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Dear Connor,
It seems like it was just yesterday, but was actually more than nine years ago, when your Mother 
and I visited St. Joseph Montessori School to see if it was someplace we wanted our smart, hand-
some young boy to go to kindergarten. I remember so well during our initial visit to Children’s 
House that they had a basket of grapes and a basket of crackers for snacks with a clearly printed 
sign: “Take 3 crackers and 5 grapes.” Skeptical, I asked the teacher, “Do these little kids really do 
that?” The teacher reacted with surprise. “Why, of course!”

Connor, that was our introduction to the high quality education, caring and discipline that you 
have been privileged to experience during your school career at St. Joe’s. There have been many 
wonderful times, great memories (we won’t discuss that fi rst innocent kiss on the kindergarten 
playground!), challenging learning experiences, parent-teacher conferences, Cub Scout meetings, 
and the invaluable opportunity of being part of a school family that truly cares. I am sure you will 
always remember the Interest Fairs, Techno Treks, Winter Festivals and all the other things that 
make St. Joe’s such a special place to get an education.
As you graduate from the only school you’ve ever known, Connor, we are grateful for the many 
caring teachers, staff members and students that have graced your path along the way.
 
We know now we made the right decision: 3 crackers and 5 grapes worked out well.

Congratulations on your graduation. We look forward to your high school years.

Much love always,
Dad and Mom 
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Dear Michael,

WOW!  How can you be graduating from 8th grade already???   It seems like just yesterday that 
we were bringing you and Maddie home from the hospital after a 6 week stay in the NICU – not 
even 4 lbs…and with all your exciting accessories!  (oxygen tanks, heart monitors, etc).    Those 
were challenging days…but, even then, your personality would shine through and you would 
surprise the doctors, nurses, and all those who cared for you with your determination and perse-
verance.  And here you are, 14 years and 2 Montessori schools later, preparing for your exciting 
high school years at St. Charles.  Where does the time go?  We know that your years at St. Charles 
are going to be just as exciting, productive, fun, and challenging as the 3 years at St. Joseph’s and 
5 years and CMEC have been.  Your projects have built many memories – from your long nights 
(with your sister’s help!) on the Titanic to your “explosive” bar of soap science project with your 
dad to your family affair on the Battle of Saratoga project – you have made them all a memorable 
experience.  You have gathered great friends, engaged many teachers, and left a path of success 
along the way.  We cherish who you are – your intellect, sense of humor, empathy, determination, 
and “pace” are all uniquely you…they are all gifts from God…and we know he packaged you to 
be something special.  Take this special time as a member of a class of “2” and challenge yourself 
to have the same success as you enter as a member of a class of “180!”

Good luck…we are so very proud to call ourselves your mom and dad and brother and sister!

We love you,
Dad, Mom, Bret, and Maddie



Good Luck!

We will miss you!

Once Upon a Time…
Once upon a time
 a class grew and grew.
This once large group became
 a proud committee of two.

You served our school well
 with the morning carpools.
Role models you were
 by living the Golden Rule.

Your school books were read
 and your homework all done.
Life-long friendships were made
 while you had so much fun.

Yummy lunches were eaten
 from pizza to onion rings.
At dances, you even could
 shake your groove thing.

All these fond memories
 with nothing to overlook.
You have enough material
 to write a THICK book.

So while you travel on
 The Road of Life, dear friends.
Share an update with us
 on the postcards you send.

<3   Roxanne


