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St. Louis Catholic School

By Sophia Parrish, 1st Grade

By TJ Mitchell, 4th Grade
By Nicole Rooney,

2nd Grade
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Good is not 
good, where 

better is 
expected.

-Thomas Fuller

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

By KENNETH B. LOURIE

Though I want to treat the disease – and
my having been diagnosed with the disease,
with respect, I don’t want to treat it with the
utmost reverence. I mean, it’s not the Pope.

It’s an affliction, not an affection. Certainly
not one worth embracing anyway. But defi-
nitely one which needs engaging.

Treating and living with lung cancer
shouldn’t be a vertical-type, up or down,
either-or set of options. There should be more
integration with non-Western, holistic and
alternative approaches rather than, as has
been my experience: you’re on your own;
and your oncologist, generally speaking – or
potentially legally-liable from speaking,
knows/say less about it than you the patient.

I’ve tried to straddle this line going on
nearly nine years now. Adhering to the con-
ventional wisdom/treatment didn’t seem like
enough. Perhaps hearing the extremely grim
prognosis that I received on Feb. 27, 2009 :
“13 months to two years,” affected my think-
ing. Perhaps hearing the equally grim likeli-
hood – statistically referencing, of living
beyond five years (low single digit percent-
age); heck, even living beyond two years,
might have given me pause as to what course
of treatment: chemotherapy, I was starting and
why. But what did I know? I had just been
blindsided and then bewildered as to why and
how I was going to live the rest of my life.

Yet here I sit, nine-years old, so to speak.
Some days I believe my amazing good fortune
has to do with the treatment and care I’ve
received from my oncologist and staff at the
Infusion Center. Other days, I think it has to
do with some of the alternatives I’ve assimi-
lated into my life. Though I can’t honestly
include exercise in that life, I have modified
my diet somewhat and most definitely can
mention vitamins, supplements, alkaline water
and apple cider vinegar, among a few others;
along with a positive attitude with mostly good
humor, as important elements. It hasn’t been
easy, but it has been me. Meaning, I am
proud of how I’ve managed a bad situation
and so far, not made it worse.

Though I am somewhat unique, statistically
measuring, in how long I’ve survived (ho-
wever, I’m not exactly 108-year old Paul
Edgecomb/Tom Hanks from the movie “The
Green Mile”), I don’t know that the varied
steps I’ve taken and the humor and attitude
with which I’ve put one foot in front of the
other are likewise unique.

Of the many patients/survivors I’ve met
along this way, many, if not all, have exhibited
similar good humor and more of a can-do atti-
tude quite frankly, than I. I’ve always been
happy to make their acquaintance and eager
to hear their stories, as they have been inter-
ested in hearing mine. Although cancer is not
exactly catchy, I’ve found that, in speaking/
sharing with fellow cancer survivors, what goes
around comes around. And what ‘that’ is that
is going around is, to invoke The Beach Boys:
“Good Vibrations,” and that is catchy and
healthy too!

When I was first diagnosed – and caught
up in my own circumstances, I was not inter-
ested – too much, in interacting with other
lung cancer patients/survivors. I was more
concerned with my own fragile emotional
state and was afraid that exposing myself to
more bad news: other “terminal” lung cancer
patients’ stories would weaken my resolve.

I don’t recall how many months or years it
was before I realized how wrong I had been.
Weaken? My involvement with fellow lung
cancer patient/survivors has only strengthened
my resolve. Has that openness and apprecia-
tion for my fellow lung cancer patient
extended my life? I’d like to think it has.

But if it hasn’t, I guess the jokes on cancer.
And that’s a laugh with which we can all live.

“Cansir” Who Am I ?
From a former slave’s (woman) perspective
I used to duck and hide when I see you coming

around.
You separated me from my family because you

wanted to have a fortune.
You worked me up all day with a little time to

rest.
You counted my kind on your plantations like we

were animals on farms or, some worthless
properties.
You used me , you took away my pride and dig-

nity.
You made jokes about my looks and culture.
You try to take away the only thing I had left (my

hopes).
You made sure that even when I’m in the grave

I’ll suffer
But, the question is why did you really do all of

this?
Why were you so disgruntled with me?
Is it because of my skin color and/or my beauty?
Because, I have no control over those things they

are just outer qualities.
When they cut me and you open they’ll see all

of the same parts so, why should you treat me any
different?

By Annetta Sheriff, 8th Grade

Walt Whitman

    Hollin Meadows Elementary

    Submitted by Teacher Teresa Johnson

The Sad Day
One time my team had a soccer tournament in

South County. In our first game we were playing
a team called Arlington. When we started playing
they seemed like an easy team but they weren’t. At
the end of the game the score was two to one.

In the second game we were playing Strikers;
they were a good team and beat us one to zero. We
only had one game left and if we had won that
game we would’ve probably gone to the finals. We
were playing the Velasques team. We knew they
were a hard team because they won all their games.
I was captain.

In the last 10 minutes we were winning three to
two. But they scored in the last three minutes. We
knew that we weren’t going to the finals. But our
best player was so mad that he took the ball all the
way to the other goal and scored. We won the
game. We were still not sure if we were going to
the finals but the manager of the tournament said
we were in the finals. We were so lucky.

Me and two of my friends stayed for two hours
until the game. This was it, the last game was about
to start. It was a super close game in half time. It
was zero to zero. When it was second half. There
was only minutes left. The other team had the ball.
When they shot at my goalkeeper I thought that
that was it, but it wasn’t, it hit the post.

“NOOOO” yelled a player from the other team.
“SO CLOSE” the referee blew the whistle. We

were going to 10 minutes of extra time. When it
started it was still zero to zero. There was about
one minute left, a player from the other team
kicked the ball over my goalkeeper and they
scored. Just then my heart stopped beating, the
referee blew the full time whistle, the other team
won the finals. Many of our players started crying.
I felt like I wanted to cry but I just held it.

“You guys did well,” our coach told us that it was
fine. When we went to get our second place medal
I remembered the time that my team actually won.
I knew I was going to lose something. We deserved
it we also just started to learn stuff about each
other because that was a new team.

“Good job guys you did well,” our parents kept
saying to try to cheer us up but I knew my friends
did not bother to listen. We were all sad and we
never forgot that day.

Miguel Blanco-Avila

Age 11, 5th Grade

Fireworks
Fireworks booming in the sky
Beautiful colors in the night light
Boom, there goes one
Boom!
Boom!
Two more in the sky

Boom!
Boom!
Boom!
Boom!
The night sky is full of colors.

By Anthony

Alvarez

Age 10, 5th

Grade
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Special VIP Offer
for your Toyota

ALEXANDRIA TOYOTA

1/31/18. 1/31/18.

1/31/18.
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