
Foreword
Thus, inspired somewhat by the possible 

shedding of our masks and the musing of Luke 
Sawczak’s devotional writing on the next page, 
the theme of this tenth anniversary of Notice is 
“breathe.”

We’ve organized the book into a pattern of 
pausing (amidst this long Covid run) to stop 
and reflect, to catch our breath, to notice what 
is behind us, to notice what inspires us and lifts 
us up, to notice what we make and do and think 
(about our society and ourselves) — and, finally, 
to breathe in bravely as we go forward.

So whenever you’re reading this — sometime 
in a busy and engaging 2021–22 school year — 
I hope you’ve been able to shed your mask and 
breathe easily. And while you take each breath, 
also take the time to Notice the beauty of the 
people and the goodness of God’s grace.

When I received my first dose of the covid-19 
vaccine, I felt an immediate sense of hope, much 
more than I had expected. When I got my sec-
ond, the feeling wasn’t quite elation, but it was 
something just as good. The background stress of 
the last year seemed to fade away, and a sense of 
relief flooded into my awareness.

It wasn’t even that I was consciously that anx-
ious. I’m relatively fit, healthy, and productive. 
But that second dose wasn’t just about me; it was 
about all of us. I think I felt some sort of collective 
hope-relief-inspiration-optimism that comes 
when one can say not just “I’m going to be okay,” 
but “We’re all going to be okay.”

Of course, “okay” is a bit vague because there 
are so many questions yet to be answered, and 
life is never easy. But in this mid-June moment, 
it feels as if we were all going to breathe a little 
easier.
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CHRISTINA SANITA writes about her artwork that 
appears on the back cover.

This installation visualizes the only curve we want to see 
in the near future — a series of hanging medical masks 
— hanging to symbolize our hopeful victory over the 
coronavirus that has turned our world upside down. This 
beautiful array of brightly coloured medical masks seeks 
to inspire joy, while also serving as a reminder of the great 
emotion and “rainbow” of experiences, emotions, feelings 
and our ongoing journey, as cases rise in the hospitals and 
as the pandemic continues to affect our lives. 

This ever-moving line of masks suggests the complex 
trajectory of the virus spiraling through the pandemic, a 
non-linear moment in the course of history and time — 
filled with challenges, an array of emotions, and a sense 
of unity as our communities gather together to battle this 
plague.

To create this 3d colour wheel, I experimented with 
different origami methods and folding techniques to turn 
the pieces of cardstock into 3d masks. Once I settled on a 
shape for the masks, I chose the various colours I wished to 
include in this new take on a 3d colour wheel.

Upon creating all the masks, I decided to use fishing 
wire to hang them on a light fixture in my house (I was 
unable to find a wooden ring due to limited access to mate-
rials). The light shining through the masks conveys a sense 
of glory, honour and reverence in shining over the masks, 
symbolizing that the medical workers, who would have 
worn these masks to fight covid-19, are truly honourable 
heroes.

A 3d colour wheel can be used in the classroom to help 
students not only practice the fundamentals of art, but 
explore its symbolism and reflect on social, political, his-
torical, and cultural ideas.

Pause

VICKI WANG

ISAIAH ABUHAROON

We've made some student work available 
online that just wouldn't work in print. 
Scan this QR code with your phone or 
webcam to see the full list. There are also 
a few highlights scattered throughout.
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Somehow, in pandemic school, it was poetry that fell by the way-
side each time I taught Grade 10 English. I found this unfortunate, 
though the students didn’t seem to mind. But I wanted to give them 
at least a taste, so I made a set of poetry activities titled with verbs: 

“Wonder, Breathe, Listen, Speak, Know, Recognize, Create.”
“Breathe” is the one that always surprises me. No student has 

ever complained about it, and many have produced wonderful 
writing. The exercise is just five minutes long. I tell them the foun-
dation of poetry is observation, slowing down and being aware of 
your senses. The instructions are to set a timer for 60 seconds, close 
your eyes and listen. When it’s over, write everything you heard. Set 
it again, close your eyes and feel. Then write everything you felt. 
Set it again, keep your eyes open, and walk. Write down everything 
you saw. Finally, set it for 120 seconds. Let your mind wander. Then 
write down what you thought about.

Students have written things like: “I 
wonder why I don’t get hot with my eyes 
closed, but when they’re open it gets hot.” 

“I just finished my bio exam, so I spent the 
time thinking of how all these plants are 
made, and how they’re growing, but it’s 
too slow for us to see.” “I thought about 
what I wanted to eat for lunch. It was a big 
sandwich with cheese, pickles, ketchup, and 
meat. That is all I can think about, nothing 
else.” Pause. “I find myself feeling small in 
this huge universe.”

One student wrote pages I can only sum-
marize. She was in a park. When she closed 
her eyes, she felt self-conscious about look-
ing so serious, despite there being no one 
around. When she opened her eyes, she was 
frightened because of the blue that slowly 
faded as they took in the light. She appar-
ently had not experienced that before. She 
was surprised at the newness of this feeling. 
Looking around at the playground, the trees, 
and the chalk drawings, she was reminded 
of “the time when my family and I first came 
to Canada, the hard times we went through… 
It made me feel emotional thinking about my mom and dad, who 
always put their best effort into making me happy here. Walking 
around the park with these thoughts will always be a memorable 
moment for me. It made me realize many things that I never took 
the time to think of.”

We are forgetful, as human beings, and liable to get caught up 
in secondary things. Like this student, we take so little time to pay 

attention to our surroundings and our senses that we’re surprised, 
when we do so, to realize how much we’ve been missing. But we’re 
forgetful in a deeper way too, forgetful of that “something” we know 
is there if only we could recall it — something very important that 
you forgot a very long time ago.

Christ tells us to “consider the lilies.” He says this while remind-
ing us not to worry about all the busy things that preoccupy us. He 
tells us simply: spend time and learn from nature. School, too, is 
busyness, even if useful busyness. It’s easy just to think of what we 
accomplish day by day, the knowledge and skills we impart. Did we 
do enough today? Did we make enough progress? I worry about that 
a lot, nailing down assignment details, fretting over whether I’ll 
remember to cover this or that. Whether learning during the pan-
demic or a normal year, there is so much that will always be taught 
imperfectly.

But I’m reminded that this isn’t our only curriculum. A student 
might learn a different and equally important curriculum by going 
outside for a five-minute exercise called “Breathe.”

We love to reach for the stars, to look for things that are far off. 
But as Lucy Maud Montgomery notes in the verse above, the love-
liest things are not far away: they’re near at hand. They’re as close 
as closing our eyes, as close as breathing. And when we slow down, 
if we slow down enough, we find in that patient listening that God 
is there too, would we but see him. As Paul says, “Closer is He than 
breathing.”

Breathe
 Luke Sawczak

“Near at hand, would you but seem them, lie
All lovely things beloved in days gone by.”

— lucy maud montgomery

Pause

CHLOE CHUNG

ELIANNA SOH
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AMY THOMAS

i hear the birds chirping to one another, 
waking us up as we start the new day
my fingers numb, and goosebumps all along 
my skin, and crackling of the fresh soft wind
i hear school buses driving by on their way to 
pick up kids, and the busy sounds of traffic
i hear the slow movement of what i can only 
assume is a truck 

i feel the dry grass and leaves underneath 
and the moist mud on my pants 
although i cannot see it, i can picture exactly 
what everything around me looks like even 
down to who walks where and when 
i can picture when each stoplight flashes red 
and green 
i can feel my hair brushing over my face 

i notice the pattern of the stoplights and 
walkway signs flashing
i notice a flag on a treetop that i’ve never 
noticed before and so many bird nests on the 
letters of stores that are not yet open 
in the span of a minute, only black and white 
cars passed by, except for one very noisy grey 
car 
i noticed all of the garbage on the grass, one 
piece even rolling onto the road 
it’s strangely calming watching everyone 
bustle about even at this hour in the morning 

sitting in the grass, i thought about Louis 
Armstrong’s “what a wonderful world” song 
it just popped into my head
i thought about how cold i am and how i 
should’ve brought some gloves
i thought about what time the stores will 
open
i thought about how lucky my sister is to not 
have school today

MAYA DA SILVA-GORMAN

I can feel the cold metal chair I sit on through my 
clothes. I feel my own nails in my palms as I push 
them deeper to take my mind off the cold. I feel 
pain in my ears. I feel the ridged wood my feet 
touch.

I picture the way I am sitting: my feet are 
posed on the edge of the table in front of me, 
causing my knee to touch my head. I squeeze my 
arms around my legs. I don’t see colour because 
colour means warmth, and I am not warm.

I see dots floating around, probably because I 
squeezed my eyes so tight.

The colour changes to yellow and purple… I 
don’t know why.

OLIVIA MONTAGNER

It is silent outside except for the breeze. Then I 
hear a car driving down the street. I hear it com-
ing from the right of me, heading to turn onto the 
street to the left of me. The sound of it fades as 
it turns the corner onto the next street. It is very 
cold outside because I’m not wearing a jacket. 

I feel my hands getting cold from writing with 
my pen. The two rings I’m wearing are starting to 
feel cold against my fingers. I’m breathing nor-
mally, but thinking about my breathing pattern 
makes me breathe abnormally. My left hand is 
holding the side of my notebook so I can steadily 
write on it. The notebook is resting on my knees, 
and I’m sitting on a very cold concrete step in my 
backyard. I’m hunched up because I’m trying to 
stay warm in my sweatshirt. 

I see the big tree on my right hover over me 
with no leaves. It leaves a shadow, with only some 
cracks of sunlight reflecting onto the snow-coat-
ed grass. There is another leafless tree to my 
right in my neighbour’s yard. Only a section of 
its branches hover over my yard. In front of me, 
hidden behind the bush that separates my house 
from the main road, is a light blue volleyball that 
I left outside a while ago. It is nearly camouflaged 
with snow. The sun is bright today, and the sky is 
a bright blue. 

I’m thinking about how I should probably 
bring that volleyball inside. It’s weird not to hear 
any birds chirping; there are usually a lot — may-
be because it’s winter. I’m really cold. I should 
have probably worn a jacket, but it’s fine. I wanna 
go skiing but i can’t. There’s nothing to do during 
Covid.

ELIAURA KIERVIN-STARKEY

For my final E-Block presentation, I made a cake-
log out of a chocolate swiss roll that I baked and 
filled with whipped cream. The mushrooms were 
made out of piped meringue, and the bark was 
made by letting chocolate ganache set, then using 
a fork to texture it. Mushrooms are one of nature’s 
main decomposers, so by growing on dead logs 
and trees, they are “eating away at it” and turning 
it into soil. This cake also linked to one of my 
main ideas that I learned in E-Block, about nature 
and the world around me.

For as long as I can remember I have been 
around nature, so I’ve known the names of the 
normal wild plants like Queen Anne’s lace/wild 
carrot, maple trees, dandelions, buttercups, etc. 
In E-Block I learned so much more about the 
plants and world around me. It’s interesting to 
see how the world looks very different now that 
I know more about its plants and how it works. 
Now as I’m driving down the road and look out 
the window, I see not a patch of red plants, but a 
splotch of sumacs. The birds on my grandparents’ 
feeders have names, and that tree my bus goes 
by is actually an oak. It was great to learn how 
to identify birds because that is something I had 
never touched on before, so it was pretty exciting. 

Overall, my knowledge and appreciation of the 
little things in nature have grown.

DANIA CAMPBELL

Breathe
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Charlotte Kiervin-Starkey
 
Imagine yourself sitting at your grandparents’ 
kitchen table. Can you see it clearly? For me, I see 
an old wooden table surrounded by bright green 
plants and sunlight streaming through nearby 
windows. As I sit there, I feel the joy, kindness, 
and hospitality that infuse the weekly card games 
I adore so much. I will always remember the 
places I have come from, the places that have 
shaped me throughout my short life, the physical 
buildings and properties that trigger joy, laughter, 
sorrow, and love. However, the sad truth is that 
memory fades, and as I get older, I’m scared those 
beautiful memories will lose the emotional clout 
that makes them so special, that they will fade 
away through time without a physical place to 
evoke them.

Growing up, I was blessed to live in a house 
situated on many acres of land. My siblings 
and I spent hours outside, exploring the forest, 
ravine, and fields near our house. We invented 
for ourselves fantastical realities, and I felt like 
I could be a part of any whimsical story because 
all I had to do was imagine it. I felt so free. Here 
was our beautiful playground, found tucked in 
the back fields of Mono, Ontario. Now, I walk 
through our property and remember back to the 
childhood creations of island princesses, volca-
noes, and elves. I relax in these memories and the 
understanding that I can be anything if I can only 
believe. That feeling is something I miss, some-
thing I chase, something I don’t want to forget. 
My casual walks throughout this section of the 
country are my reminders that Charlotte Kiervin 
Starkey can do anything; she just needs to believe 
in herself.

My grandparents’ house was the first place I 
truly came to an understanding of community. 
Whether it was my mom’s family gathering for 
birthday parties, family reunions, Christmases, 
Easters, weekend visits, or afternoon teas, my 
grandparents’ place was where my extended fam-
ily would meet to reconnect. This house holds 
episodes of joy as well as moments of melancholy. 
It is where I shared my dream university accep-
tance, but also where I saw my grandpa in a great 
deal of pain, a pain that scares me. It hosted over-

the-top Christmas dinners and beautiful Christ-
mas mornings, but it’s also where I finally broke 
down after my sister was admitted to the hospital. 
Although the emotions associated with this place 
are mixed, the overwhelming feeling of love I get 
walking through those doors is clear because, at 
the end of the day, the memories that prove our 
family always provides love and support first are 
the most evident. To me, the unity of the Kiervin 
clan is represented by this beautiful building.

The trips to my family condo in Boca Grande, 
Florida, are also something I’m extremely thank-
ful for. One of my favourite places in the whole 
world is the condo’s beach, specifically at sunset. 
The sky and the sea seem to flow on forever, and 
at sunset the sky looks like a dramatic painting, a 
multitude of colours combining with the clouds 
to create a natural art piece. It’s here, with the 
hot sand between my toes, the breeze blowing 
through my hair, and the gentle crash of waves in 
my ears, that I learned the beauty of nature. This 
is something that has tied deeply into my faith 
and understanding of God’s presence on Earth. 
This specific beach has left me awestruck by 
beauty, its impact leaving an imprint on my heart. 
Returning to this beach reminds me that no mat-
ter what, our world is filled with beauty.

As we grow old, our memories will fade, and 
even if the places we value slip away, the lessons 
we’ve learned there will remain. As I plan to move 
out in September, the lessons I was taught will go 
with me. Although the places where I grew up will 
always hold special bonds, allowing myself to be-
come stuck in the past isn’t worth it. I won’t cling 
so tightly to my childhood that I deny myself a 
beautiful future. With new places will come new 
memories to be made, and new opportunities to 
learn. We can build on our past experiences, com-
bining the new with the old, understanding that 
every lesson is a part of our own story, regardless 
of where it is learned.

Memories and Their Connection
to Physical Places

RYAN LI

“The more sights you see, the more feelings and 
thoughts those sights call up in you, the more 
alive you become to what is going on in the world 
around you and inside you, the more profound-
ly you need to put a word to it.” — Frederick 
Buechner, “The Speaking and Writing of Words”

This interesting quote describes the state of 
human nature. As humans, we always want to 
know and learn more about the world around 
us. We see many different things throughout 
our lives which creates feelings and thoughts 
in our heads that need to be given a name 
or word so that we can identify them. This is 
clearly demonstrated in society’s constant 
quest to discover something new in all fields of 
study. As we discover more concepts, we give 
them new names and words to describe them. 
We all want to find something new: in an even 
deeper sense, this reflects our desire to find joy 
and satisfaction. We search for this through 
our temporary pleasures, but also by discover-
ing new things that make us feel elevated, in 
a sense. This quote is a good reflection of the 
desire to discover things, and a deeper desire to 
be satisfied and know everything.

CASSANDRA VANDERWAL

“[H]umanity’s profoundest need... is the need 
for community, the need to know and be known, 
the need to share our lives with one another and 
with the things of the world because otherwise 
our life would not be human life.” — Frederick 
Buechner, “The Speaking and Writing of Words”

This sparked a familiar thought in my head 
when I read this, but I just couldn’t put my 
finger on it until I talked with my peers and I 
remembered what this quote made me think of. 
Back in Families in Canada we learned about 
Family Systems Theory, which is the concept 
of how humans need a community to grow and 
mature successfully. Since our brains are so 
complex, we need to rely on our community 
and/or family to develop basic physiological 
needs. As humans, we also mature slowly; 
hence, family and community are so important 
in the first two decades of our lives. This quote 
is saying that regardless of whether they are in-
troverted or extroverted, all people need others 
in order to develop properly and feel satisfied 
in the life they are living.

Catching our breath

REBEKAH MAAS
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Eckhart Tolle once said, “You find peace not by 
rearranging the circumstances of your life, but by 
realizing who you are at the deepest level.” Tran-
quility is a rare state; it’s almost unachievable 
due to the fact that humans are uncertain and 
doubtful when regarding who they are and where 
they fit in society. As articulated by Abraham 
Maslow, self-actualization is the highest level of 
the pyramid of needs and the hardest to achieve, 
because it is a state of acceptance and the fulfill-
ment of one’s own potential. Self-actualization 
isn’t a final destination, but a motivational factor 
which can lead to a purposeful life in the midst 
of peace. Saying this, I find the most peace in 
independence because I have the freedom to be 
introspective, recognize my personal values, and 
understand my own importance.

Being independent allows me to be introspec-
tive. Thinking for myself and examining my own 
thoughts is a task that I cannot do in the presence 
of others. Society seeks to persuade me of its 
many different notions, and the bombardment 
of these ideas shapes my mind into thinking the 
same way as my culture; my thoughts aren’t my 
own, but filtered through the opposing thoughts 
of my surroundings. This makes me unfocused 
and indecisive.

When I have others telling me who I am and 
what I should do with my life, it overcomplicates 
my core values. It interferes with my identity, as 
their thoughts become muddled with mine. I’ve 
been told that science is a waste of time because it 
involves a lifelong commitment of hard work and 
supposed “unhappiness,” whereas humanities 
comes naturally and can preserve my life. My 
mind is subconsciously influenced to think that 
the “easier route” is the “right route,” and that the 

“harder route” is a route that simply should not be 
taken. When I am alone, I am unbothered by the 
values of others and my focus on my wants and 
my needs, so for me personally, this is the first 
step to self-actualization and peace.

Independence helps me recognize my person-
al values. When I am alone, I see my values for 
what they are. I take time to let go of the values 
I hold onto only to please a relentless world. 
Through independence, I become creative and 
get excited in my own way. The world becomes 
my own, and I can genuinely see what makes me 
happy, aside from what makes the world happy. 

Ever since I was a child, learning has been the 
foundation of my life; it has always brought me 
happiness, excitement, curiosity, and gratitude 

— but so have grades. After struggling with health 
issues, I began to study medicine and the body. 
These studies opened my eyes. Previously, when 
others had told me that I learned only for grades, 
I had believed it. I felt as if I never actually had 
the intention to engage, only achieve. It made 
me doubt my interest in science, wondering if 
perhaps it wasn’t something that I love doing, 
but instead, just another way for me to make 
money and have a successful future. Then Grey’s 
Anatomy came along. Every night, I lie in bed 
with my led lights and watch people save lives. It 
became an independent activity, and it brought 
me pure joy. I enjoyed trying to make sense of 
the intricacies, diagnoses, and surgeries, as well 
as the excitement and competition between the 
characters. It wasn’t until I isolated myself that 
I could confirm my values for what they have 
always been. This is a show I watch alone because 
by being alone, I continue to be confident in my 
passions and the opinions of others are silenced.

Independence fulfills the need for me to 
understand my own importance. It’s not easy to 
look after my own needs when I am with others. 
Since I care so much about people and how they 
feel, I often dismiss my own feelings and work to 
please them. It took me a while to realize that my 
own thoughts and values are just as important 
as those of others, that I have a voice, and that I 
can use it openly in respect to my beliefs. So what 
if I love school? So what if I work too hard? It’s 
part of who I am. The only way I could come to 
this conclusion was by being alone. If I settled for 
what the world thinks is “proper” or “right,” I’d 
be depreciating the abilities that God has given 
me to use. No one can be at peace until one is at 
peace with oneself.

As Eckhart Tolle says, the circumstances of our 
life cannot be rearranged. Everything is already 
put into place; once something is done, it’s done. 
We have to learn to care for ourselves and adapt 
to a world with thoughts and ideas that are inev-
itably going to clash at one point or another. We 
cannot have peace or fulfill our potential until we 
see society through our own very special, inde-
pendent lenses.

Catching our breath

DAVID LEE

When I Am Most at Peace
DAPHNE MONRO



Maya Beatty poses in a series of 
images she created for a photography 
fashion assignment.
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Catching our breath

Old Man Time
BEN BEZUYEN

Time is older than itself. 
It waits for no one younger,

So do not lose what little you have
Over the things you cannot change.
Make the most of what you’re given,

Even if it’s found in the smallest of things;
In the end it won’t matter,

So why complain?
What’s done is done,

And only time can remember
everything.

A Dirty Coin:
Original Proverbs
ISABEL LUIMES

I can’t help but cry
MEGAN ZOMER

I can’t help but cry each day that I wait
For you to finally come home to me.

I sit patiently by the garden gate
Where I am hopeful that one day you’ll be.

I have waited right here each day for years;
Perhaps alone I’ll forever remain.

I look ahead as I brush off my tears;
A dying rose marks the end of the lane.

Forever and always I’ll wait for you,
Whether I think you could come back or not.

After everything that we’ve been through,
I won’t give up, you’re all I’ve got.

I’ll wait till the day I’m finally told
Together’s not how this story unfolds.

Be the best version of yourself

The sweetest lemons are still sour.

Plant many seeds, for not all of them will survive.

Learn to be smart; do to be wise.

A frame enhances a photo without changing it.

Don’t assume things about others

The roots of a tree may be deeper than you think.

A dead leaf can still dance in the wind.

A big box doesn’t always contain big items.

Inherent worth

A dirty coin is worth just as much as a clean one.

The tallest tree isn’t always the strongest.

The smallest tadpole will still become a frog.

Small trees still bear fruit.
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The desire to explain how the universe was creat-
ed and where humanity came from has resulted 
in a wide collection of creation narratives, which 
includes the Judeo-Christian account in Genesis 
1–2 and the Enuma Elish from ancient Babylo-
nian culture. When comparing these narratives, 
one finds that both stories share similar themes 
and details, but cannot help but recognize the 
stark contrasts. While the story of Genesis is 
welcoming, deliberate, and uplifting, the tale of 
the Enuma Elish is hostile, unmethodical, and 
condemning.

In these two narratives, the differences in the 
nature of the gods outweigh the similarities, thus 
having a huge impact on the overall ambience of 
the world each creates. In the Biblical creation 

story, a single triune God who existed “in the 
beginning” is depicted as a pensive and precise 
designer; His calm, yet mighty character is re-
flected in the beauty and grandeur of His creation 
(Gen. 1:1). The Creator Himself looked upon the 
work He had done, “saw that it was good,” and 
blessed the earth (Gen. 1:9). Furthermore, when 
God created man, it was done peacefully in 
cooperation with all the divine Persons of the 
Trinity; it’s apparent there was no struggle for 
control when God said, “Let us make [humanity] 
in our image, in our likeness” (Gen. 1:26). As one 
can see, God‘s powerful, creative, and peace-
ful character is mirrored in the tranquility and 
splendour of Earth. In both stories, the gods have 
a tremendous amount of power; however, the 

distinction between their characters could not be 
more clear. In the Enuma Elish, many separate 
and divine entities were descendants of two main 
gods, Apsu and Tiamat. Though they were all 
part of the same family, they had little patience 
to spare when the young god Ea and his broth-
ers ran around, causing a ruckus. Apsu became 
annoyed and planned with Mummu to kill the 
young gods, thereby ceasing their boisterous 
activity. Overhearing their plan, Ea uses trickery 
to “overcome and sla[y] his enemies,” effectively 
displaying his strength and superiority (Dalley 
235). After this, the discord among the family of 
gods only increases as they kill each other to gain 

“supreme power over the universe” (Jacobsen 
174). They even go so far as to use a dismembered 
defeated god to create the world. These beings 
were nothing short of conniving and violent, and 
as a result the world they made was filled with 
fear and instability.

Contrasts in the stories are also present in 
the process of creation. In Genesis 1, the Bible 
indicates that God created the world in an orderly 
fashion in six structured days. The first three days 
were spent creating forms: light and dark, sky and 
sea, and land and vegetation. In the following 
three days, God filled those forms with creatures, 
including a greater and lesser light as well as stars 
to adorn the expanse of the sky, birds and fish 
to fill the heights and depths, and animals and 
humans to live off the fertile land. It is very clear 
that the natural order — which God formulat-
ed — regulated all things “each according to 
their various kinds” (Gen. 1:11). Nothing was out 
of place or formed without careful thought, and 
despite being formed from nothing, everything 
served a purpose. One cannot say the same for all 
the details of the Enuma Elish. Before the world 
came to be, two deities, Apsu and Tiamat existed, 
and from them, six more generations of gods 
were born. Despite this connection to the six days 
of creation in Genesis, no other notable details 
describing the way in which creation happened 
can be compared to the Biblical account. In the 
Enuma Elish, the creation of the world serves 
as a bloody trophy to victorious gods who won 
the power to control destiny. Unlike in Gene-
sis, which describes that God spoke things into 
existence, here the Earth and all creation was 
formed from pre-existing materials, mainly, the 
dismembered body of defeated god Tiamat, who 
was “sliced [...] in half like a fish for drying” (Dal-
ley 255). As one can see, while God’s intentional 

actions and careful planning prepared a perfect 
living environment, the impulsive actions of the 
power-hungry gods resulted in the creation of a 
world of bloodshed and discord. 

This brings us to the final conflicting per-
spectives regarding the nature of humans and 
the reason as to why they were created. The 
account of Genesis tells the reader that God 
created mankind “so that they may rule over” 
His creation (Gen. 1:26). He even gives the task 
of naming the animals to Adam, and soon after, 
tells man and woman to “be fruitful and increase 
in number and fill the earth and subdue it” (Gen. 
1:26). Moreover, God created mankind in His 
good and perfect image. Humans were not wild 
creatures roaming the earth, forced to live a life 
of hardship; they were innocent, shameless, and 
provided with everything they needed. In this 
story, humans are seen as God’s greatest mas-
terpiece, and are essentially given the throne 
to rule over Earth, second only to God. On the 
other hand, the Enuma Elish depicts mankind as 
nothing more than a “savage” race cursed to a life 
of servitude. When Marduk, son of Ea and victor 
of the celestial war for dominance, is named king 
of the universe, he plans to create a “savage-man” 
from blood and bones. In this story, man is born 
from the blood from the slain god Kingu, and 
is “charged with the service of the gods that [the 
gods] may be at ease” (Pritchard 36). To the gods 
of ancient Babylon, the human race is lesser and 
their only function is to serve their capricious 
masters. 

In conclusion, while Genesis celebrates the 
peace, order, and freedom God grants to the 
cosmos, the Enuma Elish evokes the dissonance, 
chaos, and oppression the gods impress upon the 
universe. The two stories explain how the world 
we know came into being, but more important-
ly, reveal our ultimate place in the universe and 
what we mean to our Creator or creators. One 
must ask: which story do we want to be a part of?

Genesis and the
Enuma Elish: 
A Comparative Analysis
Rina Lee

ALYSON SUMMER



16 17

Arrow of Time and Progress of 
Civilization
VICTORIA GILLISSIE

Since the start of the human species, people have 
developed from hunting and gathering to living 
in metropolises. The story of the advancement 
of human civilization can be summed up in two 
terms: learning and adapting. We learn what 
works best through trial and error, from previous 
mistakes, and from past or neighbouring civiliza-
tions. We adapt new techniques, ideas, and skills 
to improve what already exists. From the ancient 
world to the Renaissance, civilization’s rise has 
been fueled by learning and adapting.

In the Fertile Crescent, a land spanning from 
modern-day Iraq to Israel, humanity’s first civi-
lizations developed in the late Stone Age or the 
Neolithic. Early Mesopotamian city-states were 
able to accomplish the five factors of civilization: 
large populations, consistent food supplies, 
advanced technology, resources (natural and 
manmade), and organized workforces. These 
five factors are causally connected: resources 
allow for new technology, new technology creates 
a consistent food supply, food leads to a large 
population, and a large population leads to an 
organized workforce.

The Fertile Crescent began its path to civili-
zation with the dawn of agriculture. Two core 
cereal grains, barley and wheat, are found in 
Mesopotamia, and around nine easily domes-
ticated animals that are of use to farming and 
development. Their presence has been described 
as the “geographical luck” of Mesopotamia. These 
grains, animals, ideal climates, and fertile land 
promoted thriving agriculture, which meant not 
everyone had to work for food. This afforded 
some people time to study, create art and archi-
tecture, develop a military, and educate future 
generations. They created a hierarchical society, a 
major shift in the late Stone Age that set a pattern 
for future civilizations.

South of the Fertile Crescent was Egypt, the 
greatest civilization of the Bronze Age, which 
was also lucky in reaping the benefits of the Nile. 
From about 3500 BC, Lower Egypt and Upper 
Egypt learned from and adapted Mesopotamian 
developments in their own setting until unifying 
in 3000 BC. United Egypt created the writing sys-
tem of hieroglyphics to record history and knowl-
edge, impressive monuments such as the Great 
Pyramids of Giza, the concept of a Pharaoh as a 

and fortifications. Placing importance on military 
and technology, as Egypt had, Rome began taking 
over the world. By 86 BC, the Roman Empire 
occupied Italy, Spain, Macedonia, part of Greece, 
Portugal, and parts of North Africa on the Medi-
terranean. For the next two hundred years, Rome 
continued the pattern of conquest, adapting what 
was successful in the conquered peoples’ cul-
tures, securing their new holdings, and improv-
ing their military and infrastructure.

In 117 AD the Roman Empire reached its peak, 
spanning Britain to Spain, Italy to Romania, 
Egypt to Arabia. But they were also developing 
a culture of literature, architecture, politics, and 
more by combining Roman ideas with elements 
of the culture of its territories. They also spread 
this culture widely. Their trade routes served for 
both national and international commerce. Their 
religion, fused with Greek religion, was dominant 
until Christianity became the state religion in the 
4th century. Modern legal systems owe much to 
Roman law, and much of the empire’s infrastruc-
ture still exists today, including roads, bridges, 
and the aqueducts that brought running water to 
cities and inspired modern plumbing.

Towards the end of the 4th century, other 
civilizations began contesting Rome’s power, and 
internal conflict made it harder for them to hold 
territory and fight off invaders. In 395 Rome itself 
fell and the empire was divided into a western 
and eastern empire (Byzantium), with many of its 
former territories devasted or taken over by other 
powers, and a new era of Europe began. Without 
central control, much of the trade, technology, 
writing, religion, and law were lost. Europe had 
entered the Dark Ages.

In the aftermath, Europe’s technology and 
many civilizations were set back to the Bronze 
Age, and they started over. Similarly to the 
collapse of the Bronze Age, many civilizations 
rebuilt themselves with iron. Previously built-up 
urban centres grew smaller or emptied out as 
people migrated, similar to the semi-nomadic 
lifestyle of the middle Stone Age. During the Dark 
Ages, the culture of literature, art, and unified 
religion was largely lost to public knowledge.

Following the Dark Ages, Europe entered the 
Medieval Ages. Medieval civilization was similar 
to that of early Mesopotamian civilizations, 
centred around smaller settlements that were 
self-sufficient for food, resources, and govern-
ment. As these settlements appeared across Eu-
rope, the people started rebuilding and rediscov-

unifying leader, and a conquering military. Easy 
access to the Mediterranean allowed Egyptians to 
travel to different civilizations across the inhabit-
ed world and spread their culture. After reaching 
its peak in 1520 BC, Egypt began to break apart 
from internal conflicts and war until it was finally 
conquered by Rome. But the heritage of Egyptian 
civilization is still very apparent today.

During the late Bronze Age and the early Iron 
Age, many civilizations modelled on Egypt came 
in and out of power through conquest. In the 
Eastern Mediterranean, the Greeks were a unique 
force. After the Mycenaean civilization was 
destroyed in the Bronze Age collapse, their Greek 
inheritors rebuilt the civilization with iron. Once 
their cities and economy had rebounded, their 
empire expanded, but it was the Greeks’ contribu-
tions to education and academia that gave them 
power in a different sense.

In a civilization benefiting from iron technolo-
gy, the Greek cities of the age yielded great minds 
such as Archimedes, Socrates, Plato, Hippocrates, 
Aristotle, Euclid, and Pythagoras. These men 
impacted the world immensely in the fields of 
philosophy, literature, mathematics, and physics. 
The Greeks also developed the basis of modern 
governments by inventing democracy during the 
Greco-Persian Wars while deciding whether to 
surrender or fight. Greek religion also spread to 
most of Europe, being adapted by Rome during 
the early days of the empire, and the stories of 
Greek mythology live on today. It is hard to say 
what Greece’s greatest accomplishments were 
since they impacted the world in so many differ-
ent ways as a civilization ahead of its time.

Next it was Rome’s turn to watch, learn, and 
adapt as they created the next great civiliza-
tion of the ancient world. Roman civilization 
developed near the Tiber River in Italy. Many 
civilizations had arisen in the area because of the 
many advantages of the Mediterranean: the large 
body of water allowed for easy transportation for 
trade and the climate and soil made for produc-
tive agriculture. Early Romans took tactics from 
previous civilizations, whether Mesopotamian, 
Egyptian, or Greek, to build their small civiliza-
tion in Rome, soon to be the capital of an empire.

Using new iron weaponry and tactics, the 
Romans conquered the surrounding civiliza-
tions in Italy, including the rival Etruscans, and 
inherited their resources, skills, and money. By 
200 BC the Roman Republic had conquered all 
of modern-day Italy, creating cities, trade routes, 

ering what was lost. One result was the Crusades, 
a sequence of holy wars to try to regain Biblical 
cities. The Crusades had many negative effects, 
but the crusaders also uncovered much of classi-
cal Mediterranean culture via Arabia and brought 
it back to the newly rebuilt Europe. Fueled by 
this rediscovered knowledge, literature, and law, 
Europe grew and advanced, and started trading 
again as shipping routes returned. Unfortunate-
ly, rats that were carried on ships from foreign 
shores spread the bubonic plague, or Black Death, 
across Eurasia. The plague is estimated to have 
killed 70–200 million people from 1347–1351.

Following this devastation, Europe rebuilt 
again. This time they retained far more knowl-
edge from previous civilizations and adapted the 
best from them quicker than before. This rebirth 
of Europe led to the Renaissance, which brought 
vibrant life to all of Europe, most noticeably 
in art, science, and architecture. Today we still 
admire the works of Renaissance artists like 
Leonardo da Vinci and travel to see cities built 
up in the Renaissance such as Florence. The 
Renaissance saw the apex of the Roman Catholic 
church’s power, providing religious stability and 
law, as well as cathedrals and universities. The 
people of the Renaissance were innovators of 
technology, science, math, and philosophy. The 
Renaissance led into the early modern period, 
decorated by authors such as Shakespeare. The 
Renaissance is an amazing example of the rebirth 
of civilization, learning from the previous culture, 
building on their foundation, and taking another 
step forward.

Looking at the past, we can see that civiliza-
tion is ever evolving, from the original concept 
of the five building blocks of civilization first 
mastered by the Mesopotamians, through the 
monuments and religion of Egypt, the philoso-
phy and democracy of Greece, the technology 
and conquest of Rome, and the rediscovery and 
innovation of the Renaissance. Civilization learns 
from its failures, like the fall of Rome into the 
Dark Ages. Factors outside human control also 
influence the development of civilization, from 
geographic luck in agriculture to the Black Death. 
Our civilization today is also built on the success-
es and downfalls of the past, and is continuously 
evolving. The story of civilization from Mesopo-
tamia to the Renaissance is a 5,000–year story 
revealing the tendency of humanity to learn and 
adapt, to fall and rise again.
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Students studied the horrors of 
the First World War and Canada’s 
place in world war history.

ANNA FARLIEAEMILIA GROOT

FRANCINE ANGULO STEHOUWER

ESTEBAN RIVEROS-YEPEZ
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Weak Living 
Creatures
PAUL LEE

I had a bloodcurdling nightmare last night — a 
nightmare of black figures dancing around me 
and singing. When I looked at the black figures, 
it felt like I was looking into the great darkness 

—endless, pitch black, and evil — and it felt like 
it was speaking to me. Warm, red liquid flowed 
from its head, through its eyes, and nose, and 
dripped off the chin of one of the pitch-black 
faces. I couldn’t hear the figure’s voice speaking, 
but I could understand what it was saying by the 
shape of its mouth: the pig-killing chant.

I’ve had this nightmare for days now, and it 
doesn’t go away in my head. Is it because I killed 
a man? Is it because I’m a savage? It has been a 
year since we left that miserable island. We were 
all gathered together by the conch, and we chose 
Ralph to be chief. Everything was okay until 
we, the Hunters, let the rescue fire die out. We’d 
started to focus only on hunting. We painted our 
faces and killed our first pig. As we killed more 
and more pigs, I realized that we were becoming 
savages, but I couldn’t go back.

The leader of our tribe, Jack, sent me a letter 
last week. He is organizing a savage tribe gather-
ing. I’m surprised that I’m hesitating to meet up 
with the group. We survived together as a group 
on the island. We ate together and slept together. 
We hunted together. We were bonded together 
through the fear of the beast and by killing. We 
were true savages. And now, I’m thinking of 
not participating in the gathering of the group. 
Maybe I fear that I am one of the savages. Maybe I 
fear them. Or maybe I fear myself because I killed 
a man. I was so sure that I had to kill that fatty. I 
really was. He was the brain, and the strongest 
arm of Ralph. He had the conch too. That conch 
was their own weapon; unlike the spear, it wasn’t 
sharp, but it was effective. Even Jack struggled to 
stop them from expanding its power on our side 
of the island. We just had to get rid of that threat 
of our tribe! Yes. We just needed to get rid of the 
threat.

But were they a threat? Their purpose was to 
work together to escape the island. They didn’t 
harm us; they just wanted to get rescued. If we 
hadn’t attacked them, would they have attacked 
us? Did we ever think about getting rescued? No. 

We just wanted to hunt. They were bothering 
us to make us give back the specs — they were 
Piggy’s in the first place. What was Simon trying 
to say before he was torn apart? Was the beast on 
the mountain actually real? Why did we follow 
Jack so devotedly? Ralph was the chief of the 
island. Was Jack really a better leader?

Ugh. This is too much. Why did I not doubt 
anything about what I did when I was on the 
island? When did I become so savage? Why is this 
happening to me? This is all Jack’s fault. If Jack 
had listened to Ralph and kept the signal fire go-
ing, we would’ve been rescued without becoming 
savage. Maybe Simon and the fatty didn’t need to 
die. Maybe we didn’t kill anything! Or maybe this 
was what all supposed to happen and we were just 
who we were supposed to be. Ah, screw it. Screw 
Piggy, screw Ralph, screw the conch. I agree that 
I’m savage after all. I didn’t want to kill anyone — 
not if they weren’t in my way. It’s not my fault, it’s 
theirs because those two were in the way. Piggy, 
you were weak. In nature, weak creatures don’t 
survive. Nature isn’t too kind to the weak. So 
neither were we.

KATHY WHITESIDE

For my creative response to Lord of the Flies, I 
wanted to capture what I felt was the main theme 
of the book: there’s a beast that lives within every 
human being.

Near the end of the book, Simon is the only 
character who realizes who and what the real 
beast is. He is the only boy on the island who 
is able to take a step back and understand that 
the boys have let their inner beast come to the 
surface and control them. I painted Simon as a 
little, blonde, skinny, sunburnt, dirty boy staring 
down at his reflection. This reflection has Simon’s 
body but the head of a beast, showing the mind 
that controls the body. I painted Simon crouched 

down on a flat rock looking into the lagoon water 
to show his immature boyish characteristics, 
while in the background the signal smoke from 
atop the mountain trails off into the sky. Behind 
Simon is the sandy beach surrounded by the 
forest full of creepers. Simon is shirtless and dirty 
with scars all over his body from running through 
the trees, and his once long pants are ripped, all 
because of the environment. His hair is long and 
knotted, signs of how unkempt and uncivilized 
he had become on the island. And lastly, the beast 
stares back at himself with glowing eyes, big ears, 
and wild deadly teeth. In the book, this is the 

“beast from the water.”

RONA
BROADWAY

21

Notice what’s behind



22 23

Triolet 
NANCY PARK

If I could ever go back to the past,
I would never make the same mistakes.
I would live the day as if it were the last.
If I could ever go back to past,
I would try to not be an outcast.
I would never be friends with snakes.
If I could ever go back to past,
I would never make the same mistakes.

Nonet
MEGAN ZOMER

I remember when we were children
with no responsibilities,
Dancing, laughing, playing catch.
Those days our eyes shone bright.
Such innocence in
the short years when
we were all
young and
free.

Notice what’s behind
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Students took old 
family pictures and 
restored them and 
digitally colourized 
them to bring life back 
to the memories.

ADRIAN LEE

Students responded reflectively to Yann Martel’s 
novel Life of Pi as they read it.

“A house is a compressed territory where our basic 
needs can be fulfilled close by and safely.” (p. 11)

This quote reminds me that there are many 
people who cannot even afford a house, or other 
basic necessities to survive. We can be secure, 
eat or drink, sleep, shower, feel warm, and all 
other activities such as work, school, meetings, 
extracurriculars can be done online. We should 
be thankful that we have a house to live in and 
survive, because we can imagine ourselves being 
homeless, and it’s unlikely for us to survive out-
side especially during the winter season.

“Things didn’t turn out the way they were supposed 
to, but what can you do? You must take life the way 
it comes at you and make the best of it.” (p. 54)

This quote reminds me that you cannot expect 

everything to go your way, and you need to find 
another solution to your problems. For example, 
if you were hoping that you could drive on the 
highway non-stop, and you suddenly had to stop 
because of a car accident, you could either leave 
the highway at the next exit or wait patiently 
to drive faster. Because not everyone or every-
thing is perfect, and you need to understand the 
situation and be prepared to deal with different 
situations.

“Even thinking was exhausting.” (p. 73)
Personally, I find out that thinking for too 

long about homework is very exhausting. Think-
ing is what makes my brain and body tired, and 
I’m sure that it’s not easy to think or focus for 
too long. That must be the reason why we have 
breaks every day, because after thinking, you 
would feel like you need to take a break and rest, 
otherwise you would complain to the person in 
charge, whether a parent, teacher, or manager.

TANNER HAWKINS & AARON JACKSON

We built the Tsimtsum, the boat meant to bring 
all the animals over to Canada in Life of Pi. We 
first attempted to use wood, even soaking a piece 
in water and slowly bending and clamping it. But 
it broke so we just made one out of cardboard.

The boat symbolizes Pi’s final connection to 
his family and the last piece of civilization he was 
tied to. After the ship sinks it shows the start of 
his spiritual journey and descent into savagery.

EVAN BODINI

ALYSON SUMMER
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Covid-19
DIANE KOLYER

I was thinking about my life today;
I see how it’s been so dreary grey.
I thought of the fun times I had
Before this Covid made life sad.
Nowhere but in the house to stay,
We are told there is no other way;
I feel all I can do is pray
But still I only feel so mad.
No life to live.
I feel I have no life this way;
All I want to do is run away.
My family is the only thing that 

makes me glad.
I am turning into my grumpy dad.
Maybe it will get better in May.
No life to live.

COVID-19 ART 
BY RUI AN
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CONCEPT AND PHOTOS: VICKI WANG
MODEL : RUI AN

ALYSON SUMMER

PHOTOS: SHARON MOORTHY
MODEL : MAYA BEATTY
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Notice what inspires/grounds

A kyrielle is a French form of rhyming poetry 
written in quatrains, each containing a repeat-
ing line or phrase as a refrain (usually appear-
ing as the last line of each stanza). Each line 
within the poem consists of only eight syllables.

Magnificat
ELIAS MOES

He formed the waters and the land,
The sun and stars by his command,
All animals made by his hand.
Oh, what a magnificent God!

His image he gave to all mankind,
In perfection they were designed;
He made their hearts, their souls, their minds.
Oh, what a magnificent God!

His people Israel He blessed,
Covenanted land they possessed,
Forgave their sins when they confessed.
Oh, what a magnificent God!

He brought salvation through His Son.
The battle over sin is done;
Eternal life for us he won.
Oh, what a magnificent God!

Spread this news for all to hear:
No need to run from God in fear.
His grace is great; his love, sincere.
Oh, what a magnificent God!

TOM SENKEREKERE

I drew the temple. The temple was a 
new structure unlike the tabernacle, 
as the temple was the final dwelling 
place for God. It was God’s royal 
palace and Israel’s centre of worship. 
God said to Solomon, “I have 

consecrated this temple by putting 
my name there forever. My eyes and 
my heart will always be there.” It was 
to be a place of fellowship and worship 
for God’s people like the tabernacle 
was. 

I’ve learned that if I have left the Lord and ig-
nored his words, I need to repent and confess my 
sins because He will save those who stay faithful 
under His gracious love. Israel failed God so 
many times. Many times, the people ended up in 
exile, they got punished, and were not blessed. 
Even though they were God’s people, God pun-
ished them for sinning against Him. However, 
despite all those evils and sins, God’s love and 
mercy are much more powerful. He defeated all 
enemy nations, became King of all nations, and 
saved His people. Just like Israel had hope in the 
future even after all those sins they’ve made, I 
have hope that I may be in His kingdom as long 
as I listen and follow His words and stay faithful. 
Even though I’ve committed many sins, I always 

Creation Poem
LUCAS KRALE

The beginning was like a black void, nothing 
to be seen nothing to be heard,

But in just one breath the light could be seen, 
it was crazy, it was absurd.

He called the light day, and the dark was called 
night;

Now day one is over — what a marvelous sight!
On day two, the sky was created;
Our hope in God like a balloon should never 

be deflated.
On day three, we got the land, we got the 

plants, we got the trees;
Now we should worship him on our knees.
On day four, the sun and stars created;
Your trust in God should be as strong.
On day five, we got the animals that could fly 

and the ones that could swim;
The only person we can thank is Him.
Animals that live on land were created on day 

six.
You must trust in the Lord; he isn’t playing any 

tricks.
We humans created on day six in his beautiful 

image;
Us humans are like camp counsellors for his 

Christian village.
On day seven, the Lord rested because all work 

was completed.
Now sin pollutes his beautiful world; it’s our 

job to get it deleted.

Holy Reforming
ZACH MAAN

He went back to Jerusalem to see how things were going,
Only to find corruption and wrongdoing;
Leading the people back to the Lord and his word,
Yet scolding and punishing them for their evil;
Reminding them of their oath to God and his word.
Each person turned their lives around and were setting things right,
For they had been mingling with the surrounding nations,
Openly allowing them to sell on the Sabbath and the holy days.
Reminding of God’s mercy and grace, as well as his justice,
Many he helped to seek holiness and be pleasing to the Lord,
Imagining his acceptance waiting for them in heaven.
Nobody wanted to stray from God’s way for them again,
Greeting each other with grace and peace, forgiving each other.

have a chance to repent, confess, and turn back to 
the Lord. 

Reading Zechariah reminds me once again of 
God’s great power, love, and mercy. God is every-
thing for us. He’s love and hope; he is our future 
and our saviour. God wanted Israel to look back 
at the past and to learn from their mistakes. He 
spoke through the prophet to let them know that 
He will save them, and they need to be prepared 
for the future: “Return to me, and I will return to 
you” (Zech 1:3). God reminded them of their mis-
takes, but still provided the chance for people to 
repent. This proves that He loves every one of His 
children and that He never gave up on them, nor 
will he give up on us. God’s love is so great and 
powerful that we cannot stay against him.

Return to me, and I will return to you
NANCY PARK
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As the “salt of the earth,” what’s your 
responsibility?

I’m Dutch, so salt is a necessary “spice” every 
time we have dinner. When I think of salt, I think 
of flavouring. It makes bland potatoes and meat 
taste flavourful, and without it, food doesn’t 
taste as good as it could. As the salt of the Earth, 
my responsibility is to help situations, people, 
myself, etc. be better than they already are. I can 
come into someone’s life or a given place and add 
something to it, whether it be a smile, advice, a 
listening ear, or peace.

That being said, I also think of how bad salt 
can make food taste if you add too much of it. In-
stead of working against something to overpower 
it (which sometimes we can accidentally do), we 
need to work with it to bring out the best parts.

Is it fair that someone is “subject to judgment” both 
for murder and for getting angry? Both for adul-
tery and for feeling lust? Why or why not?

As humans, we are constantly judging people 
whether we want to or not. And judgement does 
not have to be a bad thing. It can teach us what’s 
wrong and what’s right. There are also different 
levels and types of judgement. I might judge 
someone for wearing an ugly shirt, but I will 
judge someone differently if they insult someone 
else for wearing an ugly shirt.

It is fair that we are “subject to judgement” 
both for murder and getting angry and also both 
for adultery and feeling lust, because they are 
all bad for our character in God’s image. While 
murder has much more serious consequences 
in society than getting angry, in God’s eyes, He 
doesn’t want any of that for us. Both can lead to 
worse, so God judges us because He loves us and 
wants the best for us.

How can you de-escalate a conflict? What if the 
situation looks like it could get violent?

I am very stubborn, and it’s hard for me to 
back down in situations where I think I’m right, 
but the best way to handle conflict is to just take 
it. It sounds really simple, but it’s extremely 
difficult to do in the moment. When someone 
accuses you of something, instead of immediate-
ly going into “defence mode,” you can let them 

finish talking. If your sibling steals your charger, 
instead of chasing them down and taking it back, 
let them run away and have it. Unless both of you 
are able to talk about it instead of fighting, chas-
ing after them will only lead to a fight.

If the situation gets violent, again, you have 
to take it, but I think you can only do that up 
to a certain point. Don’t hit your sibling back if 
they hit your first, but in matters of self-defence, 
you should be allowed to stand up for yourself 
and remove yourself from a dangerous or even 
life-threating situation. However, if you show 
grace and forgiveness to someone who has 
wronged, they will be caught off guard. If you let 
someone take your purse and then forgive them 
in court, most people wouldn’t understand why. 
By doing that, you set yourself free from the sins 
and you set them free (spiritually, not judicially; 
they will still have Earthly consequences for their 
actions).

Who are the people who are “not your own”? How 
can you love them?

The people who are “not your own” are the 
people that you either don’t like or you don’t 
know. They are the people who you don’t have 
special connections with or the people who have 
wronged you in some way. Loving those people is 
hard; it is much easier to stick to the people who 
love you back, but there is no real reward in that.

When you love “your people,” you give and 
then you receive; there is no profit. When you 
love the people who don’t love you back, you give 
and sometimes you don’t receive; there is a nega-
tive profit, but a spiritually positive outcome.

You can love the people who are “not your 
own” by being polite, saying “hi” to them, invit-
ing them somewhere when maybe they don’t get 
included very often, etc. You can even show love 
to them by complimenting them randomly; I talk 
from experience when I say that they will remem-
ber what you said for a very long time.

Notice what inspires/grounds

In order to receive God in your heart and mind, 
you need to give everything to him. You can-
not be closed off and arrogant. This is what the 
clutched, angry, anxious-looking hands and the 
deep red hues represent in the painting. As you 
let go and open up to God, you will grow closer to 
him; the calm that comes then is represented by 
the transition to praying hands and regal purple. 
After these steps, the progression to blue and re-
laxed, free hand positions represents the change 
in your priorities as you put God first. Finally, 
you will become different from those around 
you, as you have distanced yourself from earthly 
temptations and desires; this is what the bright, 
dove-like hands and brilliant white represents. 
The hands in this painting are surrounded by a 

foreboding cloud of doubt and uncertainty that 
lessens and evolves as you change throughout 
your spiritual journey. 

The process of creating this piece involved 
lots of layering and fine detail. The background is 
made from many layers of paint blended together 
to create contrast and dimension. Every hand 
needed to be very small and intricate because my 
supplies were limited due to Covid. My journey 
through this process and my ideas behind it were 
complicated, as I’m still exploring my own faith. 
This piece has helped me through this troubling 
time of uncertainty; having a project like this 
with which to express and focus my faith has 
helped me tremendously.

Sermon on the Mount
AVA KUYVENHOVEN

Allie Tenyenhuis
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Notice the struggle

RONA BROADWAY

Two hundred fifteen dead Indigenous children’s 
bodies were found buried in unmarked graves 
around the school grounds of the Kamloops Indi-
an Residential School. The Indigenous commu-
nity is demanding that the bodies be identified 
and that forensic studies be carried out on these 
children’s bodies. The UN Human Rights Office 
suggests that unmarked graves be searched and 
the whereabouts of missing children be investi-
gated and tracked. The UN supports the proposal 
that Justin Trudeau should protect and manage 
the burial sites of Indigenous victims. Crown-In-
digenous relations announced that the govern-
ment will make $27 million available to Indige-
nous communities for use on an “urgent basis.” 
It was announced that ground-penetrating radar 
located the unmarked graves at the Kamloops 
school. Trudeau made a short speech on the mat-
ter saying that this was the fault of Canada.

I personally believe that everything Prime 
Minister Trudeau is saying is fake empathy, and 
if he really cared or “hated to think about his own 
children being ripped away from him,” then he 
would take a lot more action than he is taking 

right now or has in the past. I find it hard to 
believe that he truly does care about all these 
children when he hasn’t made it a goal to get all 
the reserves clean drinking water — which is a 
human right. I would also have an easier time 
believing him if he pushed for Canada’s real 
history to be taught in school instead of us having 
to educate ourselves by listening to Indigenous 
people on social media platforms such as TikTok 
or Instagram. My generation and the ones after 
me should be taught real history so we know 
the truth about Indigenous peoples and their 
relations with the founding fathers like John 
A. McDonald, for example; if not, all we have 
to learn from is social media, which isn’t very 
reliable, or the news, which can be skewed or only 
show half the picture, or our parents, who have 
biased opinions.

I don’t think the Indigenous people of Canada 
are getting the respect or resources for healing 
that they deserve, and I think it is up to the 
government to provide these because I see the 
people all around me in this country trying to 
help, at least those in my generation.

Elianna Soh

NANCY PARK

Life is like a test.
I need to find the answers.
I try to cheat answers
Without knowing that each of
Us got different questions.

MIKKA WARD

The bright hot yellow sun warming up your skin,
Its rays shine through the window;
Your cheeks turn red and
Your smile grows.
Everything is meaningless.

His smile made you feel safe,
His voice soothed uncontrollable thoughts.
His hand fit in yours like two puzzle pieces,
Just a simple hug made you feel unstoppable.
Everything is meaningless.

The room is filled with your loved ones,
Their laughter brings joy to your heart;
Your mind spinning with loving thoughts,
You hold those memories close to your heart.
Everything is meaningless.

Walking through a thunderstorm,
The raindrops breaking apart on your shoulders,
Sound echoing off the cold cement,
The wind singing its song through the trees.
Everything is meaningless.

The shattering words whispered in your ear,
“I can’t do this anymore.”
You look at him for the last time,
Tears fogging up your view.
Everything is meaningless.

The papers were signed,
Your dad waved goodbye,
His car rolled out of the driveway,
And your mother collapsed in a puddle of tears.
Everything is meaningless.

30 31 EMMA CANTLE

Students used discarded items to 
make art highlighting the degradation 
and pollution of our world.
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Notice the struggle

Modern idols, modern plagues
SIMEON HWANG

I believe two of the greatest modern-day idols we 
have in our society are social media and money. I 
believe social media is an enormous idol because 
of what it tells people to strive to be, which is to 
become famous, and the amount of time they 
should spend on it. Famous people are role mod-
els for many; they want the praise and approval of 
others, so they try to display their looks, talents, 
or other things. With media exposure today, more 
people are trying to be famous and they will do 
anything to get attention. People will say the 
stupidest things and/or get bad reputations, with 
no regard for the consequences. Also, people 
spend hours on social media, wasting their lives 
away looking at posts. Money is obviously an idol 
as well. People believe they can get whatever they 
want without anyone to boss them around if they 
have enough money. So many people act spoiled; 
they can’t seem to get enough, always want more 
and more. There is no limit to how much money 
they could aim for.

A plague that could attack all people with so-
cial media idolatry is getting their devices burned 
up by an attack from God. This would help in 
that people would be forced to spend time doing 
something productive rather than sitting around 
looking at their phones, iPads, and whatnot. Also, 
this would limit social media exposure, leaving 
no way to strive to become vainly famous. As for 
money, God could send a bunch of pests (like 
moths, flies and other animals) into their space 
and eat up everything they have. This won’t make 
them take their mind off of money, but their 
aspirations will be redirected. Instead of wanting 
more and more, they will have to grind just to 
meet living standards. These plagues may seem 
dark, but at the end of the day, if these plagues 
really happened, that would be a real learning 
experience. For those who are upset and refuse to 
learn anything from the plagues, they would just 
make the same mistake again, but maybe some-
thing more realistic will strike them instead.

Injuries and Being Sick
Getting Scammed Online
Wrong Numbers
Living without Technology
Modern Problems

Public School Foods
My thoughts on Science fairs (I didn’t like it)
Times I Plagiarized
Starting Conversations
Modern Problems

Strangers trying to sell you stuff
Peeing Yourself
Locked Out of My House
Noisy Neighbors
Modern Problems

Buying clothes
My Horibal Speling
My poetry teacher
Chaperoning 7th graders
Modern Problems

Unexplained Mysteries
Slippin’, Slidin’, & DYIN’
PANIC PANIC PANIC
WARNING: If You Can Hear THIS Sound, You 

Might Have Hearing Damage
Modern Problems

Modern Problems
SOPHIE MILES

A found poem I wrote using my 
YouTube recommended page

RUI AN

VICKI WANG



34 35

In the online world, there is a common myth that 
has intrigued me and sent me on a wild journey: 

“One can do whatever one likes or say whatever 
one wants online because there are no conse-
quences.” We know that in life, we have the ability 
to make choices, and understanding that making 
wrong choices leads to negative consequences 
helps us make better choices. But online, this 
logic is subverted; people believe they can hide 
behind their anonymous screens and get away 
with things that would never fly in the real world. 
I will be examining how the information and 
personas that people take on when online affect 
people in the real world.

As a child, I was never one who played a lot 
of video games. Usually, I would spend my time 
watching television. But as I grew older, I started 
watching YouTube videos of people playing 
Minecraft. It was fascinating to me, and I wanted 
to play too, so I ended up buying Minecraft on my 
tablet. I would play singleplayer and mess around 
on there. However, I started longing for some-
thing more; I wanted to meet other people who 
also enjoyed the game. Now, Minecraft Pocket 
Edition doesn’t have as many features, so I con-
vinced my parents to let me buy Minecraft for my 
computer. This is when I found out about servers 
where, finally, I was able to interact with people 
who shared the same love of Minecraft. 

I didn’t have a lot of friends in real life who 
played video games, and even fewer were girls. I 
feel that Minecraft has changed my perception 
of video games, since I now realize video games 
are not just for boys, but for everyone. I have met 
several people during my time spent on various 
Minecraft servers. Many of the communities are 
quite diverse. Some people have described the 
online world as a place where they can escape 
from real-life issues. Unfortunately, like any 
popular place to hang out, it attracts some not-so-
pleasant characters.

It didn’t take me long to meet some of these 
individuals. My overwhelming urge to fix all the 
wrongs in the world kicked in, and I ended up 
dragging myself into pointless fights I could not 
win. In fact, most of the time, I ended up getting 
in trouble for causing arguments. I spent so 
much time playing the blame game that I failed 
to notice I was digging my own grave. Instead 

of apologizing and owning up to my mistakes, 
I lashed out and threw tantrums over things I 
felt were not fair. I thought I was certainly in 
the right, and hence the other person was going 
unpunished for being in the wrong. Still, despite 
the conflicts and troubles faced, I have met 
several friends and learned much along the way.

During my time online, I have faced many 
issues, including trolls, negativity, and misun-
derstandings, just to name a few. Many of these 
conflicts stemmed from the myths I told myself. 
One myth I told myself was I shouldn’t be afraid 
to express myself because I have the right to do 
so. My whole life I have always had a strange 
obsession with animals. For the longest time, I 
would only read books that were about animals, 
and if there weren’t any animals, I wouldn’t read 
them. I also love drawing, and the majority of my 
drawings to this day are of animals. As I started 
my online journey, certain people took notice of 
how I was always drawing cats and wolves, result-
ing in me getting called a “furry.” Many people 
assume that being a furry is some kind of fetish; 
however, that isn’t what being a furry is about. 
Furry fandom is about self-expression through 
art and the portrayal of a person as animals that 
we call our “fursonas.”

There were multiple occasions where I tried to 
explain what being a furry really meant for me: 
drawing cute animals that I use as avatars and 
sometimes roleplay as. This just made matters 
worse, as people often assume roleplay involves 
having sex. However, most roleplay groups do not 
allow nsfw (Not Suitable For Work) content due 
to the presence of minors. Many of the comments 
I got were hurtful, as some trolls would even 
swear at me for being a furry.

Aside from individuals on these platforms 
hating on furries, I have also noticed how guys 
will “flirt” with girls. This often makes me quite 
uncomfortable, as it can be challenging to dif-
ferentiate between harmless flirting and child 
grooming. I have seen this behaviour in several 
other communities. Online, this behaviour is 
often referred to as “simping,” not flirting. For the 
most part, this is completely harmless and usual-
ly done jokingly; however, there are some people 
who take it to the point it seems overly obsessive 
and creepy.

Another thing that has happened on 
various servers is that people automatically as-
sume I’m a guy even though I’m a girl. I’ve had 
voice chats with people who would ask, “Hey, 
are you a dude or a girl?” Apparently, I sound 
like a young pre-teenage boy. I’ve had to clari-
fy that, yes, I am a girl. But even after saying I 
use she/her pronouns, not everyone respects 
that. People justify this by saying, “No one 
cares what your gender is, it’s the internet.” 
While it may be somewhat true that gender 
shouldn’t matter, people should respect some-
one’s pronouns and not misgender them.

Misgendering is not the only way to offend 
people; saying things that are seen as racist 
also causes conflict, even if some people 
don’t see it as racist. For example, closer to 
the beginning of Covid, some people began 
saying that China is responsible for covid-19. 
Influenced by Trump himself, it became 
common to call the virus “Kung Flu” instead 
of covid-19. Clearly, people believe that this is 
acceptable behaviour instead of something that is 
actually inappropriate and disrespectful, as they 
directly promote racism and the normalization of 
the use of such language.

Sometimes I would report players for breaking 
the rules; however, a lot of the time this led to 
more conflict. People would spam me via private 
messages saying rude things and that I shouldn’t 
be trying to enforce the rules.

As a child who identifies as having multiple 
disabilities, I face several barriers in the real 
world. It could be easy to assume that those bar-
riers would be non-existent online, but that isn’t 
the case. Over the past four years, I have been 
treated differently due to my disabilities. People 
believe that if I’m genuinely legally blind, then 
there is no way I can play Minecraft. What they’re 
doing — albeit unconsciously — is invalidating 
part of my life. Not only that, they are saying my 
experiences as a person who is legally blind are 
not real. On top of being legally blind, I am also 
on the autism spectrum. Sometimes I don’t act 
the same way most kids my age would, and peo-
ple notice this. Even if they don’t know it’s part of 
my autism, they know I’m not normal. Instead of 
feeling accepted for who I am, I start feeling that 
I’m isolated or alienated, that I don’t belong here, 

that I’m worthless, that I have to change who I 
am. One word I see thrown around both online 
and in real-life is “retarded.” People often use it 
online jokingly to make fun of people. Even if it is 
a joke, it is very offensive.

Despite having all of these negative experi-
ences online, I see it as a learning opportunity. I 
have made countless mistakes online, but the 
most important thing is for me to remember why 
I am online: to have a good time and share my 
passion for the game. However, to do this, I must 
focus on myself and not worry so much about 
what other people are doing. Often I have ended 
up acting like them, or worse, and then using the 

“but so-and-so was doing it” excuse. The thing is, 
this kind of thinking makes the situation worse. 
It’s crucial for people to realize and own up to 
their mistakes, even when it hurts in the moment, 
because further down the road, it will hurt even 
more if you don’t own up right away. Setting goals 
and reflecting on whether I’m on the right path 
to achieve those goals can help me improve as 
a person and have a more positive experience. 
However, the most important thing to remember 
above all is that I cannot control what others do, I 
cannot control what others believe, and I cannot 
control how others respond, but I can work on 
controlling myself.

Notice the struggle

REBEKAH SHAWMy Online World
Grace Sweetman
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Look within

One of the things that I love to do is ride my 
motorcycle. Motorcycles are one of the most — if 
not the most — dangerous things you can get on 
while on the road. Due to the fact that they are 
small, other drivers are not able to see them as 
easily as normal cars. If you ever hear a motor-
cycle go by and you complain that it is too loud, 
just remember that we do that for safety because 
if you can’t see us, at least you can hear us and be 
aware that we are near you. Also, the speed makes 
these machines very dangerous. You can find a 
good bike on Kijiji for under $6,000 that will go 
280 kph and do 0 to 60 in like 2 seconds, which is 
faster than almost all cars — even ones that are 
worth $2.8 million. 

I decided to get into riding for a couple of 
reasons. One was that my parents both used to 
ride, and my dad still does. Because I have gotten 
older, I no longer want to ride on the back of my 
dad’s bike, so I decided to get my own. I also got it 
for the feeling I get while slamming through gears 
and letting the wind hit me; this is the feeling of 
being totally free from whatever I have going on 
in my life. The reason I haven’t stopped riding 
even though it’s dangerous is because I know I’m 
going to die and I’m not afraid of that, so while 
I’m here, I want to live life for me and for God 
without being concerned about each risk. And the 
feeling you get on it is too good to just give up and 
quit.

One of the things I’ve learned from riding is to 
love others even when you don’t know them. What 
I mean by this is that riders wave to each other, 
and we do this to show that we care and hope they 
ride safely. Almost all bikers show this symbol. I 
have also learned basic driving rules because I 
obey the law and follow the rules and signs. It has 
helped me improve my multitasking ability and 
my awareness. Because you have to use all of your 
body to ride a bike, you start to get a feel for how 
you react and how you work as a single, unified 
machine. And while riding, you have to be aware 
of every bump, stone, and object on or off the road 
so that you don’t end up in a casket.

This doesn’t have much impact on the earth 
except that they are more fuel efficient, so less 
pollution goes into the atmosphere. It for sure 
has a big impact on others because my riding has 
made me a better driver and more aware of people 
so that I don’t hurt or injure those around me.

Keep Everything Level
AARON JACKSON

On a weekend in September, I did a mentorship with my uncle. We 
were fixing up a cottage. I was there to help with the final stages of 
the cottage, so the pressure was on. I had to make the cottage look 
the best I could. On the job, we had to put up the tongue and groove 
on the ceiling. We started with a level line, then placed our first 
board up; the rest was based on that board. It took way longer than 
I thought it would, and we were doing the same job for ten hours. It 
would have been boring if you were watching someone do the same 
thing, but since I was helping, the day went by pretty fast. 

In many jobs like this, all you need is a secondary school diplo-
ma, but before you start the job you will need safety training, just so 
you don’t nail yourself when putting up the boards. You don’t nec-
essarily need experience to do this work at every company — some 
let you learn on the job. There are companies that make houses 
from scratch, and there are others that fix them up and sell them. 
But the more intense stuff before the tongue and groove — like 
making the wall structure, trusses and beams — requires an appren-
ticeship at a workplace, and that’s the stuff that I think I would be 
more interested in. The job that I was doing was repetitive, and I am 
more interested in building, not assembling.

The days are long and the work is labour-intensive. The day I 
was there wasn’t the hardest work, but many days are more difficult. 
You need good stamina as you are working all day. There will be 
materials you have to lift, and some are pretty heavy. You are always 
standing — my arms were always above my head. You also have to 
be prepared and make sure that you have all the material needed to 
do the job because if you don’t bring the tools you need, the day is 
gone since you will have to go home or to the store, and by the time 
you come back, a lot of time has been wasted.

The job for the day wasn’t that complicated; it was just that I 
had to do it right. My mentor didn’t expect me to get it done, but I 
was expected to make whatever I did complete look nice. He said, 

“Keep everything level and on a straight line.” I was not to break 
the tongue and not to nail the panelling on yet, so that everyone 
could see how it was put together. I think that I did great with those 
expectations, and I did my job well. I was also expected not to hurt 
myself in any way, but whether I achieved that goal will always be a 
secret.

This experience aligns with the work God has called me to 
because I have helped make a shelter for the growing population. 
Houses are very expensive, and hopefully we will be able to make 
and sell more houses for more affordable prices. When I’ve done 
this long enough, I will have learned the skills it takes to make 
a house, and I can volunteer and help make homes for people in 
need. It is something that I am very interested in, so it isn’t too far 
of a stretch to accomplish my goals, help people, help my employer 
achieve their vision, and share personally that God is always near 
and has a plan for us, and that’s why he led me to the work I love.

Riding My Motorcycle
TANNER HAWKINS

ALEX MACRI
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I was working with clay and little kids.
I had to be responsible,
Committed;
I was used to that.
I still wasn’t used to
Teaching on Zoom to little black boxes,
The stress of preparing everything in advance,
Working with a team ten years older.
But chaos settled down into order,
Structure simplified the work.
I enjoyed the challenge,
I liked talking to people older than me,
Teaching people younger than me.

I’ve learned
That life is uncontrollable,
Untamable,
Undeniably and unvaryingly unmanageable.
If there is one constant in life, it is that life is not 

constant:
The highs come with the lows,
The struggles with the joys,
The loneliness with the friendship.

I’m learning
How to find joy, not happiness,
To appreciate my family,
My friends,
My community.
I’m learning to take life as it comes
And find my order in the chaos.

I try to keep my life organized,
But there is always uncontrollable chaos lurking 

beneath the surface.
I try to tame life
Put it into manageable little boxes,
But I can’t organize its madness.

Many things have shaped me;
My experiences make me who I am:
The people I know,
The places I’ve been,
The things I’ve seen and heard and done.

My family has influenced every part of my life:
My faith
My beliefs
My opinions
My background
My choices
My adventures.

One of my earliest memories:
Swimming in Cape Hatteras, North Carolina,
Laughing at my cousin because there are no 

sharks in the pool.
Right?
The sun shining,
The surf against the shore,
Running up and down the beach
Chasing waves.
School and schedules pushed behind fun and 

freedom:
Careless.
We’ve returned every year.
As I’ve grown older,
The sun has become colder,
The pounding of the surf harder,
The riptide stronger.
My cousins stopped coming a couple years ago,
And the pool is a little more lonely.
School and schedules don’t budge from my head 

quite so easily:
Careful.

In 2016,
My dad took a sabbatical,
My mom took time off work,
We were homeschooled:
No group projects,
No collaboration —
Independence.
Work was for the morning,
My afternoons were free.
I found a haven in books:
A respite from my younger brothers,
An escape into a land of imagination.
Mornings for learning,
Afternoons for dreaming.
We went to Europe for two months.
We stayed mostly in Zwolle, a little town in Hol-

land. 
Roads were smaller,
Sidewalks closer to tiny houses
With tight staircases
And small bedrooms.
Busy markets,
Busy people,
Fresh bread,
Fresh cheese,
Lots of blond hair — we blended in with everyone 

else,
But were set apart by our language,
Our customs,
Our home in Canada.

I remember visiting family —
Welcoming and glad to see us. Visiting France —
Winding roads and hiking up mountains,
Beautiful views.
Visiting Switzerland —
Lightning behind mountains
And walking through clouds.
And finally
Returning home,
Greeted by wide roads and open space,
By English
And familiar faces.

In 2019,
I started high school.
From a class of 12 to a class of 100:
New people
New teachers
New space
New opinions
New classes.
My world had grown from walking to school to 

busy buses,
From knowing everyone’s story to not knowing 

anyone’s name.
I learned a lot,
I made new friends;
My perspective was shaped and molded by those 

new people,
New teachers, spaces, opinions, and classes.

In 2020,
My whole world changed.
I went from a class of 100 to a class of 1:
Hallways and greetings and walks at lunch and 

riding friends’ buses and side comments in 
class

Were unceremoniously picked up, scrunched 
into a ball, and awkwardly stretched across a 
screen

From 3D to 2D.
Countless Zoom calls, counting days,
Wondering when it would end.

Winter melted into summer,
And as the trees turned green,
Gatherings were permitted,
And I saw people
From 2D to 3D.

In July,
I got my first real job: working at an art camp.
After all this talk of science and knowledge,

Look within

The Beauty in 
Losing Control 
Meagan Grootenboer 

LOUIS JANG

XANTHE VAN LINGEN
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What Do You Do?
AARON JACKSON

When I was younger, my dad was always making 
things around the house; the projects that I re-
member are the treehouse, the shed and the pool 
house. I always helped him make those things. I 
had my own tools, which I got on my birthday; 
now on almost every birthday, I get something 
to add to my shop. All these projects lead to a lot 
of scraps; I always enjoyed playing with those, 
making cool structures with the offcut pieces like 
I was playing with Lego. When I got older I started 
to want things, so I started to make things that I 
wanted. I dreamt up ideas, then tried them the 
next day. I took apart broken things and tried to 
fix them. 

In much of my free time, I build things, fix 

things, and try to restore things. I enjoy find-
ing something to fix so it returns to its former 
glory, or using the material to make something 
completely new. Most of the stuff I fix I find in 
the forest, or I use scraps that we had from old 
projects. All the projects I make are for my family 
and me. I continue to do what I do because it’s 
fun. I also think it is cool because when you finish 
something and it works, you feel proud.

I don’t know who is the best at this, but I’ve 
learned a lot from my dad, my uncles, and televi-
sion. TV shows don’t show all the steps on camera 

— that’s why it is nice to experience projects with 
family — but I have gotten ideas from American 
Restoration, which is always cool because they 

Look within

come up with new things; it shows that the right 
tools do the best job, and when you know what 
you are doing, it is easy. By watching shows, I 
learn what tools I should use, what different 
materials are good for, and what shortcuts make 
things easier. With my family, I learn what makes 
a house structural, and I learn about what doesn’t 
work, since in real life we make errors, but on 
television it seems that everything always goes 
perfect; it is also much more fun to do something 
with someone rather than watching someone else 
do it.

I think my projects contribute to the world 
because I am recycling things and reusing them 
so they aren’t going into landfills. In the future, 

this could be my job, and I think I would then be 
helping people by making things for them, not 
just for me. If you are doing something enjoyable 
you will never work a day in your life. In the long 
run, I hope to find something I can make with all 
my recycled items and scraps so that I never put 
things into landfills. 

Projects that I still have to do are making 
more storage for my shop and helping my dad 
with the pool shed. The next thing I am going to 
work on is an old tin boat that we found in the 
forest; our goal is to fix it up so that one day it will 
float again. Even though this work is hard and 
labour-intensive, I find it very enjoyable.

JOSH SCHOEMBERGER

EMMA CANTLE

VICKI WANG

Students did a statistical 
analysis of their weekly time 
spent on activities and created 
a graphical representation of 
the results.
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Je suis unique
DESTINY FRASER

Bonjour! Ceci est ma dernière présentation : je 
suis unique.

Cette année, le cours de français a été amusant 
et instructif. Je n’ai pas aimé les cours de français 
en école primaire, mais maintenant, je pense 
que français est amusant et très utile. Je peux 
parler avec une autre personne, et voir ce que 
nous avons en commun. Par exemple, vous savez 
que j’aime les livres et que je suis une lectrice 
avide. Je sais maintenant comment dire que je 
suis travailleuse et déterminée. Je pense que si 
j’apprends le français, je peux aider d’autres per-
sonnes. C’est une de mes capacités, maintenant à 
la fois en anglais et en français. 

J’ai parfois remis au lendemain mes devoirs 
de français parce que je n’ai pas aimé ça. Ma mère 
me dit d’ être contente et de finir mes devoirs 
parce que ça m’aidera dans l’avenir. Le français 
est un de mes cours favoris maintenant parce 
que je le fais avec une attitude positive. J’aime 
découvrir ce que j’apprécie, et j’ai joint le club de 
linguistique et le club de lecture à cause du cours 
de français (et monsieur Sawczak).

Finalement, j’aime le cours de français parce 
que je peux partager mes souvenirs, comme mon 
voyage à San Diego avec ma famille. Nous avons 
passé un bon moment. Nous avons vu un march-
and de bonbons et un musée. Je pense qu’appren-
dre des langues est amusant, précieux, et une 
bonne manière de montrer ce qui t’intéresse dans 
d’autres cultures.

Look within

RHYLAN TAYLOR-ZELAYA

ANDREW WALRAVEN
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In French class, students shared 
recipes, like this one by Heidi Kim.

  1 livre de tteokbokki tteok, 떡볶이 떡 (environ 24 
pièces de 3 pouces de long)

  1 feuille eomuk 어묵 (gateau au poisson)
  4 onces de cabbage vert (양배추)
  1–2 scallions
  3 tasses de bouillon d’anchois, ou l’eau (utilisez 

4 tasses pour avoir plus de sauce)
  3 cuillères à soupe de pâte de piment rouge 

coréen (gochujang, 고추장)
  1–3 cuillères à soupe de flocons de piment 

rouge coréen (고추가루) — finement moulus
  1 cuillère à soupe de sauce soja
  2–4 cuillères à soupe de sucre
  1 cuillères à soupe d’ail haché

1 Faire un bouillon d’anchois et le réserver
2 Couper le gâteau de poisson, le chou et les 

oignons verts en morceaux d’environ 2 pouces 
de long

3 Ajoutez le bouillon d’anchois (ou l’eau) dans une 
grande casserole. Incorporer les ingrédients 
de la sauce. Porter à ébullition à feu moyen-vif, 
en remuant pour dissoudre la pâte de piment 
rouge (gochujang)

4 Ajoutez les gâteaux de riz. Faire bouillir jusqu’à 
ce que les gâteaux de riz deviennent très 
tendres et que la sauce épaississe, environ 8 
à 10 minutes. Remuer fréquemment pour que 
les gâteaux de riz ne collent pas au fond de la 
casserole

5 Ajoutez les légumes et les gâteaux au poisson. 
Continuez à bouillir, en remuant constamment, 
pendant 4 à 6 minutes supplémentaires. Selon 
les gâteaux de riz, vous aurez peut-être besoin 
de plus de temps pour atteindre le niveau de 
douceur souhaité. Ajoutez plus de bouillon ou 
d’eau si nécessaire. Goûtez la sauce et rectifiez 
l’assaisonnement si nécessaire.

6 Servez immédiatement.
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The Hourglass
JOYCE MIN

The hourglass represents my way of life. 
The little tree represents me. Although it’s 
little, it has strong roots. The melting iceberg 
illustrates the people I surround myself with. 
If you look closely, a waterdrop is falling 
from the glacier to the tree, representing the 
influence of other people. Like the waterdrop 
that makes the tree grow strong, the 
influence of other people has made me grow 
into the person I am today.

were talking. Lastly, you can ask if they want you 
to offer solutions: don’t give them if they don’t 
want them.

Most of the time, people just want to feel 
heard. They just want someone to listen, not to 
offer solutions or try and validate them, but sim-
ply listen. Your sister comes home and says she 
had a bad day at school? Just listen. Your brother 
had a fight with one of his friends? Just listen. 
Your significant other comes home from work 
and they’ve had a terrible day? Just sit and listen. 
Don’t try to fix their problems; just listen. It will 
benefit you and others more than you think. It 
doesn’t always have to be verbal, either. You can 
listen to someone’s actions, too; try and put your-
self in their shoes and never make assumptions 
because you don’t know anything until you listen. 
Try to put yourself in their shoes and listen to the 
meaning behind the words. Give them your full 
attention and make them feel heard.

Look within

You can use empathetic techniques just about 
everywhere in life. While it’s hard, it helps you 
become better while creating deeper connections 
with others. Empathetic listening helps you un-
derstand the person you’re listening to, whether it 
be a friend, a significant other, a family member, 
or anyone else. When you listen empathetically, 
you’re listening with the intent to understand the 
person and what they’re feeling, not to solve their 
problems.

Say a friend comes to you with a problem they 
have, whether it be family, friends or classmates, 
and they need someone to listen. You say sure, so 
they start talking and you immediately start to 
offer solutions to their problems, giving ideas of 
how to fix them. The problem here is they aren’t 
going to feel heard — if anything, they’re going 
to feel ignored, like you weren’t really listening to 
their experience. Instead, try listening and then 
asking questions to help you really understand 
the depth of the problem. After that, you can 
make observations; you still don’t offer a solution, 
you just say what you saw in them when they 

Empathetic Listening
EMMA DEGIER

SHARON MOORTHY
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The staccato dance of light around me ceases. 
The momentary flashes of sunlight between small 
cracks in the barricade of the surrounding forest 
end. I have only a few minutes before the current 
abyss of trees and underbrush around me be-
comes even scarier — a black canvas. Looking in 
each direction, I realize I don’t have the slightest 
clue where I am. I do know one thing, however: I 
am lost.

Is that not what it is to be lost? A traveller has 
found himself in the tightest of quandaries after 
even the sun has gone to bed. The electrons in the 
flashlight battery have left off work, and the emp-
tiness of the lunchbox is only slightly reassuring: 
at least he won’t be attracting any bears.

We all know what it means to be lost in a 
physical sense, even if we haven’t experienced it 
firsthand. But what about being lost in our emo-
tional worlds? Our minds run incessantly through 
a conflagration of tribulation and desolation as 
we try to get our bearings. This is an exaggerated 
description (don’t worry, my mind is not ablaze 
most of the time), but it is true that the world can 
seem like a very bleak place.

The few close friends I have are a big part of 
my life, and it would be immature of me if I didn’t 
realize that when I am disconnected from them, I 
am lost. I feel empty, especially when I look back 
on the moments when I’ve felt as full as I ever 
have. Many fond memories come to mind when 
I recall the times of deep connection, but one in 
particular holds a special place among them. I 
was with one of my closest friends sitting in the 
parking lot of a Tim Hortons, both of us silently 
sipping hot chocolate, our warm breath layering 
condensation across the windows, cold from the 
bitter air of the late December night. The buzz of 
late-night traffic, the busyness of crossing pedes-
trians, and the array of lights, all from the nearby 
intersection, were drowned out in the silence of 
the parked car and blurred by the foggy windows 
that isolated us from the outside. Then, as we sat 

by my simple mind and the limited universe it 
resides in. Instead, there is a God, and He has 
found me.

When I find myself lost, nervously surveying 
the darkening forest around me, my first instinct 
is to latch onto the irrational hope that my feel-
ings of loneliness will simply go away. Fortunate-
ly, God is no “simple” man. The emotions we 
experience are certainly valid, but that doesn’t 
mean they are all-encompassing and overpower-
ing. If I were a Deist, I’d tell you to suck it up and 
carry on with your life, since there’s nobody out 
there to help you; whereas I believe not in a God 

there, we prayed. My hand on his shoulder, we 
invited God to be with us in that small Isling-
ton Avenue parking lot. The three of us (yes, He 
was with us) shared a moment that I will likely 
never forget. There was nothing overly special 
about the words themselves, but there are fewer 
moments where I have felt so far from being lost 

— so “found,” if you will. Yet it is the moments 
like these that remind me how lost I am at other 
times, from both God and the people around me.

Feeling “lost” in life does not stem from the 
physical world; it takes place in the mental world. 
Myself, I don’t respond to my disorientation by 
staying in bed all day or crying for hours on end 
(not that that’s bad — it’s just not me); instead, I 
carry on with life feeling empty. My eyes stare 
at the same sentence on a page for five minutes 
before I shake my head, attempting to free myself 
of the thoughts holding me captive. On more 
than one occasion, I have slapped on a pair of 
headphones and let the music overcome me. The 
lyrics of a Vertical Worship song bring me com-
fort, sometimes even tears. “When the ground 
beneath my feet gives way, and I hear the sound 
of crashing waves … I’m hidden safe in the God 
who never moves.” I love allowing my mind to 
absorb these truth-filled words as I wade waist-
deep through the sadness inside me. Sometimes 
we are sad. That’s life.

One of the worst things we can do is to mas-
querade in front of our sadness. To pretend we 
don’t see it and hope it doesn’t recognize us until 
it goes away will only worsen its effect on us. Re-
flecting on and being immersed in our emotions 
can be painful, as many difficult things are, but 
we come out of the experience knowing more 
about ourselves and the things that set off our 
emotions. Whether they be the emotions we wish 
would last forever, the ones that provoke a sting-
ing pain, or the ones that make us feel lost, we 
can thoroughly know them. At such times, I am 
thankful that my existence is not circumscribed 

who has abandoned us, but one who is here with 
us at every moment. I can take refuge in Him, de-
spite feeling like a lost traveller with a dead flash-
light. I am a traveller with my God by my side, my 
fears assuaged, and my footpath illuminated. As 
the song mentioned above later proclaims, “Even 
in the tempest I can sing.”

Look within

LOUIS JANG

When Am I Lost? 
Ben Reid
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Astronomy
VICTORIA SILVA

Astronomy greatly influences my worldview 
and beliefs, as it ultimately concerns how our 
universe was created and how all of its carefully 
constructed elements — from the stars to the 
weather — fall into place in such a way that we 
are here and able to contribute our own man-
made advancements using our planet’s materials 
and the galaxy’s energy.

Christianity also surrounds this concept quite 
a bit, including our belief that God created our 
universe with love and care for every little detail 
that’s been put into place. I don’t like the head-
to-head battle between these two beliefs and 
which is the “correct one,” so I like seeing God’s 
creations and contributions as coexisting along-
side our scientific discoveries about the various 
celestial objects and entities.

Without the stars for direction, we as people 
would have struggled throughout history to know 
where to go; they added to our faith and hope in 
the order of Creation instead of making us hesi-
tate or worry and not being able to try things out. 
I like to believe that everything has happened for 
a reason and that miracles aren’t a coincidence, 
but in parallel with that, the science behind these 
incredible creations in our universe is fascinating. 
As a child of God, I’m happy we’ve been able to 
study these faraway objects and possibilities. It’s 
kind of like teamwork to me, I guess, between us 
and God.

BETELGEUSE It’s hard to imagine a star bigger 
than the sun when you can’t see it in its massive 

size from afar. From its place in the Orion constel-
lation as the big shoulder of the hunter, it holds 
astronomers in suspense for its massive superno-
va that will be visible to the naked eye. Betelgeuse 
is a very interesting star surprisingly not often 
talked about, and that’s not even mentioning its 
mysterious dimming just over a year ago!

GALACTIC CANNIBALISM I find it incredibly 
interesting how two galaxies can “eat” each other 
up and transform into one bigger galaxy. In such 
a cruel-sounding process, you would think that 
both galaxies’ celestial objects would feel these 
effects and come to harm, but in fact, they don’t 
face any negative effects or even see much of a 
difference when it happens! This is surprising — 
and kind of a relief.

BLACK HOLE For a long time, and especially 
in pop culture and the media, we humans have 
a visualization in our heads of what exactly a 
black hole looks like and what it does, so it’s quite 
a shock when you learn that it’s almost COM-
PLETELY unseen by the naked eye, and is almost 
impossible to get any pictures or footage of too. I 
mean, it’s a black hole; it sounds simple enough 
to see and capture, so it’s quite a cool mystery.

MILKY WAY It’s so mind boggling to me how the 
contents of the Milky Way go BEYOND just our 
solar system’s planets and the Sun, but BILLIONS 
of stars big and small, dwarf planets, asteroids, 
moons, satellites, even the space junk it still 
contains in the atmosphere. There’s so much in 
all of that space, and it makes us on Earth feel all 
the more tiny.
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EMMA STEFANUTTI, CLEMENTINA KANG LUKE CHI, BRAD DANESHFAR, ERIC PAN, JEFF SUN

NOELLE GRAY, RACHEL MATHEUSZIK , ACADIA SYBERSMA, HOLLY UFKES

A virtual 
electrical circuit 
created by 
by Victoria 
Habenschuss.

Physics students 
discovered the 
link between 
pendulum length 
and period. The 
different ratios 
of pendulum 
length result 
in different 
patterns, called 
Lissajous curves.
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Look around

Anna Farlie diagrammed 
frog innards for a biology 
exam.
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Risa van Lenthe 
and Meagan 
Grootenboer 
documented the 
growth of bean 
plants for Grade 
11 Biology.

September 24

October 13 October 20 October 23

October 26 October 26 October 28

September 25 September 29

Whiteboards drawn 
by Arianna Cafazzo, 
Isaiah Abuharoon, 
and Matthew 
Panacci.
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Path Through the Sands: 
Program Analysis & Design

JOYCE MIN, MEAGAN GROOTENBOER, 
JACOB SMITH

We programmed a robot to navigate a figurative 
desert, memorizing the directions to take and 
responding to changes in colour on the floor.
Our program was created to be functional, con-
cise, and comprehensible. Our first goal was sim-
ply to create a program that worked. After many 
Zoom calls and frustrations, we accomplished 
this. Then we had to make it succinct and easy to 
understand. Our first couple of drafts were untidy 
and cluttered. We went through our code again, 
and reasoned through what was necessary and 
what was superfluous. We also added docstrings 
and changed function names to make the pro-
gram easier to follow and edit.

In the first phase of our program, the robot 
needed to be able to sense different colours and 
store them in a list. In the second phase, it need-
ed to sense an additional colour that would signal 
to the robot to execute a command. Our colour 
sensor was rather finicky, so we chose only five 
easily distinguishable colours: blue, red, yellow, 
white, and black. In the first phase of our pro-
gram, blue was for right turns, red for left turns, 
white for continuing straight, and black moved 

the program into its second phase. In the second 
phase, yellow signalled that the robot would 
execute a stored action. When it sensed red, the 
program would end.

Our program was changed many times over 
the course of this project. It took us a while to 
improve the format of the program so that it was 
in the right order and actually worked. Then we 
were into testing the program on the robot. The 
program also functioned differently in theory 
than it did in practice. We had to adjust our 
program so that it would accommodate a faulty 
colour sensor and we had to make changes to the 
speed of the robot, as we didn’t want it to be inch-
ing along, but also didn’t want it to speed past the 
turn signals.

We worked well as a group, and each of us par-
ticipated and contributed. We enjoyed working 
together and accomplished our goals. We perse-
vered through the trials, and were able to solve 
the problems we encountered. There were 13 
iterations of this project, so we were able to learn 
from our mistakes and improve our program 
accordingly. We collaborated to figure out how to 
solve problems. In fact, we think that character 
development was one of the biggest rewards of 
completing this task.

ABCDEFGHIJKLM 
NOPQRSTUVWXYZ

0123456789

ABCDEFGHIJKLM 
NOPQRSTUVWXYZ 

0123456789

In CommTech, students 
design and produce their 
own computer fonts. At 
left, a progress sheet by 
Louis Jang, and below 
are completed fonts by 
Tayson Hall and Eric Pan.

Students learned simple animation to 
create moving looped GIFs from layers in 
Photoshop. Scan the QR code to see the 
GIFs come to life. Clockwise from top left, 
by Julia Cao, Vicki Wang, Sirena DeAbreu, 
Louis Jang, and Tayson Hall.

An implementation of Conway’s Game of Life written in Python by Alex Macri.
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Abigail Allman

Something that I do and love is babysitting. I have 
been babysitting since around 2016, and I love it 
because I love kids. I love talking to them since 
their personalities are just amazing. I love how 
they always keep it real and tell you what you 
don’t want to hear; their honesty sometimes just 
baffles me sometimes, but I love it, as well as their 
sense of humour. 

I got into babysitting at the age when my 
parents were comfortable with me watching my 
younger sisters on my own. The idea of babysit-
ting first came from my mom, but I also thought 
about it as well — I just thought it would start at 
the college/university age. My dad took the lon-
gest to become comfortable with the idea of me 
babysitting because he worried about something 
bad happening to a kid on my watch; then I could 
get sued, and he would be partly responsible. But 
he finally gave in as long as I took the Red Cross 
babysitting course so I’d have a better idea of 
what to do in certain situations.

The knowledge that I had about babysitting 
was hands-on knowledge until I took a babysit-
ting course and got my certificate in 2016. This 
was a one-day course, and it taught me all the 
basics that I should know for babysitting children 
ranging from little babies to older kids. They 
showed me what to do when a child is choking, 
what to do if there was a break-in at the house, 
and what is the safest way to contact the police. 
They gave me all the different emergency num-
bers, like 911 and poison control and more. They 
even taught us how to change a diaper. They also 
showed how to get customers and what to charge 
them. I was so happy when I passed the course’s 
test because that meant that I could now finally 
babysit and interact with younger children. I 
continue to babysit because I like hanging around 
and taking care of kids. I think it was when my 

nieces were born that I really started to like kids 
and taking care of them. 

Over time I have gained many different life 
skills such as cooking, cleaning, being patient, 
and entertaining kids. I didn’t learn Top Chef 
levels of cooking, but I’ve found some basic foods 
that aren’t hard to make. I learned how to sweep, 
tidy up the kitchen, and clean up after kids’ activ-
ities. I also learned patience because dealing with 
kids isn’t always as easy as it seems because they 
don’t always do what you say, and they some-
times start crying; patience is necessary at those 
moments, so I just have to breathe and get the 
situation back under control. Even though kids 
can be fun to be around, they also know how to 
get on your nerves from time to time. I have also 
learned to multitask, especially when watching 
more than one child; in that situation, you always 
have to make sure whatever they’re doing is safe 
so they don’t hurt themselves. I learned how to 
manage time better as well because if a parent 
wants something done, I have to make sure to 
do so in the amount of time given. Another skill 
that I gained is communication and relation-
ship-building; without a relationship, the child 
won’t listen or respect you as well. But when you 
have a relationship and build trust, they will 
listen and cooperate better. 

Babysitting allows me to contribute to the 
world by watching other people’s children so that 
they can go and make their own contribution 
to the world or just go out and enjoy it. Babysit-
ting is not something that will make me rich or 
famous, but it’s rewarding since I can say that I 
make a contribution to people in the community.

What Do You Make
of the World?

Students in 
Grade 10 History 
did a report on 
the events of 
the twentieth 
century.

Anna Farlie 
chose the life of 
Charlie Chaplin, 
and made a doll 
as an illustration.

Students in STEM learned to use the 
scroll saw to cut out complex shapes. 
Mouse by Ava Janse, wolf by Andrew 
Yorke, and horse by Marijka Sinke.
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Allie Tenyenhuis 
created a model 
of an ecologically 
conscious city for 
Grade 9 Geography.
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Ode to a Tree

ANNALISE ZOMER

The courageous tree,
It has been through so much,
Held so much weight,
Yet it still stands strong

Each spring it perseveres,
It grows leaves,
And blooms gorgeous flowers,
That dance in the wind

So now, I lay under the tree,
Remember all it has been through,
Appreciate its beauty,
And praise its creator

Aiden Ward 
created this mini 
poster campaign 
when studying 
advertising in 
Grade 10 English.

KAYLA HOALEX JACKSON
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At TDChristian, we are privileged to 
work on 12 acres of property, including a 
small creek that flows into the Humber 
River. Ezekiel 47:9 refers to “swarms of 
living things” and the life that flourish-
es in rivers; because of pollution and 
erosion, Environmental Block students 
are working hard to restore our creek. 
Rock walls form the foundation of this 
restoration work.

E-Block is an environmentally fo-
cused course where students learn to be 
more aware of the environment around 
them. Students take part in a variety 
of projects and jobs around the school property 
to help create a healthier ecosystem. Flowing 
behind TDChristian, Rainbow Creek has provided 
opportunities for many projects throughout the 
years of E-Block learning. A group of students, in-
cluding Kyle Maliakkal and Lucas Krale, recently 
took on a project to rebuild the rock walls along 
this river. The rock walls are meant to prevent de-
bris and erosion sediment from flowing downriv-
er. This helps animals like crayfish and minnows 
find homes in the clear water below the rock 
walls. A second part of this project was to build a 
retaining wall along the shoreline to help prevent 
erosion. Students Andrew Walraven and Ethan 
Wong had to find large rocks and stack them up 
to create a stronghold for the soil to rest on, thus 
stopping it from entering the river, as you can see 

in the picture.
Thanks to the work of our E-Block students, 

the protective walls alongside Rainbow Creek 
are now fortified and the river will be clearer and 
healthier for years to come. Foundational rocks 
are a metaphor for our lives and faith in Christ. 
We encourage you to look for ways to make God 
your solid foundation in God for living. We also 
hope you will have an opportunity to walk along 
the path of our restored creek at TDChristian!

Foundational 
Rocks in 
TDChristian’s 
Creek

Daniel Serson
Grade 12 Teaching 
Assistant

Photo by Avery Hollander

Look around

Fossils 
discovered 
in stones in 
Rainbow Creek 
flowing through 
TDChristian’s 
property.
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60 6160SAMANTHA NOMANI

MEGAN ZOMER

Students learned visual notetaking, 
or sketchnoting, in art.

This skill, practiced on a video on the 
history of Disney, is useful in every class.

61 CHLOE CHUNG

OLIVIA MONTAGNER
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The colour wheel is brought 
to life in an origami peacock 
meticulously crafted by 
Chidubem Nwokeocha.
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Hope Grows
on Faith
DANIEL MAHON

Everyone has moments of despair when circum-
stances make everything look grim. At these 
times, a person needs a way to keep their spirits 
up, a way to keep the hope for better times alive. 
In the novel Life of Pi, Yann Martel argues that 
genuine faith is the only way to keep hope alive in 
a dire situation. Using Pi’s castaway experiences 
and comparing Pi’s own faith in God, man, ideals, 
and objects, Martel argues that hope placed in 
other people, things, or even ideals will fail you; 
ultimately, only hope in God will keep hope alive. 

Multiple times in this novel, Martel makes 
clear that Pi is unable to rely on other people 
for help. The death of his parents leaves him 
confused and frightened, and the absence of any 
other people on the boat makes him quite lonely. 
The crew of the oil tanker — his supposed “angel 
of salvation” — completely passes him by, leaving 
him questioning whether he can continue to 
survive. The only person that he encounters in 
his experience, the person he pours his heart out 
to, turns out to be a hungry cannibal. Throughout 
his castaway experience, no other person even 
came close to rescuing him. He recognizes this, 
saying that “humanity and its unreliable ways 
could not be counted on” (221). This shows that 
while occasionally humanity can be of some 
assistance to a person, their fickle ways cannot be 
relied upon. Therefore, he concludes that he must 
“leave matters in the hands of God, who is love 
and whom I love” (269). In a desperate situation, 
one must turn to someone who will be a reliable 
source of help, no matter what the circumstance; 
Pi realizes that this someone can only be God, 
and he continues to believe in God throughout 
his journey.

Martel also shows that material objects are 
unable to provide hope in severe circumstances. 
Material objects continually fail Pi, beginning 
with his sinking ship, the Tsimstum, and ending 
with the carnivorous island. Time and time again, 
things that Pi thought that he could depend 
upon proved the exact opposite, and “the radiant 
promise [these things] offered [...] was replaced in 
my heart by all the treachery” (313). The failure 

of these objects that promised safety and security 
would crush the hopes of any other person in this 
situation. Instead, Pi decides to “take life the way 
it comes at [him] and make the best of it” (101). 
He decides that his situation is simply the way 
things are now, and so he decides to grin and bear 
it while keeping faith in God. Knowing that his 
chances of survival were low, Pi concluded that 
he could only make it if he kept up hope, which 
he did, with the help of his God.

Lastly, Martel demonstrates that ideals can 
provide no hope when in a survival situation. 
Many times throughout the book, Pi forsakes 
his various ideals in order to ensure his survival. 
Leaving behind his life of religious vegetarianism 
by killing animals and eating their meat, he “de-
scend[s] to a level of savagery [he] never thought 
possible” (218). Ideals are much easier to uphold 
when you’re living comfortably rather than strug-
gling to survive, as Pi finds out. In the early days 
as a castaway, Pi realizes that “when [his] own life 
is threatened, [his] sense of empathy is blunted 
by a terrible, selfish hunger for desire” (133). 
Survival always takes precedence over emotions 
and ethics when tested in a situation like Pi’s. 
Therefore, ideals are a useless crutch to lean on in 
desperate circumstances. Only genuine faith in 
something greater than yourself gives you hope, 
and Martel shows this through Pi’s continual 
struggles throughout the book.

In conclusion, Martel shows that the world 
and its inhabitants, objects, and ideals will all fail 
you when a desperate event arises. He demon-
strates this throughout Pi’s story, showing that 
faith can only be placed on something that will 
not deteriorate and fail with time — something 
eternal and sure. Pi’s faith in God allows him 
to keep hope throughout his desperate situa-
tion, whereas if he had instead placed his trust 
in earthly things, he would have been greatly 
disappointed. Because of this faith, he persevered 
through his hardships, survived, and made it 
back to civilization. His faith in God triumphs, 
because God rewards His faithful.

Angela Singh brings fairytales to life through photography.
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Students designed fanciful ID cards to learn the basics of Adobe Illustrator.

Students designed and built 
the floor plans for their ideal 
homes using CAD technology. 
Projects by Abigail Allman 
(top), Julia Veenstra (second 
row), and Maya Fallone 
(bottom).

The π Enthusiasts’ Club

Name:
AVERY SMARTMAN

Digits of π memorized:
256

Date of birth:
3 MAY, 1989

Gender:
MALE

Joined:
1997

6295-1413
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ALEX MACRI

Looking back, this unit was uniquely informa-
tive. Although it taught me a few completely new 
things, mainly by watching the videos on tech 
like hdds at the start of each class, most of what 
I learned filled in the gaps of what I previously 
only kind of knew. A perfect example of this 
was when we connected the dots between ascii, 
decimal, binary, and hexadecimal, using colours. 
As someone who has done basic web design and 
loves using apps like Photoshop and Illustrator, I 
always knew how to use the 0–255 and Hex rgb 
systems, but I never really knew what they were 
or how they worked. Now I know that hex is just a 
more efficient way of typing out the same decimal 
system numbers that you use with the 0–255 rgb 
system, and both of those are then transformed 
into 3 bytes (1 per colour) of binary data, which 
the computer can easily read and write with.

Speaking of binary, it was very interesting to 
learn more about it, including why engineers 
chose to use it so heavily. Before this unit, I only 
had a very basic understanding of binary and 
how computers dealt with signals at all, but now 
things just make a lot more sense. Nothing nailed 
down that understanding more than the assign-
ment to make our own file formats. For me, that 
assignment bridged the gap between the “theory” 
and “practice” elements of data on the computer.

Lessons like the ones about file organization 
and online safety were not as inherently in-
teresting to me, but they still offered valuable 
knowledge when it comes to the high-level side of 
operating computers (by that I mean closer to the 
human’s comprehension than the computer’s).

RISA VAN LENTHE

Basically everything I now know about comput-
ers I learned during this class.

I knew about some components of a comput-
er, like the motherboard, but I never quite knew 
what any of them did. Now I can tell you what 
the motherboard does — it connects all the other 
components of the computer and allows them to 
communicate — and probably pick it out from 
the inside of a computer.

I learned about the BIOS and how I can alter 
the core settings of my computer. The simulator 
we used was interesting — the feeling of digging 
deep and figuring something out was nice.

I learned about password manager software; 
this has been very helpful. I like knowing my 
passwords are safe, and I don’t need to remember 
them or write them down.

I learned the importance of backing my com-
puter up, and maybe I will one day.

I know how to look impressive in a public 
place when I have nothing better to do. All I 
need is my computer. To do this I could open the 
command prompt and begin making folders and 
files. Everyone walking by would see my screen 
and assume I can make code that does something 
useful (and not just folders within folders).

I learned what binary code is, how to read it, 
and how to write it. I know what bits and bytes 
are and how they relate to binary code. I know 
that binary code is used to store information on 
many different types of drives, and that the on 
and off signals are shown as 1 and 0.

I learned that old computers are dusty and 
smell kind of bad. Among other things I’ve 
learned what thermal paste is and does (it is very 
conductive and transfers heat).

What I Learned this Unit
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Life Beyond Covid
Carmela Fantilli

Looking back, things never were as hard as they 
seemed in the moment. During our struggles, 
we cannot help but look forward to a brighter 
future. In the midst of a pandemic and multiple 
lockdowns, I have begun to reflect on how my 
views have altered: views of the past, of what life 
will look like once the lockdowns are over, and of 
what I dream to do with my time post-lockdown. 

With lockdowns being a normal occurrence for 
over a year now, I have reflected on my experi-
ences before lockdown, and I also become aware 
of how they have been altered by my current 
mindset. When I look back now, everything 
seems like it was perfect, as good as it could be. 
There was freedom to go out with my friends, and 
there were many exciting events planned, like a 
musical I was supposed to act in and a choir trip 
to Boston that I was supposed to go on. When 
I hear people saying that it would be so nice if 
everything could go back to how it was before, I 
remember that even before the pandemic there 
were still struggles, everyday worries, and anxiety 
that had to be dealt with because no situation is 
perfect. My new view of the past is a side effect of 
the disaster that is the present. 

Once the lockdowns are over, I will no longer 
take for granted being able to go out to stores, 
school, and to my families’ houses. I will greatly 
appreciate having the ability to sit next to my 
friends and family and hug them without having 
to worry that someone may be infected or feel 
uncomfortable due to the fear surrounding coro-
navirus. We will be able to create lasting and cher-
ished memories which we are currently unable to 
make, and these will help us to grow as people. 

More specifically, once the lockdowns are 
over, I would like to finish my education and then 
apply what I have learned in a work environment 
that is free from the stresses of the pandemic. 
Hopefully the lockdowns will end soon enough 
that a real graduation can be held for the Class 

of 2022. After I complete Grade 12, I would like 
to get a job and interact with others without the 
confines of masks and the communication barri-
ers that they bring. 

I also hope to be able to travel and gain some 
experiences in places outside of Toronto. Let’s say 
the lockdowns end in early 2022 — a seemingly 
unlikely case at the current rate, but not impossi-
ble by any means. If this is the case, I will have a 
whole semester in which I could gain real-world 
experiences, grow as a person, and develop and 
revise my own personal stories before university. 
If it is possible, during this time I would like to 
get a job, as I will have a full eight Grade 12 credits 
(having already taken two in my Grade 11 year, 
and planning to take two more over the summer). 
This way, I will manage to grow by learning from, 
and adapting to, a new environment. 

Realistically, I do not believe that the lock-
downs will end for another two to four years. If 
this is a more accurate timeline, then my goals 
differ. I want to continue to learn, choose a career 
to go into, and volunteer my time. Once the 
lockdowns are over, I would like to attend the 
University of Toronto in person, and then go to 
medical school. More importantly, I want to help 
others and donate my time by volunteering. I 
want to attend church in person, and become a 
better Christian by spreading the gospel to other 
humans, face-to-face. I want to better myself and 
become a person that people will be proud of, and 
proud to know.

Given the circumstances of our times, the 
only thing that we can do is stay motivated and 
try to build ourselves a better future. We cannot 
dwell on the “happiness” of the past, because our 
current situation alters how we see our previous 
circumstances. We just need to make the best out 
of each situation, even if it is a lockdown.

I agree that there’s no “God’s will” for things 
like our future jobs, but there’s God’s will in how 
we live as Christians in those jobs.

This makes me more confident in doing what I 
want to do instead of worrying about whether it is 
the job God wants me to go into.

Sometimes my family can pressure me to 
choose more worship-based career options, so 
this quote makes me feel more secure in choosing 
what I want to do with my life.

DANIA CAMPBELL

RONA BROADWAY

“The will of God is, simply, that we obey God.” 
This quote stood out to me because I’ve thought 
about this many times, and it was nice to see 
this confirmed by another person and put into a 
coherent sentence.

I am very guilty of often stressing over the very 
small things that I think God cares about, when 
in reality, as long as it is not a sin and it is not 
against His will, we have absolute free will.

Of course, we pray about things when we are 
unsure, but it’s important to remind ourselves not 
to stress over super small things.
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