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By Ellie Kreeb, 5th grade, Haycock ES
By Alexander Kirby, KG, Kent Gardens Elementary

By Sally Teter, 1st Grade, Kent Gardens Elementary

By Trinity Armbruster, 5th Grade, Westgate Elementary By Cole Davies, 4th Grade, Westgate Elementary

Welcome
Dear Readers:

This week, the McLean Connetion turns
over its pages to the youth and students.
We asked principals and teachers from area
schools to encourage students to contrib-
ute their words, pictures and photos for our
annual Children’s Issue.

The response as always was enormous.
While we were unable to publish every piece
we received, we did our best to put together
a paper with a fair sampling of the submit-
ted stories, poems, drawings, paintings,
photographs and other works of art.

We appreciate the extra effort made by
school staff to gather the materials during
their busy time leading up to the holidays.
We’d also like to encourage both schools and
parents to mark their 2012 calendars for
early December, the deadline for submis-
sions for next year’s Children’s Connection.
Please keep us in mind as your children

continue to create spectacular works of art
and inspiring pieces of writing in the com-
ing year.

The children’s issue is only a part of our
year-round commitment to cover education
and our local schools. As always, the Con-
nection welcomes letters to the editor, story
ideas, calendar listings and notices of local
events from our readers. Photos and other
submissions about special events at schools
are especially welcome for our weekly
schools pages.

Our preferred method for material is e-
mail, which should be sent to
mclean@connectionnewspapers.com, but
you can reach us by mail at 1606 King
Street, Alexandria, VA 22314 or call 703-
778-9414 with any questions.

Editor Kemal Kurspahic

Children’s Connection 2011
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Dear Ms. Munoz Ryan,
In your novel “Esperanza Rising,” you

showed me the importance of family and
how a life could be turned upside down and
lead to a struggle to survive. I believe that
your story was inspired by your grand-
mother so it is right that I tell you about
mine. My grandma was born in Poland be-
fore World War II into a Jewish family. Like
Esperanza, she too had a loving family. She
lived a good life near Warsaw and like
Esperanza suddenly losing her father, my
grandma faced horrible things. The Nazis
invaded Poland when my grandma was ten.
Though she hid with her mother and
brother, my grandma was eventually
rounded up into a ghetto where her mother
died before her eyes of disease and starva-
tion.

Their stories again continue on a similar
path. Esperanza’s mother loses her house
and all the possessions she had. My
grandma’s family house was taken by the
Nazis and she and her father were eventu-
ally sent to another ghetto, the Warsaw
Ghetto, where most people died or were
taken to concentration camps. Esperanza’s
mother knew that they needed to flee from
the evil Tio Luis for their safety. My
grandma’s father knew that they could not
survive the Ghetto so he devised a plan. In
the middle of the night he took my grandma
and shoved her into a sewer hole under the
wall. That is the last time she ever saw any-
one from her family. When Esperanza let
her father go, she too did not realize she
would never see her father again.

My grandma suffered through years of
little food, disease and abuse. After the war,
she was sent to an orphanage until she was
sent for by an uncle in the United States
who had money. Though she faced much
prejudice, I don’t think there is any better
quote than “Do not ever be afraid to start
over” to describe my grandma and her life
of starting over in the United States. Grow-
ing up I always felt my grandma’s story to
be unique to her, but “Esperanza Rising”

Photos by Kate Fitzgerald, Langley High School, Age 16

See Letters,  Page 8

Writing to Writers From Spring Hill Elementary
changed my perception. I learned you can
never say ‘’I love you’’ until it’s too late.

Sincerely,
Sarah Champness, 6th grade
Spring Hill Elementary

Dear Sally Nicholls,
“Look at that sunset and cherish it for-

ever, the most beautiful sight,” my Dad ex-
claimed. Indeed, the sunset was exquisite
but soon the memory of that radiant sunset
grew hazy and I thought, “What is the point
of life’s treasures if they’re merely tempo-
rary and soon forgotten?” One thought per-
sisted: what is life’s purpose? Then I read
your book “Ways to Live Forever.”

Early in the summer, I was devouring
crème brule, and as I finished licking my
spoon, the thought popped into my head
again: “What was the point of that dessert,
delectable indeed, but now gone? I only
have the faintest memory of its taste. If this
dessert is only temporary, then other of life’s
treasures are temporary and short lasting,
so what is life’s point?” After being provoked
countless times by this thought, school be-
gan. I noticed a book entitled “Ways to Live
Forever” and began reading it.

As I was reading your book, I felt tears
well in my eyes and anger boil inside me at
Sam’s countdown to death. Sam’s various
questions on death and life and what his
goals were caught my attention, especially
the list including how he wanted to break a
world record and fly an airship. Each of his
lists and questions made me reflect on not
only his questions but also my questions,
and gradually guided me to the answer to
my question. When I finished “Ways to Live
Forever” I realized how Sam fulfilled his
dreams and was satisfied with his life, even
though it was cut short. Finally, I found the
answer to the question that nagged me for
months. The answer was simple: fulfillment.

What is the point of life, if its treasures
are only temporary? The answer is to find
fulfillment. Just like Sam, I now set goals

to do things to create satisfaction, like im-
proving my grades and my violin playing.
When I accomplish these things, my life
feels a little more fulfilling and during times
when I feel discouraged or somber I now
reflect and smile with satisfaction on the
times I’ve succeeded. During times of
amusement, I no longer am provoked by
the question of how my amusements are
only temporary, but I remember how this
moment can live forever and be relived to
make me smile. Thank you for writing this
book, for now the radiant sunset is exquis-
ite again.

Sincerely,
Noah Daniel, 6th Grade
Spring Hill Elementary School

Dear Maya Angelou,
There is no reset button in life. If you mess

up, it’s over and it can’t be changed.
Whether history is good or bad, once it has
happened we should move on. This is what
I thought you were trying to tell your read-
ers when you wrote, “On the Pulse of Morn-
ing.”

After reading your poem I learned that
history is important. No matter how boring
it is to listen to the teacher talk about the
Revolutionary War, or the segregation that
went on during the 1930s, it is all very im-
portant. Learning about all of these things
helps us so we don’t make the same mis-
takes people did in the past. It also teaches
us to make our own mark on history and to
fight for what we believe in, just like Mar-
tin Luther King Jr. and George Washington.

After reading your poem two or three
times I noticed that a rock, a river, and a
tree were all metaphors for some of the
many things that should be changed in this
world. A rock represented cynical people, a
river represented peace from all violence
in the world, and the tree represented rac-
ism. All of these things are events that have
occurred throughout history but have been
changed because of people who have fought

for what they think is right, even if it meant
death.

After reading your poem I learned that
history is much more important than I used
to think. By learning about what people did
in the past helps us make better decisions,
prevents us from making the same mistakes
people did long ago, and helps us move on
from the many terrible events that have
occurred throughout history. Thank you for
teaching me that bad things will occur in
my life, but once it has happened if I move
on it will eventually get better.

Sincerely,
George Lorenze, 6th grade
Spring Hill Elementary School

Dear Sharon Draper,
Your book, “Out of my Mind,” truly blew

my mind and shattered all my preconceived
notions about children with disabilities. I
realized how wrong I was in assuming that
these kids can’t think, feel or communicate.
It got me thinking that many of these chil-
dren just act differently but are smart in
their own way.

I was heartened to know that there are
compassionate people like Mrs. Tracy and
Mrs. Valencia in this world, yet not surprised
that there are others like Mrs. Billups who
just stereotype these kids into one size fits
all. I was ecstatic when Melody made it into
her school’s Whiz Kid Championship team
and felt her disappointment when her team-
mates deliberately left her behind. Sadly, I
could also relate to her teammates and the
thought process that lead to them exclud-
ing her. This made me examine my own
feelings and behavior towards children like
Melody. Whenever I have encountered chil-
dren like her, making facial gestures, noises,
and various movements, I would feel scared
and try to divert my attention away from
them. It never crossed my mind that this
might have been their way of communicat
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Dress Boutique
Washington’s Premier After 5 Boutique

 customers come 100’s of miles toWhy
SERVICE - SELECTION - SERVICE

Over 1000 Formal Gowns & Evening Separates
The styling can range in size from 4 to 24 - Missy • PLUS • Petite

No one is too difficult to fit – Three outstanding seamstresses

Winter Sale

70% off
50off$

Coupon Expires January 28, 2012 CONN 12/28/11

Any purchase
of $100.00 or

more of non sale
merchandise

Not Valid with any other
offer. One coupon per household

Hours: Mon.-Sat. 10am to 5:30pm
703-356-6333

6707 Old Dominion Dr.
McLean, VA 22101

Daytime - Evening
Missy & PLUS Sizes

MISOOK KNIT SEPARATES
20% OFF

Separates/Blouses

Directions: NORTH on the Beltway take Exit 46B onto Rt. 123N.-McLean. Go 3 miles & turn right onto
Old Dominion Dr. (Rt. 309). Go 1/2 mile thru 2 traffic lights. We are on the right next to Shell Gas.

SOUTH from Md.- Cross the amer. Legion Br.-Take the VERY first Exit on the LEFT - Exit 45B Go 1/2 mile -
Take Exit 19B (NOT Exit 19A) onto Rt. 123N for 1.4 miles - Right on Rt. 309. Go 1/2 mile to 6707.

Be the Hit of the Party!
You will always make a dramatic entrance with a

stunning Gown from our fabulous selection of formals.
Over 1,000 looks to choose from: Long & Short Gowns

and Evening separates. Petite-Missy-Plus sizes.

Mother of the Bride/Groom • Brides Again
Bar/Bat Mitzvahs • Entertainers • Grandmothers

Customer Appreciation

Drawing the first Tuesday of the each month at 11:00 AM
No Purchase necessary-Not necessary to be present to win.

First Drawing - February 7, 2012 at 11:00 AM

$200.00 Gift Certificate
Plus Five Second Place prizes

Visit WWW.MAESDRESS.COM to sample over 100 Gowns

Reading, A Must
For All Ages

By Annie Lu

Haycock Elementary School/

6th grade

Most of people think that read-
ing is something only necessary for
“the younger ones”. This is not
true, and I’m not talking about
cookbooks or newspapers. Many
middle aged adults do not read.
This is a problem because the mind
needs to be active, but there are
multiple reasons to be passionate
about reading.

 1. Reading can not only
strengthen your mind, but also
your attitude. Most of us usually
don’t think about fairies or wizards
anymore. Our children like to re-
fer to this as “grown-ups”.  Some-
times though, it’s okay to return
to the world of our childhood fan-
tasies. Reading fiction can make
you think of details and help no-
tice things you never notice before.
You’ll be able to see from other
people’s perspectives. It can also
give you the positive thought that
anything can happen.

2. Reading can also relieve
stress. When you read, you are
submerged in another world and
you let go of everything around
you. It’s almost like indulging in a
hot tub, where all you feel is the
warm water seeping in your skin.
You see characters from a book
dealing with things you find frus-
trating. Then, reading can really
help you by building a connection.

3. Reading can help you create
your own story! Everyone has a
story, and reading can help bring
out your own. (Or someone
else’s!J) Reading links to writing.
Writing can also help relieve stress
or you can just express yourself.
Maybe when you feel really angry,
like you can’t understand someone
or when you feel really sad if
someone close died, you can ex-
press yourself in writing. Writing
can transfer your thoughts and
emotions on paper and believe it
or not, take some of the weight of
your chest.

4. Lots of stories have morals,
some just aren’t written down.
Reading can teach you a lot of
things like friendship, kindness
and courage. Many people look to
books for comfort. Reading can
make you a better person outside
and inside.

 So what are you waiting for?
Whether you’re a toddler or 60
years old, go pick up a good book
and read!

Children’s

Connection

2011
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Off-Season Pricing

9023 Arlington Blvd.,

Fairfax, Virginia

2 miles west of I-495 on Rt. 50.

1 mile from I-66 (Vienna Metro)

Open 9-5, 7 days a week

703-573-5025
www.cravensnursery.com

25%

OFF

25%

OFF

25%

OFF

Benches, Fountains,

Statues, Bonsai,

Cactus & Succulents

Benches, Fountains,

Statues, Bonsai,

Cactus & Succulents

Trees

Shrubs &

Perennials

Trees

Shrubs &

Perennials

Wallstone,

In-Stock Pavers

Wallstone,

In-Stock Pavers

FREE

Landscape Estimates

FREE

Landscape Estimates

50% Off
Camellias, Nandina, Crepe Myrtle,

Azaleas, Aucuba, Japanese Maples,

Evergreen Magnolias, Blue Atlas

Cedar & Select Shade Trees

60-75% OFF

Million Dollar Pottery Inventory

Washington Area’s Best Selection!

60-75% OFF

Million Dollar Pottery Inventory

Washington Area’s Best Selection!

Children’s Connection 2011

By Clare DaBaldo

Cooper Middle School/8th grade

What comes to your mind when you think about
Christmas? Is it the presents? A huge feast that will
leave you feeling stuffed? A rosy cheeked Santa all
dressed in red, accompanied by his trusty reindeer?
For some people Christmas is the most hectic and
stress-filled time of the month. But has everyone for-
gotten what Christmas is all about? I certainly did
until I did some community service.

This December I went over to southeast DC to St
Timothy’s Church with a few friends. I helped tons
of elementary and middle school children decorate
stockings, draw pictures, and put stickers onto
candles. While cheery kids were making their Christ-
mas presents, just about everyone said that their cre-
ations were for mommy, daddy, grandma, or grandpa.

While children were happily making their gifts,
parents and grandparents went downstairs to get
presents for the kids. Sneaking to the church base-
ment, adults filled up with gifts, dumped them into
shiny black trash bags so their kids wouldn’t be able
to see, and retreated back upstairs to join the craft

The True Meaning of Christmas
making festivities. Men, women, boys, and girls of
all ages came together for cookies, decorating crafts,
and singing classic Christmas tunes.

To me all I was doing was teaching people how to
make crafts, and helping talkative little kids glue
pom-poms onto tiny red felt Santa hats. But these
people were grateful. Almost everyone I helped said
thank you and Merry Christmas.

Many of the people at St. Timothy’s were at one
point of time homeless. This was the only shopping
that they were going to do for Christmas. These
people weren’t going to have a big tree. They weren’t
going to have a feast on a long table filled with deca-
dent sweets. But they weren’t upset. The commu-
nity was happy to be with their family, singing car-
ols, and decorating ornaments.

This experience hit me deep inside; Christmas isn’t
about receiving, and getting what you want. Christ-
mas is about helping those around you to have the
best holiday ever. The true meaning of Christmas is
really all about love and giving. Also, the best gift is
the gift of giving, because no matter how much some-
thing costs or how “cool” it is, nothing is better than
the feeling you get after you help someone.

Daddy’s Girl, Daughter’s Man
By Sophie Holsinger

Cooper Middle School/7th Grade

When I was little I drove down to Charlottesville
every Saturday in the fall with my dad, to watch the
University of Virginia play football. We had so much
fun tailgating, watching the game, and eating junk
food together. I remember us doing some really crazy
cheers, screaming at the top of our lungs, and hav-
ing a ball together.

When I was about 11 years old I didn’t get to spend
all of that time with my dad. I started to do after school
activities that created so many different conflicts. I
had a full schedule every weekend filled with soccer
games, birthday parties, and school events. I barely
had enough time to do homework and my dad also
had lots of work to do with his new job. I never went
to a Virginia football game with my dad again.

My dad is a very family oriented guy. If no one else
in the family is doing it, he’s not either. He stopped
getting season tickets to the Virginia games because
he didn’t want to go to the games without me or the
family, and he sure wasn’t going to miss any of my
soccer games!

Going to Charlottesville, being with old college
friends, and watching football, that was what he
loved to do. But he gave all of that up to be with my

family and I.
I’ve learned a lot from my dad because he taught

me that family goes first. Even if you have a party, or
a hobby that you want to go do, family and parents
are what matter. Some day you won’t have your par-
ents standing by you all the time and they won’t al-
ways be there to fix your mistakes.

That is why it’s important to spend time with fam-
ily now rather than later. I’m not trying to tell you
that you always have to be with your family and you
can’t ever go to the mall with your friends, but some-
times it nice to just hang out with family even if it’s
not your favorite thing in the world. Your parents
love you and they want to spend time with you, you
just have to be open to it.

My dad and I now watch the University of Virginia
play football on TV every Saturday afternoon. While
we are watching the game my dad does some of his
work, and I text my friends and catch up. It’s our
new tradition that we will forever continue to do.
And every once in a while, when we can rearrange
our schedules, we go down to Charlottesville and
we watch a game together.

I know that me and my dad will forever be close,
and I know that he will always be there for me. I
know that my dad loves me and I love him to be-
cause he gave up everything for my family and I.

By Ronna Tahan

Cooper middle school/7th

grade

Music has more power than
many people give it credit for.
It has the ability to move us to
tears, or bring out peals of
laughter. It can change our per-
spective about something in a
split second. The notes we hear
can change a happy moment
into one of sadness, and the
best part about it is that no two
songs or pieces are the same,
nor are two people.

If someone sees my sister and
I, they would not think we are
related, and once they get to
know us, they would have no
doubt that we aren’t related,
when in fact we are. My sister
has inspired me to be a perfec-
tionist, never settle for second
best, but to continue to work
hard at what I want. Even
though I love her deeply, I used
to get a little jealous of her. No
matter how hard I worked to
be like her, I never was.

My whole family has dark
brown hair, then you see me;
yeah, I’m the one with the burst
of rustic red hair between all of
them. The first thing most
people ask me is, “Did you dye
your hair?” and my answer
never changes, it has always
been “No”. At home I’m the
loud one that always fills the
silence but at school I’m shy and
get nervous to speak up. My sis-
ter is quite but full of emotion
inside, continuing to always get
the best scores possible. The
perfect student every teachers
wishes they had, and once I get
into their class they always say,
“Oh, how is your sister? Is she
enjoying high school? Tell her I
said hi!” Then there I am, get-
ting mostly perfect- but not all

perfect- grades, and I feel like
I’m a failure.

She is amazing at the piano
and every time people come to
our house they always ask her
to play a song, while my guitar
and I go unnoticed. At first it
really hurt my feelings so it
motivated me to work harder
at it. Not to mention, she is
great at science and math, so if
you haven’t guessed it, I paid
extra attention in those classes
too. But it wasn’t until fifth
grade that I realized that yes all
my hard work paid off, but my
real passion isn’t in numbers or
equations, but in the simplicity
and elegance of writing.

Once I felt sure that writing
is what I want to do for the rest
of my life, I told them about
how I have been in a constant
fight with myself to be better
that my sister, and to my sur-
prise, they laughed! I couldn’t
believe my ears when my sister
said that she always admired my
hair color and wished she didn’t
have a boring color, or how she
also admires my determination.
That day I realized that I never
will be like her, nor do I want
to. I learned that no two people
are the same and that I don’t
have to be like her to be perfect,
no one is perfect, but everyone
is themselves, and you should
never try to change that.

I think of my sister and me
as a kind of Yin-Yang. While
we’re two totally different
people with two totally differ-
ent personalities, it’s nice to
know we share at least one
thing in common, our love for
each other. While we continue
to get older and change, one
thing will stay the same, the
support that we give each other.
I know one thing for sure… her
melody will always be with me.

Her Melody
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ing, just like Melody’s. Your book
opened my eyes to the fact that
these kids may be even smarter
than many of us that have no de-
velopmental problems. Next time
I see a disabled child, I’ll try hard
to understand what they might be
saying. I know this won’t be easy,
but I will put my best foot forward.

I was so glad that Melody got a
Medi-Talker which opens a new
world for her. I hope that scien-
tists can invent different devices
which will enable other disabled
kids to reach their full potential.
Your book has inspired my inter-
est in this field and I hope to pur-
sue this when I am older.

Your book, “Out of my Mind,”
made me want to help children
with special needs. I’m sure this
book has raised awareness among
many other young readers, like
me.  Thank you for writing this
unique and special story.

Sincerely,
Irma Saluja, 6th grade
Spring Hill Elementary School

Dear Maya Angelou,
I’ve read all kinds of poems, but

your poem was special. It opened
a door I‘d never dreamed about.
Growing up, I had it made. A roof
over my head, food on my table,
everything I needed was at the tips
of my fingers. I always thought
that everybody was happy and it
was a perfect world, until I read
your poem.

To me, your poem reflected our
past, like colonial times. When we
came, England wanted us to be un-
der their command, and we fought
back, but there were loyalists. We
treated the loyalists as outcasts for
having an opinion we disagreed
with. Why didn’t we respect what
they had to say? What if they felt
the same way about our opinion?
And slavery? Patrick Henry’s fa-
mous words,” Give me liberty or
give me death”.  What did he mean

From Page 4

Letters to Writers From Spring Hill

Children’s Connection 2011

by liberty if we lived in a country
that relied on slavery?

Why did we treat them differ-
ent for their skin? Why would we
take them from their home, de-
fenseless, just to do work we were
capable of doing? We never put it
into perspective; never saw it from
their point of view. And even when
slavery was abolished, people
were STILL discriminating against
them.  Your poem showed me all
these things and I thought to my-
self “Why? Why would they do
this?”

Today we are different. We have
come a long way. We have indus-
tries, companies, and so much
more. But, we are so busy admir-
ing our work; we don’t realize that
it’s destroying the planet. But the
Rock does. He has been watching
us for years, waiting for us to come
out and see what we’ve done. He
wants us to face the world. We
have been trying to blame some-
one else but deep down, we know
it’s all our faults. But, it depends
on how you see it. Some see a
world so hopelessly destroyed,
where some may see the hope of
a second chance.

“On the Pulse of Morning”
showed me that no matter what
happens, tomorrow is a new day,
a spark of hope. It showed me to
be a river and go with the flow,
but also a rock and stand my
ground. There will always be prob-
lems in this world, and thanks to
your poem, I think I have found a
way to fix them.

Sincerely,
Jenn Saxenian, 6th grade
Spring Hill Elementary School

Dear Clement Moore,
Thank you for writing your book

“Twas the Night Before Christmas”
and helping me to understand the
true meaning of Christmas.  My
Grandfather reads it to me every
Christmas Eve as he did for my
mother when she was a little girl.
It’s a wonderful story that has
lasted forever.

When I was a little boy I believed
every word of it. I memorized all
of the reindeer names and pic-
tured myself being the little boy
in the book. I waited for Santa to
come down the chimney. It helped
me to visualize what Santa was
doing on Christmas Eve, which
was flying around with his rein-
deer giving presents to little boys
and girls.

As I have grown older the book
has meant more to me. First of all,
it gives me a very special time with
my grandfather that I look forward
to all year. We cuddle up on the
bed and he reads that same story
to me that I’ve heard ten times al-
ready. I keep thinking that maybe
the story will change but thank-
fully it doesn’t. He always reads it
with the same enthusiasm and
excitement as if it’s the first time
that he’s heard it but I know that
it isn’t. I realize that it’s not about
the words but about the traditions
that it has brought about.

I still do believe in Santa Claus
because you wrote this book about
him. But maybe it’s your book that
has kept his spirit alive for so many
children and has allowed all of us
to go on believing. It’s your book
that has brought the reindeer to
life and the sleigh, the sack of pre-
sents and even the milk and cook-
ies. It’s amazing to me how long
all of these traditions have lasted.
It makes me think that you are the
one who invented Christmas or at
least the Santa Claus part of it.

I love the fact that you wrote it
as a poem. It is definitely the only
book that I have memorized. I find
myself saying it in my head at
other times of the year besides
Christmas.

This year on Christmas Eve I will
be reading your book again with
my Grandfather and thinking what
Christmas really means to me.
Thank you so much for inventing
such a great day for so many rea-
sons.

Sincerely,
Michael Arcari, 6th grade
Spring Hill Elementary School

Grand Canyon by Celia Barabanov, 2nd Grade,
Churchill Road Elementary

Katie Bellaschi

Cooper Middle School/7th grade

Love is a strong word
that is beyond anyone’s description.
Not one person,
or even a group of people, has the ability
to describe it in words.
Love can be shown
in many different ways,
at many different times,
by many different people.
From the warm, silky fur
of a new puppy
to the first peek at a newborn sibling,
love is defined by you.
Love is what you imagine it to be,
so live life imagining.

Love

By Katherine Alexis Rohloff

Langley High School/9th grade

Snow floats gently down from the vast, open sky
A small town’s sparkling lights twinkle nearby
Houses are decorated with annual Christmas cheer
That lasts for the rest of the year
Within the last house in the happy small town
There is quite a lot of sound
The twins, Martha and Kelly sing merry Christmas

songs
While little Danny puts the plate of cookies where it

belongs
Father puts the finishing touches on the log fire
While Mother sets her antique Santa statue out for

all to admire
Soon it will be time for Santa Clause to come by
And all the kids listen to the clock hours slowly chime
The whole family gathers next to the fire
And reads Christmas stories with tales that inspire
All too soon, it is time to go to sleep
But it is very hard for the young children not to make

a peep
Soon they find themselves traveling down the sweet

road of Christmas dreams
Past candy canes, chocolate, and whipped cream.

Christmas Eve

Send School Notes to
mclean@connectionnewspapers.com.
Deadline is Friday.

Ten Langley High School stu-
dents have been named as 2011
National Merit Scholarship
Semifinalists: Allison S.
Brady, Saba Eskandarian,
Jimmy J. Fang, Jamison G.
Fox-Canning, Nathaniel C.
Howe, Dylan J. Kriz,
Debbie R. Pan, Spencer C.
Shabshab, Holliday L.

Shuler and Andrew J. Stewart.

Six McLean High School stu-
dents have been named as 2011
National Merit Scholarship Semi-
finalists: Nana-Kwabena A.
Abrefah, Daniel J. Lee,  Eric
R. Leimkuhler, Elizabeth
McGrady, Justin Nam and
Brian Tong.

Michael P. DeSantis of the
Potomac School has been named
as a 2011 National Merit Scholar-

ship Semifinalist.

Eleven James Madison High
School students have been named
as 2011 National Merit Scholar-
ship Semifinalists: Bria N.
Ammer, Lindsay M. Brents,
William N. Brown, Harold
Hild, Kailyn E. Hornbeck,
Bridget L. Jamison, Ye Eun
Jeong, Lindsey M. Joost,
Andre S. Lindenfelser, Paul
P. Psarakis and Jackson T.
Simon.

School Notes
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CONGRATULATIONS!
#1 OFFICE IN MCLEAN!

Keller Williams Realty is the highest-producing real estate office in
McLean year-to-date with $450 million in closed transactions, according
to data from MRIS, the regional multiple listing service. Keller Williams
McLean was launched less than 3 years ago and has grown to over 190
agents, including 14 commercial agents. Congratulations to our TEAM
and thank you to our clients!

WELCOME OUR NEW AGENTS
Adrian Welch, Alexandra Lawson-Baker, Anthony Stancampiano,

Caroline Byrne, Catharine Via, Denise Davenport, Gray McBay, JD Choi,
Jerry Clarke, Johnny Hanna, Judy Clark, Justin Counts, Justin Zubrick,

Kathy Shea, Karon Ricker, Kendall Hood, Krissy Cruse, Lance Estes,
Lia Veliz-Hutson, Lisa Welde, Marta Bryant, Mary Anthony,
Nancy Gordon, Robyn Carton, Ryan Donovan, Sheri Daniel,

Sony Kim, Veronica Connelly, Vivien Harris, Yung Cha

2011 Keller Williams McLean/Great Falls
Cares Charity Golf Tournament Results
In only the second year of our charity golf tournament, we are pleased

to announce that we raised nearly $60,000 to donate to the two charities
we selected this year, Our Military Kids and Lift Me Up! The tournament
was held at Trump National Golf Club on October, 24, 2011, and had over
200 golfers participate. A big thank you to everyone that contributed and
helped with this year’s golf tournament to make it such a huge success
and a wonderful event, especially our main sponsors Monarch Title and
Potomac Mortgage Group.
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I am a Pond
By Amanda Mary Hirsch (A.M. Hirsch)

 Churchill Road Elementary/5
th

 Grade

I am a pond,
A deep thinker,
I worry,
I laugh,
I cry,
And I love.
Leaves. They grew, and eventually fell. Then I’d catch them

and they’d float on top of me as I drifted them to safety.
They were very independent. They tried to be bold. They
made their design unique and unforgettable. They stroll
through life, happily, forever and always.

Fish would swim and play games. They tried to make the
most of their lives while they could.

I can still feel the Lily pads floating on top of me.
Turtles were slow and clever,
They would spend all their time hiding inside their shell.
They are scared to face the world alone.
Weeping willows are old and wise,
They were a place of shade,
Of peace,
And of beauty.
Wild flowers grew
They blossom into beautiful flowers.
They stayed strong,
Then they’d start to wilt,
And soon died,
But always will have the heart of that new sprout,
The one I always loved.

Butterflies would float and fly.
Chasing each other,
They are light spirited creatures,
Who would fly whichever way the wind points them.
She was my favorite.
Her hair was golden,
She was skinny,
And has big, dark brown eyes
She was a joy to us all.
She’d admire the leaves bold colors and designs,
Swim with the fish,
She’d help the turtles out of their shells and into the world,
She’d pick flowers and arrange them into bouquets,
She’d chase the butterflies,
Read under the weeping willow,
She’d dance and sing,
She was a ballerina,
She loved ice skating.
Riding horses,
Fashion,
And music,
She wanted to learn every instrument.
She loved to write
She’d read her writing aloud to us.
She also was an artist.
She made sail boats and let them ride on me.
Most of all she’d laugh.
Her laughter was like a bell’s ringing.
Every day she’d visit us, every day.
I’ll always remember my days with my old friends. I con-

tinue on through my life. I have gotten my dream of being
part of a river. Now I will see other parts of the world. Some-
times I think I can hear her laughing, it ringing in my ears
like a bell, and I turn around. I miss her most of all. I will
always remember her. I will never forget. I guess I should
be more careful what I wish for.

Be careful what you wish for because you might get it. Be
thankful for what you have while you still have it, not after
it’s gone. Embrace who you are.

Snowing
The snow is gently glistening down,
It just keeps piling up on the ground.
There are many animal tracks I can see,
School’s canceled, YES we’re free.
I build a snowman nice and tall,
I sure hope it doesn’t come to its deathly fall.
Snow fights are happening everywhere,
It’s so much fun, but almost too cold to bear.
I go sledding on the big hill,
The trees around are silently still.
I don’t want to go to school ever again,
But winter has to come to its end.

By Maggie Bellaschi

Churchill Road

Elementary/6th Grade

Diversity Means…People
By Nadia Eugene Jo

Churchill Road Elementary/5
th

 Grade

Do you know who you are?
Have you ever stared at yourself, in the mirror, and

realized how unique you are; how interesting every
last bit of you are; who you are? When you compare
yourself to other people, you may be surprised to
know that many of them have a lot of things in
common with you. In fact, your close friends might
be friends because of that reason. But, have you
ever considered them yourself? Probably not, be-
cause you are only you in the entire world. Can
similarities change something as broad as unique-
ness and diversity? If everyone in the world were
the same in his or her personality and looks, would
you consider that person as you? No, because
there’s nothing about you that will set you apart
from anyone else.

The next time you go outside, take a good look
at your friends. You can see that they are all very
different. Well, then you might ask yourself, “How
come we are not fighting, arguing, and doing other
unharmonious things all day if we are so different?”
Then you can think of it this way: people are puzzle
pieces and the world is an entire picture. We all have

to get in place to make a full, harmonious picture.
Some shapes might fit perfectly into each other. But
some, unfortunately, don’t. Some of the world’s
crimes happen because of that. But most of us mold
ourselves a little bit differently and fit with others to
make a beautiful artwork, our world! Diversity, com-
ing together, will not mean chaos but beauty.

Why is diversity so important?
My answer to that is that diversity creates big and

small uniqueness, beauty, and harmony which makes
the wonderful world we live in. These elements are
the key to being us, too. If diversity didn’t exist, not
only our uniqueness would be destroyed, but also
everything else. For example, if we only had one
shade of one color, the finished piece wouldn’t be as
astonishing as a masterpiece of delicate lines, bold
splashes of color, and the life it contains.

Stand in front of the mirror one last time. What do
you see? Before answering, look over yourself briefly.
Perhaps you will get the same answer as me, diver-
sity. That’s right. We are diverse in every single part.
Of everything that has to do with us, there’s a hint of
diversity. People are made of diversity, and the world
that we live in is diverse, too. The society of puzzle
pieces—uniqueness—colors—we all make them up.

Diversity means us, the people.

By Andrew Zhou

Churchill Road Elementary/2
nd

 grade

Mmmmm! I could smell the good smell of cookies.
My mom told me to wash my hands. I was so hungry
I ran to the bathroom, opened the door to the bath-
room, grabbed the soap, turned on the water, and put
the soap on my hands. I counted to 20- 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6,
7…20. I washed off the soap, 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6…10. I turned
off the water.

Christmas Cookies
I ran to the table. This time it smelled like sugar,

chocolate and frosting. My mouth was watering like
crazy! I could see the steam rising like a smoke stack.

I could only wait for 1 or 2 seconds. But this time
my mouth was watering so much it almost dripped
out of my mouth. My tummy was rumbling like an
airplane engine.

My mom put the silverware on the table. Finally,
she put down the cookies. I grabbed a cookie no
matter if it was hot. I took a bite.  Mmmmmmmmm.

By Andrew Zhou, 2nd grade, Churchill Road Elementary
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It’s All About
The Trophies!

All Sports &
Business Awards
AWARDSTORE®

262 F Cedar Lane
Vienna, Virginia 22180

10:00-5:00 Monday-Friday
10:00-2:00 Saturday

REGULAR SEASON
AND WINTER TEAMS

NAMES & NUMBERS
on UNIFORMS

703-698-6808

AWARDSTORE.COM
RECOGNITION PLAQUES & TROPHIES

Great Papers • Great Connections • Great Readers!

INTENSELY
INTERESTING

COMMUNITY
INVOLVED

COMMITTED
TO EXCELLENCE

to your community

www.connectionnewspapers.com

• The Alexandria Gazette Packet
• The Mount Vernon Gazette
• The Arlington Connection
• The Burke Connection
• Centre View North
• Centre View South
• The Great Falls Connection
• The Fairfax Connection
• The Fairfax Station/Clifton/

Lorton Connection
• The Oak Hill/Herndon Connection
• The McLean Connection
• The Reston Connection
• The Springfield Connection
• The Vienna/Oakton Connection
• The Potomac Almanac
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  On his 3rd tour in Iraq in 2008, Spc. Josh Schictl was
driving a Humvee which was hit by two IED’s. He suffered
life-threatening injuries to his face and head.  Despite the
quick work of medics, Spc. Schictl lost his right  eye and
nine teeth. Nearly all of the bones in his face were broken
but were stabilized before transport to Walter Reed Medical
Center. He also suffered a TBI.

  Wounded warriors and their families struggle for years
to recover physically, emotionally and financially from
the sacrifices they make in wartime. Operation Homefront
seeks to walk with them on their journey and ease the
hardships they face. The DC Metro Chapter assisted
Josh and Emily with transitional housing, household
furnishings, holiday gifts and grocery gift cards during
these difficult times.

  There are many ways you can work with the DC Metro
Chapter to assist local military families like Josh and Emily.

  People  ask us everyday how they can show their apprecia-
tion and gratitude for the sacrifices made by military families.
One way you can do this is to let the DC Metro Chapter fill the
gap for military families as they adjust to the ‘new normal’
after being deployed or wounded in combat. Send your tax
deductible donation before Dec. 31st to help us meet next
year’s needs.

Send your donations to:
Operation Homefront DC Metro

PO Box 650220
Sterling, VA 20165
703-421-9033
301-722-2440

or visit us online to donate at
www.operationhomefront.net/dcmetro

or tag your donations with
the catchphrase “support our troops”

By Ellie Cross

Cooper Middle School/8
th

 grade

T
o every little kid, Christmas is all about
two things: Santa and presents. That
was very much true for me.  Except one
Christmas, I realized that it was some-

thing more. It all started seven years ago, when
the newest Barbie dream house came out. That was
all that I wanted for Christmas.

We were going to my Grandma’s house in New-
port News for Christmas this year, and I was so
excited to finally get the Barbie house that Santa
would place under the Christmas tree. All the way
to my Grandma’s I sang along to Christmas music,
as jolly as every five year old is two days before
Christmas. Throughout the whole trip all I could
think about was my favorite Barbie and Ken hang-
ing out in their new home.

As Christmas Eve approached, I ran up to bed,
hardly tired, to make Santa come faster. I slept all
through the night, dreaming of candy canes and sleigh
bells. The next morning I woke up, sprinted down-
stairs, and checked to see if Santa had eaten his cook-
ies and milk. When I saw that he had, my heart
bounced around inside of me, until I realized that I
was the only one awake. It was one in the morning. I
thought to myself, Merry Christmas Ellie! So I headed
back upstairs to sleep, for the last time that night.

When I woke up for real, I sped down the stairs
to the sound of Christmas. When I got downstairs,
I saw all my family and relatives cozy and up
against the glowing tree. It was time to start open-
ing the presents! We all chose out of a hat to see
who would choose their presents first, and I was
fifth. After trains and clothes had been distributed,
it was my turn.

I rustled around the presents around the tree try-
ing to find a gift wrapped big enough to be a dream
house. Then I see something big, pink, purple, and

The True Meaning of Christmas
chewed up. It was my Barbie dream house. As I
pulled it up from behind the tree, hitting a thou-
sand little needles causing them to drift to the floor.
My eyes filled up quickly with tears. It was really
all that I wanted, so I knew that no other presents
would seem satisfactory to me.

As my mom saw the house she looked confused
and angry. “What happened to the Barbie house?”
A couple seconds later, my grandma answered.
“When I came downstairs Becky was furiously
chewing on it, so I put it behind the tree so she
couldn’t chew on it anymore.” She looked as if
she let me down, which made me feel even worse.
So I just ran upstairs.

I ran up to the room I was staying in and cried
up a river. It felt like hours that I was up there. I
could hear footsteps coming towards my room.
There was a knock on my door, and my mom came
in. I cried even more, thinking that she would say
that she is annoyed with my behavior. I turned
out to be wrong. She started off saying that she
was sorry about my doll house, but I should be
lucky that I got it at all.

“There are kids out there that would kill to have
a doll house like this, even if it’s chewed up,” she
explained, “you are so lucky to have what you do.
You are lucky enough to have more toys at home
and a roof over your head that Barbie is welcome
to stay in until she finds her own place. And any-
way Christmas isn’t all about what’s under the tree.
It’s about being thankful for what you have, and
not taking granted for it, and spending time with
family. Now why don’t we go downstairs okay?”

That Christmas I realized something that changed
my life. Not only did I learn the true meaning of
Christmas, I learned that I should be thankful for
everything that I have, including my family. Now
every Christmas I go through my clothes and wallet
to find enough money for another little kid that is
underprivileged to get their own Barbie dream house.

By Jack Bonham

Cooper Middle School/7th Grade

T
he whistle blew as the jump ball of the
game was tossed. My team was the Great
Falls Sharks and we were facing a very

good team in the playoffs. This game determined
who played in the championship. The opponents were
bigger, more athletic, and were considerably better
than us and it was showing. We were down by prob-
ably around 10 points at halftime, but it felt more
like 20. The opponents had gotten more rebounds,
had gotten better possessions, and every point we
scored was either lucky or very hard-earned. Not to
mention they had missed some easy opportunities. I
felt fairly powerless, sitting there sweating with a wa-
ter bottle, and a short-handed team. But, I knew that
this thing wasn’t over yet, we still had a shot.

Coming out of the first half was even worse, be-
cause we were playing extremely hard, yet every time
we scored they answered right back. I was exhausted
but continued to play hard and kept the deficit within
reach… sort of. The team’s momentum drew them
closer to victory each minute. The other team’s proud
parents were hollering obnoxiously every time their
team scored which made it worse.

I had a decision to make. Was I going to give-up
and let the other team walk all over mine, or was I
going to pick up my enthusiasm and hustle, and
play like this was my last game. I decided to choose
the latter of the two. Even though my shots weren’t
falling I played my heart-out, playing great defense,
making good passes, and being a good teammate.
It paid-off. With about five minutes remaining, I
found hope. My team found hope. We were chip-

The Comeback
ping away at this 15 point game. Too little, too
late? Not at all. With tenacity and confidence, my
team was soaring behind the roar of the crowd.
Meanwhile, the team that once looked like pros
were looking worse than we did in the first half,
arguing amongst each other, panicking, and obvi-
ously losing their poise. Four minutes ago it had
felt like our team was on the verge of being routed,
but now we were only down by two. My team-
mate unexpectedly made a ridiculous hook shot.
Crunch time arrived and we were all tied up. I
wasn’t going to let my team lose.

A good defensive possession and a foul later, my
friend was shooting two from the line. One goes
in and then the other. The opposition had 15 sec-
onds to tie or take the lead. They raced up the
court. The ball was received by their big man. Not
a clumsy big man, this guy was a beast. Not to
mention he was an absolute freight train. The only
thing that separated him from the basket was me.
He caught turned and drove right into me. I was
knocked to the floor, stunned from the collision.
The whistle blew. Offensive foul!

My teammates ran and helped me up as we
pulled off the remarkable feat. It was like a miracle.
I didn’t have a great game, but I played my hard-
est. My teammates were smiling and jumping
around. Our proud parents gave us high fives and
the usual compliments. We then prepared for the
championship game. Although we went on to lose
the championship, it didn’t really matter. The pre-
vious game was the game that defined our season
anyway. The game still reminds me of the late
coach Jim Valvano in his speech saying ”Don’t give
up. Don’t ever give up.”

Children’s Connection 2011

Spring Hill Elementary Art Gallery

By Kendall Sano, Spring Hill Elemen-
tary, grade 2

By Kaan Bali, 3rd Grade, Spring Hill
Elementary

By Blake Arrendell, 3rd Grade, Spring
Hill Elementary

By Eunsu Song, 6th Grade, Spring Hill Elementary By Irma Saluja, 6th Grade, Spring Hill Elementary

By Eleanor Lavin, 2nd grade, Spring Hill Elementary By Diana Farah El Maaluf, 1st Grade, Spring Hill Elementary
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To add your Realtor represented Open House
to these weekly listings, please call 703-821-5050

OPEN HOUSE LISTINGS
Will Return after the Holidays

For a free digital subscription to one or
all of the 15 Connection Newspapers, go
to www.ConnectionNewspapers.com
and click on:

Complete digital replica of the print edi-
tion, including photos and ads, delivered
weekly to your e-mail box.

Questions? E-mail: goinggreen@
connectionnewspapers.com

Free Digital
Subscriptions

�

�

I think
what
separates
the super-
star from
the aver-
age ball-
player is
the fact
that he
concen-
trates
just a
little bit
more.

—Hank
Aaron
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“EXQUISITE THAI CUISINE”

Open Daily: Mon – Sun

11964 Market Street (Reston Town Center)
Reston • 703-435-4188

8142 Watson St. (Tysons) McLean • 703-356-2288

Photo by Kenneth M. Wyner

✭✭✭ –Condé Nast Traveler
“50 Best” –Washington Post
“…Would be equally hip in Paris, Bangkok or SoHo.”

–The New York Times March, 1998

JOIN US FOR NEW YEAR'S EVE!
Offering Chef’s Special

as well as our full daily menu
Complimentary champagne

OPEN TILL 11:00 P.M.

www.busara.com

Tel 703.944.1525

302 Maple Ave West, Suite #2
Vienna, VA 22180

Open Monday thru Saturday
from 10am to 7pm

Open Monday thru Saturday
from 10am to 7pm

The Latest Trends in Women’s Clothing,
evening gowns, special occasion dresses,
handmade scarves, silver jewelry, handmade
jewelry, accessories, hand bags and other
specialty items. Kids and junior sizes are
available. Also have tailoring on premises.
Styles from different countries are available.

January Sale
Up to 20% OFF

Exp. 1/31/2012

Children’s Connection 2011

I Know a Hero…
By the KG students at

Haycock ES

I think my dog is a hero because
he barks to protect me.

-Madeleine Stigall, age 5

My mom is a hero because she
keeps me safe.

-Charlotte Thomas, age 5

Mrs. Yoo is my hero because she
helps me work at school.

-Jamie Rooke, age 5

My favorite hero is a firefighter.
-Olyn Raleigh, age 5

My dad is a hero because he is
keeping America safe in Afghani-
stan.

-Victor Van Vranken, age 5

My doctor is a hero because he
helps me feel better.

-Vivian Hillman, age 5

My dad is a hero because he
picks me up from the bus every
day.

-Zalira Ayers, age 6

My dad is a hero because he pro-
tects the country.

-Meera Shah, age 5

Fire fighters help people stay
safe because they keep the fire
away.

-Catherine Hughes, age 6

My hero is a police officer be-
cause they take bad guys to jail.

-Jay Whitlock, age 6

My mom and dad are my heroes.
-Drew Lineweaver, age 5

Fire Fighters are heroes because
they put out fires.

-Ariel Leiser, age 6

My babysitter is a hero. She
helps me when mom and dad are
out.

-Noah Kales, age 5

All of the police are heroes.
-Samuel Parker, age 5

Fire fighters are heroes.
-Stella Mouries, age 5

My dad is my hero because he
protects me.

-Luke Russell, age 6

My mom and dad are heroes
because they always love me.

-Arpineh Anderson, age 5

My dad is a hero because he
helps stop wars in other countries.

-Carmen Henick, age 5

Statue of Liberty by Celia Barabanov, Churchill Road
Elementary, 2nd Grade.

Kevin Soraci,
10 grade,

Landon School

THE LAW OFFICE OF RICHARD W. HARTMAN III
ATTORNEY & COUNSELOR AT LAW, PLLC

THE LAW OFFICE OF RICHARD W. HARTMAN III
ATTORNEY & COUNSELOR AT LAW, PLLC

www.RWHartmanLaw.com
RWHartman@RWHartmanLaw.com

Telephone: 703.255.7005
Facsimile: 703.552.7400

311 Maple Avenue West, Suite J • Vienna, Virginia 22180

Focusing on Trust & Estate Law
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www.viennafloors.com

703-938-3160

A HAPPY & PROSPEROUS NEW YEAR!
Our Thanks to Our Customers for
Their Support Throughout 2011.
We Look Forward to Satisfying

Your Flooring Needs in 2012.

27th
Anniversary

Established in 1984

Children’s Connection 2011

See Haycock,  Page 20

The Christmas
Tree

By Fiona Rickels

A green cone of pine needles
shines bright with white light.
A snowman here, a horse there
with mistletoe all around.
Presents wrapped in blue and

gold
give comfort to the Christmas

tree
for when the children wake
they shall all disappear.

Book
By Anna Zhang

The spine is creased,
the pages
yellowed
with age.
A musky, rich, earthy
scent
fills the air.
A dog-eared cover is
begging
to be opened.
I begin
to
read.

Icy Bliss
By Molly Ruttenberg

The slick sheet of
Ice
Its swirly patterns
Its glossy clear feel
I glide my foot across
The surface
The coldness awakens me
As I feel the small crevices
In the strictly beautiful ice
Slowly I look
Up
Into the bright lights
Thinking
Thinking about all the beauty
That is taken for granted

The Last Leaf
by Sophia Sparrgrove

Hanging by a thread
on a branch, on the tree
outside my window
gold and yellow, orange and red
it sits, waiting to fall.
A cold blast of wind
spins toward the last leaf of au-

tumn
winter is here as the last leaf
twists and turns
toward the ground
It lands
the last leaf of fall is gone.

Rubik’s Cube

Haycock Elementary Poetry Corner

By Jonathan Popova-

Jones

Green, yellow, white, red, or-
ange, and blue

These colors twist and turn as
you move the cube

Patterns flying across the cube
as I spin the cube

First step, now second
It’s all a blur
The final moves come to place
I examine it and in my head
I’m thinking SPEED SPEED
I finished, the cube, solved
With a new record of 30 seconds

Snowman
By Samantha Simon

It’s snowing outside
as clear snow crystals
fall to the ground

Children start to roll me up
and I come to life
my cold, white life

With coal for my eyes
an orange carrot for a nose
and brown sticks as my arms
I begin to form my round body
one, two, three
snowballs stacked on top
I begin my life
in a white wonderland of snow

The Snowman
By Quyen Tran

Kids play
as I watch with my coal eyes
listening to the wind
whistle
my bright orange nose
sticking out of my head
kids wrap a warm scarf
around my neck
I watch the ice cold snow
melt around me
then slowly begin to melt my-

self
and all that’s left are
my eyes
nose
and scarf

The One
Last Leaf

By Emma Zahniser

That one last little leaf:
Hanging orange from the branch

of the old oak.
It’s color sweet
and thick as honey.
I can taste

Poetry submissions from Mrs. Spinelli’s 6th grade class at Haycock Elementary
School.
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TWO POOR TEACHERS
Kitchen and Bathroom  Remodeling

Select your remodeling products from our Mobile
Kitchen and Bathroom Showroom and Design Center!!

Fully Insured & Class A Licensed
EST. 1999

Free Estimates www.twopoorteachers.com
703-969-1179

We Bring the Showroom to YOU!!

Visit our website
 for details!

Standard & Premium
Bath Specials!
Starting at

$4,950

Children’s Connection 2011

By Elena Man, Westgate Elementary, Grade 6 By Dhanushya Gunji, Westgate Elementary,
Grade 5

By Colin Nininger, Westgate Elementary, Grade 5

Westgate Elementary Art Gallery

By Tanner Chapman, Westgate
Elementary, Grade 1

By Anjali Pillai, Westgate Elemen-
tary, Grade 1By Melis Kaya, Westgate Elementary, Grade 4
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132 Branch Road, S.E. • Vienna, VA
Visit www.maplewoodgrill.com for Specials

Maplewood Grill

Live Entertainment
Mon thru Sat Brunch

Every
Sunday 703-281-0070

NEW YEAR’S EVE DINNER
3 Course Dinner

Champagne with Dessert
6pm - 11pm

$65
Reservations Highly Recommended

Gift
Certificates
Available

Serving Our Neighbors and Friends for Over 26 YearsServing Our Neighbors and Friends for Over 27 Years
NEW YEAR’S EVE DINNER

3 Course Dinner
Champagne with Dessert

6pm - 11pm
$65

Reservations Highly Recommended

Visit us Online
www.theprimarydayschool.org

703-893-1182
8501-3c Tyco Rd., Vienna, VA 22182

Book and Dreams
By Kristen Hornbuckle

3
rd

 grade/Westgate ES

My mind races and dances. My eyes fly across the page.
This book contains magic and starts pulling my

mind into imagination.
I feel like I am fighting dragons and making friends

with rouges.
Book.
I feel like brave knights are saving me and fairies

are granting me wishes.
I feel like pixies are pinching me.
I am mad into dreams. I want to read more.
Book.
But it is just sad because my mom comes into my room.
And I know what that mean. I am done.
My mom tells me I should stop reading and go to sleep.
Book.
My mind is captured. I can’t stop.
But I have to. It’s time to sleep.
Book.
The book is into my mind. I can’t stop reading.
The fiction is still there. I can’t stop thinking about it.
Book.
I have an idea. Maybe I can sleep. Maybe I can

read at the same time.
It can just be a dream.
Books and dreams.
I can’t stop dreaming. It’s still in my mind.
The thought will remain. I flutter to sleep. Dream.

Swimming
By Saarah Aburub

3
rd

 grade/Westgate ES

When I was two I really wanted to learn how to
swim! But I was scared and I was also terrified to go
in that sparkly, shiny, cold water.

I dipped one tip of my foot. It did not feel bad! My
dad put on my yellow plastic floaties. My dad took
me to the water and said, “Kick your feet up in the
air.” I tried and tried but I could not do it. So my dad
held me. I got better and better.

But then he let go of me. I stopped. “No,” I said.
“Do not let me go!”

He said, “Do not worry. The floaties do not make
you drown.” I tried and it did not make me drown.
But I could not put my butt up in the water.

After weeks, I got to practice. And after that I knew
how to swim! But I wore my floaties until I was six,
just to be safe and secure!

Chuck E Cheese
By Swaroopa Parthasarathi

3
rd

 grade/Westgate ES

It was a bright sunny Saturday as the car pulled
up to my favorite place in the whole world, Chuck E
Cheese! As soon as we entered I asked to get some
Chuck E Cheese coins. And I was ready to have a
fantastic adventure.

The first thing I saw was a huge slide. It looked
like fabulous fun. So I took off my flip-flops and
climbed inside the slide.

I had such a good time that I met this girl from the
Philippines. And we both pretended that we were
living in a dark, lonely cave with bats and other ani-
mals. After that I was starving like a bear prowling
for food so I needed to find a way out. I searched
high and low but I couldn’t find a way out. So I started
bawling. “Help! Help!” But no one heard me. So I

bellowed really loud this time. “Mommy! Daddy!
Sister!” But still no one heard me. I had a frighten-
ing feeling.

So I sat inside the slide for about 15 minutes, weep-
ing. After a few minutes I got up and I was ready to
try again. But then I saw a five year old girl approach-
ing me.

She said, “What’s wrong?”
“I can’t find the way out,” I replied.
“I can help you,” she said.
“Thanks,” I said and the five year old got me out.

As soon as I found my parents, I ran and hugged
them like I hadn’t seen them in a million years. I told
them what happened and we all had cheese pizza.
By that time it was 2:30pm. It was the scariest day
of my life.

Big Daddy Falls
By Shruthi Manimaran

3
rd

 grade/Westgate ES

It was sunny. There were no clouds in the sky. I
heard tiny screams. It was a beautiful day in late
August. My stomach had butterflies in it and my legs
ached. We were standing in a long, long line to go
on a ride called Big Daddy Falls. I was a little
nervous because I was looking at some pictures
of it and it looked a little scary to me. I have been
on similar rides but not the same as Big Daddy
Falls! But I still wanted to go because my dad,
brother and my sister were going so I decided to
come. It was the longest line I had seen in my
life! But we still waited because we really wanted
to go on the ride. It almost took more than an
hour. My mom did not come for two reasons. One
she was too scared and two, she didn’t want to get
wet.

Now we were second to go on the ride. I was scared
and excited at the same time. When it was our turn,
we got in the float and then, SWOOSH! We went!
First we went into this tube and there was mist in it!
Then we came out of the tube and then for another
second, we were flying in the air and then SPLAT We
landed in a pool! The ride was over. It wasn’t as bad
as I thought it would be! After that I got off the ride
with excitement on my face! I couldn’t wait to go
again!

Wild Mouse
by Sudeshna Vankina

3
rd

 grade/Westgate ES

“When is it going to be our turn,” I asked my mom.
“Soon,” she said. My mom, my friend, and I were

all going on a mini-rollercoaster. It’s name was Wild
Mouse. Wild Mouse was going to be my first
rollercoaster I have ever been on. A few more people
got in the little cart.

Soon it was my turn. My friend was too short and
young to go on the ride. I got in the little cart with
my mother. “Never mind,” I said. “I don’t want to go
on the ride.” But it was too late. I was on my way to
the top.

Suddenly I turned. Then I closed my eyes because
I went…WOOOOOSH! When I opened my eyes I
turned again. I closed my eyes. Then I went down
again. After a while I peeked. It seemed a little less
scary. But then I went down and I nearly cried. I
turned again and closed my eyes. After a few min-
utes I opened them.

I had fun on the rest of the ride. Even if Wild Mouse
was the scariest ride, it was the best ride ever. When
the ride was over, I told my mom, “I’m the happiest
girl in the world!”

Children’s Connection 2011



20  ❖  McLean Connection  ❖  Children’s Connection  ❖  2011 - 2012 www.ConnectionNewspapers.com

Heidi Herbst, DDS
Howard Mitnick, DDS

Nooshin Monajemy, DDS

Sterling, VA

703-444-3710
www.sterlingvasmiles.com

•Bleaching   •Special Needs Patients
•Nitrous Oxide   •Cosmetic Restorations 
•Wi-Fi Available   •IV Sedation Available

Pediatric & General
Dentistry

Gentle Touch Dental Care
For Over 20 Years!

Children love our
entertainment

center with video
games and NEW
pinball machine

LASER procedure for fillings.
Many pediatric patients can be

treated without novocaine!

Bi-Monthly
Drawing for

No-Cavity-Club
Winner

Visit These Houses of Worship
Join A Club, Make New Friends, or Expand Your Horizons...

 Assemblies of God
  Arlington Assembly of God...703-524-1667

  Calvary Gospel Church...703-525-6636

Baptist
Bon Air Baptist Church...703-525-8079

McLean Baptist Church...703-356-8080

Memorial Baptist Church...703-538-7000

Buddhism
The Vajrayogini Buddhist Center

202-331-2122

 Churches- Catholic
St. Agnes Catholic Church...703-525-1166

Cathedral of St Thomas More...703-525-1300
Holy Transfiguration Melkite Greek

Catholic Church... 703-734-9566
Our Lady of Lourdes...703-684-9261
Our Lady Queen of Peace Catholic

703-979-5580
St Ann Catholic Church...703-528-6276

St. Charles Catholic Church...703-527-5500

Vatican II Catholic Community
NOVA Catholic Community...703-852-7907

Church of Christ
Arlington Church of Christ...703-528-0535

 Church of God- Anderson, Indiana
Church of God...703-671-6726

 Churches-Episcopal
St Andrew Episcopal Church...703-522-1600

St George   Episcopal Church...703- 525-8286

St Johns Episcopal Church...703-671-6834

St Mary Episcopal Church...703-527-6800

St Michael S Episcopal Church

...703-241-2474

St Paul Episcopal Church...703-820-2625

St Peter’s Episcopal Church...703-536-6606

St Thomas Episcopal Church...703-442-0330

Trinity Episcopal Church...703-920-7077

 Churches Lutheran(ELCA)
Advent Lutheran Church...703-521-7010

Faith Lutheran Church...703-525-9283

German Lutheran Church...703-276-8952

Lutheran Church of The Redeemer

...703-356-3346

Resurrection Lutheran Church...703-532-5991

Churches Lutheran(Missouri, Synod)
Our Savior Lutheran Church...703-892-4846

Churches-Nazarene
Arlington First Church of the Nazarene

...703-525-2516

Church- Brethren
Church of The Brethren...703-524-4100

Churches-Baptist
 Arlington Baptist Church...703-979-7344

  Cherrydale Baptist Church...703-525-8210

  First Baptist of Ballston...703-525-7824

  Mt. Zion Baptist Church...703-979-7411

Churches -Baptist-Free Will
  Bloss Memorial Free Will

Baptist Church...703-527-7040

Churches -Christian Science
McLean-First Church of Christ, Scientist

...703-356-1391

First Church of Christ,

Scientist, Arlington...

703-534-0020

Churches- Presbyterian
Arlington Presbyterian

Church...703-920-5660

Church of Covenant

...703-524-4115

Clarendon Presbyterian Church

703-527-9513

Little Falls Presbyterian Church

703-538-5230

Trinity Presbyterian Church...

703-536-5600

Westminster Presbyterian ...

703-549-4766

Churches- Unitarian
Universalist

Unitarian Universalist Church

of Arlington 703-892-2565

To highlight your Faith Community call Karen at 703-778-9422

DAILY EUCHARIST:
Weekdays
Monday-Friday, 6:30 AM & 8:30 AM
Saturday, 8:30 AM

SUNDAY LITURGY SCHEDULE:
Saturday Vigil: 5:30 PM
Sunday: 8:00, 9:30, 11:00 AM
1:30 PM Spanish Liturgy
5312 North 10th Street
Arlington Virginia 22205
Parish Office: (703) 528-6276

PARISH WEBSITE:
www.rc.net/arlington/stann

All Are
Welcome!

Churches-United Methodist
Arlington United Methodist Church

...703-979-7527

Trinity United Methodist Church

of McLean...703-356-3312

Charles Wesley United Methdist...703-356-6336

Calvary United Methdist...703-892-5185

Cherrydale United Methodist...703-527-2621

Chesterbrook United Methodist

...703-356-7100

Clarendon United Methodist...703-527-8574

Community United Methodist...703-527-1085

Mt. Olivet United Methodist...703-527-3934

Walker Chapel United Methodist

...703-538-5200

Churches- United Church of Christ
Bethel United Church of Christ...703-528-0937

Rock Spring Congregational

United Church of Christ...703-538-4886

Non-Denominational
 New Life Christian Church - McLean Campus

...571-294-8306

Celebration Center for Spiritual Living

...703-560-2030

Metaphysical
 Arlington Metaphysical Chapel ...703-276-8738

Presbyterian Church
in America Churches

Christ Church of Arlington...703-527-0420

Synagogues - Conservative
 Congregation Etz Hayim...703-979-4466

Synagogues - Orthodox
Fort Myer Minyan...703-863-4520

Chabad Luvavitch of Alexandria-Arlington

...703-370-2774

Synagogue - Reconstructionist
Kol Ami, the North Virginia

Reconstructionist Community

... 571-271-8387
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strong flavor
in my
mouth
as I stare
at its beauty.

The Nutcracker
By Nicholas Begotka

The red wooden nutcracker stiff-
jawed

brandishing his lustrous sword
straight as an arrow
silent
yet speaking
proudly wearing his
feathered hat
no longer used
frozen in his last battle

The Rose
By Samantha Eastman

It sits in the garden brown soil
around it

Sunlight streams on it
It is perked up, absorbing the

sun
It is happy
Dark clouds come
The sun is covered
The white rose wilts in sadness
Then it rains

Haycock Elementary Poetry Corner

Orange Cats
By Katya Jonkers

I lay so much love, care and
hope

on my
orange and peach cats with pink
noses
while they purr at my
feet

Lost
By Leela Abrishami

The feeling
of it slipping through
my fingers
and falling
in the air.
I snatched at it,
and missed.
Groping around for it,
my finger brushed it.
Too late.
It smashes the surface
of the pond
Splintering the glassy water.
It sinks,
and hits the bottom
with a squelch.
It’s lost.

By Lily Brock

Cooper Middle School/Grade 8

Among my John Hughes-style crushes, Jerry
McAdams* will forever stick with me. A gentle-
man hated by teachers and loved by all wide-eyed
girls. I tried to resist for a while, but I was no
match for the allure of his bad attitude and flaw-
lessly styled hair. There I was, everyday-hoping
he would ask if he could borrow a pencil or if he
could ask the pretty girl in block three if she’d go
out with him. I was and partially still am sure his
school picture will be in People magazine’s “Ce-
lebrities at Fourteen” section one day.

Unfortunately, I have never been the cat’s paja-
mas. To be honest, I’ve always been kind of like
the armadillo’s formal attire. If you don’t get that
analogy- I apologize. I won’t even try to deny that
I’m on the global scale of cool, I’m like a seven
and a quarter while Jerry is probably a nine plus.
So it may not come as much of a surprise to you
that my master plan to make Jerry McAdams my
husband failed wretchedly.

One Tuesday afternoon, I found myself nearing
Jerry in the halls. Deciding I would have to be
closer if he would be able to turn around and pro-
pose to me, I moved faster to catch up. I see now
that objectively, I was a closer proximity to him
than I should ever be to a person I admire that
much. Bam! It happened. He turned around, mak-
ing complete eye contact with me. Flabbergasted,
I began wondering if we should invite my crazy
Aunt Lynn to the wedding or not. Just as I was

bordering yes, he spoke.
“Okay, could you maybe stop following me

around? I don’t like anything about you! So just
leave me alone.” He ended all this with one, very
unnecessary, derogatory term which I will not re-
peat to preserve the dignity of this publication.
Also, it was at that point that I noticed a smile
beginning to rim the corners of his mouth. Not his
attractive, Brad Pitt smile that I was used to gaze
at- from a distance, of course. It was a defined
smirk.

“Yeah, I wasn’t even….you know what?
I…ummm…. Right back at you,” my response was
understandably awkward. It was then that I no-
ticed several of his friends and female compan-
ions had formed a semi-circle several steps behind
him. I thought this a good time to turn on my heels
and start to gain as much distance from the loca-
tion of my humiliation as was humanly possible.

It took some time for me to realize it really
doesn’t matter. I don’t mean to sound like an ob-
noxious facebook status, but it’s true. The world
is full of people who aren’t going to like your Ko-
ala bear sweatshirt and combat boots. The impor-
tant thing is that you don’t spend the majority of
your time trying to make them turn your way.
There is a choice: obsess over their acceptance or
walk away and spend some of our new free time
doing something you actually like. One last thing-
for any young ladies who find themselves follow-
ing around their “soul mate,” give it a rest. I’m
sure you can find some friends that don’t require
surveillance equipment to see.

Lessons Learned, Uncomfortably
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Zone 6 Ad Deadline:

Monday Noon

703-917-6400

Zone 6: • Arlington • Great Falls

• McLean • Vienna/Oakton

Home & GardenHome & Garden
CONTRACTORS.comconnectionnewspapers.com

LICENSED INSURED

Residential & Commercial
10% Senior Citizen Discount

CARE _ MORE
CLEANING SOLUTIONS

703-862-5904
or

703-780-6749
caremorecleaning.com

CLEANING CLEANING

ELECTRICAL ELECTRICAL

GUTTER GUTTER

Licensed
Insured

We Accept VISA/MC

703-441-8811

You have tried the rest - NOW CALL THE BEST!!
Proudly serving Northern VA - 46 yrs. exp.

The HANDYMAN
A DIVISION OF NURSE CONSTRUCTION

BATHROOM REMODELING, DRYWALL,
PAINTING, CERAMIC TILE, CARPENTRY,
POWER WASHING & MUCH MORE

www.oakhillbuilding.com
703-591-1200

Member Nari/NVBIA/HBAV
Lead Safe &

Certified Green Builder

Since 1978
Licensed, Bonded and Insured

Specializing in:
• Additions
• Kitchens
• Baths
• Basements

Pre-holiday Sale
$500.00 off Remodeling

Design, Ends 2011.

Rotten Wood, Wind Damage, Trims,
Windows, Doors, Deck, Stairs, Vanity,

Basement Framing, Garbage Disposal,
Painting, Power Wash, Siding Repairs.

Licensed, Bonded, Insured

703-266-1233

M. C. Lynch
Home Improvement

Family Owned & Opererated

IMPROVEMENTS IMPROVEMENTS

R.N. CONTRACTORS, INC.
Remodeling Homes, Flooring,
Kitchen & Bath, Windows,
Siding, Roofing, Additions &
Patios, Custom Deck, Painting

We Accept All Major Credit Cards
Licensed, Insured, Bonded • Free Estimates • Class A Lic
Phone: 703-887-3827  Fax: 703-830-3849

E-mail: rncontractorsinc@gmail

R&N Carpentry

✦BASEMENTS ✦BATHS ✦KITCHENS
Foreclosure specialist/Power washing

✦Exterior Wood Rot More!
Deck & Fence repair, Screen Porches

No jobs too large or small
Free est.   37 yrs exp.   Licensed, Insured

703-987-5096 

IMPROVEMENTS IMPROVEMENTS

•Patios •Walkways
•Retaining Walls

•Drainage Problems
•Landscape Makeovers
Call: 703-912-6886

Free Estimates

J.E.S Services
LANDSCAPE & CONSTRUCTION

LAWN SERVICE LAWN SERVICE

MASONRY MASONRY

CONCRETE

CONCRETE
No Job too Small
Driveways Patios 

Stamped Concrete

703-336-7917

GUTTER

ANGEL’S
TRASH REMOVAL

703-863-1086
703-582-3709
240-603-6182

•Junk & Rubbish •Furn.,
Yard, Construction

 Debris • Mulch &
         Spring Clean Up

AL’S HAULING
Junk & Rubbish

Concrete, furn.,office,
yard, construction debris

Low Rates    NOVA
703-360-4364

703-304-4798 cell

7 DAYS A WEEK

LANDSCAPING

•Trimming •Leaf & Snow
     •Removal •Yard Clearing
          •Hauling •Tree Work

ANGEL’S
LAWN MOWING

703-863-1086
703-582-3709
240-603-6182

PAINTING

PATRIOT
PAINTING
www.PatriotPainting.net

Wallpaper Removal,
Carpentry,

Power Washing.
Int/Ext Painting

Free Est. • Satisfaction Guar.!
Lic./Ins. Int./Ext.

703-502-7840
Cell

571-283-4883

ROOFING

Falcon Roofing
Roofing &

Siding
(All Types)

703-975-2375
falconroofinginc.com

Soffit & Fascia Wrapping
New Gutters

Chimney Crowns
Leaks Repaired

No job too small

TREE SERVICE

ANGEL’S TREE REMOVAL

Angeltreeslandscaping-hauling.com

Brush & Yard Debris
 Trimming & Topping

Gutters & Hauling

703-863-1086
703-582-3709
240-603-6182

HAULING

HAULING As much as I delude myself – and others –
into thinking that Kenny’s-life-living-with-can-
cer is just another bump in the road, I suppose
it’s only fair, after two and one half years of
weekly writing about it, to admit the truth: I
wish it were a bump in the road, but it’s more
like a sinkhole. Emotionally, physically and
every which way including loose.

Most days I manage all that I’m expected to,
reasonably well. There are other days however,
not so much. Sometimes those days relate to
something cancer-related: medication, scan,
appointment, chemotherapy – or cancellation
or change of any of the preceding; or it can be
unrelated, specifically, but related generally, as
everything becomes when you’re categorized as
“terminal.”

Having employed various mechanisms – and
rationalizations since my initial symptoms
appeared in late December, 2009 – which ulti-
mately led to my subsequent stage IV lung can-
cer diagnosis two and one half months later,
compartmentalizing has been my greatest ally.
A real-life version of “the vault” from a Seinfeld
episode, a place where information is stashed
for safekeeping and secrecy. However, “the
vault” is all mental. It’s not protected by doors
and locks. Fort Knox it’s not. In fact, gaining
entrance is fairly easy. And once inside, it’s akin
to opening a Pandora’s Box of your greatest
fears; ruling your roost; beyond your control.

And on those days when control is lost and
emotions/energy run down – and negative, and
depression sets in: wallowing is easy and giving
in to it provides a peculiar sort of calm/a why-
fight-it sort of attitude. After experiencing this
sort of mental meandering multiple times, I can
actually tell/feel when it’s happening; not
before, definitely during and almost always
after. It’s never easy. However, it is unfortu-
nately a condition with which I am all too
familiar.

Assessing its particular cause, other than the
obvious cancer connection, is also part of the
problem. Knowing and understanding its origin
provides me with another peculiar sort of calm.
What I have determined is that, as an adjunct
to the compartmentalization I regularly employ,
my subconscious is weakening under the con-
tinual stress of the diagnosis/prognosis. It works
so hard to maintain my calm exterior that occa-
sionally it loses its ability to do so, sort of like a
rubber band that eventually loses its elasticity.
The pulling and tugging and stretching on me
emotionally has the identical physical effect that
a rubber band would experience under similar
demands. And so I snap, sort of (although I
don’t shoot across the room): I get sullen and
lethargic.

Sometimes, I feel like the character Odo
(Rene Auberjonois), the Changeling/shapeshifter
from Star Trek, Deep Space Nine. In order for
Odo to maintain his “humanoid form” 16 hours
a day, rather than exist in his normal, restful,
“gelatinous state,” it required constant vigilance
on Odo’s part (emotionally, physically; who
knows really, it was Science Fiction). As such,
there were moments (episodes) when he just
couldn’t function normally in his humanoid
form; the stress internally to maintain his shape
was simply too great. It was only when he
returned to his quarters and his bucket that he
could relax and regain his composure.

Unlike Odo, I don’t have a normal state to
return to: I only have my “new normal” (Kenny-
with-cancer at age 57). And some days I won-
der if pretending I don’t have cancer might be
causing me more problems than admitting to it
would. As Dr. Sidney Freedman from the classic
television show M*A*S*H said in his farewell
episode, “Ladies and gentlemen, take my
advice, pull down your pants and slide on the
ice.” Or not.

Kenny Lourie is an Advertising Representative for
The Potomac Almanac & The Connection Newspapers.

By KENNETH B. LOURIE

State
of Flux

Now! Complete
Print Editions
Online!

The full print editions of all 18
Connection Newspapers are now
available on our Web Site in PDF format,
page by page, identical to our weekly
newsprint editions, including print
advertising. Go to
www.ConnectionNewspapers.com
and click on “Print Editions.”

MPRINT EDITIONS

Rockville

Potomac

Bethesda
Chevy
Chase

North
Potomac

Washington,
D.C.

Herndon

Reston

Chantilly

Great
Falls

Vienna
Oakton

Arlington

McLean
1

4

Historic
Clifton

Fairfax

Fairfax
Station

Burke

Springfield

2

6

5

3

North
Clifton

Centreville

Laurel
Hill

Dulles
Airport

Great Papers • Great Readers
Great Results!

 Employers:
Are your
recruiting ads
not working in
other papers?

Try a better
     way to fill
         your
      employment
         openings

703-917-6464
classified@connection

newspapers.com

• Target your best job
candidates where
they live.

• Reach readers in
addition to those
who are currently
looking for a job.

• Proven readership.

• Proven results.

Light tomorrow
with today!.

-Elizabeth 
Barret Browing
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Do Not Miss Our After Christmas Clearance Event
Starting December 26, 2011- Doors Open 10:00 AM.
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Kent Gardens Elementary
Art Gallery

By Lily Cooper, 5th Grade, Kent Gardens Elementary

By Chloe Smyth, 4th Grade, Kent Gardens Elementary

By Jennifer Yang , 3rd Grade, Kent Gardens Elementary

By Annabelle DeJong,
5th Grade,
Kent Gardens Elementary

By Sally Teter,
1st Grade,

Kent Gardens Elementary


