us, started when we captured and violently ripped Africans from 
their homelands. The wooden slats on the top of the wall allow visitors 
to see the coffin-like markers below awaiting acknowledgment and 
placement in the counties where the atrocities took place but also recall 
the hanging markers and echo the bars of a cage or prison. This is all 
preparation for The Memorial itself.

At first, the rusted steel markers stand in front of visitors, each marker 
inscribed with the name of a county in a Southern state and the names 
of men, women, and children lynched in that county and the date of 
the lynchings. Each marker recognizes and honors the individuals who 
were lynched, while keeping the county accountable for the atrocities 
committed. In essence, each marker tells two interrelated and opposing 
stories of innocence and culpability, of humanity and inhumanity, of life 

A Consecrated Place
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and death. Slowly, the floor shifts downward, the light fades 
into an eerie grey, and the markers gradually rise until they 
hang above visitors, ghostly echoes of lynchings. On each side, 
small plaques tell one sentence stories about individuals who 
were lynched: Elizabeth Lawrence was lynched in Birmingham, 
Alabama, in 1933 for reprimanding white children who threw 
rocks at her. I happened to walk next to a man who read each 
story aloud, pausing to honor, mourn, and actually vocalize 
each life and narrative. An interracial couple embraced in front 
of a plaque that told the story of a man who was lynched for 
being in a relationship with a white woman.

In the middle of the final corridor stands a glass case of soil, 
a disturbingly beautiful mosaic of colors and textures, from 
different places where lynchings took place. The long wall 
behind the glass case of soil is dedicated to “all the victims of 
racial terror lynchings whose deaths cannot be documented, 
many whose names are unknown,” and weeps with a continuous 
waterfall which simultaneously seems like a cleansing. Similarly, 
the green space in the middle of The Memorial evokes both 
the public squares where many lynchings took place and 
invites visitors into a place of reflection and peace. This sense 
of doubleness throughout The Memorial matched my own 
emotions as I felt both that I needed to be there to confront 
and take responsibility for our history as white Americans, but 

also that I was intruding on the sacred remembering of black 
Americans as they honored, grieved, and paid tribute to their 
ancestors. The experience was at once deeply personal—at times, 
I could hardly breathe—as well as communal, the source of the 
power deriving from different people of different races together 
engaging in active remembering and enacting reconciliation in 
a consecrated place. While The Memorial for Peace and Justice 
tells the truth of a dark and horrific past and its ongoing legacy, 
it also points forward towards a better, more hopeful future. It 
is, at once, a reckoning and a reconciliation.

Bryan Stevenson—through his work defending the poor and 

powerless at the Equal Justice Initiative and his determination 
to confront and bear witness to the past in The Legacy Museum 
and The National Memorial for Peace and Justice—is perhaps 
the greatest teacher and role model for all of us. With warmth 
and generosity and optimism and kindness, he provokes and 
inspires. He refuses to be daunted by obstacles or cynicism, and 
he approaches every project with relentless passion and belief. 
As he spoke at the opening ceremony of the weekend, he quite 
intentionally honored and thanked all those who had stood for 
justice and civil rights in previous generations; he celebrated the 
architects, builders, and community members who made The 
Memorial possible. He declared that ultimately the power of 
love would heal our broken selves and nation. •
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^ Will Tung ’18 presents his research on particulate 
levels in Pell Creek and Noxontown Pond to his 
AS Envi Sci classmates. 

^ Precalculus students turn the tables and teach 
their (non-math) teachers a lesson in trigonometry. 
Here, Chaplain Jay Hutchinson listens intently as 
Althea Clarke ’19 (center) and Elise Hogan ’19 
walk him through a trig lesson.
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IN THE CLASSROOM 

Arvin Vanikar ’21, Nina 
Zimmerman ’21, and 
Nick Lilley ’21 observe 
biology teacher Dan 
O’Connell’s al fresco 
dissection of a pig. 

^ Brando Leggott ’18 and Mac Nicholson ’18 
examine the text of Vergil’s Aeneid during 
a presentation by Spencer Johnson ’20 (not 
pictured) on the impact of divine intervention in 
the epic poem. 

^ (top) Dining Services team member Libia Albarran 
Bernal took over Viviana Davila’s Advanced Topics 
Tutorial in Spanish class in early May; Libia taught 
the class in Spanish while Viviana took care of 
Libia’s job in the Dining Hall.

^ (bottom) In the Warner Gallery, Humanities 
students Lian Bourret ’18 (left) and Isabel Austin 
’18 act out a scene from Angels in America, which 
the class studied during the spring semester.
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Sam Permutt, Math Faculty

A s a teacher, it’s really gratifying 

when a class has a culture of 

curiosity and engagement outside 

of the grade—when students say, “Whoa, 

this is really interesting,” rather than ask, 

“Is this going to be on the test?” At the end 

of the year, I wanted to do a project that 

would allow students to take a math topic 

or question—something that had come 

up in the work we had done throughout 

the year—that they’re interested in, and 

explore it and ask questions and get caught 

up in that work, and even get lost. Maybe 

it was something the student didn’t fully 

understand at the time and we didn’t go 

deeper into the topic, or maybe it was 

something that we did fully cover and the 

student loved and wanted to learn more 

about. The goal was to give students an 

outlet for their creativity and question-

asking, and an opportunity to find joy 

in the process of discovery. I asked the 

students to spend their time investigating, 

creating, producing, and writing, and to 

document their exploration: the resources 

they used, the discoveries they made, and 

how they felt as they went through the 

process. As a teacher of freshmen I usually 

try to lay out all of my expectations very 

clearly, but I didn’t feel like I could do that 

with this assignment. I wasn’t even sure 

how I was going to grade it. I just wanted 

them to do work that was exciting and 

interesting to them.

The goal was to give 
students an outlet for 

their creativity and 
question-asking, and an 

opportunity to find joy in 
the process of discovery.

In Show Your Work, we feature a recent assignment or project from a St. Andrew’s 
classroom. We explore the teacher’s inspiration and goals for the assignment, 

and ask students what they got out of the work. Here, math teacher Sam Permutt 
shares the end-of-year research project he gave to his Math 2 students. 
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Ingrid Hoopes ‘20

I focused on finding the midpoints of shapes other than 

triangles. We had been taught how to find the midpoint of 

triangles earlier in the year, and the challenge for me was to 

apply this method for triangles to other shapes, which I did by 

splitting these shapes into triangles, seeing if I could accurately 

find the midpoint, then checking my method against the formula 

that is used to find a midpoint. This assignment helped me to dive 

deep into a type of thinking that I hadn’t really done before. Math 

class at St. Andrew’s is not focused on memorizing formulas, 

but instead is focused on developing an understanding of the 

origins and concepts behind the formulas. For me, this project 

emphasized this type of learning and forced me to think about 

math on my own, instead of under the eyes of my teacher. Not 

only did I find myself working on this project more often than I 

thought I would, I also started to enjoy myself. The satisfaction of 

trial and error actually leading to answers and understanding is 

what propelled me forward. The independence we had to work on 

this project made me feel less pressured to be completely accurate 

with my answers; it allowed a lot of room for error and growth. 

And I learned 
that sometimes, 
you have to be 

satisfied when the 
answer you want 

to get is quite 
different than the 

one you do get.
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Marvi Ali ‘21

T his project allowed us to explore and delve 

deeper into our own particular math interests. 

We had a lot of freedom as to what topics we 

were able to choose, but this freedom did make the 

project a bit challenging; many of us were unsure 

what topic we wanted to pursue or were uncertain as 

to how to keep making progress once we got started. 

Once I found a topic that sparked my curiosity—

circles and tangents—I became passionate and 

determined to work through it. I was able to develop 

a deeper understanding of a concept—Descartes’ 

Theorum—that we had frequently discussed in the 

classroom. I gained a more personal connection to 

the work we were doing in class, and had meaningful 

discussions with my classmates and teachers along  

the way. •

Nick Lilley ‘21

I am so interested in the relationships between math 

and the world we live in. I noticed that patterns 

in plants, shells, fruits and galaxies followed the 

Fibonacci sequence, and I wanted to explore the 

maths behind this oddly satisfying pattern. I had so 

many questions I wanted to explore, and I realized 

that once I put a cap on one question, more questions 

came to my mind. What was challenging about this 

project was absorbing all of the new information I 

was uncovering, but I took the project step by step 

so that I could piece concepts together and build my 

own foundation for a better understanding of these 

unique recurrences in nature. In the end I was able to 

explain my project to the class. I truly enjoyed this 

project—in fact, I spent a little too much time on it 

during my free periods and study hall. And I learned 

that sometimes, you have to be satisfied when the 

answer you want to get is quite different than the one 

you do get. 
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2018 YEARBOOK DEDICATION
Mr. DeSalvo, we have been so lucky to have spent the past four years under your 
guidance and mentorship. Your constant empathy, compassion, creativity, selflessness, 
and love has impacted so many of us in important and meaningful ways. You always 
catch us when we fall; thank you so much for believing in us. You never fail to 
inspire us in the Chapel, the classroom, and on the field. You have redefined what it 
means to be a Saint, and you are, and will continue to be, a role model to each and 
every one of us. As you always say, God loves you, and we love you.

HARVEY JOHNSON ’97, DEAN OF SCIENCE & MATH 
Dave DeSalvo taught me Algebra 2 during my sophomore year at SAS. He challenged 
me to think about mathematics differently: How does thinking about math as 
a religion, as Plato suggested, change our view of numbers? How does thinking 
about math as the study of patterns change the questions we may ask? Years later, 
when I read The Calculus of Friendship, about author Steven Strogatz’s 30-year 
correspondence with his high school calculus teacher, my own 25-year friendship 
with Dave came to mind, and I began to think differently about mathematics once 
again. Dave never missed an opportunity to connect generously with me: sharing 
his time and puzzles with me on dorm, inviting me into his family and his home for 
delicious Italian meals at our advisee functions, helping me think through the drug and 

Honoring Doc D
“THE DESALVO EXAMPLE”

Associate Chaplain and math 
teacher Dave DeSalvo retired 
this spring, after three decades 
of teaching and leading at 
St. Andrew’s. “As Dave DeSalvo 
retires this year after 31 years 
of service to St. Andrew’s, he 
leaves an enormous legacy 
and powerful example of 
servant leadership, so perfectly 
attuned to the principles of 
St. Andrew’s School,” Tad said 
at Commencement. “Dave 
DeSalvo, inspired by faith, 
family, and temperament, has 
always preferred to serve, to 
contribute, to collaborate, to 
volunteer, to get the work done 
well. He is not interested in 
recognition, titles, or acclaim. 
He is a good, decent, loving 
man who wants to do his part, 
and more, every day. That is 
why the DeSalvo example 
has been so powerful and 
so pervasive all these years. 
He is a math teacher who 
is approachable, gentle, fair, 
patient, and creative. He has 
always been a person who will 
step in whenever or wherever 
the School needed him—as 
Math Department Chair, as the 
mentor for new teachers, as a 
school counselor, as a coach, 
as a person who timed as 
many varsity basketball games 
as possible in the winter. His 
best seminars were always the 
example of his own life here; 
his humility, his generosity, his 
belief in the dignity, goodness 
and potential of all kids.”
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alcohol addiction in my family, bringing 
food to our house after the birth of my 
two daughters, writing when my father 
passed away, then writing again when 
I lost my sister. When my youngest 
daughter had open-heart surgery, he 
checked on her progress every day. 
And, now that Maia is healthy, he 
takes his guitar out to St.  Andrew’s 
Preschool every Friday and serenades 
her and her classmates. Forget about 
whole-child education, Dave educated 
my whole family. We don’t need an 
entire village to raise our children; 
Dave is raising the village. And, if we 
live in a mathematical universe, as Max 
Tegmark argues, then mathematics can 
be viewed as indistinguishable from the 
universe, itself. In this view, we are all a part of a mathematical 
structure. In times of apparent division, there is solace in this 
view. Dave, my family, the SAS community, the entire world 
is interconnected mathematically, in one great big, loving 
equation. 

WILL SPEERS, ASSOCIATE HEAD OF SCHOOL
When Dave was ordained a minister in this chapel, we 
celebrated Holy Communion at the end of the service. My 
memory of that moment in the service was every student lining 
up in front of Dave to receive Holy Communion from him. We 
all felt blessed to be blessed by Dave.

Let’s remember that the core of Dave’s ministry was not 
Sunday, but Monday through Saturday; it’s not the physical 
church but our lives lived and joined together outside these 
walls; and it’s not God as much as it’s us—how we as people 
and as a family and as a community, how we help, serve, listen, 
feed, support, affirm, resolve, and love each other. Our very 
lives are Dave’s legacy, a legacy we carry on daily in his honor 
and the glory of God and humanity.

ERIC FINCH, MATH DEPARTMENT CHAIR
As a teacher at a Jesuit school, I learned of the spiritual practice 
of finding Christ in all things. I have to admit, my colleagues 
and I occasionally described particularly challenging students 
as “Christ in His least recognizable form.” Dave, however, never 
faces that problem, for he recognizes Christ in every student, 
every day. As a result, the students in Dave’s classroom always 
feel loved and welcome. One student on dorm told me that 
the best decision she ever made was to take calculus with Mr. 
DeSalvo. Many students told me of his parting mantra as they 
leave class: “God loves you, and I love you.” I know Dave has 
a passion for teaching math, but what he really enjoys is using 
math as a medium for sharing his love, and the love of Christ. 

Students who have been previously 
challenged by math have a special place 
in Dave’s heart, because he knows how 
vulnerable they are and how thirsty they 
are for acceptance and love. 

CHRISTINA (BUCKHEIT) KENNEDY, 
FORMER FACULTY
Dave married my husband Ben and me 
in this very chapel in March of 2005. In 
that ceremony, he surprised us when he 
paused from the plan we had rehearsed 
and asked us to turn around and look at 
our guests. I will never forget, most of 
all, the face of a beloved college friend. 
Her smile was so big, her eyes were so 
tender, that I was overwhelmed by the 
awareness of how genuinely happy she 

was for me and for Ben. I felt so lucky to be surrounded by the 
family and friends I cherished. With this simple request, Dave 
provided Ben and me one of the greatest gifts—the chance to 
take it all in and remember our wedding day. So Dave, look 
out at the Chapel as you asked Ben and me to look out 13 
years ago. Pause and take it in. All of us here care and respect 
you deeply. As you and Mary prepare to begin your next 
chapter, we will remember you and what you have done for 
this community. We really do love you.

THE RIGHT REVEREND WAYNE WRIGHT,  
FORMER BISHOP OF DELAWARE
Every time we would meet, at some point Dave would say to 
me, “Now, what can I do for you?” 

“What can I do for you?”—that is the sign of his love, 
of his depth of character, of his care for the people around 
him, and his desire to shape the spirit of life and love that 
surrounds us—simply by asking, “What can I do for you?” 
Not what can I do for myself, how can I draw attention to 
myself, how can I become more than others? “What can I do 
for you?” If there’s any lesson that I can learn [from Dave]—
it’s that simple question. •

“God loves you, 
 we love you.”and
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2018 YEARBOOK DEDICATION
Mrs. Zendt, since we met you on our first tours, visits, and interviews, you have 
been a crucial and defining part of our St. Andrew’s experience. We will miss your 
strength and kindness as a friend, mentor, and advisor. You always know what to 
say and when to say it. The St. Andrew’s community will forever remember you as 
being a strong and guiding presence, a kind listener, and an intelligent and inspiring 
leader. Your mac and cheese will be greatly missed by everyone who had the honor 
of enjoying it, as will your encouraging and optimistic spirit. We will miss your 
watercolors in the gallery and your smiles in the halls. Good luck wherever your 
path takes you.

MATT WOLINSKI, DIRECTOR OF ADMISSION & FINANCIAL AID 
A lot of admissions work at St. Andrew’s is dedicated to sharing the radical notion 
that it is possible to be both high-achieving and fundamentally good at the same 
time. Admissions professionals around the country and the world acknowledge 
Louisa as one of the best, but it is her generosity, kindness, and total dedication to 
each person who walks in our door that inspires me every day. 

Honoring Louisa
TRUSTED ADVISOR, MENTOR, FRIEND

Dean of Admissions Louisa 
Zendt ’78 retired this spring 
after 21 years of incredibly 
dedicated leadership of 
St. Andrew’s Admission 
Office. “Louisa Zendt has 
earned the reputation as the 
best admissions director in 
independent schools,” Head of 
School Tad Roach remarked 
at Commencement, “a tribute 
that speaks not only to her 21 
years of service to St. Andrew’s, 
but to her support of the work 
of admissions professionals 
throughout the network of day 
and boarding schools across 
the nation and the world. She 
is a woman with an intensive, 
comprehensive, inexhaustible 
work ethic. She is a person of 
uncommon virtue, humility, 
grace, and kindness. She 
believes passionately in the 
School’s dedication to offering 
this form of education to the 
widest socioeconomic spectrum 
possible. And she is responsible 
for cultivating and supporting 
the best students and families 
to join St. Andrew’s movement 
every fall. As the daughter of 
an alumnus, as an alumna, as a 
parent of St. Andreans, as our 
beloved Dean of Admissions, 
as a trusted advisor, mentor, 
and friend to St. Andrew’s 
students, faculty, and staff, 
as a person whose life finds 
expression in words, gestures, 
and commitments of warmth 
and connection, Louisa Zendt 
has inspired us all.”
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BETSY CAHILL P’11,’12,’19
She was Tad’s first hire and, in his words, is “the 
most respected and admired admission leader in the 
country.” To Matt Wolinski, she is “the best person I’ve 
ever worked for.” For the hundreds of candidates she 
has ushered into her office for a thoughtful and probing 
personal interview, and the hundreds of families she 
has shepherded through the admission process, she is a 
trusted and wise guide to all things St. Andrew’s.

LAURISA SCHUTT P’18
Mrs. Zendt has been the beloved advisor one dreams of 
as a parent—one who knows your child deeply, has her 
best interests at heart, and calls, emails, writes, and text 
messages with questions and updates year upon year. 
[My daughter] Ryann’s SAS experience was a journey 
of maturity anchored by Mrs. Zendt’s practical and 
experienced perspective. Despite her schedule as Dean 
of Admissions, Mrs. Zendt made herself available on 
and off campus with special dinners, calls, treats, and 
her ever-present ear. You know someone knows your 
child well when her official advisory comments open 
with: “Ryann exhausts me.” Nothing like a toast quote 
to end senior year!

JANE MURPHY P’17,’19
Louisa is so wonderfully grounded, calm, and 
gracious. I love her humor and perpetual good 
cheer. In the Admissions process, parents and 
kids can become tense and stressed. Louisa was 
masterful at taking the tension out of the process. 
She simultaneously reassured families while always 
remaining honest and straightforward. She would 
beautifully thread the needle of being both optimistic 
and practical. She is a gift to all of us—a joy to 
work with and a friend I always knew I could 
count on. When I think of Louisa, I am filled with 
such gratitude for the lasting impact she has had 
on a school that means so much to our family. 
St. Andrew’s would not be the same place it is today 
without her wisdom and insights, as well as her 
incredible kindness and humility. 

RYANN SCHUTT ’18
Whether she knows it or not, Mrs. Zendt is my advisor 
for life. She played a crucial role in my four years at 
St. Andrew’s, and I am forever grateful for her support, 
patience, advice, and love. From surprising me in the 
library with my favorite Utz pretzel rods to our quick 
conversations in the hallways, she both pushed me to 
be my best yet also understood when I simply needed 
to slow down. Despite a schedule which brought her 
all over the world, she never hesitated to Skype, call, or 
text, weaving new stories about her adventures in with 
my unnecessary anxiety or stress. Thank you, Mama 
Z; your devotion to SAS is contagious. •

Zendt

She is a gift to all of 
us—a joy to work with 
and a friend I always 

knew I could count on. 
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^ Thomas Cunningham ’20 and Claire 
Miller ’18 man the cotton candy 
machine at Carnival Night on the 
Front Lawn, which was held on the 
Friday of Dance Weekend in April. 

^ More than 130 students and faculty 
attended the March for Our Lives, 
a protest in support of tighter gun 
control laws, in Washington, D.C., on 
March 24. 

^ Members of the Class 
of 2018 plant their class 
tree—“Dave,” a bigleaf 
magnolia—near the 
retention pond.
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AROUND CAMPUS
The Class of 2019 celebrates 
their states as rising seniors 
at an end-of-the-year Form 
function on the Grass Docks.

^ Students present their dorm flags in the Opening 
Ceremonies of Dorm Olympics in February. Events 
included: cross-country skiing (using two-by-fours 
on dorm carpets), curling (using toothbrushes 
and salt shakers on Dining Hall tables), luge 
(using laundry baskets on rollers), and of course, 
competitive ice cream eating.

^ Sofie Neil ’19 enjoys some leisure reading on the 
Front Lawn during a school-wide Wellness Day in 
early May. 



Go Saints!
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Head Coach: Jaivon Wesley 
Captains: Warrington Webb ’18, Mac 
Nicholson ’18, Cooper DeButts ’18
Record: 11-4
Highlight: This season was the team’s 
most successful since 2005; they finished 
second in the DISC Conference, and 
advanced to the second round of the 
state tournament. 

 

LACROSSE
BOYS

Head Coach: Peter Hoopes
Captain: Annie Roach ’18
Record: 13-2
Highlight: A third place finish in the state tournament. The 
team had three finalists in the tournament, Jolie Chin ’18 at 
third singles and Anya Dhawan ’19 and Mimi Wilmerding ’21 
at second doubles, with Anya and Mimi winning the state 
championship. “Another highlight was our two wins over Tower 
Hill,” added Head Coach Peter Hoopes. “The last time we beat 
Tower Hill was more than 10 years ago.” 

 

TENNIS
GIRLS
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Head Coach: Mike Mastrocola 
Captains: Rick Townsend ’18, Evan 
Murray ’18, Andrew McArthur ’18, 
Baylen Manocha ’18
Record: 12-6
Highlight: “Our season highlight was 
the last three games of the year,” said 
Head Coach Mike Mastrocola. “We 
were playing our best team baseball 
of the season—hitting very well, the 
pitching was dominant, and the defense 
was flawless.” The team won its last 
three games 14-0, 10-0, and 10-0, only 
committed one error in these three 
games, and outhit opponents 31 to 10. 
“We were confident that if we had had 
the opportunity to play in a postseason 
game, we would have surprised many 
people,” noted Coach Mastrocola. “All 
in all, it was a season to be proud of.”

 

BASEBALL
BOYS

Head Coach: Matt Carroll 
Captains: Gabi Conlon ’18, Emily Paton ’20  
Record: 3-11-1
Highlight: A hard-fought 2-1 victory over rival Wilmington Friends 
on April 19. “The 2018 girls varsity soccer team saw tremendous 
improvement and growth as a team, despite playing one of the 
state’s toughest schedules,” said Head Coach Matt Carroll. “All of 
our players worked hard to develop not only soccer foot skills and 
technique, but also their understanding of what areas on the field 
will serve them best.”

 

SOCCER
GIRLS

Head Coach: Lou Berl 
Captains: Tina Taylor ’18,
Claire Miller ’18
Highlight: The team’s performance at 
Scholastic Nationals, where the girls V8 
came in third in the petite finals, and the 
girls second boat blasted through to fourth 
place in the grand finals.

 

CREW
GIRLS
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Head Coach: Will Porter 
Captains: Alex Horgan ’18, Will Gray ’18
Highlight: At the 2018 Stotesbury Regatta, 
the boys V8 finished fifth, ahead of six teams 
that had beaten them on Noxontown Pond 
earlier in the season. The boys freshman eight 
also qualified for the Stotesbury semifinals for 
the first time since 2012.

 

CREW
BOYS

Head Coach: Taylor Foehl
Captain: Evan Chiu ’18, John McKee ’18
Record: 12-3
Highlight: On the final day of the 
state tournament, which took place 
at St. Andrew’s, John McKee ’18 and 
William Park ’19 won the first doubles 
state championship, and Will Weaver ’18 
and Cole Kay ’21 took home the second 
doubles championship. Gus Richard ‘19 
also played incredibly well and wound up 
losing in the boys third singles final, after 
three close sets. “The combination of our 
athletes playing their best tennis of the 
year with most of the School at the courts 
supporting us made for a truly memorable 
atmosphere,” said Head Coach  
Taylor Foehl. 

 

TENNIS
BOYS

Head Coach: Jenny Carroll 
Captains: Hanna Soulati ’18, Audrey Saliba ’18, Elisa Davila ’18
Record: 9-6
Highlight: The team’s May 8 match against St. Mark’s, one of the top 
teams in the state. The Saints kept the game close in the first half, going 
2-6 against a strong opponent who just days earlier had gone up 15-0 
against Wilmington Friends in the first half. Defender Piper Ackermann 
’19 “played out of her mind,” recalled Head Coach Jenny Carroll, “face-
guarding Delaware Player of the Year Kendra Schweizer, and keeping 
her to just one goal for the game.” Additionally, the Saints battled on 
the draw circle and on 50-50 balls, pulling the final score to 7-9. “The 
momentum was in St. Andrew’s favor and with a few more minutes on 
the clock, the result could have been different,” said Coach Carroll. 
“Though disappointed by the loss, the girls worked so hard together 
and made a talented team very uncomfortable.”

 

LACROSSE
GIRLS
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Three spring season St.  Andrew’s coaches 
received Coach of the Year honors this 
June: Boys Varsity Tennis Head Coach 

Taylor Foehl was named Delaware Interscholastic 
Athletic Association (DIAA) Boys Tennis Coach of 
the Year, and Varsity Baseball Head Coach Mike 
Mastrocola was named Delaware Independent 
School Conference (DISC) Baseball Coach of the 
Year. In addition, Baseball Assistant Coach Dave 

DeSalvo was named the Conference’s 
Baseball Assistant Coach of the Year.

Coach Foehl was recognized as 
the state’s Boys Tennis Coach of 
the Year after he led the Saints to 
a second-place finish in the 2018 
DIAA tennis state championships. 
The Saints were runner-ups in the 
team championship, losing to Caesar 
Rodney 22-19, and notched two 

individual state championship trophies 
at first and second doubles. Between the boys and 
girls teams, St. Andrew’s players competed in five of 
the ten final matches of the tournament. (Read more 
about this spring’s tennis season on page 35.)

“I couldn’t be prouder of our guys for how they 
competed all season long and especially in the state 
tournament,” said Coach Foehl. “We talked all year 
about getting ourselves in a position to play our 
best tennis at the end of the year, and to have five 
of our seven starters playing on the very last day of 
the season in the finals was awesome. Winning two 
doubles state championships shows the remarkable 
depth of our team, and it was great to send this 
senior class off with some hardware!”

Coach Foehl has served as the head coach for 
the boys varsity tennis team, and the boys and girls 
varsity squash teams, since 2014. Before coming to 
St.  Andrew’s, Coach Foehl played on the varsity 
squash team at Williams College. He was a captain 

THREE SAINTS COACHES NAMED COACH OF THE YEAR
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of the team during his senior year, and won the 2014 
Division III Individual National Championship. 

Coach Mastrocola was recognized as DISC 
Coach of the Year after leading his team to a 12-6 
record, the Saints’ best since 2004.

“The baseball team had a successful season this 
spring,” said Coach Mastrocola. “While we did 
not meet our preseason goal of making the state 
tournament, we have a lot to be proud of. There was 
tremendous senior leadership this season, and our 
six seniors did a wonderful job of modeling what 
St. Andrew’s baseball looks like—the Saints way. I 
was lucky enough to have the best coaching staff in 
the state, and we will sorely miss Coach DeSalvo and 
his endless wisdom next season.”

“Coach Mastrocola embodies the St.  Andrew’s 
coach-mentor-advisor model,” said Athletic Director 
Al Wood. “He had an accomplished career as a 
player and combines that experience masterfully 
with his off-the-field connection with our students 
to grow and develop his team—not only as baseball 
players, but as young men.”

Mastrocola was named head coach for 
St.  Andrew’s varsity baseball team in the 2016-17 
school year, after serving as an assistant coach for 
the team for the prior four years. Prior to working 
at St. Andrew’s, Mastrocola was a four-year starter 
at third base for the Colby College Mules. He earned 
D3baseball.com National Team of the Week honors 
and First Team All-NESCAC in his senior year.

Coach Mastrocola’s coaching philosophy places 
a strong emphasis on fundamentals, teamwork, 
sportsmanship, resilience, and strength and 
conditioning. His players work very closely with 
the School’s athletic trainers on injury prevention. 
Mastrocola’s ultimate goal is for his players to have 
such a positive playing experience at St.  Andrew’s 
that they go on to play collegiate athletics. •

Alum Heidi Pearce ’00 will return to 
St. Andrew’s School this fall to serve as 
the School’s Girls Athletics Director. Pearce 
previously served as head coach of the women’s 
lacrosse team at Washington College in Chestertown, 
Maryland. This spring, Pearce was inducted into the Delaware 
Sports Hall of Fame, in recognition of her accomplishments as 
both a player and a coach at St. Andrew’s.

“Heidi has always represented St.  Andrew’s with great 
distinction, class, integrity, and humanity,” said Head of School 
Tad Roach. “Therefore, I am very proud to welcome her back 
and introduce her to the students of today and tomorrow. She 
will inspire their best efforts and performances each and every 
day.”

“I want to thank Tad for this exciting opportunity to return 
to the amazing community of St. Andrew’s,” Pearce said. “I 
am eager to get started in my new position and give back to a 
place that has given me so much over the years!”

As a St. Andrew’s student, Pearce played on the School’s 
state championship girls lacrosse teams in 1998 and 1999, 
and was named State Player of the Year by the Delaware Girls 
Lacrosse Coaches Association in 1999 and 2000. She was 
also recognized with First Team All-Conference and All-State 
honors during those years. In 2000, Pearce was named a high 
school All-American by the US Lacrosse Association. The 275 
goals she scored as a Saint was a state record that stood until 
2009. Pearce was a multisport athlete at St.  Andrew’s, and 
made significant contributions to the School’s field hockey 
and girls basketball teams. She twice received All-State honors 
in field hockey.

After graduating from St.  Andrew’s in 2000, Pearce 
attended Johns Hopkins University, where she played at 
midfield for the women’s lacrosse team. In 2004, she was the 
first Hopkins women’s lacrosse player to be named a Division 
I First-Team All-American, and her 152 goals and 201 points 
during her time at Hopkins remains the University record 
for the most in a career. Pearce was inducted into the Johns 
Hopkins Athletic Hall of Fame in 2016, and in her citation 
is described as having “helped transform the program into a 
perennial top 20 team at the highest level of the sport.”

Upon graduating from Hopkins with a B.A. in sociology, 
Pearce returned to St. Andrew’s, where she worked from 2005 
to 2008, and was the head coach of the girls lacrosse and 
field hockey teams, Girls Athletic Director, and later, Head 
Athletic Director. She coached the girls lacrosse team to four 
consecutive state championship games. She then went on to 
coach women’s lacrosse at Washington College from 2010 to 
2018, serving as head coach from 2013 on. 

Heidi Pearce ’00 Returns  
to SAS to Serve as 
Director of Girls Athletics
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 //// MARK CHENG ’90 �

Mark served as a Mindfulness & Recovery Coach 
for the U.S. Speedskating Team at the 2018 Winter 
Olympics in PyeongChang. Mark has a doctorate in 
Chinese medicine and owns and operates a private 
physical therapy practice in Santa Monica, where he 
specializes in rehabilitation and human performance. 
He began working with the U.S. Speedskating Team 
in Spring 2017, when he taught tai chi at the team’s 
annual strength and conditioning camp. At the 
Olympics, Mark continued his tai chi instruction 
and also led meditation sessions for the athletes. 

//// EMMA WHEELER ’15 AND HANNAH BEAMS ’17 �

Emma and Hannah are back in the boat—the Bates College 
varsity eight boat, that is. The Bates V8 captured the gold 
medal at the NCAA Championships on May 26, leading 
the Bates women’s rowing team to its second consecutive 
national title and their third in the last four years. This was 
the first NCAA Championship gold for the Bates women’s 
first boat; in 2015 and 2017 Bates won the national title 
thanks to first place finishes by the second boat and second 
place finishes by the first boat. This year, for the first time 
ever, Bates first and second boats won gold. Emma rows 
bow and Hannah rows at the two seat for the Bates V8. 

ALUMNI ATHLETIC NEWS
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� CHRIS KLEBL ’90 ////

Chris won a silver medal in the cross-country ski mixed relay at the 
2018 Paralympics in PyeongChang. This is his fourth appearance 
at the Paralympic Winter Games, and his second medal; he won 
gold in the 10k cross-country ski at the 2014 Sochi Paralympics. 
He competed as a member of the U.S. Paralympic Nordic Skiing 
Team at the 2006 and 2010 Paralympic Games, and has been a 
member of the Canadian Paralympic Nordic Skiing Team since 
2011. Over the course of his career, he has earned more than 
20 World Cup medals in Paralympic skiing, as well as 11 U.S. 
national titles. Chris has been paralyzed from the waist down 
since 1995, when he was hurt in a snowboarding accident. 

� HENRY MARTELLIER ’15 \\\\

Henry plays midfield for Wesleyan University 
Men’s Lacrosse, which won the 2018 NCAA 
Division III Men’s Lacrosse Championship 
on May 27 with an 8-6 victory over No. 3 
Salisbury University. This was Wesleyan’s first-
ever appearance in the national championship 
game. Going in to the tournament, the team 
was ranked No. 9 in the country, and made 
it to the championship after upsetting 
No. 1 RIT in a 19-18 semifinal victory.

� WILL REHRIG ’11 \\\\

Will won the Caesar Rodney Half-
Marathon in mid-March, crossing the 
finish line more than one minute ahead 
of his nearest competitor. The Caesar 
Rodney Half-Marathon is Delaware’s 
oldest footrace and the nation’s oldest 
half-marathon. In December 2017, 
he also won the “Surfin’ Snowman 
5-Miler” in Bethany Beach, Delaware. 
According to the Cape Gazette 
newspaper, the weather was “bone-
rattling cold” and Will “destroyed 
a fast field with a smile on his 
face, posting a 25:40 time to win.”
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GO SAINTS!
Nick Lilley ’21 throws a pitch 
from the mound on Colburn 
Field in an April 19 game 
against Red Lion Christian 
Academy.

^ Members of the girls lacrosse team pose for photos 
during the team’s Senior Day. 

^ ((top) Bill Brownlee ’44 P’73,’75,’77,’79 
GP’05,’09,’14,’17 met up with the members of the 
girls freshman eight boat at the 2018 Stotesbury 
Regatta outside Philadelphia.

^ ((bottom) The boys crew varsity eight pulls down 
Noxontown Pond in a May 12 regatta at home.
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^ Gus Richards ’19 (in the white cap) hugs his 
tennis teammates after a hard-fought loss in the 
state tournament’s third singles final, played on 
St. Andrew’s courts. 

^ Emily Boyer ’21 dribbles downfield in a May 3 
game against Wilmington Friends School. 
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Choral Ensembles
Sing for Bermuda

BY WILLIAM LIU ’20
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tudents from St. Andrew’s choral ensembles spent their first week of spring break in 
Bermuda for a singing tour. The vocalists participated in three performances over the 

course of the visit, and felt deeply engaged with Bermuda’s culture and people. The faculty 
members who led the group were Choral Music Director Quinn Kerrane, science teacher 
Dan O’Connell, math teacher Sam Permutt, and Chapel organist Odile Jacob.

The ensembles’ musical program, entitled “Postcards,” consisted of 15 songs sung in 14 
different languages. During the trip, the Saints toured Somersfield Academy, where they met 
and exchanged songs with a class of kindergarteners. Saints performed first for the children, 
after which the children performed for the Saints. Both groups then joined together to sing 
“A Million Dreams” from The Greatest Showman. Bermuda’s Royal Gazette newspaper 
wrote an article recapping the St. Andrew’s-Somersfield exchange.

The Saints ensembles also performed for 150 students at the Saltus School, where 
Noxontones member Billy Ewles ’20 attended middle school. Still recognized by many 
students there, Billy and the group were warmly welcomed and enjoyed a fun visit. The 
Saints singers then took a short walk from the Saltus School to nearby St. John’s Church, 
and performed their full program for the community to close the tour.

While on the island, students stayed with host families. “The host family experience 
brought us even closer, not just to each other, but to our hosts and all they represent,” 
reflected Christine Chen ’20. “Staying with someone who lives there and being accepted 
into their homes felt like we were a part of Bermuda too.” One of the best ways to learn 
a culture is through communication with its people, and many of the students mentioned 
the host family experience as one of the highlights of their tour. Thank you again to our 
wonderful hosts: Mary and Mike Ewles (parents of Billy ’20), Ali and Will Gray (parents of 
Will ’18), Colleen and Tim Ahl (parents of Grayson ’15), Laura and Alec Cutler (parents of 
Laura ’15), Paula and Michael Maguire (parents of Erin ’08, Sophia ’11, and Daniel ’14), 
Keitney and Alan Marshall ’74, and Senga and Mike Tait.

When not occupied with singing, St. Andreans explored Bermuda, visiting attractions 
such as the town of St. George’s, Crystal Caves, Fort St. Catherine, and the Bermuda 
Aquarium & Zoo. The Ewles and Gray families sponsored a glass bottom boat tour out to 
a shipwreck on the reefs, while I (William Liu ’20) utilized my free time to shoot a drone 
video of the island. 

Although the Saints vocalists were exhausted by the end, everyone enjoyed this great 
opportunity to travel abroad together, and to share our voices with people far beyond our 
home at St. Andrew’s.

S
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On Friday, February 9, the Warner Art Gallery 
showcased the “Secret Lives” of faculty and 

staff at St.  Andrew’s in an exhibition of the same 
name. 

“We felt it was important not just to underscore 
the working community of adults here, but to help 
the students look beyond the obvious roles we fill 
in our jobs to create the opportunity for them to be 
surprised by how multi-dimensional one’s interests 
could become as one grows up,” explained Arts 
Department Co-Chair John McGiff, who conceived 
the idea for the show. “We also wanted to expand 
the definition of what a creative life might look like.”

The gallery show kicked off with a Chapel service 
in Engelhard Hall celebrating creativity and featuring 
a piano performance by Facilities Team member Joe 
Kalmbacher, a poetry reading by English teacher Will 
Porter, and a musical theatre performance of “Sisters” 
by Arts Department Co-Chair Ann Taylor, Director 
of Choral and Vocal Music Quinn Kerrane, and film 
and music theory teacher Peter Hoopes. Following 

the indoor performances, community members were invited outside to 
watch an ice carving demonstration by Chef Ray of our SAGE Dining 
Services team, and to view and discuss the restoration work Facilities 
Team member Jay Knight has completed on his 1966 Chevy Nova. 
Inside the Warner Gallery, the many talents of faculty and staff were on 
display in paintings, photography, sketches, wood carvings, model car 
building, ceramics, knitting, quilting, and more.

McGiff made the following remarks at the show’s opening:
One of the experiences I’ve come to appreciate here, after meeting 

and working with so many persons—young, middle-road, and beyond—
is how I am constantly surprised by the hidden dimensions of the lives 
of our faculty, staff, and students—where we’ve lived, how we spend 
our time away from here, what activities and practices we engage in to 
keep ourselves at least partially whole and balanced, and maybe even 
downright boisterous and crazy-passionate about this gift of life we all 
share.

Because we live so closely with one another, two different social 
expectations tend to form. We both appreciate the multi-dimensional 
character of everyone here—adults are teachers, coaches, parents, 
advisors, and staff members; students are artists, athletes, scholars, 
and budding social citizens. We teach one another so much, but we 

THE

of Faculty
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are also mysteries to one another and tend to put each other in neat, 
understandable boxes to keep it all manageable and in check. Makes 
sense; makes our social landscape navigable. “Oh yeah, that guy Joe 
Kalmbacher, in the sunglasses and goatee, in the white van; he delivers 
my Amazon Prime boxes to Central Receiving”—but did you ever hear 
him play piano? And Ron Lindsey, he’s an incredible electrician and good 
guy—but did you know that he races Suzuki Hayabusa motorcycles 
up to 170 miles an hour, plays pool better than Jackie Gleason in The 
Hustler, and could give Garry Kasparov fits on the chess board?

We humans are tricky to understand 
and appreciate, so we are dedicating this 
Chapel today, and this current gallery 
exhibition, to the “secret lives” of normal 
persons who have creative passions they 
pursue on their own because this brings 
them joy and fulfillment. This is the 
healthy, energized adult at play. These 
are examples of the curious child alive in 
adults that you know. These are both your role models and outliers. 
This focus also begs the question of us all:

How do we spend our time when it opens up; what restores, renews, 
and connects us, roots us to being, in our bodies and imagination, glad 
to be here, alive and feeling creatively in motion? We are contributing 
to the social good, in that we are investing in—and growing—ourselves, 
and thereby benefiting the world around us with an uprising energy.

Spinning some complex shape on a 3D-printer; 
planting and growing a garden; whittling a piece of 
wood; making a table; creating a forest dream space 
with discovered timber and stones; finding that one 
part of the newly made car engine that was screwing 
up the timing of everything else, and then fixing 
it; choosing the right tie or that perfect, marvelous 
hairband; having your heart stopped by a pitch of 
voice in a song or the particular riff of a guitar: we 

are all designers and 
purveyors of taste 
and beauty, everyone 
here, and many of 
us find happiness 
in regular hands-on 
acts that give us a 
sense of satisfaction 
which is the feeling of 

movement—super-essential to the “shark” in all of 
us. Let us celebrate this drive and passion that is a 
human—nay, an animal—siren call with thousands 
of manifestations. We are all of us created, and, by the 
virtue of this shared cosmic energy, we are creators 
as well. This active principle drives everything we 
attempt. Let’s embrace it and celebrate its flowering 
in our community. •

 How do we spend our time when it 

 opens up; what restores, renews, 

 and connects us, roots us 

 to being, in our bodies and 

 imagination, glad to be here, alive 

 and feeling creatively in motion? 
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One Saturday in March, spaghetti and mashed potatoes were flung 
around the stage of Engelhard Hall—but not for a senior prank, nor 
was this an Open Mic Night gone terribly wrong. Rather, the theatrical 
company Shakespeare in the Square (SITS), co-founded by Dan Hasse 
’10, was performing their food-centric interpretation of A Midsummer’s 
Night Dream. In residence on campus from Friday to Sunday, SITS also 
visited film and acting classes, led a workshop in the Forbes Theatre, 
and ate dinner with students in the Dining Hall (no food was hurled 
during the meal).

Founded in New York City in 2010, SITS produces and performs 
Shakespeare’s plays in outdoor settings, off-Broadway theaters, 
and regional tours. The company’s name comes from its origins in 
Washington Square Park, where the company’s original members, all 
NYU students at the time, would perform Shakespeare’s works for 
any passerby who cared to watch. “I went to NYU for film,” Hasse 
explained, “and started Shakespeare in the Square with [classmate] 
Rose Bochner as a side venture because there was no Shakespearean 
company for non-acting students at NYU. We started performing 
outdoors, in Washington Square Park, because permits were only $50 
and we couldn’t afford an indoor space.” The simultaneous limitations 
and freedoms of “performing in broad daylight ” as Hasse puts it, has 
helped propel SITS performances in wildly creative directions, even as 
the company has moved its productions out of the park and onto the 
stage. SITS performances eschew sets and effects; the company focuses 

A Midsummer Night’s Food Fight
Dan Hasse ’10 and Shakespeare in the Square Visit SAS 

Dan Hasse ’10
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instead on the text, original staging practices, and 
breaking the fourth wall.

“The great thing about the Park is, if the show’s 
not good, the audience just walks away,” said Hasse. 
“So you know immediately if the show is working 
or not, and when it’s working, it’s magical, because 
you know that the audience has other places to be, 
other things to do, and they’re choosing to give you 
their time and attention. This had a huge impact on 
the culture of the company. We’re very comfortable 
speaking directly to, playing off, and clowning with 
the audience. Our productions have to be engaging 
from act one all the way through act five.”

Enter the food fight. Noting that A Midsummer’s 
Night Dream is one of Shakespeare’s most oft-
produced plays, SITS considered ways in which 
it could creatively reinvent the world of the 
play, and landed on the idea of making their 
production “edible.” The company then worked 
with Brooklyn-based performance artist Hannah 
Kallenbach to replace all of the show’s props with 
foodstuffs. “Hannah’s speciality is using food as a 
performance medium to explore silliness and kink 
and childishness, and all of those things sort of felt in 
keeping with the world of Midsummer,” Hasse said. 
“The lovers spend most of the play in this liminal 
place between goofy and sexy. We really wanted to 
revert back to our childhood improvisational spirits 
and see how many ways we could manipulate a piece 
of food. Take crackers, for example—in the play, we 
use them as paper; for karate practice; as straight 
razors; as fairy dust, when we crumple them up.”

“We also wanted to be constantly surprising the 
audience,” Hasse continued, “and keep the actors on 
their toes. They experiment with food while they’re 
performing, not just in rehearsal. If an actor spots a 
loose piece of spaghetti in the downstage corner, she 
has the freedom to incorporate that into the scene, 
if she can think of a way to do that in the moment.” 

SITS’ residency at St. Andrew’s was the first stop 
on their tour of this production of Midsummer, and 
the first time they had performed the play in front 
of a live audience. “We learned so much from the 
experience of performing in front of a few hundred 
ninth through twelfth graders,” he said. “It really 
informed the rest of our tour. It helps to have a smart, 
engaged audience when you’re developing a show!”

At St. Andrew’s, Hasse was “definitely more of 
a film geek than a theatre geek,” he says. “I spent 
most of my time filming pirate parodies in the woods 
of Noxontown.” His first directing experience took 
place in Engelhard; he directed Words, Words, 
Words, a one-act play by David Ivies for the Winter 

Play in 2009. “Emily Pressman allowed students to 
direct that winter, which was very trusting of her,” 
Hasse notes. “That was where I first got the theatre 
bug.” In his VI Form year, he attempted to make a 
documentary about Theatre Program Director Ann 
Taylor’s production of Much Ado About Nothing. 
“I shot about 80 hours of footage,” he recalls. “I 
followed around the actors during and outside of 
rehearsal, and tried to dive into the neuroses of doing 
romantic comedies with your peers. It was really fun, 
but I couldn’t make it work. And it’s actually the last 
documentary I ever tried to make.” 

At NYU, Shakespeare in the Square eventually 
became such a popular student club that the 
company was able to 
do an off-Broadway 
run of Romeo and Juliet 
in 2015—and the rest 
is history. Hasse now 
serves as the company’s 
Artistic Director, while 
also teaching, writing 
plays and screenplays, 
and occasionally 
directing NYU student 
productions. The current 
tour of A Midsummer’s 
Night Dream has been 
so successful that the 
company is remounting 
the production for an 
off-Broadway run in New York in mid-August. 
(Tickets are available at shakespeareinthesquare.
com.)

“The members of SITS were incredibly friendly 
and generous with our students,” Taylor remarked 
after their visit. “The way Dan manipulated the 
staging to make the show work with only six actors 
displayed great theatrical wisdom, and the workshops 
were spot-on in terms of intensity and creativity. 
When they left campus on Sunday, a student said 
to me, ‘I wish they could stay all semester. I loved 
having them here!’”

Hasse noted that the SAS community was equally 
generous with his traveling troupe. “The company 
was housed on campus with faculty members 
during our stay,” he said, “and everyone was so 
generous with their couches, spare bedrooms, and 
refrigerators. It was a big morale boost for the tour 
to spend that first weekend hanging out with faculty 
kids and dogs and getting to know the students in 
the Dining Hall, outside of the workshops and the 
performances. That was a highlight.”  •
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CREATIVE CAMPUS
Macklin Fishman ’19, Wilder 
Berl ’19, and Sallie England 
’21 perform “Opening Up” 
from the musical Waitress 
at the student-organized 
Musical Theatre Showcase 
on April 14.

^ Billy Ewles ’20, Blake Hundley ’20, and Jeffrey Roh 
’20 check out portraits by drawing students in the 
Warner Gallery in early March.

^ As seen on Instagram: students memorizing lines 
in @forbestheatre during rehearsal for Twelve 
Angry Jurors. 
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^ (As seen on Instagram: @sas_visualarts students 
stretching their canvases in the O’Brien Arts 
Center, in preparation for their spring self-portrait 
project.

^ (Film Studies students took a “drone selfie” after 
a lesson in filming while flying with Assistant 
Director of Communications Matt Troutman 
(pictured second from right).
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“Two years after graduating, we are 
still showing up for another, and 
will be for a very, very long time.”

ST. ANDREW’S
M A G A Z I N E
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I
INTRODUCTION OF JOHN MATOUK ’89 
BY HEAD OF SCHOOL TAD ROACH

It is a great honor for me to introduce our Commencement speaker, John Matouk, 
founder and managing partner of Matouk Bassiouny, a law firm centered in Cairo, 
Egypt. John is a graduate of Yale University, where he earned his B.A. degree with high 
honors for his double thesis in International Relations/Literary Theory, and a graduate 
with honors at George Washington University Law School.

I have known John and his family for a very long time, and my friendship and 
partnership with him, his sister Monica Matouk, brother-in-law John Austin, and their 
parents, remains one of the most inspiring and precious aspects of my and Elizabeth’s 
experience at St. Andrew’s.

Lynnette Matouk, John and Monica’s mother, had a particularly important impact 
on us as young teachers; she was brilliant, warm, gracious, discerning, and empathetic, 
and she sensed something about us and St. Andrew’s that pushed us to dedicate ourselves 
to the students of this School. This belief in and expectation of St. Andrew’s became 
even more important to Lynnette because in the months preceding and following John’s 
arrival at St. Andrew’s, she was courageously fighting cancer.

As his advisor, I watched John grow and flourish at St.  Andrew’s. He brought 
incredible global experience and expertise from his experience with schools in both 
Beirut and Cairo. He was fluent in French, English, and Arabic. He had a natural 
leadership style and charisma that led him to take on the responsibility of the School’s 
Honor Committee during his career. He was an outstanding soccer and tennis player. He 
was the Residential Leader on Sherwood Corridor, and he was one of the most gifted 
and accomplished students in humanities that we have seen at St. Andrew’s.

His story of professional success and family happiness and fulfillment is inspiring 
to me and to St. Andrew’s. He has beautifully translated the experience he had here at 
St. Andrew’s into a global life of leadership and discernment. His courage, eloquence, 
writing and analytical skills, communication abilities, and respect for and love of 
people have allowed him to lead in a very complex time in his region of the world. His 
commitment to principles of honor, integrity, and humanity ground his work and his life 
each and every day. And in the midst of a very busy and complex life as a renowned and 
successful attorney, he now dedicates his time, expertise, and energy to the St. Andrew’s 
community as a thoughtful, global, and brilliant member of our Board of Trustees. 

John and his wife Ollie, founder and director of Gypsum Gallery in Cairo, have 
two amazing daughters who are here today: Zeina and Tamara. And John is also the 
proud uncle of graduating senior Isabel Austin ’18 and III Former Alexander Matouk 
Austin ’21.
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T
COMMENCEMENT ADDRESS
BY JOHN MATOUK ’89

Thank you, Tad, for your introduction and for inviting me to speak 
today. Parents, family members, faculty, trustees, and Class of 2018—
as I stand here before you, I am reminded of the last time I addressed 
the St.  Andrew’s community, 31 years ago. At that time, I was a 
budding V Former and my teacher and mentor, Mr. Speers, somehow 
had coerced me to stand up during a chapel service to read a paper 
I had written in English class about my days growing up in Cairo, 
Egypt. I am deeply moved to be back more than three decades later, 
once again addressing the St. Andrew’s community, in honor of this 
momentous occasion. 

As I think back to my early days as a V Former, I vividly remember 
key events that would shape my future. I would like to share one with 
you: upon returning to campus for SAS soccer camp, I discovered 
our team had a new assistant head coach—a certain Mr. Austin. 
Mr. Austin seemed odd at first—a strange hybrid between a classic 
all-American jock and an absent-minded worldly intellectual. With 
intense eyes peering out from behind his spectacles, he appeared to be 
mainly obsessed with three things: scoring goals, scoring more goals, 
and making us run wind sprint after wind sprint after wind sprint. 
I remember thinking, exhausted and nauseous after soccer practice: 
“What is wrong with this guy?” Well, after coaching me in soccer 
and teaching me Shakespeare, Mr. Austin married my sister, Monica 
Matouk ’84, becoming my brother-in-law and one of my great lifelong 
friends. Their daughter, my niece Isabel, sits here today as part of the 
graduating Class of 2018. 

It is a loosely held secret that John and Monica’s marriage was a 
marriage masterminded by Elizabeth and Tad Roach, arranged and 
orchestrated within the great literary tradition of Jane Austen and 
Emily Brontë. As students at St. Andrew’s, the only two things Monica 
and John had in common were, first, a mutual apathy for each other 
and, second, Elizabeth Roach as an advisor. The latter made all the 
difference. Let me state this as a warning to all of you sitting here 
today: in the arsenal of skills that Tad and Elizabeth deploy in their 
visionary leadership of the School, their mastery of the lost art of 
Victorian matchmaking is one not to be underestimated. I would 
also like to congratulate Tad and Elizabeth on another achievement: 
Annie—their youngest daughter—also sits here today as part of the 
graduating Class of 2018.

Now whilst most of you may not have shared the joy—or should I 
say shock—of having your St. Andrew’s teacher and coach marry into 
your family, I am sure that each one of you sitting here today could 
share similar stories of deep friendships formed with your peers, of 
unforgettable human connections with your mentors and teachers at 
St. Andrew’s. Fundamentally, these St. Andrew’s stories are stories of 
community—a community of inspired learning and teaching where 
we are taught not only how to learn but also how to share and debate 
ideas with each other. It is a community where we are taught to dig 
deep, challenge ourselves, and support each other. 

If you, Class of 2018, think back to your first few days and weeks 
at St. Andrew’s as III or IV Formers, you’ll remember that St. Andrew’s 
was at first a somewhat daunting and alien place. Your fellow 
classmates complete strangers; the older students intimidating. You 
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will no doubt remember 
the first time you pushed 
yourselves out of your 
comfort zone; the first 
time you dared speak out 
in class to express your 
opinion; the first time 
you reached out to help 
someone on the playing 
field; the first time you 
asked for help. You all 
rose to this challenge and 
engaged with St. Andrew’s. You built connections 
with your peers and teachers; you made friends 
with people who at first appeared alien to you. This 
did not happen overnight but gradually, day after 
day, over all those small moments that made up 
your St. Andrew’s lives—in the classrooms, on the 
playing fields, in the Chapel, in the Arts Center, on 
the Front Lawn, on the T-dock, and on dorm. 

The accumulation of all of these moments of 
learning and sharing, the sum total of all of these 
experiences, is what ultimately turned you into 
St. Andreans. And I suspect that you will discover 
later in your lives—as I have—that learning 
how to be a St.  Andrean is the most valuable, 
transformational, and life-changing lesson 
St. Andrew’s will give you. It is the lesson of how 
to become an active and productive member of a 
vibrant community that lives by its principles. And 
while memories of specific equations or literary 
texts analyzed in the classroom may fade over time, 
this greatest lesson of all—of how to be a citizen in 
the St. Andrew’s community—never fades.

After I graduated, this central lesson of what 
it means to be a St. Andrean became the guiding 
principle that helped me tackle the challenges I 
faced as I made my way in the world. It has been 
my inner compass, guiding me both personally and 
professionally through the ups and downs of life. 
On a professional level, for example, I owe the 
success of the business that I built in Egypt directly 
to the community-building tools I learned here. Let 
me explain.

When I set off to build my law firm in Cairo, my 
basic strategy was to surround myself with the best 
lawyers who could get the job done. Recruitment 
decisions were made solely on the basis of merit, 
regardless of socio-economic background, gender, 
race, religion, sexual orientation, or belief system. It 
was a pragmatic strategy based on my commitment 
to diversity. But I discovered, during this process, 
that diversity can be tricky when contending with 
competing belief systems: should I hire lawyers 
who believe women should be veiled? I thought 

about it; and yes, I did. 
Should I differentiate 
between their reasons 
for supporting the veil? 
For example, some hold 
the traditional view that 
women should cover 
themselves because 
they are a source of 
temptation that can lead 
to sin. Other lawyers 
celebrate the veil as a 

source of feminist empowerment. No, I did not 
differentiate—I hired from all sides. Should I hire 
candidates who support men’s rights in Egypt to 
have four wives? Yes. Who oppose democracy as 
an ideology of Western imperialism? Yes. Who 
support the virtues of the autocratic state? Yes. 

We also have a large number of deeply committed 
liberals. We have lawyers who drink alcohol; who 
wear bikinis. We have agnostics and atheists. We 
have young lawyers chauffeured to work every 
morning in their parents’ luxury SUVs; others who 
could not afford the bus fare for their initial job 
interview. 

Over the years, our group organically grew to 
over 200 Egyptian, Sudanese, American, Algerian, 
French, and Lebanese lawyers—each with distinct 
and sometimes opposing worldviews. Each 
professionally trained to passionately argue his or 
her views in multiple languages. Although messy, 
the social fabric of the firm held together for two 
main reasons: first, we respected each other’s right 
to live by different belief systems and ideologies. 
Not a day went by without intense debates and 
sometimes hurt feelings, but fundamentally we 
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Take your St. Andrew’s values with you as you go out into 

the world and share them with the people you meet. 

Particularly with those people who not only look and dress 

and speak differently, but who think differently.

respected each other’s right to think differently 
and did not let it interfere with our work 
together. And second, we were committed to 
being decent and kind to each other. 

Our policy helped us stand out in the legal 
market. Our eclectic group helped us connect 
with clients from all walks of life. And more 
importantly, acting in concert, we could 
originate sets of competing ideas and opinions 
that enabled us to think outside of the box and 
come up with fresh solutions for our clients. 
This gave us a competitive edge in a very 
competitive field.

My firm was most severely tested during 
the Arab Spring, seven years ago, when 
revolution, upheaval, and chaos swept through 
Egypt. Literally overnight, the world as we 
knew it in Cairo ended. Tens of millions of 
people took to the streets; President Mubarak 

was toppled. It is called a revolution, but it felt more like a civil war. 
Law enforcement and police forces, all loyal to the previous regime, 
were disbanded by the army and disappeared from the streets. The 
internet and mobile phone systems were disconnected, blacking out 
all communication and information. Stores ran out of food; gas 
stations ran out of fuel. Air and sea ports were shut down. Prison 
gates were opened, freeing not only political prisoners but also tens 
of thousands of hardened, desperate criminals who took to the 
streets. City-wide looting and burning and robbing and shooting 
and killing ensued. Anarchy reigned. We were forced to set up 
neighborhood civilian militias to guard our homes and families at 
night with whatever weapons we could find. We built barricades in 
our streets to repel assaults. Surprising images added to the general 
sense of unreality. The image, for example, of a man on evening 
watch in our shattered dusty streets decked out impeccably from 
head to toe in a green tweed Scottish duck hunting outfit. Or of a 
neighbor wielding an antique samurai sword. Or of an overweight 
middle-aged banker in full Harley Davidson leather, mounted on his 
motorcycle, ready for battle. 

As Egyptian society was torn apart, as the country disintegrated 
into opposing poles, the social fabric of my law firm somehow 
withstood the storm. We settled into a period of crazy normalcy 
after the initial shock of the revolution. After our morning coffee, 
for example, we would routinely clear out the suffocating tear gas 
that had filled our ground floor offices from the previous night’s 

battle in Tahrir Square, located three blocks 
upwind from us. We would then settle into 
our corporate law work for a few hours in our 
meeting rooms and on our conference calls, the 
background wailing of ambulances ferrying 
the dead and wounded the only reminder of 
the war zone just three blocks away. In the 
afternoons, groups of our lawyers would walk 
over to Tahrir Square and join the struggling 
mass of demonstrators risking their lives for 
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what they believed in. The Islamists amongst us 
stood with the Muslim Brotherhood fighting for 
a more humane social network to support the 
poor; the liberals joined the activists struggling 
for greater civil liberties; the conservatives and 
minorities joined rank with the army as the only 
means of bringing security and stability back to 
the country. Then, as if nothing had happened, 
everyone would return back to the office, 
somewhat disheveled, and start working together 
again. Even during the extreme polarizing stress 
of the revolution, our lawyers agreed they could 
be opponents in Tahrir one moment, teammates 
at the office the next. 

Ultimately what kept us together was a system 
of pluralism that had become the backbone 
of our firm’s culture over the years prior to the 
revolution. This culture of pluralism was able to 
flourish in our small legal community thanks to 
the steady application, day after day, year after 
year, of principles of diversity, respect, tolerance, 
kindness, compassion, teamwork, hard work. In 
other words, St.  Andrean principles. I had not 
done it consciously, but the St. Andrew’s model 
had become so ingrained within me during my 
formative years in high school that I could imagine 
no way of forging the professional relationships 
around me other than as a St.  Andrean. I used 
the community-building tools I had learned at 
St. Andrew’s to build my firm. Surprising as it may 
seem, I owe the creation, survival, and success of 
my business in Egypt to the central lesson I took 
away with me from St. Andrew’s—how to be a 
St. Andrew’s citizen in the world at large. 

Class of 2018, before I conclude, I would 
like to present you with one mission: never stop 
being a St.  Andrean. Take your St.  Andrew’s 
values with you as you go out into the world and 
share them with the people you meet. Particularly 
with those people who not only look and dress 
and speak differently, but who think differently. 
Push yourselves to try to find common ground 
with them; perhaps even forge friendships or 
partnerships. One person at a time, one day at a 
time. In other words, Class of 2018, go out into 
the world and build new communities, big and 
small, in the image of St. Andrew’s. The tools you 
have learned during your years here will serve you 
well. I have no doubt that you will rise to this 
challenge—after all, you are now St.  Andrew’s 
graduates.

Thank you. And congratulations.
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L
CO-PRESIDENT REMARKS
BY SHRIDHAR SINGHANIA

Last Thursday night, as I lay in bed, I found myself 
really upset. I was on dorm duty that night, and 
I had signed a series of freshman yearbooks, had 
written some heartfelt, some funny, and some 
brutally honest notes for them. I had then gotten 
into a heated argument with my mother about 
whether or not I was prepared to graduate—not in 
the sentimental, meaningful kind of way, but rather 
in the most literal sense. Whether or not my white 
graduation pants had arrived—“I already have 
white pants, Amma,” I yelled to her for the fifth 
time. I abruptly said goodnight to her, and was too 
angry to fall asleep. 

I recounted the events of the day, and couldn’t 
make much sense of my anger. So I did what 
St. Andrew’s has, perhaps forcibly, taught us to do 
incredibly well; I started writing. 

As I wrote and reflected, I thought about the 
events of the week. Things I had seen, read, and 
done. I couldn’t help but think about Wednesday 
night chapel, celebrating the teaching, ministry, and 
legacy of Mr. DeSalvo; it happened to be the first 
time I found myself teary-eyed in a long time. John 
Rutter’s “The Lord Bless You and Keep You”—a 
Choral Scholars graduation classic—rang through 
my ears. I thought about the wonderful words 
of Mr. Speers, Mr. Colburn, Mr. Finch, and even 
former faculty members honoring Mr. DeSalvo. A 
true Saint. 

I soon began to understand the underlying source 
of my irritation: Fear. I was afraid of everything that 
lay ahead, afraid of all the unanswered questions 
I had, afraid of leaving this beautiful, 2,200-acre 

“bubble” and entering the “real world.” My mom’s 
reminder about white pants and a blue shirt simply 
made me realize—I wasn’t ready to graduate.

What does it mean to be a Saint? 
This is a question I’ve been wrestling with for 

four years now, but especially in these last few 
weeks. So often we are told about how amazing 
we are as a senior class, how we’re in this larger 
fight for goodness, and how we’re going to change 
the world. Well, thanks, Mr. Roach… no pressure 
there.

That night, I couldn’t help but think: Are 
we Saints? What can we do with the years of 
fond memories, rigorous learning and countless 
connections we’ve built here? The answer, I realized, 
as I continued to write—if only I had trusted the 
writing process earlier in the year—is: A lot.

“Faith and Learning”—our school motto. It 
always sounds so gentle, warm, and welcoming in 
the voice of Mr. DeSalvo, as he asks us to share 
the peace with one another. That night, too, we all 
shared the peace. 

Faith is something we’ll always keep with us. 
I don’t mean it in the sense of believing in a God; 
I actually have absolutely no idea what my own 
religious beliefs are.

This faith is a different kind of faith; to have that 
extra ten minute conversation to help a friend; to be 
able to go to the Dining Hall at 7:30 a.m. and find 
the most enthusiastic, positive smile, ready to help 
you solve math problems; to be able to ask for an 
extension on that paper we haven’t yet turned in; to 
experience history in the making at the March for 
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Our Lives in D.C. with over a hundred friends and 
faculty; and with some luck, even to watch a varsity 
basketball manager enter the game and shock the 
world with a magnificent three-pointer. To believe 
that we’re not alone in the toughest of times. To 
know that, somehow, we each have a place here, in 
Middletown, Delaware. 

This sense of faith—not necessarily knowing the 
solution to the problem, maybe not even knowing 
what exactly the problem is, but believing that we’ll 
find a way to solve it because we’re not alone—
is what St.  Andrew’s has given each of us. Faith 
that we’ll show up for one another, as Mrs. Schutt  
[P’18] talked about two weeks ago, and be there for 
and help each other in the chaotic, sometimes scary 
world out there. To believe in one another to make 
the choices that are kind, humble, and genuine—
the ones that help make our world a better place.

Our energy is contagious. We see it spread in the 
faces of visitors, the eyes of new freshmen as they 
jump head-first into this strange experience, and in 
the smiles of alumni as they return year after year 
to celebrate teachers and mentors, friendships, and 
families. 

This faith in each other is one of the greatest 
gifts we have received. It allows us the ability to 
persevere. Whether it’s getting through my short-
lived anger as I try to fall asleep, or bettering what 
we find beyond St. Andrew’s, I know that across 
the world, there will always be a handful of Saints, 
who care, help, and love.

So, to my beloved classmates: Today, as a 
wonderful angel once told us in her mesmerizing 
voice, “the Great Work begins.” 

Although this day marks the end of our 
St. Andrew’s careers, perhaps it actually marks the 
beginning of our “Sainthood.” Today, we can start 
to spread this “ethos” across the world. Today, we 
know that we can go out into the world and make 
a tangible difference, even if only in a handful of 
lives. 

What lies ahead of us may be unfamiliar, 
daunting, and scary. But, then again, this is exactly 
what we’ve been preparing for, the moments 
we’ve shared, the memories we’ve created, and 
the learning we’ve experienced together. Maybe, 
this magical place amidst acres of cornfields in 
Middletown, Delaware, isn’t so much of a bubble, 
after all. Maybe, we really are ready for whatever 
comes next.

Today, 78 Saints join the march; we march 
for justice, for love, for goodness. We create new 
beginnings, find new people, but share the same 
hope. We march for each other.

How do I know this? Because—we have faith.

Today, 78 Saints join the march; we march 

for justice, for love, for goodness. We create 

new beginnings, find new people, but share 

the same hope. We march for each other.
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T
CO-PRESIDENT’S REMARKS
BY NOELLE YOO ’18

Two weeks ago, on our last normal Saturday at 
St.  Andrew’s, I was feeling especially gloomy, 
and the only thing to blame was the unfortunate 
weather. Our weekly forecast had shown rain after 
rain, making my hair become frizzier and more 
dangerous to the eyes. The juniors had set up a 
wonderful Maui Wowie indoors, but something 
about this weather really ticked me off. In my mind, 
I started to complain about the rain that resulted in 
half of the day being gone. I found myself sitting 
in the Dining Hall, sticky from the rain, eating 
SAGE pad thai, and sulking—until a group of 
girls spontaneously decided to go mud-sliding—
an activity where one voluntarily propels oneself 
onto a stream of wet mud. Although I was skeptical 
at first, the minute I saw them wave their hands 
toward me to come join them, I had a feeling that 
something special was about to happen. 

Every time one of us would plunge into the mud, 
we would “Hurrah!” celebrating each other, letting 
our spirits go wild and free. I became so enthusiastic 
from my friends’ encouragement that I ended up 

getting cakes of mud wedged in places where I did 
not particularly want them to be wedged. But the 
day didn’t end there. We traveled through the vast 
2,200 acres of the woods, chanting to the rain gods, 
and almost losing a precious pair of Crocs along the 
way. Walking back to dorm, I felt a sudden surge of 
accomplishment and contentment; my complaints 
were replaced by flashbacks to newly created 
bonds with my mud-sliding goons. Not only did 
mud-sliding improve my skin, but the pure act of 
surrounding ourselves with positive and uplifting 
energy proved how we can make a dull moment 
shine. This is an encapsulation of the many small 
but memorable moments at St. Andrew’s that we 
take advantage of—which is also exactly what took 
place at the letter opening at Mr. Speers’ house.

It wasn’t until Mr. Speers asked me how my 
speech was going that I realized two things—one, I 
should probably get back to working on my speech, 
and two, our time here was wrapping up very 
quickly. That night, the letters we had written to 
ourselves at the end of freshman year were neatly 
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organized on a big table in Mr. Speers’ house, 
waiting for us to reconnect with our younger 
selves. Everyone was immersed in their own letters, 
making intense, perplexed, or embarrassed facial 
expressions. Some of the comments that were 
made: “This is so cringy!”, “Wow, my handwriting 
is so much worse now!”, and, “I was so angsty.” 
Although those comments may have reflected what 
we were initially feeling after a first-read, when we 
started to share our words with each other, people 
began to relate and connect on specific memories—
ultimately, creating room for continuous banter, 
animated listening, and togetherness. In that one-
hour period, we essentially became our freshman, 
sophomore, junior, and senior selves altogether. 
Time was wrapping up, but we were momentarily 
expanding it by sharing our stories and laughter 
with one another.

If you look over by the retention pond near 
the main drive, you will see “Dave,” our bigleaf 
magnolia class tree that we planted two days ago. 
People gathered around the tree, taking turns 
shoveling dirt, kissing the tree, and watching Leo 
[Qiao ’18] lick a worm after he had lost a bet. Seeing 
the love, excitement, and eagerness to participate in 
planting the tree affirmed the dynamic connection 
of our class, our appreciation for the campus, and 
the readiness to continue forming new friendships. 
As we are invested in the beginning of the journey 
of this tree, we will also begin our own journeys in 
college and for the duration of our lives. Thankfully, 
St.  Andrew’s has helped cultivate in us a joie de 
vivre—an exuberant enjoyment of life—that fuels 
our passions for anything we tackle and our ties 
and love for each other. Whether it’s creating our 
own fun out of the weather on a rainy day, unifying 
through laughing about cherished past memories, 
or putting a monument in place for our future, I 
have confidence that the Class of 2018 has created 
a legacy that will persist throughout time and 
continue to influence the culture of St.  Andrew’s 
for years to come: we leave you with a legacy that 
celebrates the joys in life. Thank you. 

St. Andrew’s has helped 

cultivate in us a joie de vivre—

an exuberant enjoyment of 

life—that fuels our passions for 

anything we tackle and our ties 

and love for each other. 
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COMMENCEMENT

Robert T. Jordan Award
Given by his classmates and former teachers at 
St. Andrew’s in memory of Robert T. Jordan ’86, who died 
September 11, 2001 in the World Trade Center attack, to 
the IV Form students who display the qualities that made 
Robert so memorable and distinctive: a love of humanity, 
an appreciation of friendship, a willful perseverance and 
resolve amidst adversity and opportunity, a unique and 
refreshing perspective on life and all its possibilities. 

William Richard Ewles ’20
Stephanie Tanoh ’20

Christopher Wilson Award and Scholarship
Given by his parents in memory of Christopher Edward 
Wilson ’99. The award recognizes seniors who best 
embodies Chris’ virtues and personal qualities: a love of 
St. Andrew’s, a quiet and authentic appreciation of life, 
friendship and community, a devotion to service and to 
children, and a kind and generous spirit. 

Alexandra Maria Hopkins
Akeem Martindale

Cristin C. Duprey Diversity and Inclusivity 
Award
Awarded in memory of Cristin C. Duprey ’04, to the VI 
Form students who have provided exceptional service 
in the cultivation of a diverse and inclusive St. Andrew’s 
School community.

Carolyn Haden Cunningham
Hanna Assieh Soulati

Yunhao “Richard Forrest” Zhang

Jonathan B. O’Brien Head of School 
Award
The Jonathan B. O’Brien Head of School Award celebrates 
the brilliant and courageous leadership and vision of 
St. Andrew’s third Headmaster, Jon O’Brien, who led the 
School from 1977 to 1997.  The Award recognizes seniors 
who contribute to the ethos of the School with integrity, 
humanity, generosity, and love. 

Caroline Belle Dallam 
Danielle Donna Payne

Lewis Warrington Webb IV

The Fine Arts Award
Awarded to the student who has made the greatest 
contribution in the fine arts and demonstrated a depth 
and quality of talent that demands our recognition. 

Samir Idris Davis-Arrington
Cara Grace McTaggart

The Henry Prize
Awarded to the VI Form boy and girl who have been of 
the greatest service to athletics. It recognizes not only 
personal athletic skill, but also service to the teams of 
which the students were members.

Elisa Jolie Davila
Alexander Michael Horgan

Evan Patterson Murray

King Prize
For the leading scholar during the VI Form year.  

Dylan Hugh Torrance

Founder’s Medal
Awarded to the scholar in the graduating class who, 
during his or her career at St. Andrew’s, has achieved the 
best academic record in the Form.

Dylan Hugh Torrance

William H. Cameron Award
Given to the VI Form boy and girl who have performed 
outstanding service to the School.  

Ryann Avery Schutt
William Eric Buchanan Gray

St. Andrew’s Cross
Given in honor of the late Bishop Cook of Delaware, 
who was associated with the founding of the School. It 
recognizes the student whose contribution to the School 
has been distinguished for Christian qualities of concern 
for others, humility and high principle.  

Alexander Michael Horgan

ACADEMIC

Chester E. Baum Prize for English
Given by the members of the English Department in 
honor of Chester Earl Baum, for 29 years an outstanding 
teacher of English at St. Andrew’s School, to the VI Form 
students who have excelled in English scholarship.  

William Eric Buchanan Gray
Anne Calvert Roach
Gillian Rae Simpler

Robert Scott Turnbull

Charles H. Welling, Jr. Prize for Writing
Given by members of the Class of 1945 in honor of their 
classmate Charlie Welling, writer and raconteur, to the 
student who has produced exemplary non-fiction writing 
in all disciplines throughout his career at St. Andrew’s. 

Anne Calvert Roach

Amanda C. Leyon Prize for Creative 
Writing
Given in memory of Amanda C. Leyon ’95 by her 
classmates, to the students who have excelled in creative 
writing. 

Yifan Chen
Mary Brisson Puryear ’19

Louis C. Mandes, Jr. Library Prize
Given in memory of Louis C. Mandes, Jr., School Librarian, 
to the students who have demonstrated a love of books 
and a deep appreciation for the Library.  

Zahara Martinez ’19

Sherman Webb Prize for History
Awarded to the students who have done outstanding 
work in history. 

Anne Calvert Roach

W. Lewis Fleming Prize for French
Given by the alumni in memory of W. Lewis Fleming 
to the students of French who are most deserving in 
interest, effort, and achievement.  

Catherine Jenny An
William Zhouhao Tung

Ziyu Zhou

Nancy K. Hargrove Prize for Spanish
Given by Joe Hargrove ’67 in memory of his wife, who 
was a great admirer of St.  Andrew’s. Awarded to the 
students who have done outstanding work in Spanish. 

Elisa Jolie Davila
Zachary Joseph Ewing
Dianna Maria Georges

Emma Hart Tapscott
Kristina Jane Taylor

Chinese Prize
Awarded to the students doing outstanding work in 
Chinese. 

Lian Mona Bourret
Nguyen Xuan Nam
Ryann Avery Schutt

G. Coerte Voorhees Prize for Classical 
Languages
Given by his children in memory of their father, G. Coerte 
Voorhees, Latin teacher at St.  Andrew’s School from 
1935 to 1962.  Awarded to the student who has done 
outstanding work in Latin and/or Greek. 

Gillian Rae Simpler

Walter L. Harrison Prize for Mathematics
Given in memory of his mother by Walter L. Harrison 
’66 to a student of high achievement, whose work in 
mathematics is distinguished for its depth of interest, 
imagination, and creative thinking.  

Lawrence Hartridge Phillips
Ziyu Zhou

John Anthony Higgins Award for 
Mathematics
Given by members of the Math Department in honor of 
John Higgins, beloved and legendary math teacher at 
St. Andrew’s from 1980 to 2012. Awarded to a student 
who shares John’s joy for learning, who appreciates the 
beauty, precision, and utility of mathematics, and who 
seeks to infuse this passion in others.

Dylan Hugh Torrance

Computer Science Prize
Awarded to the student of computer science who has 
demonstrated exceptional skill, understanding, and 
depth of interest in the field of computer science.

Feitong (Leo) Qiao
Dylan Hugh Torrance

Awards
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William Day Scott Prize for Science
Awarded to the students who have taken at least two 
science courses and, through performance in these 
courses, have demonstrated real promise in the field of 
science.

Hanna Assieh Soulati
Dylan Hugh Torrance

William H. Amos Prize for the Life 
Sciences
Given by William H. Amos, member of the faculty from 
1947 to 1985, to the students who have demonstrated 
exceptional interest and ability in the life sciences.

Brando Leggott
Dylan Hugh Torrance

Ziyu Zhou

Virginia Layton Orr Prize
In recognition of Virginia Layton Orr’s efforts to preserve 
Cape Henlopen State Park and other natural areas, this 
award is given to students who have made significant 
contributions to the environment.   

Alexander Michael Horgan
Alexandra Maria Hopkins

Claire Elizabeth Miller
Gillian Rae Simpler

Dylan Hugh Torrance

Walden Pell Prize for Religious Studies
Given in honor of Walden Pell, first Headmaster of 
St. Andrew’s School, to students of the VI Form whose work 
in religious studies is distinguished for its understanding 
of the relationship between faith and learning.  

Alexandra Scott Cameron
Santiago Brunet Tarruella

Robert Baird Tuveson
Ziyu Zhou

Harry C. Parker Prize
Given by Harry M. Parker ’64, in memory of his father, 
Harry C. Parker, to the VI Form students who have 
achieved the greatest academic improvement during 
their St. Andrew’s career.  

Abigail Allaire Hummel
Lawrence Hartridge Phillips

Anne Calvert Roach
William Cheatham Weaver V

ARTS

Art Prize
Awarded to the students who have contributed the most 
to the Art Program in effort, originality, and technique in 
various art forms.

Abigail Allaire Hummel
Gillian Rae Simpler

Ceramics Prize
Awarded to the student who has demonstrated a mastery 
of skills, a strong imaginative quality with her work, and 
proven to be a creative model among her classmates. 

Wilson Spottswood Archie

Larry L. Walker Prize for Orchestral Music
Awarded to the students who have made outstanding 
contributions to the Orchestra. 

Noelle J. Yoo

Larry L. Walker Prize for Jazz Ensemble
Awarded to the students who have made outstanding 
contributions to the Jazz Ensemble.

Brando Leggott

Choir Prize
Awarded to the VI Form student who has contributed 
the most to the success and development of the choral 
program.

Cindy Ann Lay

Drama Prize
Awarded in memory of John Fletcher Hinnant, Jr. ’53, 
to the students who have made the most significant 
contribution to the theatre program in effort, creativity, 
and technique, and have shown exceptional artistic 
growth as an actor.  

Dianna Maria Georges
Cara Grace McTaggart

Santiago Brunet Tarruella

Hoover C. Sutton Drama Prize
Awarded in honor of Hoover C. Sutton, drama teacher at 
St. Andrew’s School from 1980 to 1993, for the greatest 
contribution to the theater program in technical work.

Phoebe Tiernan Shiffman

Dance Prize
Awarded to the student who has shown exceptional 
leadership, dedication, and artistry in dance.

Samir Davis-Arrington

Keri J. Advocat Photography Prize
Given by the Class of 1991 in memory of Keri J. Advocat, 
whose love and passion for the arts will always be 
remembered by her classmates. Awarded to the student 
of photography who has shown a strong mastery of 
technical skills and presented a portfolio of creative 
images.  

Danielle Donna Payne
Abigail Matthias Tarburton

Film Prize
Awarded to the student who has shown extraordinary 
creativity, technical skills, and dedication to the study of 
the moving picture in all of its forms.

Tianhao (Tim) Lan

Purchase Prize
Awarded to the student who has created an outstanding 
piece of artwork in either a minor or major plastic arts 
course. This work is chosen by the School to enter its 
permanent collection. 

Francesca Bruni

ATHLETICS

Cresson Prize
Awarded to the girl and boy who have demonstrated the 
greatest improvement in athletic skill, sportsmanship, 
and leadership.

William Eric Buchanan Gray
Anne Calvert Roach

Jarred Omari St. John
Emma Hart Tapscott

SERVICE

DyAnn Miller Community Service Award
Named in honor of DyAnn Miller, exuberant teacher and 
counselor at St. Andrew’s from 1984 to 2005, who helped 
build and develop the community service program, and 
then by her example dedicated her energies and spirit to 
the service of others.

Elisa Jolie Davila
Alexander Michael Horgan

UNDERFORMER

Francis L. Spalding Award
Awarded to the IV Form students who have achieved a 
commendable academic record by distinctive effort.  

Miles Chappell Abney ’20
Adrian Watts ’20

Calder Prize
Given in honor of Dr. Joseph R. Calder and Virginia Calder 
and awarded to the III Form students who combine the 
qualities of good scholarship and a commitment to the 
service of others. 

Madeline Lyman Birknes ’21
Nicholas Martin Lilley ’21

J. Thompson Brown Award
Given to the students below the VI Form who have made 
the greatest contributions to community life.

Wade Usilton Anthony ’20
Wilder Dolan Berl ’19

Noor Mostafa El-Baradie ’19
Thaddeus Mixter Scheibe ’19

Malcolm Ford Award
In memory of Malcolm Ford, given to the boy and girl 
below the VI Form who best combine the qualities of 
leadership, good sportsmanship, and a cheerful spirit. 

Ann Yancey Bassett ’19
James Martin Rowley ’19

Robert H. Stegeman, Jr. Award
Given in honor of Bob Stegeman, inspirational history 
teacher, academic dean, Assistant Headmaster and Dean 
of Faculty at St. Andrew’s from 1978 to 1999, awarded to 
the junior boy and girl in the top academic ranks of their 
class who have demonstrated intellectual leadership and 
who have made exceptional contributions to the life of 
the School and community.  

Dong Hoon Lee ’19
Pia Mozdzanowski ’19
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as a night nurse in the Health Center, I am a bit removed 
from the day-to-day activities of the School, but I love 
keeping abreast of SAS athletics. One small way I connect 
with students is celebrating wins and bemoaning losses when 
students visit the Health Center in the evening. Sometimes 
students will barrel in through the doors, still wearing their 
uniforms, or with red and black paint on their faces, and 
shout, “Did you hear we beat Tower Hill?!” or “We made 
the second round of playoffs!” Unfortunately, they also 
sometimes come in hair askew, shoulders slumped, sweaty, 
dirty, and say flatly, “Did you hear we lost?” 

We celebrate the wins with high-fives or fist bumps; 
we accept the loss with an offer of an evening snack or a 
coveted Gatorade sports drink. Some of my most thoughtful 
conversations with students have started simply by asking, 
“How was the game?” or “How were you feeling at practice 
today?” or “Did you get your paper done?” The ebb and flow 
of the athletic seasons gives a rhythm to the school year and 
the students I see throughout it. I am privileged to care for 
students at their most vulnerable moments, and as a nurse at 
St. Andrew’s, it is an honor to take on that role.

Laurie Garrison, RN

I was on the dock one Sunday afternoon this spring while a 
bunch of students and faculty kids were swimming, and I had 
my phone out in case of emergency. I hopped off one of the 
red chairs to escape a bee, and my phone fell into the pond 
and settled somewhere near the murky, muddy bottom. I 
jumped into the pond, clothes and all, to grope for the phone, 
with no success. Recognizing this was not going to be easy, 
I ran home to find a net and goggles. Upon return, I jumped 
back in and did my pathetic best to run the net along the 
bottom of the pond in the hopes that a miracle would occur. 
Lots of mud but no phone and I made visibility worse. 

At least 15 minutes had passed at that point, and I 
was making peace with my clumsiness and the amount of 
money and time that I was going to have to shell out to 
replace my phone. Meanwhile, in the background, quietly 
and persistently, a student—Brando Leggott ’18—had been 
diving down to the bottom to see if he could find it. Over 
and over again with dogged determination he kept trying 
and just when all hope was lost—he reemerged with my 
phone in his hand! And, because it was in a Lifeproof case, 
it was miraculously almost dry! Then another student, 
Tripp Peters ’19, announced that he had a phone tool kit 
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that could help take it apart. He ran 
up to dorm and got the kit in time 
for my friend and SAS photography 
teacher, Joshua Meier, to arrive and 
take the phone apart so that it could 
spend the evening in a bag of silica 
gels. The next morning, I ventured 
over to Technology Coordinator 
Christopher Lewis for his expert help. 
Unfortunately, in the end, Noxontown 
Pond was too much for my phone, 
but Chris spared no time in offering 
guidance and advice. Although it was 
a costly mistake, I was so grateful at 
how this community stepped in to 
help—and that is priceless!

Kristin Honsel, 
 Associate Director of Admission

I love all of the outside-of-the-
classroom moments with students as 
much as the inside-the-classroom ones, 
and how the one can be an extension 
of the other—even when it’s the most 
mundane of contexts. Like a trip to 
Wawa, on an average Thursday night, 
when two senior boys voluntarily start 
discussing the History Department’s 
pedagogical approach: our 
emphasis on primary sources, their 
understanding of the reasons for that, 
and why they as students are glad we 
focus on primary sources rather than 
standard textbooks. And that, ladies 
and gentlemen, is why I love the whole 
package that is boarding school life.

Emily Pressman,  
History Department Chair, Pell 

Dorm Parent

No other 
boarding school 
that I am aware 
of does not allow 
students to have cars 
or take Ubers anywhere 
they please. St. Andrew’s 
is different in this regard. 
We are forced to resort to 
begging teachers to take us 
off campus. This seemingly 
small concept has fostered some 
of the most memorable moments 
I’ve had here. Whether it’s talking 
to Ms. Pressman with Will Weaver 
’18 about how the Daughters of 
the Confederacy are to blame for all 

our misfortunes, or talking to Mr. 
Dickson and Ms. Saliba and Robbie 
Turnbull ’18 about what we are going 
to miss the most about St. Andrew’s, 
or listening to all the crazy things that 
[Dean of Students] Will Rob’s class 
did during their St. Andrew’s senior 
week that we are now not allowed to 
do, I gain so much more from these 
conversations than I do from the food 
that I end up eating during these trips 
to town.

Baylen Manocha ’18

In the beginning of the year Mr. 
Kunen offered to take two of my 
friends and me to get frozen yogurt, if 
we first went to Wawa with him to get 
gas. Of course we accepted, and when 
we got to Wawa, he taught us a very 
valuable life lesson: how to pump gas 

into 
a 
car. 
He 
showed 
us how 
to put a 
credit card 
in and make 
sure the gas 
doesn’t spill 
all over the 
car. I had never 
done anything 
like this with a 
teacher. Then, when 
we drove to Twisted, 
the four of us decided 
to stay in the store and 
eat our frozen yogurt. 
We started talking about 
different subjects, and 
eventually our conversation 
turned to worldviews and 
different philosophies of society. 
With Mr. Kunen being a religion 
teacher, we talked about religion, 
but we also talked about everything 
from future jobs, to what we liked 
and didn’t like about different classes, 
from climate change to sibling 
relationships. We ended up getting 
so lost in our conversations that we 

“The thing I love about 
St. Andrew’s is that we 

don ’t have a culture 
of niceness. We have a 
culture of kindness.” 
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talked 
for 

almost 
three 

hours in 
that little 

booth, while 
eating our 

frozen yogurt. 
Twisted was 

literally closing 
up by the time we 

left, and to this day 
I have not forgotten 

our long and winding 
conversation. Or how 

to pump gas.

Ingrid Hoopes ’20

I feel like there’s really 
a mutual respect between 

teachers and students here. 
Because of that, I’ve been able to 

form these great connections with 
faculty. I learn so much from the 

teachers—not just academically, but 
also through hearing their stories and 

talking to them on dorm and in casual 
settings. 

Hanna Soulati ’18

It’s such a 
privilege to be 

working with these 
students. They are 

just so hard-working, 
so earnest, so curious, 

so eager to learn. I have a 
student who comes into the 

greenhouse in the biology 
classroom every day to tend 

to a whole host of different 
plants that he wants to cultivate. 

He cultivated cotton plants 
from seeds to the point where he 

was collecting the cotton and then 
working with [visual arts teacher] 

Elizabeth McGiff to turn the cotton 
into yarn, and then he knitted things 
from the cotton that he produced 
from the seeds that he planted. I mean, 
it is just such a home run when you 
have the chance to work with students 
who are that engaged.

Dan O’Connell,  
Science Department Faculty

Early dismissals are often a necessity 
when we hit the road for squash, but 
sometimes class doesn’t seem to stop. 
This was the case when two seniors, 
getting into the van, said they were 
both watching one another across 
the Harkness table as the departure 
time drew closer. Neither wanted to 
be the first to disrupt the vigorous 
conversation that was taking place 
[in their class] by leaving the table. 
The two were still discussing the class 
reading when we crossed over the Rt. 
1 bridge. 

But my favorite conversations 
center around issues facing our 
community, and team van rides 
often serve as a de facto roundtable 
opportunity. St. Andrew’s goes out 
of its way to set up an environment 
on campus that differs from most 
other high schools. When talking 
about the school culture, many of our 
conversations circle back to students’ 
relationship with technology, and cell 
phone use in particular. I’m always 
encouraged when the kids note that 
oftentimes it’s actually a relief to not 

have their cell phones all the time. We 
talk about their peers at home, and 
how their lives are in many ways more 
complicated and hazardous because of 
the expectation that they’ll always be 
available. 

There’s something about getting 
off campus that allows reflection 
about what happens on that campus. 
I learn so much about our students 
during these conversations—what 
is important to them, and how they 
think about an issue—and I value 
this time on the road as much as time 
spent on the courts.

Taylor Foehl,  
Head Coach, Boys Squash

One academic challenge I had 
was French class. I’d never taken 
a language class in my entire life 
[before I got to St. Andrew’s]. It was 
difficult at first. I was studying and 
studying and I just couldn’t get it. I 
didn’t know what to do, so I asked my 
teacher for help. And every Tuesday 
of my freshman year, when she had 
to drive students to mentoring in the 
afternoon, I’d go with her and we 
would sit in the van and study French. 
That helped tremendously. I never 
had teachers that lived on campus, or 
that were willing to use the free time 
during their day to sit down with you 
and make sure you understand what 
you’re learning. She was there, and 
willing to work with me, and I took 
full advantage of that. 

Akeem Martindale ’18

Come lunchtime, I head to my table 
in the Dining Hall, which I “co-
host” with a colleague. Every three 
weeks, a new group of eight students 
is assigned to sit with us. On the 
first day with each new group, we 
explain that we consider ourselves 
to be a family for the weeks we 
dine together—and that no family 
is complete without nicknames. 
Students immediately begin conferring 
nicknames on each other, and what 
begins as a silly joke ends up being a 
memorable table tradition. We discuss 
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everything from current events to 
special talents to favorite meals. We 
bring paper and crayons to lunch 
and ask each student to sketch the 
person sitting across from him or her 
with their non-dominant hand so we 
can create a “family photo album.” 
On the last day of each rotation, we 
bring baked goods to share for our 
“Farewell Family” celebration. As we 
go our separate ways on that last day, 
I always find it interesting that amidst 
all the jokes about our eccentric table 
traditions, we really have become so 
much closer over those three weeks.

Lindsay Roznowski,  
Associate Director of Counseling

I love taking guests into lunch in 
the Dining Hall. You sit down at 
your table, where it’s always such a 
mixed group of kids, and they see kids 
engaging with each other, or going 
over to the faculty and chatting. It’s 
sort of an “all-in”—they all have 
ownership. There’s no feeling of 
privilege. You can tell that they all feel 
this is their home. And they all make it 
their home by bringing their different 
backgrounds together.

Louisa Zendt,  
Dean of Admission

Soccer has probably been one of the 
biggest aspects of my St. Andrew’s 
experience. I think that all stems from 
the coaching staff, from Mr. Carroll 
and Mr. Foehl and Mr. Permutt. How 
they act around us is kind of how we 
like to act as well. When you see Mr. 
Carroll picking someone up when 
they’re down, or you see how Mr. 
Permutt works with the goalies, or 
Mr. Foehl just laughing around with 
the players—it kind of rubs off on 
all of us. He’s not my advisor, but 
Mr. Carroll is someone I go to a lot, 
even to talk about non-soccer-related 
things. He cares about what’s going 
on in my life. Now that we’re out of 
season, at least once a week he’ll still 
stop in and catch up. How he’s helped 
me grow has been really important to 
my experience here.

Robbie Turnbull ’18

I think the beauty of being at  
St. Andrew’s is that we’re connected 
in all facets of life. I don’t only coach 
Robbie on the playing field—I see him 
on dorm, I’m his senior class advisor, 
and I might teach him in a specific 
course. So I’m seeing all different 
aspects of his life, and that allows me 

to be aware of what I should expect 
in the afternoon when I see him play. 
That helps me shape my tone and my 
ability to develop a rapport with the 
players on a day-to-day basis. Whereas 
if I wasn’t at St. Andrew’s, in this 
residential community, I might not 
have that ability to connect or have 
that awareness of what’s happening 
within their lives.

Matt Carroll,  
Head Coach, Boys Varsity Soccer 

You can sit in your classroom and say 
to yourself, “This student’s really good 
at European history,” or, “Wow, they 
really know their Civil War battles.” 
But there’s so much more that I can 
learn about my students while walking 
my dog across campus, or taking 
a group of students to Starbucks, 
or having my advisees over to sing 
karaoke and have dinner. I want to 
know my students as people, and 
they want to know me as a person as 
well. I think that’s because there’s no 
bell that rings that signifies the end of 
the day and we’re all dashing to our 
cars—that’s what allows us to have 
those moments. It doesn’t just happen 
magically. It’s the way the School is 
structured and the fact that we have 
all put an emphasis on the community, 
and on really getting to know one 
another.

Melinda Tower, 
 History Department Faculty 

“I’m always 
encouraged 

when the kids 
note that often- 

times it’s actually 
a relief to not have 

their cell phones all 
the time.”
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I would say the core values of our 
residential life program are kindness, 
civility, empathy, and compassion. We 
create a living-learning environment 
around those values where kids can 
feel safe and they can explore their 
own development and learn from 
one another. I think we do that really 
well because we have a faculty that 
is willing to embrace those values. 
Our faculty are committed to making 
spaces—whether it’s in the dorms or 
in the Dining Hall or other facets of 
the School—where kids feel important, 
feel seen, and feel valued. 

Our students appreciate that 
we expect them to live at a certain 
standard. We expect that they are 
going to value an environment that is 
drug- and alcohol-free. Part of doing 
that is giving students the opportunity 
to see how much fun can actually be 
had without the pressures of drugs 
and alcohol. They buy into it, and 
once you set a culture for that, it sort 
of feeds itself. Freshmen come in and 

the seniors and juniors are living out 
that culture in front of them, and so it 
just becomes what you do. There’s an 
expectation that what you experience 
here is not just for you—it’s for the 
next person. 

Stacey Duprey,  
Director of Girls Residential Life

Freshman year was hard because I 
was really shy, and it was… different, 
living with 33 girls and having a 
roommate for the first time. But I 
actually grew to love freshman dorm, 
which I guess explains why I decided 
to be a Residential Leader this year. 
I have to say dorm life is—I don’t 
know how to explain it exactly—but 
you grow a little family within your 
class, and it becomes a little home that 
you go to every day, which is really 
comforting. Especially when you have 
a large workload and play a lot of 
sports. It’s been a really good centering 
point for me.

Dani Payne ’18

There are five triples on the 
sophomore girls dorm, and nearing 
the end of our freshman year at 
St. Andrew’s, only three had been 
filled. This meant that Francesca Bruni 
’18, Alex Hopkins ’18, and I were 
forced to room together sophomore 
year. I was terrified. Alex had lived 
down the hall from Francesca and me 
that year, but the only interactions I 
had had with her were on the JV field 
hockey field, where I was a somewhat 
scared defender and she was our very 
intense goalie. Alex was the quiet and 
studious girl who paced up and down 
the hallway reciting her bio notes out 
loud in preparation for tests. I felt 
that I would not measure up to her 
standards and that sophomore year 
was not going to be the best. Alex 
later told us that when she had found 
out the situation for sophomore year, 
she had walked into class with Profe 
[Spanish teacher David Miller] and 
immediately started sobbing.

“I never had teachers 
that lived on campus, 

or that were willing 
to use the free time 
during their day to 
sit down with you 

and make sure 
you understand 

what you’re 
learning.” 
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To say that we were all wrong 
would be a complete understatement. 
Of course, we spent the first few 
months becoming friends and 
becoming comfortable with each 
other, but soon we would realize 
that we had something special. As 
rooming sheets went out for junior 
year, we put each other’s names down 
and we moved from room 519 on 
Moss Annex to room 114 on Upper 
Mein and then finally to room 111 on 
Lower Mein. Over these three years 
together we have all changed in ways 
that directly relate to our friendship 
and love for each other. They have 
been through everything with me and 
have never stopped supporting me. To 
know that I owe two of the greatest 
friendships I have to being forced 
into a room is incredible. I know I 
can speak for my roommates when 
I say it was one of the best things to 
happen to us, and it has taught me 
this lesson: be open to everything, 
no matter how scary or not ideal the 
situation is, because you never know 
what you might get out of it. 

Tori Tull ’18

This spring, the girls lacrosse team 
headed to the first round of the 
state tournament to take on Padua 
Academy. After an hour of hard effort 
and teamwork, the Saints fell short 
of our goal in the last 2.6 seconds of 
the game, losing to Padua 14-15. The 
buzzer went off, and my heart sank. 
In disbelief, I looked around at what 
had become my second family and 
found myself surrounded by a group 
hug of tears and devastation. 

As I walked off the field as a 
Saint for the very last time, I was 
approached by one of the two 
sophomores on the team, Campbell 
Nicholson ’20. She grabbed me 
and, in tears, began to go on a 
spiel, expressing her gratitude and 
admiration for the leadership she 
received this season, and how in 
two years, she and Georgina (the 
other sophomore) were going to 
have to be captains and would 

have absolutely no clue what to do. 
While I was already overflowing 
with thankfulness and nostalgia, 
Campbell’s words only made these 
feelings stronger. Somehow, my tears 
were put on pause and I burst out 
in laughter at the sight of Campbell 
crying, and how comical and 
unnecessary her praise was. In my 
saddest and most vulnerable moment 
of my sports career, without even 
knowing or trying, Campbell was 
able to resurrect my spirits. 

On the field hockey field, Coach 
Dav would always remind us, WE live 
together—they, the other team, do 
not. WE have been given this unique 
gift which allows us to be there 
and show up for each other in 
all moments, not exclusively on 
the field. Campbell showed 
up for me, yet this was only 
the beginning. In the days 
following, I attempted to 
conceal my sorrow. As the 
team noticed each other 
in the halls, I thought 
back to how true 
Dav’s words were. I 
live with these girls. 
I converse with 
them in class, 
laugh on dorm, 
frolic on the 
Front Lawn. 
We give 
each other 
advice on 
life and 

learning, not simply how we can 
improve as athletes. When we saw 
each other, we reminisced about 
that last game—the good and the 
bad, the funny and the peculiar. Just 
as Campbell did for me, my team 
was able to take some of our worst 
memories and extract a laugh or two 
from them. 

I went into that last game under 
the impression that my career as a 
St. Andrew’s athlete would cease to 
exist. Although this may literally be 
true, I have found comfort in the 
firm belief that my career will live on 
through the younger students and the 
future SAS athletes. The brotherhoods 

and sisterhoods created on the 
fields of St. Andrew’s were built 
by the leaders who came before, 
and are upheld each year by 
the development and growth 
of the younger athletes. 
Campbell may not know 
this yet, but in two years, 
she and Georgina will 
know exactly what to 
do.

Audrey Saliba ’18

I hate the word 
“nice.” I tell this 
to my students. 
I hate it. The 
word nice 
comes from 
this Latin 
word, 
nescius, 
which 
means 
to be 
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unaware or to not know. “Nice” is 
something we say when we don’t 
really know a lot about someone or 
something. The thing I love about 
St. Andrew’s is that we don’t have a 
culture of niceness. We have a culture 
of kindness. Those are two really 
different things. And the only way we 
can maintain this culture of kindness 
is by collaborating with one another, 
asking each other questions, by failing 
and then getting up and continuing 
to reach out. As a school we talk a lot 
about “ethos” and what that means. 
It’s a Greek word that means habit 
or custom. I never want us to have a 
habit of niceness, because that means 
we don’t really know each other, and 
that we don’t want to know anything 
about each other. Instead, that culture 
of kindness is what really sets us apart. 
It’s the thing that’s most dear to me 
about this community. 

Giselle Furlonge,  
Classics Department Chair

“the core values of 
our residential 

life program are 
kindness, civility, 

empathy, and 
compassion.”

RESIDENTIAL LIFE AT SAS / 
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Goes Above & Beyond
St. Andrew’s Family

489TOTAL
CHALLENGE GOAL WAS 384

GIFTS

24 HOUR

G
IV

ING  CH ALLEN
G

E

Hard work, discipline, 
integrity, and the close 
personal friends these 
40 years later!

       ver 60 years ago,O TOTAL
DOLLAR
$164,891

          St. Andrew’s taught me 
how to write. In so doing, SAS 
gave me a capability that has 
served me enormously personally 
and professionally ever since. 
What I see at SAS now confirms 
my belief that it ranks highly 
among the very top schools in 
the United States.

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

W H A T ’ S  Y O U R  W H Y ?W H A T ’ S  Y O U R  W H Y ?

Why Charles Walton ’77 gives to SAS:

Why Sam Wyman ’57 gives to SAS:

On June 5, we challenged our SAS family to make 384 Saints Fund gifts in 24 
hours—one for each of our current students and faculty—and to tell us why 
you support St. Andrew's. During this day of giving, you went above and 

beyond—here are the results!
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12 FIRST-TIME DONORS
NOT INCLUDING NEW PARENTS & CURRENT STUDENTS

Last September, we dropped 
off our ninth-grader—a smart, 
driven girl who could at times 
be timid and unsure of herself. 
Last week we brought home a 
confident, outgoing young 
lady anxious to share her 
thoughts and experiences. Just 
one year at SAS has brought 
out the best in our daughter. 
She is in a supportive 
environment that values 
kindness, curiosity and 
diversity. We couldn’t be 
happier with SAS!

—Karen Kalsi Chapman P’21

16
CURRENT STUDENTS MADE GIFTS

AND DONATED ALMOST $1,000

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

St. Andrew’s taught me to be a good student and a good teammate, but 
mostly, it taught me to be a good friend. I learned, from age 14, that showing 
up for others and allowing others to show up for you will carry you through 
anything. Two years after graduating, we are still showing up for one another, 
and will be for a very, very long time.

—Juliette Neil ’16

OF CHALLENGE GIFTS
WERE SECOND GIFTS23%

111 Donors gave a second gift this year during the challenge.
. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

42 FIRST-TIME DONORS

16
CURRENT STUDENTS MADE GIFTS

AND DONATED ALMOST $1,000!

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

From 1964-2017

Last September, we dropped off 
our ninth-grader—a smart, 
driven girl who could at times 
be timid and unsure of herself. 
Last week we brought home a 
confident, outgoing young lady 
anxious to share her thoughts 
and experiences. Just one year 
at SAS has brought out the 
best in our daughter. She is in a 
supportive environment that 
values kindness, curiosity, and 
diversity. We couldn’t be 
happier with SAS!

Why Karen Kalsi Chapman P’21
gives to SAS:
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Some say it does not matter 
which path you choose, you 
will wind up where you are 
meant to be. I believe that 
SAS educated, nurtured, and 
loved me in such a way that 
my path was easier to see. I 
learn from mistakes and 
choose the good whenever 
possible. I owe SAS my 
everything.

1945WAS THE EARLIEST

ALUMNI CLASS YEAR

REPRESENTED IN THE

GIVING CHALLENGE

T H A N K  Y O UT H A N K  Y O U

75%
ALUMNI GIFTS ACCOUNTED FOR

OF TOTAL GIFTS

St. Andrew’s taught me to be 
a good student and a good 
teammate, but mostly, it 
taught me to be a good 
friend. I learned, from age 14, 
that showing up for others 
and allowing them to show up 
for you will carry you through 
anything. Two years after 
graduating, we still show up 
for one another, and will be 
for a very, very long time.

Why Juliette Neil ’16 gives to SAS:

Why Heather Evans Williams ’94
gives to SAS:
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St.  Andrew’s celebrated its annual 
Reunion Weekend June 8 through June 10, 
and welcomed more than 300 alumni back 
to campus for the three-day celebration. This 
year’s Reunion honored class years ending in 
3s and 8s, from the Class of 1948 to the Class 
of 2013, but alumni from many years of the 
School’s history were in attendance. The Class 
of 1968 celebrated its 50th Reunion, while 
the Class of 1993 celebrated its 25th Reunion. 
Weekend events offered activities for every age 
and interest, including a discussion about the 
School’s draft strategic plan; an alumni lecture 
by Bulent Atalay ’58 on “Lunacy and Genius”; 
yoga in the dance studio and crew races on 
Noxontown Pond, and much more.

The oldest attendee from a Reunion class 
was Rob Van Mesdag ’48, who traveled from 
London to attend the festivities. Chris Reeve 
’68 and Sean Morley ’98, both from Australia, 
traveled the furthest distance to attend Reunion 
Weekend. Classes with the strongest showing at 
Reunion were the Class of 2013, with 60% of 
the Class attending, followed by the Class of 
1993, with 43% of the Class attending.

At the all-alumni Reunion Banquet on 
Saturday night, the Class of 1988 was awarded 
the Giving Bowl, which recognizes the 
Reunion class that has contributed the largest 
total amount of gifts to the Saints Fund (as of 
Reunion Weekend) in the current fiscal year. 
Our 1988 alums have given $80,260 to the 
Saints Fund in 2017-18, which set a new 30th 
Reunion record.

The Fishers of Men and Women Plate is 
another annually given Reunion award that 
recognizes the two Reunion classes (pre-1974 
and post-1974) with the greatest percentage of 
alumni making gifts to the Saints Fund (as of 
Reunion Weekend) in the current fiscal year. 
The pre-1974 Fishers Plate was awarded to the 
Class of 1968, with 76% of the Class making a 
gift to the Saints Fund this year. The post-1974 
Fishers Plate was given to the Class of 1998, 
which achieved 72% participation in Saints 
Fund giving, a new participation record for a 
20th Reunion class.

Alumni giving is also honored with a third 
award: the Founders Cup. Instituted in 
recognition of the School’s 75th anniversary 
in 2004, the Founders Cup recognizes the 
importance of alumni support of every kind, 
and is given to the Reunion class that has 

JUNE 8-10, 2018 / 
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given the greatest total support to the School (Saints Fund, capital, 
endowment, and planned gifts and pledges) since the prior Reunion. 
(Prior to 2018, the Founders Cup was given to the Reunion class 
who had the greatest total giving to the School during the current 
fiscal year.) This year’s Founders Cup was awarded to the Class of 
1988, for their total giving of $892,026 to St. Andrew’s since their 
last Reunion in 2013.

Finally, this year’s Distinguished Alumni Award was jointly given to 
Dick Schulze ’53 and Sophie Stenbeck ’98.

Schulze received his undergraduate degree at Princeton and his 
medical degree at Johns Hopkins. He developed a very successful 
ophthalmology practice, Schulze Eye and Surgery Center, in 
Savannah, Georgia. Schulze and his wife Tricia own a large 
plantation outside Tillman, South Carolina. In the 1980s, Schulze 
devoted considerable energy and resources into reintroducing the 
cultivation of Carolina Gold rice in the Lowcountry, where it had not 
been grown since the 1920s, and later wrote a short book about this 
experience. “As one of the most brilliant and successful physicians 
in St. Andrew’s history, Dick found his intellectual, moral, ethical, 
and athletic foundation at St. Andrew’s,” said Head of School Tad 
Roach at the Reunion Banquet. “He was described by Walden Pell as 
the ‘student who has made as much of his opportunities here as any 
student who has entered St. Andrew’s.’”

“The School did not give up on me,” Schulze said after receiving 
the award. “I arrived here as a IV Former, best described as a train 
wreck. And the School stuck by me. Rather than ending up pumping 
gas somewhere, I ended up in the V Form, passing and doing fairly 
well, and then onto the VI Form, and I got good grades and was able 
to get into a good college. From there it led directly on to high-quality 
education all the way through. But St. Andrew’s started the string. 
They had faith in me, and I will never have any organization that I 
hold in higher esteem.”

In addition to her professional career as a social entrepreneurship 
investor, Sophie Stenbeck ’98 is a significant philanthropist through 
the Sophie Stenbeck Family Foundation, which focuses on furthering 
child rights, education, and the fight against human trafficking. 
“Sophie has established a remarkable program for St.  Andrew’s 
students that invites them, challenges them, and funds projects in 
social entrepreneurship,” said Roach in his remarks. “The two-
year program gives students the experience of designing their own 
projects and pitching their proposals to professionals in the world of 
social entrepreneurship. Sophie is generously funding all accepted 
programs for our students, thus creating remarkable work experiences 
for a new generation of St. Andreans.”

The Distinguished Alumni Award is presented to the alumnus/a 
who has distinguished him or herself professionally, personally, 
and in service to the community and country, with strength, 
commitment, and perseverance, in the opinion of the Head of 
School. The Distinguished Alumni Award Fund, created by the Class 
of 1959 on the occasion of its 50th Reunion, brings the recipient 
of the Distinguished Alumni Award to campus during the following 
school year to engage with students.

Thank you to all of our alumni who made the trek back to campus 
for Reunion Weekend 2018! If you weren’t able to make it, please 
know that you were sorely missed by your fellow Saints. •

 / REUNION WEEKEND 2018
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COAST TO COAST TOASTS 2018
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Jeff Lilley ’82 P’21,’21 has published his 
second book, Have the Mountains Fallen? 
Two Journeys of Loss and Redemption 
in the Cold War, with Indiana University 
Press. The book traces the lives of two 

Kyrgyzstani citizens, Soviet soldier 
Azmat Altay and novelist Chingiz 
Aitmatov, during the Cold War. 

From the amazon.com book 
description: “After surviving the 
blitzkrieg of World War II and 

escaping from three Nazi prison camps, Altay fled to 
the West and was charged as a traitor by his homeland. 
Aitmatov, meanwhile, became a hero of Kyrgyzstan, 
propelled by family loss to write novels about the 
everyday lives of his fellow citizens. While both men 
came from small villages in the beautiful mountainous 
countryside of Kyrgyzstan, they found themselves 
caught on opposite sides of the Cold War struggle 
between world superpowers. Altay became the voice of 
democracy on Radio Liberty, broadcasting back into 
his shuttered homeland, while Aitmatov rose through 
the ranks of Soviet society, a quiet rebel whose prose 
masked ugly truths about Soviet communism. Yet just 
as they seemed to be pulled apart by the divisions of 
the Cold War, they found their lives intersecting in 
compelling ways, joined by a common mission to save 
their people.”

Lilley has worked in democracy and governance 
support since 2004, currently in Kyrgyzstan and 
previously in Jordan. From 1987 to 2003, Lilley worked 
as a journalist, writer, and teacher, including a four-
year stint as a foreign correspondent based in Moscow, 
where he covered three Olympic Games for Sports 
Illustrated (among other assignments). He published 
his first non-fiction book, China Hands: Nine Decades 
of Adventure, Espionage and Diplomacy, with Public 
Affairs in 2009. 

This August, David McCaleb ’90 
will publish RECON, the third novel 
in his bestselling Red Ops series, 
published by Kensington Publishing. 
“The Red Ops series chronicles Red 

Harmon, a loyal husband, father, 
and an operator assigned to The 
Det, a fusion cell of intelligence 
agencies and the military,” McCaleb 
explains. “Throughout the series, 
Red’s family life continually clashes 

with his military duties, despite efforts to keep them 
separated. Steeped in mystery, each novel explores the 
humanity of military operators, the strength of family 
ties, and the value of life.” The first novel in the series, 
RECALL, was nominated for Best First Novel by the 
International Thriller Writers Organization. 

McCaleb is currently working on a fourth 
novel—not part of the Red Ops series—tentatively 
titled Vestmen’s Gale, that he describes as “Nordic 
paranormal.” 

“That is one of the benefits of having a day job and 
writing at night,” he notes. “I can do stupid things like 
switch genres just because I want to.”

After graduating from SAS, McCaleb graduated 
from the United States Air Force Academy in 1994. He 
served in the Air Force as a finance officer, managing 
base and command-level finance operations, as well 
as weapons system procurement in support of the 
Cheyenne Mountain Complex. 

McCaleb went on to work as a financial analyst 
and launched an internet retail business in 2003. 
Today, he works as a commercial insurance agent and 
is president of his family’s insurance agency, McCaleb-
Metzler. Reads his website bio: “In order to counteract 
the rigidity of having to make a living, David writes. 
A lot.” 

Kirk Battle ’01 has published his first 
novel, These Hallowed Halls, with 
Amazon Digital Services. Set in the 
wake of the Civil War, this historical 
fiction saga explores the founding 

of Sewanee, both the town and 
the university, in Tennessee. 
“A group of widows and freed 
slaves, bishops and soldiers, unite 
to rebuild a school in Sewanee, 
Tennessee,” reads the book’s blurb. 
“Some have come to enjoy their 

newfound freedom while others must find meaning in 
their losses. Over the next 20 years, they will navigate 

Saints in 
Print

Saints in 
Print
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reconstruction politics and social upheaval to found the 
University of the South. Told from eight perspectives—
freed slaves, Confederate veterans, widows, students—
These Hallowed Halls is a detailed depiction of what it 
takes to build a dream in a new world.”

Battle earned a B.A. in English literature from 
Sewanee in 2005, and later attended the Charleston 
School of Law. Between degrees, he taught creative 
writing and worked as a freelance writer under a pen 
name. He is now a practicing attorney, lives in Pawley’s 
Island, South Carolina, and writes in his spare time. 

Joe Hickman ’74 P’00,’02,’05,’07 
was recently featured in What’s Up? 
Eastern Shore magazine, for his 25 
year volunteer commitment to the 
Eastern Shore Land Conservancy, for 
which he currently serves as President 
of the Board. Hickman lives and 
works on his family farm outside of 
Chestertown, Maryland, and utilizes 

his farming experience in his work with the conservancy. 
During his two decades-plus of volunteer work for 
the organization, “Joe has met with and encouraged 
countless farmers towards conserving their land, 
drawing on his personal commitment to conservation 
and his deep experience with all things farming,” says 
Eastern Shore Land Conservancy Executive Director 
Rob Etgen. •

Women’s Network Book Club 
Gathers in New York City

On April 19, NYC resident Jane Murphy 
P’17,’19 hosted an SAS Women’s Network 
Book Club discussion of Jane Austen’s Emma 
with Elizabeth Roach. Thanks to all who joined 
in the lively discussion!

After five years writing to each other as pen pals, Ceci Lenz and Liam Robinson (bottom right) met for dinner 
at the Lenz home in London in March. Accompanying Ceci and Liam are (from left) Nic Lenz, Will Robinson 

‘97, Lindsay Robinson ‘97, Alexandra Cox ‘97, Veronica (Erard) Lenz ’97 and siblings.
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1941 
George Lewis was in and out of medical care for a month or 
so this spring, but writes, “I’m ok now.” Throughout it all, he 
had a letter of condolence he wanted to write to his classmate, 
John Ball’s daughter on his mind. He and John went to work 
in Wilmington after they graduated from St. Andrew’s. John 
to Hercules and George to duPont. A short time later, John 
came out to the country to visit George and his wife Ellie to 
tell them of his interest in the ministry. Both gave him their 
blessing. As George wrote to John’s daughter, “John’s history 
in the church was extraordinary and the Rev. Walden Pell, 
Headmaster of St. Andrew’s for 25 years, would have been 
thrilled by his career.” We were thrilled to hear from George 
and to know that he and Ellie are doing well!

1955 
Powell Hutton writes, “Joanne and I have five grandchildren 
divided between South Carolina and Minnesota, so we’ve put 
about 8,000 miles on our car in three months—a great way 
to read good books together!”

1957
Class Agent George Brakeley submitted the following news 
from his classmates:

Tom Rightmyer writes: “Last Labor Day I took on a regular 
Sunday commitment to The Church of the Savior, Newland, 
NC—in the High Country off US 221 north of Marion, 
NC. It is a Lutheran-Episcopal congregation and is about to 
celebrate its 40th anniversary. I celebrate communion each 
Sunday—on the 1st and 2nd from the Prayer Book and on 
the 3rd and 4th from Evangelical Lutheran Worship. Spring 
and fall 5th Sundays are Lutheran, summer and winter 5th 
Sundays Episcopal. 

“Beginning in November we became hosts to an Episcopal 
Spanish-speaking congregation led by a priest from 
Morganton, NC. The English-speaking congregation is all 
retired people, but the Spanish-speaking congregation bring 
their children, so we have a Sunday school. One thing we have 
learned is that the children, once they begin school, want to 
use English and many of them can’t read Spanish. That gives 
me a new understanding of and appreciation for the Dreamer 
generation. We’re working on teaching the children the Lord’s 
Prayer, the 10 Commandments, the Apostles’ Creed, ‘and all 
the other things a Christian ought to know and believe to his 
soul’s health’ as the old Prayer Book says—in both English 
and Spanish.

There is nothing more valuable than real world experience. That’s just what St. Andrew’s graduates get from a summer internship at The 
Historic Stanley Hotel in Estes Park, Colorado. A 1981 alumnus and owner of Grand Heritage Hotel Group, John Cullen has provided just 

that opportunity. For 10 years, nearly 50 St. Andrew’s grads have learned and lived what it takes to operate a world-class hotel through an 
immersive internship experience. (above) John Cullen ’81 with this year’s SAS Stanley Hotel interns in Estes Park, Colorado. (l. to r.) Emma 
Tapscott ’18, Will Weaver ’18, Annie Roach ’18, Lacey Grice ’18, John, Dianna Georges ’18, Samir Arrington ’18, and Quentin Abramo ’18.

Duke LeCompte ’52, Charlie Bill Kenney ’52, and Cale 
Boggs ’52 at their “2nd Annual 1952 Florida Reunion.”
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(back, l. to r.) John Halsted ’51, Bill Brownlee ’44, Michael Kadick ’75, Steven Brownlee ’77, Gordon Brownlee ’75, Janet 
Brownlee ’79, Bill Luke ’79. (front, l. to r.) Beth Halsted ’77 and Meggie Luke ’17 at Bill and Janet’s home for Easter.

“Lucy and I are well, as are our granddaughters who are 5 
and 9. I’ll be 79 on the Tuesday of Holy Week. I never thought 
I’d live this long, nor be in such good health. Rusty Capers ’63 
is another SAS alumnus here at Deerfield. We plan to celebrate 
the SAS toast April 12, and will think about you all.”

Tom’s note evoked responses from a few classmates. Sam 
Wyman said, “Wonderful note, Tom. We are fortunate to have 
you in our midst!” And Bill Wood added, “Ditto to Sam’s 
remark. You are to be admired and envied at your ability to 
continue to labor in the vineyard. As to your DACA remarks, 
I couldn’t agree more and it is the shame of the country that 
it has become such a political football. The assimilation you 
describe and the method are historic and textbook.”

1960
Robert Faux sends news that “My wife Linda and I had a nice 
visit with John Davie ’61 and his wife Donna in March. They 
had been having lots of rain on Kawai, so they enjoyed the 
California sunshine!”

Hank Pool writes: “Brian Fisher, who lives in Vero Beach, 
attended a photography convention in Naples. We live in 
Bonita Springs not quite 20 miles north of Naples. On his trip 
home, Brian stopped by to have a cup of coffee and to catch 
up. Brian is a bird watcher and the birds in the pond behind 
us put on a show. First we saw a bald eagle try to catch a 
small blue heron. We don’t think it was successful. Next the 
tables were turned on the bald eagle as a group of five or six 
crows ganged up on the eagle and drove it away.”

1962
Jim Beverly reflects, “After 52 years in the pitch, I have played 
my last rugby match. Tempus fugit, Carpe Diem. As summer 
approaches, I miss Richard Baer and our annual gatherings 
on the Outer Banks.”

1965
Fred Coleman is working on a project to improve the mental 
health care in East Africa, especially Uganda and also still 
doing a lot of work with refugees in Wisconsin. 

2001
Kirk Battle sends this great update: “I’ve recently produced a 
historical fiction saga about the founding of Sewanee, TN and 
the University there during Reconstruction South. It features 
multiple POVs including freed slaves, Confederate veterans, 
and matrons. I’m doing fine otherwise, married and trucking 
along in Pawleys Island, SC.”

Lili Pell Whitmer, youngest daughter of St. Andrew’s first  Headmaster  
Walden Pell, visited SAS on April 17.   Lili shared stories and memories 

of her favorite campus places with her two sons and grandchildren 
during her walk down memory lane. We snapped a photo of Lili with 

girls crew Head Coach Lou Berl ’84, youngest daughter of St. Andrew’s 
third Headmaster Jon O’Brien, and Annie Roach ’18, youngest 
daughter of St. Andrew’s current Head of School Tad Roach.

Hank Pool ’60 and Brian Fisher ’60 catch up in Florida.
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weddings
Kasey Christiansen '09 and Patrick Cunningham were married on October 21, 2017 in Chicago, 
Illinois. Several friends from the class of 2009 visited the Windy City to share in the celebration. 

2006
Allison Stewart shares that “I was recently awarded a 
Fulbright student research grant for the academic year 2018-
2019 to India. I will be based in Bangalore and conducting 
research on sustainability and traceability in the supply 
chain of spices with a focus on upgrading opportunities for 
farmers.”

(left) According to Brooke Farquahar ’04, Edie B, daughter of 
classmate Mary-Carson Saunders and her husband Josh Stiff, 
turned 2 years old in May. The Stiffs make their home in Norfolk, 
VA.
(right) Brooke sent news of another 2004 baby: Liz (Hardwick) 
Kornheiser and husband Michael welcomed their son Walker 
Thomas on June 24 (his aunt Brooke Farquhar’s birthday). They 
live in Washington, DC.

Saints met up in Paris in February! Charlotte Berl ‘17 and Grace 
Flynn ‘17 made a pit stop while on their gap year to visit Theodora 

Simons ‘17 who is currently studying in Paris. The three of them 
met up with their senior Jamie O’Leary ‘14 who is also studying in 
Paris. They had a marvelous time reminiscing on Jamie’s bed time 
stories that often included puppets as well as the number of times 

Grace snuck by the Pell seniors to get to Theodora’s room.

John Rogers ’93 shared this bit of 25-year-old Reunion 
nostalgia on Facebook: ”A joyous and inspiring 25-year 
reunion at St. Andrew’s. Have to be quick on your feet 

with this crowd... Thanks for the memories, gents.“

Rob Fogelman ’91 caught up with  James 
Jenkins ’98 at the beach on Cape Cod. 

(above) Eliza (left) and Foster (right) Fogelman 
surround their new pal, Annie Jenkins.
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I N T E R N AT I O N A L  FA M I L I E S  O R I E N TAT I O N

O P E N I N G  D AY

C O N V O C AT I O N

E N V I R O N M E N TA L  L E C T U R E

PA R E N T S  W E E K E N D

W O M E N ’ S  N E T W O R K

L E S S O N S  &  C A R O L S

AUG 31

SEPT 2

SEPT 7

SEPT 28

OCT  26-28

NOV 9

DEC 9

F A L L  E V E N T S

GISELLE FURLONGE ’03

LOUISE DUFRESNE SERIO ’09 & RUBY CRAMER ’08

STUART CLARKE P’19
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Celebrating a Life
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Jonathan B. O’Brien
1938 - 2018

Jonathan B. O’Brien, 79, of Providence, Rhode Island 
and Westport MA, loving husband of Joan Dominick 
O’Brien, to whom he was married for 59 years, died 
peacefully on March 22, 2018 after a short illness. 
Jon was the former Head of St.  Andrew’s School 
in Middletown, Delaware. His warmth and spirit, 
integrity and compassion filled the hearts of his 
family and friends, and touched the lives of numerous 
colleagues and generations of students. 

Born in New York City, on April 21, 1938, to Donal 
C. O’Brien and Constance B. O’Brien, Jon and his three 
brothers grew up in Manhattan and New Canaan, 
Connecticut, spending summers in West Hampton 
and Nantucket. He attended The Buckley School in 
Manhattan, and New Canaan Country School and 
The Hotchkiss School in Connecticut. He graduated 
from Williams College in 1960 and from Columbia 
University Law School in 1963. 

After finishing law school, Jon joined the firm of 
Robinson Cole in Hartford, Connecticut. At that time, 
he and Joan, settled with their three daughters in 
Canton Center, Connecticut where lifelong friendships 
were formed. In 1966, Jon left the law and accepted 
a teaching position at Westminster School in nearby 
Simsbury, Connecticut. He immersed himself in every 
aspect of school life and was a devoted mentor to his 
students. As an English teacher, coach, and, eventually, 
Assistant Headmaster, he had found his life’s vocation. 

In 1977 Jon was appointed Head of St. Andrew’s 
School. At the news of Jon’s death, Tad Roach, 
current Head of School and Jon’s successor, wrote, 
“St. Andrew’s changed forever when a brilliant young 
Headmaster arrived in 1977 with an enthusiasm, zest, 
and vision that would lift the School to new recognition, 
respect, and acclaim nationally and internationally. 
For 20 years, from 1977-1997, Jon and Joan O’Brien 
shared their passion, humanity, enthusiasm, and 
creativity with their community. St. Andrew’s trustees, 
alumni, parents, faculty, staff, and students responded 
accordingly. The O’Brien vision involved linking the 
School’s tradition and promise of academic excellence 
with a spirit of human kindness, respect, teamwork, 
and collaboration.

“Jon O’Brien demonstrated what true leadership 
looked like: it consisted of long hours, day and night, 

unfailing enthusiasm and passion for the work of the 
School, the courage to make difficult decisions, and the 
vision to understand just how St. Andrew’s might grow 
and thrive.” 

In 1997, Jon retired to Westport, Massachusetts, 
where he took up oil painting with a vengeance. 
Jon was a founding board member of Our Sisters’ 
School in New Bedford, Massachusetts, served on the 
Board of Trustees at Friends Academy in Dartmouth, 
Massachusetts and was a trustee at the United 
Congregational Church, in Little Compton, Rhode 
Island. 

More than anything, Jon was a devoted husband 
and father. In 1950, after moving to Connecticut from 
New York, he met his future wife, Joan Dominick, when 
he entered 7th grade at New Canaan Country School. 
Jon and Joan married on June 12th, 1958 and would 
have celebrated their sixtieth wedding anniversary this 
spring. Jon and Joan’s partnership was exceptional and 
unique. Their marriage thrived because of their shared 
values and the mutual respect they had for one another. 
Jon once remarked that, “There was no way on earth 
that [he] could have survived at [St. Andrew’s] or any 
school without Joan... This has been a team effort; we 
consult on everything that comes before us. I use her as 
a sounding board. She is very much my confidant and I 
listen to her very carefully.” 

Jon adored his three daughters. He was as present 
in their lives as a parent could be whether in person, or 
via multi-paged, hand-written letters on his ubiquitous 
yellow legal pads, the latter of which were not unknown 
to some of his students. He was also a loving and 
influential presence in the lives of his grandchildren 
with whom he shared his practical wisdom, sense of 
humor, love of the natural world, and infinite patience 
and compassion. 

In addition to his wife, Joan, Jon is survived by 
daughters, Jennifer Clare O’Brien of San Francisco, 
Margrett (Megan) Shaw O’Brien of New Bedford, MA, 
and Elizabeth (Lou) O'Brien Berl of Middletown, DE; 
son-in-law, Christopher Norrie Berl; grandchildren, 
Jonathan and Olivia Decker, Charlotte, Wilder and 
Allaire Berl; and brother, Stephen B. O’Brien. He was 
predeceased by two brothers, Donal C. O’Brien, Jr. and 
C. David O’Brien. �
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Eulogy by Daniel T. Roach, Jr.
Central Congregational Church, Providence, RI | Sunday, April 22, 2018
In the years 1964 and 1965, the great American writer 
John McPhee wrote a tribute to Frank Boyden titled The 
Headmaster. It is a book Heads of School read every 
summer, for in many ways McPhee not only captures a 
man, a time, an era, and style of school leadership; he 
reminds us all of what we in education should be doing 
and thinking about every single day.

If one were to write the same kind of book to celebrate 
the best Headmaster in the late 20th century era in 
American boarding schools, the subject of the profile 
would be Jon O’Brien. I would like to write that book, but 
a prologue will have to suffice today.

In my grief and sadness over the loss of my father 
figure, mentor, and exemplar, I have thought for the last 
month about all the qualities that made Jon such an 
inspiring, dynamic, and charismatic leader. I have tried to 
understand the source of the love, loyalty, and trust I and 
so many of you in this church felt for this man, literally 
from the first time I met him in May 1979 to our last 
conversation in December 2017.

From the beginning, he was compelling: young, 
vigorous, enthusiastic, passionate, brilliant, and visionary. 
I had never met a leader, or for that matter a Headmaster 
like him, and therefore I watched him carefully everyday, 
listening intently to what he had to say, and how he said 
it. I studied his work ethic, steady, consistent, powerful, 
reliable, and capable of astonishing leaps of energy, 
creativity, and courage when the day to day work of 
school grew more urgent, more complex, more difficult. 

I watched and realized he had the brilliance of a 
lawyer, architect, land planner, environmentalist, teacher, 
parent, coach, and principal all at the same time, and I 
was astonished at the range these skills provided in his 

daily work as Headmaster. I watched him carefully in 
crisis situations, moments that test the courage, vision, 
and strength of a Head: some tests were public, decisions 
on suspensions and expulsions for students; decisions on 
faculty retention, promotion, and development. Other 
struggles were more private, the ones that test the soul: 
the loneliness associated with changing the course of the 
history of a school; the inevitable displays of adult envy, 
jealousy, narcissism, bitterness, and anger a visionary 
leader necessarily confronts. Change and the cultivation 
of excellence are not easy, he knew.

Even as I worked more and more passionately each 
of my 15 years as his Assistant Head to strengthen and 
support him in such moments, I was overwhelmed by the 
indomitable spirit of this man. The source of that courage 
and energy came most of all through his love of family 
and partnership with Joan, whose spirit, courage, work 
ethic, and warmth and love of people eventually melted 
the rough edges of the St.  Andrew’s community, whose 
companionship and love made it possible for Jon to be the 
articulate, confident, and courageous leader of the School.

For what Jon and Joan O’Brien proposed to do here 
was truly audacious—this was not designed as a mere stop 
in Delaware to prepare for another headship; this was to 
be a bold, a revolutionary project: to take everything he 
and Joan had learned in their lives to move a small school 
in Delaware into national and international prominence. 
For St.  Andrew’s sake, Jon was determined to redefine 
and expand the very notion, scope, and transformational 
impact of the Head position. He set a new standard for 
excellence by committing heart and soul to the project 
named St. Andrew’s.

When he called us, we all came, at first it seems in 
retrospect, against our better judgement: Delaware, 
Middletown? I first learned of the school as I scanned the 
faculty profile at the desk of my college’s career center. 
Then, I read the Jon O’Brien introduction, looked at his 
photograph, and immediately sensed his energy, intention, 
creativity, exploration and expectation of teaching 
excellence.

It was his credo from the beginning: something 
miraculous was about to happen: a school transformation, 
a culture shift, a turn towards enlightened and progressive 
education; the cultivation of hospitality, enthusiasm, trust, 
and love. Do you, he asked us all, want to be part of 
something inspirational and illuminating? When I prattled 
on about going to law school, he made it clear that if I did, 
I would miss the drama about to unfold in the cornfields. 
I stared at him, realized he was deadly serious, and knew 
far more than I did. I never looked back.

It did not matter if you were young or old: the 
hierarchies that paralyzed prep schools no longer applied. 
If you worked harder that you had ever worked in your life, 
if you understood that you had to be brilliant and engaged 
not only in the classroom but in every aspect of boarding 
school life, if you realized that St. Andrew’s financial aid 



SPRING-SUMMER REVIEW 2018

 CAN'T HELP BUT CONNECT   /  95

program gave teachers the opportunity to work creatively 
with the most exciting, diverse, and talented group of 
students in the nation, if you could be inspired and stay up 
with the energy and goodness and grace of the O’Briens, 
you could lead, grow, flourish here.

And in turn and in appreciation, Jon and Joan would 
supply the fortitude, courage, and love. That meant that 
they took on the early adult anger, negativity, and bitterness 
directed against them as they changed the School; that 
meant they confronted student entitlement when senior 
privileges, hierarchy, and authority became instead senior 
responsibility, stewardship, and humility. As individuals 
and as a couple, they took it, endured it, confronted it. 
They knew that when the right people got into the right 
places at the right time, the tide would somehow turn. Oh 
yes, people came after them, tested them, tried to intimidate 
and break them, and they never succeeded. At first Jon 
and Joan took it on themselves, and then we as a group, 
team, and family won the day. We 
found unity, common purpose, and 
a spirit of possibility and potential. 
St. Andrew’s arrived, emerged, and 
prospered just as Jon predicted in 
the early days of his tenure. 

Now, Jon O’Brien could speak 
with passion, and he ranged from 
eloquent prose and poetry to epic 
expressions of his values and 
expectations. Both rhetorical styles 
emphasized the extent, the depth, 
the reality of his commitment to 
the School and its mission. The 
voice came from his heart and soul, 
and we understood its authenticity 
and responded in turn.

He had an infectious laugh, a 
love of all people, and an impatience 
for prep school arrogance, 
entitlement, and narcissism. He had no patience for 
bullies (he confronted them immediately and effectively) 
or for teachers who were cold, sarcastic, condescending, 
mean, or self-serving. He had all the patience in the 
world for students and teachers who demonstrated that 
they understood, even imperfectly, the responsibility they 
bore for the St. Andrew’s movement. He did not demand 
perfection; instead he honored the human mind and soul 
in process towards grace. 

Jon was a teacher of both students and adults. Yes, 
he represented to his students an ethic of concern, love, 
and expectation that helped them grow in maturity and 
grace. Yes, he gave each adolescent as many chances and 
opportunities he could create (sometimes faculty could 
not understand his patience!) for he believed in our kids 
and their potential. 

But he was dynamic and inspirational with adults 
as well. He always found time for me in his office, and 

each time we met I learned so much about life, about 
teaching, about leadership, about courage. He knew when 
to challenge his faculty and leadership group; he knew 
when we needed new opportunities and responsibilities; 
he knew how to cultivate school leaders. He did the little 
miraculous things that made all the difference: taking us 
out for dinner and expressing his thanks for our work, 
writing us handwritten notes to congratulate us for a 
game, theatrical production, or Chapel talk, showing up 
to virtually every game in every sport, racing to our side 
when anything happened in our lives that was distressing 
or upsetting, turning his office lights on before anyone else 
and turning them off long after everyone was asleep—a 
sign always that he was protecting and honoring and 
developing his school.

It was quite an experience: having an apprenticeship 
with the best Headmaster of his time and then for the next 21 
years, walking the path of leadership Jon created for me—

working in the same office, living in 
the same house, articulating sacred 
school principles, celebrating the 
accomplishments of our incredible 
extended community.

Elizabeth and I know now 
both how exhilarating and 
exhausting this work can be; we 
realize the physical, emotional, 
and psychological toll of such 
leadership. It is all-consuming. It is 
complex; it is joyful; it is emotional; 
it is real. 

But every day, as we build and 
celebrate St.  Andrew’s, we realize 
that our work and vision simply 
would not have been possible or 
relevant or powerful or meaningful 
without the courage, wisdom, 
vitality, dignity, and sacrifice of 

the O’Briens. We stand together now for over 40 years of 
leadership, founded by the man we love and honor today: 
Jon O’Brien.

And therefore we are grateful beyond words for his 
life, his gift to education, community, citizenship. The 
seeds of the O’Brien revolution in education reside in the 
very center of St. Andrew’s and in all of you who were 
taught, inspired, and fortified by his example. And his 
spirit, wisdom, and example radiate throughout the world 
of secondary education in the 21st century. His influence 
and legacy are exceptional.

In the cornfields of Delaware, far from the center of 
boarding school prominence, prestige, and acclaim, a 
school emerged, strong, coherent, authentic, and good—
Jon’s very best painting of all.

“He was a man. Take him for all in all.
I shall not look on his like again.” n

The seeds of the O’Brien 

revolution in education reside 

in the very center of St. Andrew’s 

and in all of you who were taught, 

inspired, and fortified by his 

example. And his spirit, wisdom, 

and example radiate throughout 

the world of secondary 

education in the 21st century.
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In Memory
The Rev. Canon John C. Ball, Jr. ’41

The Reverend Canon John Coming Ball, 
Jr., 95, of Charleston, South Carolina, 
widower of Helen “Nell” Jervey Ingle 
Ball, died Thursday, April 26, 2018. 
John was born April 26, 1923 in 
Summerville, SC, the son of the late John 
Coming Ball and Anne Arden Jervey 
Ball. He attended prep school at 
St.  Andrew’s Episcopal in Delaware. 

John received both his BS in Chemistry in 1946 and 
Theological Education at the University of the South, 
Sewanee in 1958. He served as a first lieutenant submariner 
in the U.S. Navy during WWII; worked for Hercules 
Powder Co./duPont and then married in 1953. 

John served as an Episcopal Priest beginning at Christ 
Church, Denmark, SC, from 1958-1961 then served in the 
Diocese of Atlanta at St. Anne’s from 1961-1976, in San 
Antonio, TX, at St. Mark’s Episcopal from 1976-1979, 
returning in 1979 to South Carolina to serve as Vicar 
to the following parishes of Holy Apostles in Barnwell, 
St. Alban’s in Blackville & Christ Church in Denmark. 
In 1985 he was called to St. Philip’s in Charleston and 
soon after was called to the Cathedral of St. Luke and St. 
Paul as interim Dean from 1987-1989 and was appointed 
Canon Pastor for the Diocese by Bishop Allison. 

John was very involved in Cursillo in both the Diocese 
of South Carolina and Texas. He served on the Board for 
Bishop Gadsden Retirement Community for several years 
and in 2000 moved there with Nell. John continued to 
serve as Canon Ball until 2007 when Nell became ill. He 
was lovingly taken care of in skilled nursing at Bishop 
Gadsden his last two years. It was noted that John’s gift 
of pastoral care was widely known in Charleston’s many 
hospitals and nursing homes. 

John is survived by two daughters: Helen “Nell” Ball 
Brennan (Robbie) of Columbia and Sarah “Sally” Ball 
Damewood (Greg) of Charleston; a brother, Edward 
Robbins Ball of Mt. Pleasant; 12 grandchildren and 5 
great-grandchildren. He was preceded in death by his wife, 
Nell Ball; and two daughters: Charlotte Ball Vogelsang 
(Chris) and Caroline Ball Hawkey (Blake). (Published in 
Charleston Post & Courier on May 2, 2018.)

Edward K. Libby ’45

Edward (Ted) Kelway Libby, 89, 
longtime Ridgefield resident, died at 
Norwalk Hospital on February 2, 2018, 
surrounded by his family.

Born on September 2, 1928 in 
Washington, DC to John H. and Violet K. 
(née Bamber) Libby, Ted and his siblings 
lived in England from 1935 until 1938 
where they attended prep schools in 

Sussex, near their grandparents, and in Dulwich, outside 
London. They returned to the US to settle in Annapolis, 
MD, where Ted and his brother, John, were avid sailors.

Ted graduated from St. Andrew’s School in 1945, and 
went on to attend Haverford College, from which he 
graduated in 1951 after serving in the Navy from 1946 
to 1948.

After college, Ted and John had a business in 
Washington, DC where they renovated houses and rented 
them out, before they both moved to New York City to 
work in finance. Ted settled in at Scudder, Stevens, & 
Clark where he worked in the Private Investment division, 
earning his CFA in 1980. He remained at Scudder until his 
retirement.

Ted met his wife Nancy (née Rockefeller) on a blind 
date in Bay Head, NJ. They were married in NYC in 1961. 
They spent the weekends in Ridgefield with their young 
son, moving to Ridgefield permanently after the birth of 
their daughter in 1967.

Ted was principled, modest, and well-read. He was a 
devoted family man, a champion of proper grammar, and 
an enthusiastic, amateur meteorologist.

Ted and Nancy have been members of Silver Spring 
Country Club for over 40 years, where they enjoyed 
playing tennis. Ted often joked that poor outcomes were 
his partners’ fault. They enjoyed socializing at the club 
with family and friends, but also relished quiet weekends 
and holidays at home, where Ted’s sister Anne regularly 
visited.

Ted is survived by his wife Nancy (Bub, to her family), 
his son Thomas (and wife, Susan, of Easton, CT), daughter 
Susan Boyce (and husband, Paul, of Marshfield, MA), 
grandchildren Campbell and William O’Connor, Emily 
and Lucy Boyce, and his sister Anne Short (and husband, 
Leigh, of Williamstown, MA). He was predeceased by his 
older brother John in 2004. (Published in The Ridgefield 
Press on February 7, 2018.)
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In Memory Charles Russell Keep ’47 

Charles Russell Keep Jr. died on March 21 at his home in 
Solebury, PA. He was an enthusiastic admirer of Dartmouth 
professor of philosophy Eugen Rosenstock-Huessy, with 
whom he studied and whose views guided much of Russ’ 
life in the years that followed. Russ spent many years 
preserving for posterity Rosenstock-Huessy’s lectures, 
ultimately recording more than 300 hours of these works. 
He was among the founders of the Eugen Rosenstock-
Huessy Fund, serving as its president and as president of 
the Rosenstock-Huessy Society of North America. After 
graduation from Dartmouth, Russ attended Harvard Law 
School, but left after a year and a half. He spent four years 
as an assistant advertising executive at Benton and Bowles 
in New York City. But his heart was in less conventional 
work that put into practice the teachings of his mentor. 
He was a farm manager at the earliest and one of the 
largest organic farms in the United States, in Newtown, 
PA; established the first strictly organic food store in 
New York City; and created organic food cooperatives 
on the East Coast. Later he was a systems analyst and 
center director at a Job Corps center in Maine, director of 
general education focused on increased attainment of GED 
diplomas at a New Jersey Job Corps center, and director of 
adolescent services at Children’s Aid and Adoption Society 
in New Jersey. Russ is survived by his wife, Mary Ann, 
eight children and seven grandchildren. (Published in the 
Dartmouth Alumni Magazine.)

Constantine N. Tonian ’49 P’78 GP’04

Tony passed away on February 26, 2018 
at age 88. He was born in Russia to 
Armenian parents, Doctor Bagrat and 
Suzanna Tonian. He was proud of his 
Armenian heritage, Armenia being 
recognized as the first Christian country 
in the world. At the age of six months 
his father was needed by the medical 
community in Persia, and Tony was 

raised in Tehran (now Iran). 
At age seventeen he came to the United States for his 

education and entered St. Andrew’s Episcopal prep school 
in Middletown, DE. This wonderful school became one of 
his lifetime passions and a foundation for his life. Later, 
particularly in Florida, he became a moving force within 
his church. He graduated from Washington College in 
Chestertown, MD in 1953, and then served in the U.S. 
Army and became a U.S. citizen. Tony married Helen 
Kneezel of Philadelphia in 1956, and they raised two 
children, Greg and Tanya. Helen predeceased him in 2000.

Tony began his career with Sylvania and was later 
with General Electric for a long and dynamic career of 
global management. After retiring he had a second career 
as corporate consultant in Europe and South America. 

Following that, with the demise of the Soviet Union, 
he became a volunteer with the International Executive 
Services Corps in Russia. There he helped steer the country 
from communist command economy to the free-enterprise 
system. Speaking several languages, he lived in Monterrey, 
Mexico; Madrid, Spain; Louisville, Kentucky; Caracas, 
Venezuela; New York City, Moscow, and in retirement 
Deerfield Beach, Florida. In 2010 he married Pat Dawson 
of Minneapolis and Texas and became a resident of 
Rancho Viejo, Texas.

Tony was known as a man of greatest integrity, 
generosity, strong faith, keen humor and a very gentle 
loving personality. He will be deeply missed by his wife 
Pat, his children Greg Tonian (Laurie) and Tanya Tonian-
Thompson (David) and three grandchildren Eric and 
Christina Tonian, Justin Hartwig and so many friends. 
(Published in Brownsville Herald on March 4, 2018.)

Classmate Gerry Cox remembers, “Tony and I were 
roommates at St.  Andrew’s—‘Bunk’ was like a brother. 
During school vacation time Tony could often be found 
at the Cox family home. Our close relationship never 
changed, and we kept up with each other to the very end.”

Classmate Phil Johnson writes, “After Tony retired, 
which was right after the Russian wall came down, he was 
picked as a member of the advisory team that was sent to 
Russia to help them become capitalist. In a conversation 
with him he pointed out that the team’s approch was to 
spread the money as far as they could and they measured 
their success by the number of papers they had distributed. 
Tony pointed out that that was almost worthless; the 
money should have been concentrated on one thing at a 
time. Tony would have been a good honest senator and it 
is too bad that he never tried it.”

Classmate Tony Marshall reflects, “I remember Tony as 
‘Kotik’ and think I may have roomed with him, as we were 
good friends. I was impressed with his language skills. Born 
(I believe) in Armenia, which lies between Russia and Iran, 
he was fluent in Armenian, Russian and Farsi as well as in 
English. He took classroom notes in Farsi, which looked 
to me like Pitman or Gregg shorthand, but which he found 
to be easier and quicker than English. And he taught me to 
say vile things in Russian and Arabic which I remember to 
this day! Kotik was a warm and loving person and I will 
never forget the time we spent together at St. Andrew’s.”

Scott Skinner ’70

David Skinner ’67 notified the School: “On June 21, 2018, 
my beloved brother Scott died in Mexico City, Mexico of 
natural causes. He will be sorely missed.”

Classmate Derek Dewees ’70 recollects, “During 
the time I spent at St.  Andrew’s with the Class of ’70, 
Scott, whether he would say it or not, was truly my best 
friend. Those were hard times to be a teenager. A few 
of our fathers were in Viet Nam. Bobby Kennedy was 
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assassinated the morning we were heading home for the 
summer one year. We were at the peak of the baby boom, 
and competition for the best colleges was fierce. We sat in 
dread in a common room one night as our numbers were 
drawn for the draft on national TV. I sometimes think the 
paucity of alumni notes from the Class of ’70 reflects a 
collective need to leave it all behind.

“Scott carried me through these difficult times. He 
had a kind of unawareness of or indifference to authority. 
I marvel at the kind of humble self-confidence, without 
the slightest trace of arrogance, that his parents instilled 
in him. His healthy irreverence and wonderful mind is 
sometimes labelled ‘Renaissance Man.’ This was perfectly 
compatible with my own tendency to explore and wander 
off the beaten path.

“In the IV Form, we decided that we should learn 
Italian, though the reasoning now completely eludes me. It 
took just a few hours of tapes in the language lab to divert 
our attention elsewhere. The next year it was planning 
to spend the summer hiking the Appalachian Trail. All 
of those wonderful government maps to mull over and 
plan for challenges of mountain elevations and finding 
overnight resting points.

“The most audacious scheme was to build a plywood 
catamaran sailboat which could sleep four. When the plans 
arrived and we went over them with Harry Carpenter, he 
realized that the hull would consume his whole wood 
shop and most of the hallways beyond. We tried to return 
the plans, but the naval architect thought we were up 
to no good. Mr. Moss decided that our dreams needed 
punishment, which came in the form of having to walk 
into town to find a notary public to certify we hadn’t 
built a boat and were after a refund for the drawings, fait 
accompli.

“Eleanor Seyffert adored him and respected his great 
talent for photography. Luckily for me, I was usually 
invited along to evenings with the Seyfferts at home, and 
Scott had a wonderful eye for finding the glasses of white 
wine tucked ‘safely’ away from vulnerable boys’ eyes.

“To this day, my only Italian is apri la finestre. I’ve 
only made casual walks along the Trail. I never did 
build a plywood catamaran. But that Scott was there to 
instigate or encourage these dreams made adolescence 
at St. Andrew’s a little more bearable, even fun. To this 
day, the only photograph of me I can tolerate is one Scott 
made, piercing through all of my teenage insecurities, to 
have me appear to be a somewhat handsome 16-year-old.

“The last time I saw my dear friend was when I was in 
college, and he was mentoring boys at a Native American 
orphanage outside of San Diego. I think we acknowledged 
our diverging paths, but I am certain that he brought to 
many many others an experience of knowing him that 
deeply enriched their lives, as he did mine.”

Edward Henry Amaya ’86

Ted Amaya passed away on June 25, 2018.

Jennifer E. Morrison ’86

From Theo Hartman ’86: “Charlie 
asked me if I wanted to write anything. I 
do. I met Jen in 1982 for my admissions 
tour at St. Andrew’s, in the spring of her 
II Form year. She was my tour guide. 
Our paths crossed again in earnest when 
I joined the Class of ’86—Calculus, 
Shack, Chet Halka’s Spanish, and 
trading Dead tapes and tie-dyes she and 

Wendy Downing brought back from Tour. Jen was 
brilliant: a dry wit, socially awkward, quite the loner 
(though not shy), and fundamentally kind. She was graced 
also with fearsome physical strength. There was 
stubbornness to match, I would later learn.

“Jen left for Spain her senior year. My last memories 
from our time together at SAS were from her return for 
graduation and senior parties. She was excited about 
Stanford, utterly transformed, and for the first time to my 
awareness, appeared happy.

“We reconnected in late 2013 on pre-Soviet Facebook. 
Correspondence was difficult for Jen, but the desire to 
reconnect was strong. I visited her twice during the summer 
of 2014. We walked, waded in the waters off Colonial 
Island in the Potomac near Harper’s Ferry, sunbathed 
naked on the grass at the edge of cornfields. I took her to 
visit friends she hadn’t seen in years. We played each other 
music we loved, and hated, and we did what we could to 
catch up on the intervening years. At that time, hers was a 
daily struggle to remain alive long enough to plan a death 
on her own terms. She had plans that would’ve made any 
hippy proud, too. I didn’t argue. I was to attend when her 
call came.

“It never happened. Instead, over the next 3-1/2 years, 
Jen came back. She ceased death-planning. In phone calls 
she spoke of her future. She began volunteering, stabilized, 
worked on restoring her health. She turned around—to 
face us, herself, and life. She stepped back from the edge 
under her own power.

“Her sister Aileen tells me Jen had just picked up a 
bunch of presents for her nieces’ party. I had dared not 
hope her stubbornness would prevail, but it did, and she 
remained. Until last Sunday. Two days prior, I received a 
text from Jen congratulating me on some recent life events, 
thanking me for a new song I’d sent, and reminiscing 
about those summer visits in 2014, in particular about 
how different life had become for her since then. It was 
Jen, full on, still in a ton of pain and still under a mountain 
of meds, but no longer in the shadows.
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“My oldest friend was strange, smart, beautiful and 
passionate. She also suffered physical and mental anguish 
I can’t even begin to comprehend, daily, for most of her 
adult life. Time and circumstance wove us together in an 
odd way. I confess neither of us really understood why, nor 
did we care. But now I know why.”
“One Love” —JM 3/9/18. TSH. Berkeley, 2018.

James P. Lukes ’91

From Robert Fogelman ’91:

Jamie Lukes passed away earlier this 
year. He leaves behind his parents 
Jane and George, his sister Alison, his 
brother-in-law Emerson, and his dear 
nephews Pierson and Wilshire (who 
lovingly referred to him as “Unkey”). In 
the recent past, he resided with Alison 

and her family in their home. He was a generous brother 
and uncle and often put his family’s happiness above his 
own. He gave sage advice and was fair and thoughtful 
with his loved ones.

In his four years at SAS, Jamie excelled on the football 
field and in the classroom where his brainpower and 
incisive observations impressed everyone around him. As 
one classmate aptly put it, “He probably read more widely 
than half of our classmates combined.”

Following commencement, Jamie matriculated at 
Claremont McKenna College in California where his 
family has strong roots. Jamie next turned his attention to 
his career, and after graduation from George Washington 
University School of Law, he pursued work in litigation. 
He was especially proud of securing a successful verdict 
in a mold case that led to the largest award of its kind 
in the State of Virginia for his clients. This is no surprise 
as it was evident throughout his life that Jamie operated 
at a superior intellectual level. He possessed a seemingly 
encyclopedic knowledge of a multitude of subjects. He 
could also quickly sting you with his sharp wit as he was 
always one step ahead. Most importantly though, you 
always knew that his heart was greater than his intellect. 
He was a dear friend to many, and he was a friend that 
you could always rely upon when in need of support. He 
would hop on a plane in a moment’s notice and fly cross-
country to be present and in person when a friend faced 
a challenge.

Jamie’s family and many of his SAS friends gathered 
over the first weekend of March in his hometown of 
Alexandria, VA to celebrate his life—March 3 would 
have been his 45th birthday. The celebration of his life, 
while immensely sad, served to strengthen the bonds 
of friendship we all forged in our years at SAS. Stories 
were told and memories were shared. One friend noted, 
“Jamie was a force of nature. Sensitive and self-aware, you 
always knew where you stood with him.” Another offered, 

“He was brilliant, dark, witty—a character hard to fully 
understand but one who always had your back.” And 
another, “Jamie was such a unique character—most of 
all, one who truly valued deep friendship.Hard to imagine 
that he is gone.” Indeed, very hard to imagine.

Jamie had struggled with depression for his whole adult 
life. In retrospect, his fierce wit was coupled with struggle. 
News of his suicide hit us hard. His group of St. Andrew’s 
friends keeps looking back, wondering if we had stayed in 
better touch, might this have been prevented? Of course, 
there are no answers, but it has made us look at ourselves 
and our group of friends in a new light. It is our hope 
and the hope of the Lukes family that one outcome of 
Jamie’s tragic death is greater awareness of the importance 
of leaning on great friendships like ours that are now over 
30 years in the making. Hopefully, friendships like those 
created out of the goodness of SAS might help others that 
are facing dark times in the future.

The world was a better place with Jamie in it, and 
we are all saddened that he is gone. But, we are blessed 
to have stolen some time with him. Like all of us in the 
Class of 1991, Jamie held our class advisor, Dave “Doc 
D” Desalvo in high regard. When he learned of Jamie’s 
passing, Doc wrapped up a note of remembrance with the 
following powerful words. “May he rest in peace and rise 
in glory.” Amen, Doc, Amen.

One final thing... on his senior page in the 1991 
Cardinal Yearbook, Jamie left the following verses from 
our favorite band, the Grateful Dead, forever inscribed on 
the written history of his alma mater. These words seem 
especially fitting now:

Lay down my dear brothers, lay down and take your 
rest,

Oh, won’t you lay your head upon savior’s breast,
I love you but Jesus loves you the best,
And I bid you goodnight, goodnight, goodnight.

Sara “Sunny” Harris Hutchinson ’93

Sara Harris Hutchinson, 43, of 
Charlotte, beloved wife of Wen and 
devoted mother to Cameron, Wills, and 
Sara, passed away peacefully at home on 
Monday, February 19, 2018. She was 
born on December 30, 1974, the 
daughter of Deborah Small Harris and 
John William Harris II. She graduated 

from Charlotte Latin School and Davidson College and 
had a deep love for both of her alma maters.

Affectionately known and nicknamed “Sunny,” she was 
a beam of light from the day she was born. Her radiant 
and magnetic personality drew people to her and put 
smiles on their faces. Sunny, at her core, was a connector 
of people, effortlessly engaging individuals, regardless of 
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their age or life circumstances. Her deep generosity of 
spirit was contagious, and her life was defined by caring 
for and loving others. Sunny was devoted to her family 
and friends with unconditional love. Those closest to her 
describe her as vibrant, generous, inclusive, compassionate, 
trustworthy, loyal and thoughtful. Her guiding and 
enduring faith in God gave her strength and made every 
day a joyful adventure.

A true love story, Sunny and Wen met sixteen years ago 
in Atlanta. Because of their mutual adoration and respect, 
their relationship has been an inspiration to all. Sunny and 
Wen rarely left one another’s side. Her greatest joy was 
being with her family, no matter what the activity. Sunny 
was a faithful and adoring mother, whether cheering for 
her children on the sidelines or spending time snuggled 
on the couch together at home. She was a loving daughter 
and sister, cherished her relationship with her parents and 
siblings, and was a fiercely loyal friend to all.

Sunny loved life, living it to the fullest every day and 
imparting her sunshine to all those around. She loved 
music, dancing, travel, golf tournaments, Panthers’ games, 
and back porch conversations. She was a servant leader 
and a quiet motivator among her circle of friends as well 
as her community that she loved so dearly. To know her 
was a gift and to have been loved by Sunny was a blessing.

In addition to her parents, Sunny is survived by her 
husband, William Owens Lewis Hutchinson, “Wen”; 
children, Cameron, Wills, and Sara; sister, Winslow 
Morrison Harris, “Windy”; brother, John William Harris 
III, “Johno” and his wife, Anna Dings Harris; father-in-
law and mother-in-law, John and Roseberry Hutchinson; 
brothers-in-law, John Guiher Hutchinson (Kaki), James 
Kay Thomas Payne (Deidra), Andrew Allemong Payne 
(Mary); as well as many aunts, uncles, nieces and nephews. 
(Published in Charlotte Observer on February 22, 2018.)

Alexander McIlvaine ’14
On December 31, 2017, friends and 
family of Alex McIlvaine ’14 congregated 
in Engelhard Hall to celebrate his life. 
Alex was a 2014 graduate of St. Andrew’s 
and was heading into his senior year at 
Duke this fall. Head of School Tad 
Roach made the following remarks at 
his memorial service. 

It is an honor for St.  Andrew’s School to host this 
celebration of and memorial for the life of Alexander 
McIlvaine.

We welcome members of the McIlvaine family back to 
our community, especially Brooke, Charley, Brookie ’16, 
and Andy. We thank friends of the family from all across 
the country and the world, as well as representatives of 
schools, colleges, universities, and camps for joining us 
today. We particularly welcome members of the Duke 
University community who traveled to be with us here.

We welcome so many St. Andrew’s alumni, students, 
faculty, former faculty, staff, parents, and past parents 
who have come today and joined each of the above groups 
in forming this web of love and support for the McIlvaines 
at this time and always.

We as members of the human family acknowledge 
our inability to anticipate or understand the challenges, 
complexities, and tragedies of our lives, but we do proudly 
and boldly assert agency: to love, comfort, support, fortify, 
and create meaning and goodness through the spirit and 
passion and dedication of our hearts.

Imagine the love, strength, and hope we create today as 
we remember the countless acts of friendship, generosity, 
comradery, and joy Alex brought to each and every one 
of us.

Imagine that energy of goodness and grace, affirmed 
and articulated here and expressed throughout his life, 
spread generously and abundantly in the communities 
represented here and in a world so in need of courage, 
love, and peace in this new year.

Imagine the agency, power, and goodness of all of you 
young people here who have learned about vitality, energy, 
and kindness from your friend and classmate, Alex, and 
today seek and pledge to live and love and explore in his 
honor.

Because Alex, by nature and inclination, lived to take 
care of and accompany and comfort and befriend us 
(his friendships and relationships with us were in Mary 
Oliver’s words, “as beautiful as flame”), he would, I know, 
ask us today to not let our hearts be troubled, but instead 
to love and live even more generously and passionately 
in this world. And that assertion of love and support has 
never been articulated and expressed more naturally and 
beautifully than over these past seven days by each and 
every one of you. You all have already responded to Alex’s 
expectations, and we all have to keep it up, love and honor 
this remarkable family, sustain our energy, and draw on 
one another for goodness, courage, and grace.

May this service bring the family, and each one of you, 
love, hope, strength, and faith in one another, belief in the 
art of kindness, and affirmation of life. 

Willie Maerov ’15 
On June 8, friends and family of Willie 
Maerov ’15 gathered at First Presbyterian 
Church in East Hampton, New York to 
celebrate his life. Willie was a 2015 
graduate of St.  Andrew’s and would 
have begun his senior year at 
Georgetown University this fall. Head 
of School Tad Roach made the following 

remarks at his memorial service. 
I speak this morning for St. Andrew’s, Willie’s second 

home, as we—his teachers and friends—join all of you 
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in this congregation in our struggle to comprehend the 
enormity of Lance and Charlotte’s loss last weekend.

In our grief, we are quite humbly and quietly, here—
grateful for the family’s embrace and kind invitation to 
join them in prayer, reflection, gratitude at such a sad time; 
eager to do something, say something to help you feel our 
collective love and strength today and always.

We need this time together—in person, in community, 
in congregation, in family—to understand the breath, 
scope, and resonance of Willie’s life. We need to explain 
to his father and his sister the extraordinary impact Willie 
had on our lives. We need to express how proud we were 
of him; his life, his vitality, his courage, his values, his 
grace. We need to understand the pain and devastation 
this tragedy has made us feel, and as we consider the love 
Willie and his grandparents inspired in our hearts, we need 
to find light, hope, and meaning in both our confusion and 
in our ever-expanding understanding of family.

Amidst our impatient and restless questions about 
the place of random and cruel tragedy in our lives, we 
remember what we know today with certainty: the healing 
and revelatory power of love. Although we humans can’t 
control, comprehend, or understand the trajectory of our 
lives, we do have the infinite capacity to make love and 
the creation of a wide and all-encompassing family, our 
foundation, and guiding spirit. We have the freedom to 
feel, express, appreciate, and share a love that ultimately 
transcends the power of death and dissolution.

In light of Willie’s life, consider these two passages 
from Episcopal Church Presiding Bishop Michael Curry:

“There’s power in love to help and heal when nothing 
else can.” 

“When love is the way, we actually treat each other, 
well, like family.”

These two passages capture Willie’s life and relationship 
with all of us.

The very arrival of Willie at St.  Andrew’s emerged, 
thanks to the friendship and love the Durkin and 
Krupinski family had for one another. As Charlie Durkin 
’97 remembers it, Mary Durkin would always sit beside 
young Willie at dinner parties, marveling at his grace, 
maturity, intelligence, and kindness and at the same time 
understanding how receptive, open, grateful, and pleased 
he was to be in the presence of a person who expressed 
such affection, affirmation, and kindness to him. 

During a particularly complex time in Willie’s life, the 
Maerov family, the Krupinskis, and the Durkins sought to 
expand this community of love and concern for Charlie 
by selecting St. Andrew’s as his boarding school. Because 
Charlie Durkin was such a role model and exemplar for 
Willie, because Charlie himself modeled the kindness, 
intelligence, integrity, and vitality Willie admired, of 
course St. Andrew’s had to be his school.

Our role in Willie’s life was not only to provide a high 
quality and dynamic education for a passionate, curious, 
and eager scholar; we sought to create a second or third 
family to strengthen the work the Maerovs, Krupinskis, 
and Durkins had already done. We sought to express 
by word, deed, and kindness the same faith, attention, 
appreciation, and encouragement Mary gave to Willie 
during those wonderful dinners.

And as he felt the bridge between his own family, the 
Durkins, and St.  Andrew’s, Willie understood that this 
very notion of expanding the circle of love and concern 
could be the defining paradigm of his life. He felt the 
warmth and spirit of great mentors and the friendship of a 
broad and diverse group of peers; he flourished, developed 
as a scholar, leader, actor, athlete, role model, and friend, 
all the while finding ways to express his gratitude and 
appreciation for everything that was happening around 
him.

Precisely because of the complexity and turbulence of 
his own life, Willie had a profound understanding of the 
miracles surrounding him—he never forgot the kindness, 
faith, and loyalty the Durkins expressed; he never forgot 
the patient and affirming expectation, hope, and love we 
expressed for him; and he made this natural expansion of 
love, empathy, and concern his abiding spirit in his life.

I began to put this paradigm together a couple of days 
ago as I read a beautiful letter of recommendation written 
for Willie in 2010 by Professor Brooke Kroeger, Director 
of the New York University Arthur L. Carter Journalism 
Institute.

In her letter, she described first her friendship with Ben 
and Bonnie Krupinski and then shared her relationship 
with Willie which began when he was four years old 
and expressed profound and remarkably obsessive 
admiration for all Volkswagen Beetles but in particular 
her Volkswagen Beetle convertible. Willie at the time had 
developed a commitment to learning everything he could 
about the Beetle. Professor Kroeger wrote: “He knew the 
function of every button and switch. He could describe 
every piece of equipment under the hood. He knew every 
offered exterior and interior color combination and 
all the possible options and accessories.” Once or twice 
every summer, for a number of years, the Professor would 
respond to his reminders and entreaties to take Willie for 
a ride in the car. I think we can all imagine Willie sitting in 
that convertible, taking it all in.

But what prompted her letter years later to St. Andrew's 
was her appreciation for the depth and consistency and 
longevity of Willie’s gratitude. Whenever she saw Willie in 
later years, she felt the warmth, appreciation, and kindness 
of his spirit. 

She wrote: “Willie’s prodigious ability to embrace and 
explore a passionate interest and his enduring appreciation 
of the small role I was able to play in furthering that 
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interest, in a relationship he sought out and created as a 
very little boy—still stands out for me as remarkable.”

I felt this profound spirit of appreciation and gratitude 
when I met Willie in New York City this past April. 
He was happy, fulfilled, and engaged in his work at 
Georgetown, thrilled to be with fellow St. Andreans, and 
most of all eager to quietly thank me for the time we had 
shared together at St. Andrew’s. It struck me that night 
and again over the last week that no student with whom 
I have worked had the ability to express kindness, regard, 
and gratitude more powerfully and genuinely than Willie. 
And the expression came not only through words, but in 
the light in his eyes and the generosity of his presence, 
clearly the same gaze he shared with Mary Durkin years 
and years ago.

There was something so happy, so content, so fulfilled 
in his soul that evening, and even as he expressed delight in 
his present and future, he wanted to remember and thank 
St. Andrew’s for the role we played in helping him to this 
stage of his life. He was telling me that night that love had 
healed him; he was telling me that the love of his family, 
the love of his grandparents, the love of the Durkins, and 
the love of all of you gave him hope, strength, and courage. 
He was telling me that it was his turn to widen the circle 
and definition of family. 

But of course he had perfected the art of creating family 
wherever he was in his life. His St. Andrew’s roommate 
and close friend Grayson Ahl ’15 described the texts from 
Willie checking in on him whenever they had not been 
in touch: Grayson wrote: “I have yet to meet anyone as 
caring and compassionate as Willie.”

In his beautiful life, Willie succeeded in this magical 
and eternal expression of grace and fellowship. He 
understood that the very goodness and promise of life 
emerge when we widen our circle of care, when we take 
time to express gratitude, when we live in honor of the 
people and institutions that bring out the best in us.

When love is the way, we actually treat each other, 
well, like family. 

Charlie Mufson ’15

Charlie Mufson, 20, of Easton chose to 
end his life on December 17, 2017, in 
Burlington, Vermont. He had just 
finished the first semester of his junior 
year at the University of Vermont, a 
school, community and environment he 
loved. Charlie’s final act contradicted 
everything his family and friends knew 

of him, and leaves all who knew him heartbroken and 
bewildered as to why he made the choice he did.

Charlie was born in Seoul, Korea, on April 8, 1997, 
and he was adopted by his family when he was about four 
months old. He was a happy, active and exuberant child 
who always liked to play outside, with friends and with 
his big sister Amelia. When he was 5 and she 7, Amelia 
died suddenly of myocarditis, undoubtedly an early 
turning point in his life. His sister Maeve joined the family 
in 2006, having been adopted from China at 13 months.

In 2011, Charlie graduated from The Country School 
in Easton, Maryland, which he entered as a kindergartner. 
He was a devoted friend of many and was known for his 
smile, his sense of humor, his adventurous and playful 
spirit, his love of the outdoors and his kindness.

Charlie then attended St. Andrew’s School from 2011 
until his graduation in 2015. At St.  Andrew’s, Charlie 
rowed crew, played soccer, tennis, basketball, indoor 
soccer and lacrosse. He loved the environmental science 
and forestry programs, but again, most of all, he loved his 
friends and the community. During these years, Charlie 
was also known for being energetic, fearless, strong, a 
lover of the outdoors and fun to be around. His smile 
continued to be radiant.

During most of his high school summers, Charlie 
worked at Hill’s Drug Store in historic Easton. There, 
he was characteristically courteous, understanding, kind, 
reliable and hard-working. He enjoyed being helpful and 
going out of his way to make sure others’ needs were 
being met. His smile continued to serve him and his 
customers well. Attending the Outward Bound School in 
the Minnesota-Ontario Boundary Waters in the summer of 
2015 was also a formative and highly valued experience, 
further cementing his interest in the outdoors and the 
environment.

Charlie arrived in Burlington and UVM in the fall of 
2015. In addition to maintaining strong bonds to many 
St. Andreans, he immediately forged deep new friendships 
that he maintained until his death. He was majoring in 
environmental studies and had worked this past summer 
for the Vermont Public Interest Research Group, a 
nonprofit organization focused on environmental and 
consumer advocacy. At UVM, he belonged to the Student 
Climate Culture, the rock climbing team, the Fossil Fuel 
Divestment Team and the Outing Club. He continued to 
be known for his smile, his kindness and generosity in 
friendship, his sense of fun and adventure, his infectious 
and frequent laughter, his zest for experience and life, 
and for being something of a daredevil. Because he was 
always such a caring and giving friend, son and brother, 
and because he always seemed so happy, his family and 
friends are at a loss to explain his final act.

Charlie is survived by his parents, Elizabeth and Neil 
Mufson, and his sister Maeve Mufson, all of Easton; three 
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aunts and three uncles; numerous cousins; and many, 
many friends. He was predeceased by his sister, Amelia; 
his four grandparents; and one aunt.

“Charlie Mufson was a kind, thoughtful, loyal, and 
generous member of your class,” said Head of School 
Tad Roach in a letter to Charlie’s classmates. “He deeply 
appreciated and cultivated friendship within the class and 
the School, and he was a person who cared more about 
the success and happiness of others than the pursuit of 
his own goals and aspirations. His quiet demeanor and 
thoughtful and generous friendships helped develop the 
confidence, resilience, and determination of others, in good 
and complex times. As a son of a Head of School, Charlie 
understood, with modesty and grace, the many difficult 
decisions that make up a year in school. I admired him, 
trusted him, and rejoiced in his growth over his years at 
St. Andrew's. And of course, I was grateful to each one of 
you for the kindness, friendship, and support you offered 
him throughout his career here.”

Judy Liefeld

Judith Brown Liefeld passed away in Brandywine 
Hospital, Coatesville, PA, on Tuesday, April 17, 2018 
from complications from surgery for a broken hip from 
a fall caused by Parkinson's Disease. She was 79 years 
old. She was born in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania and 
raised in Audubon, New Jersey in her family of father and 
mother, Charles Pitman Brown, Jr. and Margaret Henry 
Brown and her younger brother, David Craig Brown. 
Judy graduated from Audubon High School in 1956 and 
entered the University of Delaware, where she met her 
future husband, Walter L. Liefeld, during their junior year. 
They graduated in the Class of 1960 and were married on 
August 27, 1960.

Judy and Walt returned from their honeymoon to The 
Pennington School in Pennington, New Jersey, where Walt 
had joined the faculty as school librarian and Judy worked 
as a secretary in the Academic Dean's office. They lived in 
an apartment on a dorm where they were house parents 
of a bunch of senior boys. Over the next eleven years at 
Pennington, as their family grew and Walt worked on his 
Master's degree, they would live in three more faculty 
apartments or houses. Their daughter Susan was born 
in 1962 and their twin sons, Andrew and Peter, in 1965. 
In 1966 they bought their first VW Camper and began 
summer family camping and canoeing trips, an activity 
they would continue for the rest of their lives.

In 1972 Judy moved with her family to St. Andrew's 
School in Middletown, Delaware where Walt became the 
librarian and Judy the librarian of The Broadmeadow 
School, a small country day school in town that their 
three kids attended until they entered St. Andrew's. When 

Broadmeadow closed in the 1980's, Judy became the 
parish secretary at their church, St. Anne's Episcopal in 
Middletown. They lived on campus in a home that had 
a girl's dorm attached to it so that they became house 
parents for a group of girls. When their twins graduated in 
1983, Judy and Walt were able to move into their dream 
home, an off-campus cabin in the woods at the end of 
Noxontown Pond. They all have wonderful memories of 
that home on Hickory Point.

Judy and Walt retired from their jobs in 1997, bought 
a Winnebago motor home, sold all their furnishing, and 
lived as full-time RVers for the next seventeen years, 
traveled to all 49 states and many Canadian provinces 
on the North American continent, and visited most of the 
U.S. National Parks. They spent every winter on an RV 
site they owned on the Gulf coast of Alabama, the spring 
and summer months volunteering with the U.S Forest 
Service in North Carolina or with the U.S. Fish & Wildlife 
Service on the coast of Oregon. Every fall was spent as 
campground hosts at Killen's Pond State Park in Delaware 
and with frequent visits to their kids' homes in California, 
Connecticut, and Pennsylvania.

In 2014 they felt the need to give up the RVing and settle 
near family and moved into their apartment at Millview 
Apartment Homes in Coatesville, PA. Judy enjoyed music 
and gardening. She minored in music in college, sang in 
church choirs wherever she lived and listened to classical 
music almost every day on the radio or in recordings. She 
had a large garden at Hickory Point and has always had a 
variety of house plants. They lived on the dashboard of the 
motor home when it was parked and in the bathtub when 
it was moving. She has a Christmas cactus that dates back 
to the 1960's.

Judith Liefeld is survived by her brother, David C. Brown 
and his wife Leslie of Audubon, NJ; by their daughter and 
Judith's niece, C.J. Sharpless, her husband Randy and 
their sons Avery, Ryan and Troy of Cochranville, PA; by 
her daughter Susan Liefeld-Tresselt, her husband Tony 
and granddaughter Margaret of Pomeroy, PA; by her son 
Andrew Liefeld, his wife Julie and grandchildren Amanda, 
Aidan, his wife Bethany, and Joshua of Old Lyme, CT; by 
her son Peter Liefeld and his wife Jennifer of Rohnert Park, 
CA; and by her husband of 57 years, Walter L Liefeld of 
Coatesville, PA. •
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I have only four pieces of advice. Each will take but a few seconds.
First. Recognize that life is quite short. The distance between your 

youth and beauty and my craggy old age is only 33 years. Believe me, 
that is not a long time. It will pass like a cool breeze on a hot day. So 
enjoy your lives. “Seize the day,” as the Robin Williams character urges 
his students in Dead Poets Society. Don’t waste your lives doing stupid 
or trivial things when there are so many magnificent and exciting ways 
to celebrate your lives.

Second. Don’t spend your lives seeking happiness. I once heard 
William Bennett say that happiness is like a cat. It eludes those who seek it and jumps into your 
lap when you least expect it. He is right. Choose your goals wisely and, with luck, happiness 
will be a byproduct of your quests. 

Third. Listen to your hearts. Don’t be followers. Inside each of you is a unique individual 
with a unique song to contribute to the world. The time has come for you to sing your song, not 

the songs of your parents or your teachers 
or your friends. Don’t be afraid of hitting a 
few false notes. We all do. And don’t worry 
about your song’s popularity. Some of the 
most beautiful songs ever written have had 
small audiences. 

Finally, and most important of all, love 
God and your neighbors. If we believe only 
in ourselves and live only for ourselves, 
we are doomed to live shallow, empty, 
and ultimately lonely lives, and our songs 
become noisy gongs and clanging cymbals. 
But if we dedicate our lives to the service 
of God and our neighbors, even the most 
simple tasks become meaningful, our songs 

become brilliant and clear, and we are constantly surprised by the number of cats which leap 
out of the shadows and onto our laps. 

That’s the last advice you will hear from me. Thank you for your many contributions to our 
lives. Good luck. God bless you. You leave with our love and affection. We will be listening for 
your songs. 

Former Head of School Jon O’Brien made these remarks to the Class of 1989 at their graduation 
ceremony, and they were reprinted later that year in a St. Andrew’s newsletter. Rig Baldwin ’64 
clipped the text and, 30 years later, passed on the clipping to current Head of School Tad Roach 
at O’Brien’s memorial service this past April. 

LISTEN TO YOUR HEARTS.... 
INSIDE EACH OF YOU IS A UNIQUE 

INDIVIDUAL WITH A UNIQUE SONG 
TO CONTRIBUTE TO THE WORLD. 

THE TIME HAS COME FOR YOU 
TO SING YOUR SONG, NOT THE 

SONGS OF YOUR PARENTS OR YOUR 
TEACHERS OR YOUR FRIENDS.

 / THE LAST WORD

Carpe Diem
by JON O'BRIEN



for the 2018-19 Saints Fund! 

Thank you for expressing your faith in St. Andrew’s  
through your generous philanthropy.

$2.5 million
Our St. Andrew’s family raised a record 
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