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For each of us, our experiences help define 
who we are, what we stand for and the 
path we choose to take. That was no 

different for Marcellin Champagnat whose own 
challenges in school and personal encounters 
provided him a passion and a purpose – to combat 
the illiteracy and spiritual poverty of the youth in 
rural France. 

Within six months of his ordination in 1817, 
Marcellin founded The Marist Brothers of the 
Schools (aka The Little Brothers of Mary), a 
religious community committed to modeling 
the love of Jesus and Mary through service to 
others. The primary communities they served 

were in remote areas with little access to education and religious instruction. Their 
mission was to make Jesus known and loved. 

I do not find it happenstance that Marcellin’s devotion to Jesus and Mary 
was his inspiration. Aren’t they, after all, the ideal models of service and mercy 
which are at the core of what Marcellin sought to bring to the youth? I assure you 
that the impact of his mission and actions is not lost on us today as we – humbled 
lay people – seek to do the same. How blessed are we to have St. Marcellin 
Champagnat and the Marist Brothers as models! They, like so many others, have 
helped shape the role of Catholic schools in communities around the world. 

Marist Catholic High School in Eugene, Oregon, is one of 135 schools 
founded by the Marist Brothers. They, like many other religious, helped bring 
Catholic education to our country, making Marist part of a nationwide network of 
6,594 Catholic schools serving rural, urban, suburban, and inner city youth today. A 
trademark of Catholic schools is the education of the whole child – mind, body and 
soul. While success can be measured in numbers – 99.9% graduation rates or the 
number of awards received – what is immeasurable is the impact of the partnership 
between parents and educators on the personal and spiritual well-being of our 
youth. The responsibility is awesome and the timing is critical. 

Through His commandment and His actions, God asks us to love one another. 
May we, like St. Marcellin Champagnat, continue to make God’s love known to all 
children entrusted in our care. 

Suzanne Graf, President

From the President

“To educate children, 
you must love them and 
love them all equally.” 

- St. Marcellin Champagnat, Founder, Marist Brothers
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Within moments after learning 
about the Student Ambassador Team 
in their theology class, students 
flooded Admissions Officer Kim 
Bastable’s office at the break to pick 
up an application. What a powerful 
statement about the readiness of our 
students to serve and lead. 

The ambassador application 
consisted of five questions and  
required two teacher recommendations. 
Every student, who successfully 
applied, was accepted to a program 
that provides opportunities for them 
to experience what it means to be  
a servant-leader. 

At Marist, servant-leadership 
facilitates intentionality of effort, 
decision, and change rooted in 
Gospel values, and holds that all 
students are capable of exercising 
this kind of leadership.*  Ambassador 
duties include activities that help 
welcome prospective and newly 
registered students to campus 
(Preview Day, Spartan for a Day 
and the Root Beer Social). They 
also make public announcements at 
parishes and church communities and 
attend Advancement events.  

The Student Ambassador Team, 
established by Principal Stacey 
Baker and Tammy May three years 
ago, is intended not only to animate 
the mission of Marist and provide a 
leadership opportunity for students, 
but it is also a valuable way of telling 
the Marist story through the view of 
an empowered, enthusiastic student. 

When asked why they wanted to 
be a student ambassador, here is what 
some had to say…

“I will go where needed. I believe 
this will be a significant moment for 
me to learn how to represent this 
community and give back in a  
small way the many kindnesses  
I have received.”  
– a Marist sophomore

“After being a student here for 3 
full years, I truly love this school 
and I want to help make sure that 
prospective students and families 
see how truly great this school is. 
I also want to be an ambassador 
because since this school has given 
so much to me over the years, I now 
want to give back to the school so it 
can continue to impact the lives of 
students for generations to come.”  
– a Marist senior

“I want to help incoming students 
learn the ropes of Marist, and 
because I want to show the students 
how truly wonderful the Marist 
community is.”  
– a Marist junior

“Leading and being a positive 
presence in the community is 
something I am passionate about 
trying to achieve. It is also another 
way to spread my faith, which is a 
very important part of Marist.”
– a Marist sophomore

“I want to give more to the 
community and help new students 
feel welcome to Marist. This duty 
of helping others, I feel, would also 
improve myself as a person. The more 
I devote and volunteer my time the 
more well-rounded I will become.” 
– a Marist sophomore

“Before I came to be a student at 
Marist, I attended ‘Spartan for a 
Day.’ It really was the deciding factor 
for me joining the Marist community. 
I want to be part of that deciding 
factor for future incoming students. 
I remember how fun and welcoming 
it was to visit during ‘Spartan for a 

Day.’  I saw everyone’s smiling faces 
and how much fun they were having 
together. I also saw how hardworking 
they were. I want to show prospective 
students all the super cool things we 
do at Marist every day, to have them 
feel that they want to be part of us, 
because it’s great!” 
– a Marist sophomore

“I want to help build this community.” 
– a Marist sophomore

“So far all the upperclassmen have 
been nothing but welcoming to 
me which has really secured my 
love for Marist. I strive to be like 
those upperclassmen and being an 
ambassador would help me fulfill 
that goal. At first, students can think 
of high school as a scary place and 
I want to be someone that can help 
ease their fears and worries.” 
– a Marist sophomore

On December 7, 2015, 105 
students (19% of our student 
population) participated in a session 
on servant-leadership and how it 
relates to the work they would do 
through the Student Ambassador 
Program. In this session, they 
embraced the opportunity to be 
a positive influence in the life 
of a young student as well as an 
inspiration to others. 

* From Marist’s Statement on 
Leadership for Student Leadership 
Development (February 25, 2014).
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Without 
Hesitation

Over 100 students  
jump at the chance to be  
a student ambassador.

One subject, many authors.
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Sophomores Ellen Conway, Caitlin Kirk, Julia Melendy, and Cameron Gray (in back) at Preview Day, 2016.
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Marist students on the 2015 summer Marist Immersion Trip visited an 
organization called “Border Angels” in San Diego. It was there that they 
were informed of immigration issues and the status of those who come 
across the desert to find work in the U.S. They then drove about 70 miles 
to the border where they placed jugs of water for those people who are 
crossing the border and may succumb to the elements and/or dehydration ... 
simply offering help to people in need.

"God's mercy transforms human hearts;  

it enables us, through the experience of  

a faithful love, to become merciful in turn. 

In an ever new miracle, divine mercy shines 

forth in our lives, inspiring each of us to love 

our neighbour and to devote ourselves to 

what the Church's tradition calls the spiritual 

and corporal works of mercy. These works 

remind us that faith finds expression in 

concrete everyday actions meant to help 

our neighbours in body and spirit." 
- Pope Francis, from the message for Lent, 2016 

Pushing Mercy to Its Limits
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Answering the Call
A reflection on the objective of Marist’s Christian Service Program

By Julie Ferrari, Marist Christian Service Coordinator

We are called to serve. This  
call comes from the Word 
of God, the teaching of 

the Catholic Church, and the practice 
of the faithful in the Christian 
community. The Marist Christian 
Service Experience is an opportunity 
to respond to this call. It is more 
than an assignment for a class or 
a requirement for graduation, and 
hopefully it is the beginning of a 
lifetime’s gift of self for others.  

The program begins in the 
theology classroom with a series 
of service projects focused on 
understanding how we can be of 
service to others and on responding  
to the needs of those closest to us.  
The students are asked to serve their  
families, their neighborhood 
community, and their faith community. 

At the end of the sophomore year, 
the program shifts to focus on Jesus’ 
call to feed, clothe, care for, and be 
in community with “the least” of our 
brothers and sisters as Jesus asks of 
us in the Gospel of Matthew. Marist 
students spend 50 hours with people 
who are marginalized due to their 
physical, mental, or socio-economic 
circumstances. 

Students are given the option to 
work with a variety of agencies across 
our community in order to respond 
to the call to serve. This requirement 
provides the opportunity for our 
students to meet people with different 
life experiences and to be impacted 
by their stories. Student reflections on 
the program, speak of self-discovery, 
expanded world views, and the 
realization that true happiness comes 
from the joy you can give others. 

Service Agencies & Opportunities

Marist students help with annual food drive to support those in need through St. Vincent de Paul.

The Elderly and Aging: 
Elder care facilities (7)

Poverty and Homelessness
Catholic Community Services
Food for Lane County programs:
 FREX (Food Rescue Express)
 Grass Roots Garden
 The Dining Room (11)
 Summer Lunch Program
Habitat for Humanity
Parenting Now!
ShelterCare
St. Vincent de Paul programs:
 First Place Family Center
 Interfaith Emergency Shelter System
YMCA

At Risk:
Family Relief Nursery
Jasper Mountain
Kids’ FIRST
Marist for Life (Pro-life club) (6)
Relief Nursery

Illness and Dying:
McKenzie-Willamette Medical Center  
Sacred Heart Medical Center at 

RiverBend
Volunteers in Medicine

Disabilities: 
Bridgeway House
Holly Residential
Muscular Dystrophy Association
Pearl Buck Preschool
RideAble
Special Olympics
The Arc of Lane County

Marist Immersion Trips
 Appalachia (3) 

East Los Angeles (4, 5) 
Mexico (10)  
Mt. Angel, OR (9) 
New Orleans (1) 
Thailand (2) 
Woodburn, OR  

Other Opportunities:
Camp Attitude (5)
Courageous Kids
Immersion trips with local churches (8)
MDA Summer Camps (12)
Portland Plunge
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June 27th, 2015
“How far?”  
That’s the question I am asked 

by four Marist students holding lunch 
sacks and water bottles. “How far can 
we go?”

When serving those on the 
margins and those most in need, 
Jesus would say there should be 
no limits. As a chaperone and high 
school educator responsible for 16 
Marist students we have brought to 
Los Angeles’ infamous “Skid Row,” 
my answer is, “100 feet with  
an adult.”

And over the next two hours 
these students learn to navigate 
confidently and compassionately 
further and further away from safety 
until, eventually, they are serving 
several square blocks of this area 
filled with the homeless, the mentally 
ill, the dispossessed, the forgotten. 
They hand out water and sandwiches, 
they joke, they hold conversations, 
and they pray with the men and 
women who live on and around 
Skid Row. Thinking about how the 
students themselves brought us to 
this point, I am struck suddenly by 
the profound personal growth each 
has undergone and how much they 
have inspired me to do more, to go 
further. I am confident they have 
internalized the goals and ideals of 
the Marist service trip: education, 
simplicity, community, service,  
and solidarity. 

June 20th (a week earlier)
“Mr. Ragan is driving a hearse!”  
“I'm not getting in that thing.”
These are two of the earliest 

comments I hear from this group of 
students gathered in a parking garage 
at the Burbank airport. 

As we pile into four different 
vehicles and begin to navigate the 
freeway system of Los Angeles, I 
hear good natured ribbing as well as 
frequent exclamations as we pass or 
are passed by luxury cars. 

“Dude, that’s a Ferrari LaFerrari.”
“That’s the third Bentley 

Mulsanne I’ve seen.” 
“Man, look at that sick 

Lamborghini Aventador.”
I am surprised that they know 

so many details about these cars and 
begin to anticipate their reactions 
when we arrive in Beverly Hills in 
a few minutes. Beverly Hills may 
seem an odd place to begin a service 
trip, but it is an intentional choice as 
we hope the students will begin to 
ask themselves questions about the 
disparity in wealth and privilege that 
they will witness over the next week. 

As we drive through the streets 
of Beverly Hills, I resist the urge 
to preach about materialism. I stay 
quiet and trust the minds and hearts 
of these young people. After all 
the excitement about luxury cars, 
I’m honestly a little surprised by 
how unimpressed they seem by 
the conspicuous signs of wealth 
surrounding them. 

I had expected them to be in 
awe but they seem more interested in 
getting to know each other than in the 
designer stores, beautiful people and 
exquisite homes. I realize they have 
already begun to internalize the value 
of community. 

June 24th (three days earlier)
As a group we have been 

living simply. Eating inexpensively, 
surrendering our electronics, sleeping 
on air mattresses on the floors of 
Catholic high schools.  

We’ve learned about border 
crossing, we’ve spoken with 
undocumented workers in a Home 
Depot parking lot, we’ve traveled 
to the desert outside of San Diego, 
touched the border fence and left jugs 
of water for those crossing. We have 
learned about the circle of poverty 
in East Los Angeles and met former 
gang bangers who have turned their  
lives around.

Our home away from home is 
in Boyle Heights at Bishop Mora 
High School. This East Los Angeles 
neighborhood is low income and we 
clearly look and feel out of place, but 
it has relatively well-kept houses, 
grocery stores, and even a Starbucks. 
No amount of education could have 
prepared us for what were about to 
witness as we drove five miles away 
from “home.”

Joking, laughing, and inside 
jokes permeate the car. We follow 7th 
Street through a seemingly endless 
industrial area. We turn right on S. 
Alameda Blvd. and take a left onto 
3rd, and the voices in the car soften. 
We travel 100 yards and then for the 
first time on the trip ... silence.

Tents line the street. An open 
drug deal is occurring to our left. 

To my right I see a 
spray painted sign 
on the wall that says, 
"Welcome to Skid 
Row. Population:  
too many."

Eyes and Hearts Wide Open
Marist students go to the margins for service and solidarity on Skid Row

By Andy Oldham, Marist Assistant Principal of Academic Affairs



A shirtless man is yelling to our 
right. Block after block we witness 
hundreds of homeless and displaced.

I hear one student say, “This 
doesn’t scare me.”

I say to myself, “I don’t believe 
you.” And, “If you ain't scared, I  
sure am.”

Our four brand new rental cars 
roll up to a six foot gate topped with 
barbed wire. To my right I see a spray 
painted sign on the wall that says, 
“Welcome to Skid Row. Population: 
too many.”

As a security guard opens the 
gate, the following thoughts rush 
through my mind … “Is this a 
mistake? What did we get our kids 
into? Is this safe? Should we consider 
changing our plans?”

But it is too late.
Over the next two days we 

become guest residents of the Union 
Rescue Mission. We become friends 
with residents and their children, we 
cut onions for hours, we serve food, 
we play games with kids, we tour 
the halls of the massive complex 
filled with those who have reached 

the end of the line and wish to start 
over. We are greeted with kindness 
and curiosity but also rudeness, and 
meanness. We hear inspirational 
stories of employees who were once 
residents of the mission. Employees 
who had bottomed out, rebuilt their 
lives, and returned to the mission to 
work 50, 60, 70 hour weeks out of a 
sense of passion and gratitude.  

We spend a sleepless (and by 
mistake, blanket-free) first night on 
the roof. And the entire next day I am 
struck by the fact that in our group 
of 16, no one is complaining, no one 
has a bad attitude, no one seems to be 
avoiding work. Eyes and hearts are 
wide open.

June 25th
It is the end of our second day 

at the mission. We head back to the 
roof. The skyline of Los Angeles 
gleams in the distance. It is only four 
blocks away but feels much further. 
Tonight, on the roof, is the monthly 
birthday party for all the children 
of the mission. There is dancing, 
laughing, games, food ... and our 

students mix and engage seamlessly. 
For those two hours one really cannot 
tell the difference between worker, 
volunteer, donor, resident. It’s just 
people having a party.

One of our students says to me, 
“This must be what Heaven’s like.”

And that night we sleep soundly. 
We have blankets. 

June 27th
We are back at our home at 

Bishop Mora and our plans to work 
at an urban farm have fallen through 
... tired and close to the end of our 
trip we tell the students we can just 
hang out here and relax.

I don’t know who comes up with 
the idea but they all eagerly claim it 
... “Can we go back to Skid Row?”  

Less than 48 hours from that 
silence in the car and they want to 
go back, to set up a table and hand 
out water and lunches to the people 
on Skid Row. It is at this moment I 
see how far these young adults have 
come and that I have been given a 
privileged glimpse of how far they 
will go. 
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Students sleep on the roof of the Union Rescue Mission in Los Angeles.
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After chatting with Terrie 
Clemens, Human Resources 
Coordinator at Marist, and 

receiving my keys, I stroll past the 
fountain, walk into the 200 Wing, and 
slowly unlock the third door on the 
left. The last time I was inside this 
classroom was likely in June 2008 
as I finished my sophomore theology 
class with Mrs. Sušec. If my life 
were a chapter book, the seven years 
between then and now would contain 
sections focusing on finishing high 
school, moving away from home, 
and attending college. Now, I cannot 
help but feel odd as I stare at the desk 
in the back left of the classroom and 
remember the clean shaven face and 
close-cropped hair of 15-year-old 
class clown Henry Harper. 

Nostalgic moments like these 
have been commonplace this year 
for me, and I am so thankful to be 
back at Marist and continuing on my 
journey in Catholic education. My 
experience with Catholic schooling 
as a student is the only educational 
experience I know. Starting in 
kindergarten and going through 
eighth grade at O’Hara Catholic 
School, continuing with four years 
at Marist and finishing at Gonzaga 
University, evidence of religious 
heritage was woven into the ritual of 
school. Morning prayer, crucifixes on 
classroom walls and conversations 
about God had as much of a place 
in my education as textbooks, 
calculators and Dixon Ticonderoga 
pencils (these last three are now 
replaced with an iPad at Marist, 
but I digress). All told, I have spent 
17 years in Catholic schools as a 
student, and the effect that it has had 
on me as a person is enormous.

One of my favorite professors at 

Gonzaga spoke regularly about the 
“toolbox” that we carry as students 
and teachers into our classrooms. 
O’Hara and Marist gave me the tools 
to fill in my educational foundation, 
building skills that centered 
around articulating my thoughts 
in a coherent speech or piece of 
writing, taking quality notes in a 
timely manner, and working under 
the pressure of multiple demanding 
courses, to name a few. My time at 
Gonzaga gave me the strategies and 
tactics I needed to go back and help 
others build their own foundations. 
When I was informed that there 
was an opening to teach at Marist, 
I jumped at the chance to come 
back. Part of my rationale was the 
familiarity that the school provided, 
but a larger part was a yearning to 
give back to what helped build me. 

Marist offered me an opportunity at 
something much more than a job, and 
I happily accepted.

As an alumnus and now 
employee of Marist, I am afforded a 
unique opportunity to see Catholic 
education from a different angle than 
most. Looking at it from a student’s 
perspective, I am forever indebted 
to O’Hara, Marist, and Gonzaga 
for recognizing my worth as an 
individual and holding me to high 
standards. As an employee, I am 
thankful to be a part of an institution 
that is mission-oriented and 
committed to equipping students with 
the tools necessary to be successful 
in all facets of life. I am thankful for 
Marist’s continued involvement in 
my life over the past decade.  
Go Spartans! 
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A Toolbox for Success
Henry Harper '10 reflects on the impact of Catholic education and returning to Marist as a teacher

By Henry Harper '10, Marist Theology Teacher

Henry Harper '10 works with fellow grads, Josh Paiement '12, Katie Kline '11 and Lauren Nelson '11 
on this fall's Formation Retreat. O
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“The things you do tell me exactly who you are: a family man who trusts in God, a good 
friend and a man of his word, a hard worker and loyal fan, a jokester with an infectious 
laugh, a larger-than-life human teddy bear ... rough and tough on the outside but a softy on 
the inside. You are admired, selfless, memorable, caring, a great coach, a great teacher and 
a great human being. You exemplify the Marist motto, We Are One.” 

– President Suzanne Graf, speaking during the Decades of Dedication celebration to honor Ed Hummel.
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Decades of Dedication
How a celebration for one man became a multi-generational reunion

By Carl Bell, Marist Advancment Officer
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We’re planning a celebration 
to honor Coach Hummel 
on December 11. Would 

you like to participate as a year 
representative during the ceremony?”

This question was asked at the 
beginning of dozens of phone calls 
made to recruit 55 alumni, one for 
each year of Ed Hummel’s service  
to Marist and St. Francis as a teacher, 
coach and volunteer. More often than 
not, the resounding response was: 
“Wow! Yes, I’m honored to be  
asked to be part of a ceremony  
for Coach Hummel.”

This simple idea offered a 
dramatic visual impact of the span 
of years Ed Hummel has served 
Catholic education in Eugene. 
During the ceremony to announce 
the naming of the Ed Hummel Sports 
Complex, 55 alumni representatives, 
one for each year from 1960 to 
2015, would proceed into the gym 
and provide the backdrop for Coach 
Hummel and his family. 

Marist President Suzanne Graf 
recalls how this celebration came 
to be. “Within a year after meeting 
coach, I told him that we were going 
to fundraise to install an artificial turf 
field as part of the historic Advancing 
Marist campaign,” Graf said. He 
loved the idea but said, “I’ll believe it 

when I see it!”  
Ed’s name adorned the grass 

football field from 2005 to 2015. 
When the school was approached 
by John Teller '74 and his wife 
Amy Tykeson about making a 
major gift to rename the field Kevin 
Teller Field, in memory of John’s 
brother, Suzanne went straight to 
Ed. His immediate response was not 
surprising, “It would be pretty selfish 
of me to say ‘no.’” 

“Ed wanted that turf field for  
our students and he would do all 
he could to help make it happen,” 
remembers Graf. 

On October 3, the Kevin Teller 
Field was dedicated and Ed was there 
on the newly installed turf field, 
seeing and believing. 

It was always intended to have 
Coach honored in a meaningful way 
on campus and the decision was 
made that the entire Marist sports 
complex would bear his name – the 
Ed Hummel Sports Complex. 

When Ed heard about the 
celebration being planned for him, he 
was skeptical, “No more than three 
people will show up for this.” He 
was wrong by a few hundred guests. 

Despite a short schedule, RSVPs 
came rolling in. It was clear that the 
Academic Resource Center wouldn’t 
be big enough, so the reception, prior 
to the ceremony in the gym, would 
take place in the cafeteria. At 5:15 
p.m. sharp on December 11, guests 
began to arrive for what turned out 
to be a multi-generational reunion to 
celebrate one man: Coach Ed Hummel.

Former teammates, classmates, 
and colleagues gathered in the 
hallway and filled the cafeteria. 
Surprised faces, reminiscing 
conversations, favorite Ed Hummel 
quotes (edited of colorful language, 
of course) and reunion laughter filled 
the room. 

Ed Hummel responds to Athletic Director Rick Gardner’s affectionate “Overhead Ed” reference.

Lynn Thomas '78 and brother Lyle Thomas '64 
join in the procession.

Ray Paiement '74 speaks to the crowd and 
finishes with the “We Are One” cheer.
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“I haven’t been on campus for 
decades,” was a sentiment shared by 
more than one attendee. For many,  
it was the opportunity to honor 
and celebrate Ed that brought them 
back, but quickly friendships were 
remembered and picked up, and  
highlights of high school years recalled. 

One such highlight was the 
legend of the school’s motto, “We 
Are One,” that started with the 1973 
state championship football team. 
The story goes, during that season, 
the team was inspired by the verse 
John 17:22 and adopted it as the 
team’s motto. Ray Paiement '74 a 
formidable quarterback on that team, 
was one of several who spoke at the 
reception to share memories and 
admiration for Coach Hummel. He 
concluded his thoughts by leading 
everyone in the now famous chant 
and response of “We Are ... ONE!”  
In that moment, Ray reminded 
the room that being one was more 
meaningful because of Coach 
Hummel’s dedication and inspiration 
throughout the decades. 

Marist’s current football 
coach, Frank Geske, offered this 
perspective. “Coaches change jobs 
more than most people change their 
socks. Talent pools, administration 
difficulties, losses and other 
opportunities make the average 

coaching stay in high school just 
under five years. Ed obviously never 
read that stat as he has become 
'Marist' by being a model for 
accountability, dedication and love.” 

At 6:30 p.m., guests made 
their way to the gym. Director of 
Athletics and Facilities Rick Gardner 
addressed the packed gymnasium 
gathered for the boys basketball 
game against Willamette, “It is my 
honor to welcome you this evening 
as we celebrate Ed Hummel.” 
At that moment, the class year 
representatives processed proudly 
into the gym to surround Ed and 
his family. They made a striking 
visual statement: Ed Hummel has 
had a profound impact on countless 
students and on our Marist family. 

It was a powerful moment made all 
the sweeter by the look on Ed’s face 
when the sign for the Ed Hummel 
Sports Complex was unveiled.  

Maybe Ed overlooked the stat 
about the average coach staying at 
one school for less than five years. 
More likely, he expected more than 
average from students, athletes,  
and himself. 

Thank you, Ed Hummel, for 
bringing our community together. 
WE ARE ONE, truly. 
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"Ed is a wonderful 
example of a man 
of character yet 
at the same time 
most definitely is a 
character. They don't 
make guys like Ed 
Hummel anymore, 
proving that tough 
times never last but 
tough people do."
- Frank Geske, Marist Teacher &  
  Head Football Coach

"You built the 
foundation for one 
of the cornerstones 
of the institution 
that is Marist High 
School through the 
commitment of your 
time, your sacrifice, 
your compassion for 
the athlete, your love, 
you being you: Coach 
Hummel. The ripple 
effect of your life’s 
work is infinite."
- Chris Killgore '97

Josh Gibeau '92, Rich Schwab, Steve Killgore and son Chris Killgore '97 share fond memories.

Jeff Bedbury '10 and Josh Harbert '01 share 
favorite Hummel stories.

Ed Hummel stands with yearbooks from each of the 
many years he has taught or coached at Marist.
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A Servant’s Handiworks
Good judgement by Marist alumni parent made a lasting impression

By Suzanne Graf, Marist President

In its founding years, Marist 
Catholic High School benefitted 
from Ed Leavy’s servant heart 

when he, among many other parents, 
helped build and sustain Marist. His 
motivation was for his children – 
three of whom attended Marist – and 
for the future of Catholic secondary 
education in Eugene. These parents 
are examples of what it means to 
work together for the common 
good; how investing full bore in the 
education of our children will benefit 
our families and our community for 
years to come.  

Last November, Patrick Brown 
'70 shared with me that Judge Ed 
Leavy was one of the founders of 
Marist’s annual Poinsettia Fundraiser. 
The timing of that discovery was 
perfect. The following week, 
Principal Stacey Baker and I were 
to attend an Archdiocesan event in 
Portland so we made plans to visit 
the Honorable Edward Leavy in 
the Federal Courthouse at Pioneer 
Square with a poinsettia in tow. We 
were quite sure that he would not 
be available for an unannounced 
visit but the opportunity to make a 
personal delivery and say thank  
you would nevertheless make the 
effort worthwhile. 

After clearing security, we made 
our way through the beautifully 
historic building to the elegant 
entrance of Judge Leavy’s quarters. 
Imagine our surprise when he greeted 
us with a warm smile and invited 
us into his office where we had the 
privilege of spending two hours 
learning about his love for his family 
and the Church and his lifetime 
career as an accomplished judge. 
What was most significant about 
our time with Judge Leavy was the 
humility and emotions that he shared. 
We witnessed what others had said 
about him – a warm, brilliant, kind, 
and dignified man who has never 
strayed from his simple roots as a 
farm boy. 

Judge Leavy’s co-launch of a 
successful fundraiser barely scratches 
the surface of his contributions to 
Marist. One of the founders of the 
Marist High School Foundation, 
he was a quiet, behind-the-scenes 
supporter whose dedication helped 
ensure the long-term livelihood of 
the school. These are but a few items 
on a long list of accomplishments 
but it is clear to me that Judge Leavy 
does not measure his success by the 
number of awards he’s received, the 
people he’s helped or the amount 

of money he’s raised. However, the 
rest of us have taken note of a man 
whose kind heart and leadership has 
made a lasting impression on Marist. 
Ed Leavy, like so many others, is 
part of a rich history that the more 
we know and understand, the more 
we appreciate Marist’s past and look 
forward with a sense of pride  
and purpose.

To this day, Marist parents –  
past and present – continue to 
demonstrate the value of partnership 
in the education of their children. In 
all ways, it is comforting to know 
that we do not stand alone. 

The Poinsettia Fundraiser 
was started by Ed Leavy and Bill 
Tremaine in 1968 to raise $2,500 
for blazers for Marist athletes. 
They were successful that first year 
and a new fundraiser became part 
of Marist’s annual efforts. Under 
Judge Leavy’s leadership the annual 
poinsettia sales topped $12,000/per 
year. Over the past 48 years, many 
different groups have overseen the 
fundraiser. A few years ago, the 
Marist boy’s lacrosse team took over 
keeping this annual tradition alive.

Judge Edward Leavy, Marist alumni parent, received the Edward J. Devitt 
Distinguished Service to Justice Award in Washington, D.C. last October. This is 
the most prestigious award in the federal judiciary, an appropriate recognition 
of Judge Leavy’s 58 years of outstanding service on the bench, as a State Court 
Judge, Federal Magistrate Judge, Federal District Judge, Federal Circuit Court 
of Appeals Judge, and the United States Foreign Intelligence Surveillance Court 
of Review Judge.
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Even Teachers Can Learn
Discovering how to pray

By Sarah Baird-Reed '02, Marist English & History Teacher

I’ve never found it easy to feel 
inherently connected to organized 
religion. Perhaps it was my 

father, who required that I attend 
Sunday service with him, while my 
sisters and mom got to sleep in or 
go get breakfast. Maybe it was the 
Catholic elementary school I attended 
from 3rd-6th grade, which had a 
school Mass weekly on Wednesdays, 
whether we wanted to go or not. 
Maybe it was the wool-polyester 
blend uniforms that never quite fit or 
moving my desk to the coat closet 
for talking too much in class (thanks, 
Sr. Ruth). I was in there a lot. So, for 
whatever reason, I have always found 
it challenging to be 100% dialed in to 
my Catholic identity.

So, when Stacey Baker, principal 
of Marist, asked me to share with 

some students how I use prayer in 
my life, I had a few brief moments 
of panic but I felt like my calling 
to participate was stronger. I was 
faced with a daunting question: 
Do I believe in prayer? God must 
have been dealing with some bigger 
issues in the world because I didn’t 
really know my answer right away. I 
continued to question whether I had 
the right words to say or the right 
level of “Catholic” to even partake. 
I actually didn’t know if I truly 
understood prayer in my life until two 
nights ago. Then God (figuratively) 
smacked me in the face. 

Two nights ago, I realized that 
I’ve been praying my whole life. You 
see, prayer doesn’t have to always 
be the “Father, Son, Holy Spirit”; 
sometimes, it is taking a moment to 

breathe, step inside your mind, and 
ask for the peace to overtake the 
stress, anger, or other dark forces in 
your thoughts. For me, two nights 
ago, it was my daughter’s hair. 

Harper’s been having on and off 
night terrors and they make her wake 
up a few times a night, just absolutely 
inconsolable. She can’t talk, she can’t 
tell me how to fix it, and sometimes 
I don’t even think she is actually 
awake. It has made for some very 
long days after one or two of these 
nights. Two nights ago, it was my 
turn to get up with her and, before 
I got out from under my comfy and 
warm fleece bedding, I closed my 
eyes and asked for help. That’s it. 
Nothing else. Two nights prior, I had 
been up three times with her and 
found that, after her last round at 
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Marist teacher, Sarah Baird-Reed '02, plays with her daughter Harper.
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1:30 am, I couldn’t go back to sleep. 
I couldn’t make it through another 
workday with less than four hours of 
sleep the night before. So, I asked for 
help. God must have had a slow night 
because I got it, right then and there. 

As I walked into Harper’s room, 
I didn’t feel angry or upset or tired, 
like before. The hectic voice that 
normally trembled through my vocal 
cords was gone. I just picked her 
up out of her bed, sat in her chair, 
wrapped her in a blanket, and held 
her super tight with her cheek on 
my chest and curled into a ball. The 
crying stopped. Her eyes closed. And 
we rocked. I started singing a song 
that I have been singing to her since 
she was inside of me ... “I walked 
down to the river to pray ... ” and 
there it hit me. All of those years, the 
childhood selfishness-type prayers, 
the ones when you try to negotiate 
with God to get something you want 
or have something happen, sure, 
technically those are prayers but as 
we well know, God has His own 
agenda so those are pretty pointless. 
My prayers may not always have the 
traditional Catholic prayers but they 
have been a part of my daily life in 
every way. 

The moments I close my eyes 
and ask for peace. 

The moments of memories and 
loss when I think back to times when 
my sister was alive and laughing. 

The retrospective seconds I take 
to sit back and watch my father play 
with my daughter. 

The songs I sing to my daughter 
as she is emotionally repairing her 
heart, night after night. 

Prayer is all of those things. 
Prayer is when I open the channels 
between God and myself. It is when 
I am able to step out of a moment 
and truly see things in a different 
way or perspective. It is when God 
is speaking to me and I am actually 
listening. Prayer is rocking in a chair 
with a now-sleeping toddler at 2:00 am, 
smelling her hair and singing an old 
song. Prayer is when you and God 
are connected. 

When I was young, prayer either 
felt like something I had to do, a 
form of punishment, or it felt like I 

was talking to myself and having a 
one-way conversation. I never really 
understood what people got out of it. 
As I got older, I often felt selfish and 
self-conscious praying, as if it was 
artificial and God even knew that my 
heart wasn’t really in it, or perhaps 
that I wasn’t being honest enough 
with myself and how dare I waste 
His time. Then, my parents divorced, 
we moved away from my father, and 
I thought my Catholic “obligations” 
were removed. I had no idea how 
God was really working behind the 
scenes and had other plans for me. 

Over the years, from high school 
through college, I found myself 
having moments of desire to return 
to the fold, to find a way to fit God 
into my life, to feel like I was a good 
(or at least better) Catholic. Those 
moments came and went, some 
lasting for a few weeks, some for a 
year or two, but I always came back 
to my issues with myself. I couldn’t 
escape them.

I made decisions that I felt 
pushed God out of my life. 

I failed at things and didn’t think 
I deserved God’s existence. 

I had wonderful moments  
and forgot God all together in  
the celebration. 

I took God for granted, never 
realizing that He was there for all of 
those times, in all of those moments. 

He cried with me when my 
grandmother died, even giving me 
strength to sing at her funeral. 

He held my hand as I signed my 
Air Force discharge papers, helping 
me hold the pen from shaking as I  
mourned my failure inside of my heart.

He gave me guidance as I 
walked across the stage to receive my 
college diploma, twice. 

He gave me nerve to put my 
number on that sheet of paper and 
hold it up to the window at that cute 
guy on the freeway, then kept me 
upright as I walked toward that cute 
guy from the car, parents on either 
side of me, and a bouquet of orchids 
in my hands.

He cradled my child before I did, 
as the doctor prepared her for our 
first moment of eye contact. 

Even though I didn’t recognize 

God as frequently or respectfully as 
I should, He never stopped praying 
with me. He didn’t hold it against me 
when I didn’t do the sign of the cross 
or even say “Hey, God … ” He knew 
that my heart was speaking to Him, 
needing Him, yearning for Him, and 
He talked right back.

The one-way conversation I 
often thought I had with God was 
the wrong way to view prayer. I 
never really considered that all of the 
other times, the times that I didn’t 
truly consider His presence, He 
was having a one-way conversation 
with me. Prayer, to me, is finally 
acknowledging Him within my life, 
throughout the moments I need Him 
or even when I think I don’t. 

Prayer happens during those 
quiet moments at 2:00 am, when all  
I can hear is Harper’s breathing on  
my chest. 

I pray when I thank God for 
reminding me to complete a task I 
would have otherwise forgotten. 

I pray when I need guidance 
for life-changing decisions or major 
emotional stresses. 

I pray when I cry. 
I pray when I laugh. 
I pray when I smell Harper’s hair 

as I rock her to sleep for the third 
time that night. 

Prayer is simple. It doesn’t have 
to be a complicated procedure or 
process all of the time. Those other 
types of prayer moments, the more 
traditional or sacred ones, those are 
important too because they can help 
center you, help you consciously 
open your heart. In our crazy, 
stressed-to-the-max and insanely 
busy lives, those purposely-placed 
traditions have a place too. 

But, for me, prayer is when God 
and I find each other on the same 
wavelength. It is when we open the 
lines and communication can flow 
between us. It is when I step back 
and listen. When I breathe. When I 
mourn. When I teach. When I argue. 
When I simply rock a toddler to 
sleep, while smelling her hair and 
singing her an old song. 
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While a student at Marist, Taylor "Moku" Gazeley '06 signs his name on the wall of a house he helped build in Louisiana in the aftermath of Hurricane Katrina.



Moku,” his mother said during 
conversation.

“Oh, you mean ‘Moku,’” replied 
journalism teacher, Toni Cooper, to 
an inquiry.

“MOKU!” Exclaimed Nick 
Dibos, '06, recalling his friend.

It seems US Navy Lieutenant 
j.g. Taylor Gazeley '06 is much better 
known by a family nickname, which 
“slipped out” when he first met Nick 
Dibos at Marist.  

“I wanted to be known as 
‘Taylor’ but Nick said, ‘No, I like 
Moku better,’ so he introduced me 
that way to everyone.”  

Moku came by his nickname 
naturally. Herb, Taylor’s dad, was a 
tugboat captain in Hawaii. (Moku 
is Hawaiian slang for “fire ship,” 
a tugboat.)  Taylor’s career choice 
reflects the influence of a seafaring 
family. His uncle is a retired Navy 
pilot, his cousin was a Navy Seal, 
and his grandfather was a Seaman 1st 
Class who served in WWII and the 
Korean War.

“I’ve always felt a strong pull 
toward serving my country, thanks 
to my grandfather,” Taylor said. He 
currently serves on a guided missile 
destroyer, the USS Pinckney.

Taylor grew up by the ocean, 
living first in Hawaii and later in 
a small town on the Oregon coast. 
His local public high school had a 
low graduation rate and even lower 
four-year university matriculation 
rate. His parents wanted him to have 
a more rigorous education and began 
looking for a high school that would 
meet their academic expectations. 

“His father and I felt strongly 
about offering Taylor a solid 
education,” his mother Gwen said. 

“We’re not Catholic, but Marist came 
highly recommended so we attended 
Preview Day. But it was a hard sell.”

Taylor was a sophomore at that 
time, willing to consider Marist, but 
not willing to leave his old friends. 
Spartan for a Day, a program that 
allowed him the opportunity to 
experience Marist in the company 
of a current student, is what turned 
things around.  

“I followed Nick Dibos, an 
eventual classmate of mine, that 
day,” remembers Taylor. “It felt like 
coming home. I had an amazing 
time! The staff and students alike 
were so friendly and welcoming. I 
remember jumping in the car where 
my very nervous mom sat waiting 
and saying, ‘We’re moving!’ ”

Taylor embraced being a 
Spartan. “The Junior Encounter was 
unforgettable, of course, and it was 
great paying it forward, as part of 
the retreat team my senior year.” 
Although Preview Day was not the 
convincing factor for his choice of 
Marist, he enjoyed participating on 
the student panel in following years 
and appreciated the chance to  
give back.   

“I felt so strongly about how the 
school impacted my life that I loved 
sharing my story,” he recalls. 

While the undefeated football 
season his senior year remains a 
peak memory, a Christian service 
trip to New Orleans was a pivotal 
experience in his life.

“I’d basically procrastinated 
on getting my service hours done. 
I’d volunteered as a firefighter here 
in town but hadn’t documented my 
hours, so I had to get in hours to 
graduate,” said Taylor. 

To meet the Marist graduation 
requirement for Christian service 
hours, he signed up for the Marist 
mission trip and, along with fellow 
Marist juniors and seniors, traveled 
to New Orleans to help Habitat for 
Humanity rebuild after hurricane 
Katrina. Taylor fell in love with the 
climate, culture, food, and music. 
His nickname caused him some 
problems, though, at the airport. 
“Everybody knew me as Moku, so 
that’s how the tickets were booked. 
It wasn’t a problem in Eugene, 
since the airport is so small, but 
since my name didn’t match up with 
my license, I was flagged for extra 
security coming back home.” 

When it came time to apply 
for college, Tulane University in 
New Orleans, Louisiana, offered 
incentives for incoming freshmen  
so Taylor applied and was accepted.  

“Tulane is a relatively small 
university, but it was still much 
bigger than Marist so it was a bit of 
an adjustment being around so many 
new faces. Having been thrown 
into a new situation my sophomore 
year of high school, I was confident 
enough to make friends quickly. 
The academic benefits of Marist 
were immediately apparent. The AP 
classes allowed me to skip a few 101 
level courses, which was great, and 
the workload always felt manageable, 
thanks to the demanding course load 
I had in high school. I'm not the 
smartest guy, but I felt like I did a 
little better than many of my peers 
the first few semesters because I was 
better prepared.” 

Taylor’s description of himself 
may be a bit modest. He graduated 
magna cum laude and was named the 

Service, Literally
Marist alumnus charts a course

By Rebecca Larson, Marist Advancement Director
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The Marist Foundation 
Rebecca Larson 
rlarson@marisths.org 
541-284-7537

Every Gift Creates a Story
Have you considered including 
Marist in your will? A planned gift is 
a meaningful way to leave a legacy 
– one that will touch the lives of 
countless students in the future and 
spark their unique Marist story. 

It's a simple way to make an impact 
for future generations. Find out  
how you can invest in Marist with  
a planned gift. 

2010 National Scholar for Classical 
Studies at Tulane.  

Taylor earned a degree in history. 
“Mr. Nuxoll (his history teacher at 
Marist) was the reason I majored in 
history. His knowledge is remarkable, 
but what sets him apart is his passion 
for the subject. Even my friends 
who hate history enjoyed his class. I 
still tell people about how he would 
dress up as Charles de Gaulle on his 
birthday every year and teach  
in character.”

 Taylor’s spirit of service 
continued while he was at Tulane. He 
was part of an on-campus, student-
operated ambulance service. The 
program provided free emergency 
transportation to students and staff 
on campus, and won several national 
awards for excellence. 

After graduation, Taylor joined 
the Navy and was eventually 
assigned to work with a recruiter in 
New Orleans. There he fell in love 
again – this time with Stephanie, 
who was working as a construction 
manager. They were married on June 
21, 2014 in Hawaii and now live in 
San Diego, California, where Taylor 
is based. 

To the Navy, via Marist and New 
Orleans: “Marist changed the course 
of Taylor’s life,” shared his mother. 
Taylor would agree.

“I think attending Marist 
was one of the most important 
decisions in my life,” Taylor said. 
“It expanded my horizons and gave 
me the confidence to enroll in a 
university thousands of miles away 
from anyone I knew. The course load 
and extracurricular activities forced 
me to learn time management and 
develop a strong work ethic, which 
allowed me to thrive in college and 
ultimately earn a commission into the 

Navy during a time when acceptance 
rates were extremely low. If I hadn't 
gone to Marist, I can't even begin to 
imagine what my life would be like 
today, because I don't think I would 
have made any of the same choices. 
For that, I'm grateful.”

“I have a challenging career that 
I'm proud of and can't imagine doing 
anything else at this point in my life. 
There's some pretty unique perks, 
too. Not many people can say they've 
driven a billion dollar warship!”

And not many people typically 
recite their email addresses 
beginning, “Tango, Alpha, Yankee.” 
Or perhaps it should be “Mike, 
Oscar, Kilo, Uniform.” 
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History Teacher Jon Nuxoll celebrates Charles 
de Gaulle's birthday with his classes in 2004. 
"Moku made a big impact on Marist. He came 
as a transfer student but very quickly stood out 
with his outgoing personality, great sense of 
humor and curiosity. It was fun to debate him in 
class with opposite points of view regarding the 
great Charles de Gaulle," Nuxoll said.

Taylor and Stephanie Gazeley at their wedding 
reception on board the USS Missouri. 
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CAMPUS NOTES

S e n i o r 
Madisyn Bryant 
received a $1000 
scholarship to 
the college of 
her choice as 
Marist’s nomi-
nee for Eugene’s 
Future First Citi-
zen Award. She 
was recognized 

at the Eugene Chamber of Commerce’s 
Celebrate Business Event at the Hilton  
in January.

Since the ground break-
ing in September, the con-
struction crews have been 
busy. Over Christmas break 
the roof, windows and 
doors were completed al-
lowing for the completion 
of the interior walls, floors 
and the HVAC system.

The project is on track 
for completion in the spring.

New Science Wing Taking Shape Inside and Out

Earlier this month, the Marist 
community honored National 
Catholic Schools Week, a cel-
ebration of Catholic education in 
the United States, with the theme 
Catholic Schools: Communities of 
Faith, Knowledge, and Service. 

To mark the week, the National 
Honor Society ran a canned food 
drive for Catholic Community 

Services of Lane County which 
collected a much-needed 1,592 
pounds of food for the charity to 
distribute locally. 

And of course, the students, 
staff, and families from St. Paul 
Parish School, O’Hara Catholic 
School and Marist gathered in the 
Marist gym for Mass concelebrated 
by priests from the local parishes.

Local 
priests 

and 
deacons 
process 
into the 
Marist 

gym for 
the All 

Catholic 
Schools 

Mass.

Principal Stacey Baker and Direc-
tor of Athletics and Facilities Rick 
Gardner tour the new facilities.

Marist Counselors 
Court Wirth (left) and 
Jerry Ragan (right) with 
Madisyn Bryant.

Junior Emily Jewett helps an O'Hara student find 
her way to her teacher before the All Catholic 
Schools Mass.

Laurie Campbell, a 2010 Marist grad and a current 
pre-school teacher at O'Hara, joins the students in 
singing the All Catholic Schools Mass' closing song. 

Celebrating National Catholic Schools Week

Future First Citizen
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CAMPUS NOTES

Representatives from the Eugene Po-
lice Department (EPD) spent a Friday 
afternoon in early December instructing 
the Marist staff in the new ALICE active 
shooter protocols, adopted by EPD and the 
4J schools, to ensure the safety of all in 
case of an intruder on campus.

ALICE, which stands for Alert, Lock 
down, Inform, Counter, and Evacuate, 
replaces former lock-down procedures, 
which called for gathering together and 
hiding and has unfortunately been proven 

to make staff and students more vulnerable 
to attacks. ALICE training teaches those 
in the classrooms to barricade entrances, 
run, or create confusion for the attacker, 
by throwing things and yelling. 

The response from staff and parents has 
been positive. “There were parents who 
had heard of it, had spoken highly of it, 
and were excited that it was being brought 
to Marist,” Dean of Students Christi 
Nicholson said. 

Eugene Police Share New ALICE Training with Staff

Lt. Doug Mozan from the Eugene Police Department instructs the Marist staff on the new ALICE protocols.

The Advent season is a time for prayer, 
healing and waiting for the coming of 
Christ. It is also a time to think outside 
of yourself and about those around you 
who are in need. Over this holiday season, 
many at Marist helped make that happen.

Marist brought a check to the Eugene 
Mission for $3,370 to help with the cost 

of providing a hot Thanksgiving meal for 
hundreds of homeless. For the fourth year 
in a row, Marist “adopted” several fami-
lies identified by Catholic Community 
Services (CCS) as in need. Each theology 
class took charge of gathering items from 
the family's list of necessities and also 
from their ‘wish list’ of gifts, just in time 
for Christmas. The music classes brought 
cheer of a different sort – they spent a cou-
ple of afternoons singing and performing 
for adults in retirement homes.

A Season of Giving for the Body and the Spirit

Sophomore 
William 
Thompson, 
senior Jordan 
Haggas and 
sophomore 
Jack Lund 
carol for 
residents of a 
local retire-
ment home.

Seniors Marissa Gibson, Maya Peterson and Matthew 
Young help Catholic Community Services load their 
cars with Christmas gifts gathered by students.
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"Working" for a Song

This winter, the theatre presented 
Working, a musical showcasing the 
life and struggles of several Ameri-
can workers, from fast-food servers to 
construction workers, put to song.  Ac-
companying the musical monologues, 
Music Director Jim Reinking led a live 
performance by a student band.

Senior Jamieson Collis belts out his ode to 
working in the fast food industry.
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Another successful Preview Day for 
prospective students and their fami-
lies took place this January thanks to 
the work of Admissions Officer Kim 
Bastable and the newly-created Student 
Ambassador Team.

Guests heard three presentations  
before the student ambassadors led 
them around campus where teachers 
and students showcased fine art op-
portunities at Marist. After the tours, 
guests were invited to the gyms to learn 
more about the academics and activi-
ties available at Marist and to sign up 
to shadow a current Marist student for  
a day.

New Student Ambassadors

Student Ambassadors, Booy Rogers '17 and Jess 
Strahon '17, tour prospective Marist families on 
Preview Day.
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CAMPUS NOTES

Winter Sport Seasons Coming to a Close

Senior 
Carter 

Swan looks 
for an open 
teammate. 

The girls 
varsity 

basketball 
team 

cheers at 
the end 

of the 
National 
Anthem, 
ready to 

start their 
game 

against 6A 
Roseburg. 

Marist won 
by 6 points. 

Senior Marissa Gibson races to first place in the 100 yd fly at the Midwestern District Meet in Eugene.

With their talent well-balanced be-
tween the sprints and distances and the 
different strokes, the girls swim team 
dominated the Midwestern District Meet  
on President’s Day weekend and are ex-
pected to do well at the state level. They 
are led by senior Marissa Gibson and ju-
nior Rachel Larsen who both won two in-
dividual events and one relay. Three other 
swimmers, senior Ariana Buchanan and 
sophomores Amanda Allender and Jaclyn 
McQuaid were also individual champi-
ons, and, along with junior Brittan Silver, 
were a part of the two winning relays.   

The boys are led by junior Ben 
Thompson who is the district champ in 
two events and will be joined by seniors 

Kameron Lajoie and Alex McQuaid and 
freshman Chris Allender in two relays at 
the State Meet February 19-20.

The boys varsity basketball team is 
currently ranked 15th in State with a 10-
12 record. They are just over halfway 
through their Midwestern season play and 
are 6-4 in league. 

The girls varsity basketball team is 
14-8 overall and ranked 6th in the OSAA 
5A state rankings. They are also  near-
ing the end of their regular season and 
have just two league losses which puts 
them in a good position to be playing at 
the state tournament at Gill Coliseum  
in mid-March.

The Team is Assembled and They're Off to Save the Babies
For the 22nd year in a row, a 

team of senior boys was selected by 
their female classmates to compete 
in the annual Mr. Spartan Pageant. 
The boys are part of a team of 24 
seniors and two junior students who 
will work until the pageant on April 
9th to raise money for the Children’s  
Miracle Network’s Kids Helping 
Kids program. This program in turn 
supports the Neonatal Intensive 
Care Unit at Sacred Heart that treats 
550-600 infants each year and is 
the only Level III hospital between 
Portland and Medford. Last year 
the Mr. Spartan Team raised over 
$53,000 to help save the babies! 

The 2016  
Mr. Spartan Team:  
Madisyn Bryant, 
Devon Daniel, Tatiana 
Davis, Brendan 
Gescher, Alessa 
Giansante, Taylor 
Gorham, Isabella 
Hardt, Kai Harper, 
Haley Harrison, Ryan 
Helbling, Blake Irwin, 
Malay Johnston, 
Kamryn Large. Caedyn 
Kimble, Colin Kirk, 
Alex Korth, Austin 
Korth, Bridgette 
McAllister, Marcella 
Murillo, Matthew Penn, 
Colleen Peterson, 
Tosten Peterson, Leo 
Rain, Sam Scherer, 
Ashton Stowell and 
Kennedy Sundberg.
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1980s
Jeff Bissonnette '84 was selected 
by Oregon Solar Energy Industries 
Association (OSEIA) to serve as its new 
executive director. OSEIA promotes 
clean, renewable, solar technologies by 
working with industry leaders, academic 
scholars, legislators, nonprofits, and 
government agencies. Jeff will work 
directly with Oregon solar stakeholders 
to raise awareness of solar technologies’ 
potential to help secure an affordable, 
reliable, and clean energy future.
Lieutenant Commander (LCDR) 
Patrick Griffin '89 will be transferring 
to Okinawa, Japan with his wife Mika 
and their two children in April 2016. 
LCDR Griffin is joining the staff of 
Expeditionary Strike Group Seven, 
planning exercises and events for 
the U.S. Navy in the Far East. He is 
currently serving as the Commanding 
Officer of the Navy Operational Support 
Center in Buffalo, New York.

2000s

Josh Rossow '04 and Hahn Nguyen 
were married at St. Mary Catholic 
Church in Eugene, Ore., on August 22, 
2015. The large wedding party included 
alumni Krista Rossow '97, Jeff Rossow 
'01, Trent Tyree '04, Erick Hunt '04, 
and Blake Westling '04. 

Brooke (Stribling) Crow '05 and her 
husband Logan welcomed their son, 
Lincoln Archer Crow, on August 4, 2015. 
Bryant King '09 was recently featured 
in The Register Guard for his graduate 
assistant coaching position with the 

Long Beach State men’s basketball 
team. The article highlighted Bryant’s 
determination to excel as an assistant 
coach, despite three kidney transplants 
and having a prosthetic leg as a result of 
caudal regression syndrome. 

2010s
Megan Genovese '11 graduated from 
Baylor University in May 2015, summa 
cum laude, from the University Scholars 
program with an emphasis in Cultural 
and Media Studies. She is now at the 
University of Pennsylvania, Annenberg 
School for Communication, working 
toward a PhD. 
Gwen Over '15 is serving as the public 
relations representative for Saint Mary’s 
College of California’s Love Your 
Melon Campus Crew Program. Love 
Your Melon is an apparel brand run by 
volunteer college students across the 
country with a mission to give a hat to 
every child battling cancer in America.

CLASS NOTES

CLASS OF 1985
The Class of 1985 celebrated their 30th reunion at Hop Valley Brewing on July 24, 2015. 

(left to right): Debbie Kielty, Monique (Pynes) Beach, Andrew Hafner, Robyn Peters, Doug Schroeder, and 
Michelle (Gonyea) Laing.

REUNIONS
CLASS OF 1996
Save the Date: Class of 1996 will be reuniting on Saturday, July 30. For more 
information, email Meg (Hemphill) Osborne at mhemp1@yahoo.com.

Share your news with us: alumni@marisths.org
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James Thoreson passed away on 
November 28, 2015. He is survived 
by his siblings Steve Thoreson, Sandy 
(Thoreson) Jeremiah, Julee (Thoreson) 
Wright, and Joni (Thoreson) Kniesteadt, 
and was the uncle of Troy Thoreson '90, 
Kris Jeremiah '93, Katie Jeremiah-
Fisher '97, Marc Thoreson '97, Matthew 
Thoreson '01, Alexandra Thoreson 
'11, and Seth Thoreson '15. James was 
preceded in death by his brother Paul 
Thoreson, brother-in-law Bob Jeremiah, 
and nephew Jesse Wright.

Louise Koenig passed away on November 
29, 2015. She is survived by her children 
Gretchen (Koenig) Merten '60 and Jim 
Koenig. Louise was preceded in death by 
her husband Carl Koenig and son Thomas 
Koenig. 

Gerald Upshaw passed away on 
December 13, 2015. He is survived by his 
wife Marie, children Jerry Upshaw and 
Vicki Tindall, and four grandchildren, 
including Nicholas Upshaw '15. 

Jennifer Smyly, mother of Nathan Smyly '08,  
passed away on December 22, 2015. She 
is survived by her son and husband Tom. 

Maxine (Kokkeler) Shaw '50, whose 
family tree has expansive ties to Marist, 

passed away on January 3, 2016. She is 
survived by her children David Shaw 
'71 and Laura (Shaw) Heidt '73, and 
was the aunt of James Evonuk '67,  
Michael Dwyer '72, Mary (Evonuk) 
Moore '73, and Mick Kokkeler, great-
aunt of Kimberly (Kokkeler) Kimball 
'84, Andrea (Kokkeler) Stewart '85, 
Peter Evonuk '92, Clint Kokkeler '93, 
Sarah (Evonuk) McCabe '95, and Jess 
Kokkeler '96, and great-great-aunt of 
Griffin Puls '18 and Emmalee Kokkeler 
'19. She was preceded in death by her 
husband Jack Shaw '49 and sisters 
Florence (Kokkeler) Evonuk '40 and 
Louise (Kokkeler) Dwyer '44, and niece 
Patty (Dwyer) Parker '71.

Martha Kerns, beloved wife of Will Kerns 
'74 and devoted mother to daughters 
Colleen and Allison Kerns, passed away 
on January 3, 2016, following a valiant 
battle with a glioblastoma brain tumor. 
Martha is survived by her immediate 
family and is the sister-in-law of Thomas 
Kerns '61, Jane (Kerns) Stanfield '62, 
Patricia Kerns '64, Robert Kerns '72, 
Mary (Kerns) Newson '73, Fr. John 
Kerns '77, and Pete Kerns '79, and aunt  
of Connor Kerns '08, Erin Kerns '09, 
and John Kerns '15. Her grace and 
friendship will be greatly missed by  
those closest to her.

Peggy Durbin passed away on January 
4, 2016. She is survived by her husband 
Jerry Durbin '62, children Aaron Durbin 

'95 and Molly (Durbin) Dardis '93, and 
sisters-in-law Cheryl (Durbin) Fantz '65 
and Maxine (Helfrich) Durbin '62. She 
was preceded in death by her brother-in-
law Robert Durbin '61. Her commitment 
to her church and passion for helping 
those in need, along with her enthusiasm 
will be dearly missed. 

On January 5, 2016, Elizabeth Hepner 
went to be with the Lord. She is survived 
by her children Sr. Kathleen Hepner, 
SNJM '64, Br. Simon Hepner, OSB '69, 
and Allen Hepner '70.

Jeffrey Carr, Sr. passed away on January 
19, 2016. He is survived by his mother, 
Edwena Matychuck, children Jeffrey 
Carr, Jr. '14 and Ashley Werner, 
grandson Joshua Werner, and brothers 
David O'Kelley and Michael O'Kelley.

Dale Winther '44 passed away on 
January 18, 2016. He is survived by his 
wife Gene, daughters Libby Kane '79,  
Lauri Winther, Connie Hiram, and  
Amy Tingey, eight grandchildren, and 
five great-grandchildren.

If you know of an alumnus, a family of 
an alumnus or friend of Marist who is 
in need of prayers due to the passing of 
a loved one, please let us help. Email: 
cbell@marisths.org.

In memoriam

Who are they?

If you know who our mystery alumni 
and staff in this photo are, please 
share your stories and thoughts with 
us by emailing the editor of Marist 
Magazine: sschramm@marisths.org.
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Tony Albertini '87 with his wife Beth and three sons, Justin (left), Lucas '19 (center), and Jake (right).
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Q: Why did your family choose 
to send you to Marist?
Catholic education was all we 
knew. As one of six children in an 
Italian Catholic family, my parents, 
who both received a Catholic 
education themselves, knew it was 
the right place for us. They sent 
me, my three brothers and two 
sisters through O’Hara and Marist 
because they valued the teachings 
of Catholic education. I am so glad 
they did. My dad, Dick Albertini, 
served on the first Foundation 
Board. It’s awesome that Lucas 
'19, my youngest son, is enjoying 
Marist as much as I did.  
Q: What are some fun 
memories you have from your 
time at Marist? 
There are a lot, but two stand out. 
The first is going to the '86 State 
Championship for football. I had 
an amazing time with that team, 
and it was a blast to get that far. 
Second, and more formative for 

me, was my Encounter experience. 
Retreats are what make Marist 
stand out from any other high 
school experience. It truly cemented 
the relationships in my class. It 
was a time when everyone was 
fully accepted for who they were 
and what they believed. It was 
a time to contemplate God and 
all of our blessings. We left that 
experience feeling confident about 
who we were and that we were 
truly brothers and sisters in Christ. 
My senior year, I was blessed to 
be assistant rector on the Junior 
Encounter and witnessed the same 
kind of growth in the class behind 
me. I can't wait for my own son 
and his classmates to have that 
experience. It will be a life changing 
experience for them as well!
Q: You were here when the 
Marist Brothers and some nuns 
were still teaching. Were there 
any formative relationships  
you created? 

Tony Albertini '87  
Current parent and Marist Foundation Board  

member answers five questions in five minutes.TA
K

E

Yes, definitely. Br. James Halliday 
was the principal when I was 
there. In my junior and senior 
years, he was very influential in 
my life. As a senior, I served as 
assistant rector on the Junior 
Encounter, so I spent a lot time 
planning with Br. James. He was 
very approachable, easy to talk 
to, and super encouraging. All of 
these virtues made him connect 
really well with students. He was 
a good contrast to Br. Dan, who I 
also loved, but since he was the 
main disciplinarian, we all had to 
watch our step around him. 
Q: What have you done since 
Marist?
I went to Linfield after graduation 
and Marist prepared me very 
well for the academic workload. 
After college, I worked in sales 
for a couple of companies until 
1997 when I went into our family 
business, Zimmer Biomet, a 
distributorship for orthopedic joint 
replacement. We provide the 
implants and replacements and we 
consult in the operating room. 
Q: How has your time on the 
Foundation Board gone so far?
It’s only been one year, but I am 
so impressed by the people I am 
working with – it is a really smart 
group of people who care for this 
school community. It’s also been 
fun to come on the board at a 
time when Marist is expanding 
and advancing so much. It’s been 
great to see the success of the 
Advancing Marist campaign and 
the progress of the science wing.  



With a quick start right out of the gate,  
auction chairs Ryan '96 & Jessica (May) '05  
Dwyer and Jill & Garrett Nehl '96, and an 
outstanding field of volunteers, have set 
an impressive pace to take the lead and 
ensure this year’s auction will be a winner!  

Make plans to join them in the Winner’s 
Circle for the 45th running of the Marist 
Auction – our largest and most important 
community building event of the year. 

Be a front runner and help make a difference 
for our students.

 All bets are on Marist!
May 14, 2016

Buy tickets and attend 

Sponsor a Patron Table
Donate an item 

Join us for an evening of 
casual elegance & fun.

BUY YOUR TICKETS!

45th Annual Marist Auction
May 14, 2016
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Buy tickets today!  541.681.5497   auction.marisths.org
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Parents of Alumni  
Are you still receiving your son or daughter's mail? Please contact us with their updated information at 
www.marisths.org/update-alumni-information. We send the Marist Magazine, class reunion information 
and interesting stories about former students and staff to all of our alumni. We also keep accurate records 
for reunion coordinators. Thank you for helping Marist stay connected with our alumni community.

 MARCH
 4, 11, 18 Join us for Friday Lenten Masses
 16, 17 End of Winter Music Concerts
 21-25 Spring Break
 
 APRIL
 9 Mr. Spartan Pageant
 13 Easter Mass
 15, 16, 22, 23 Marist Theatre: Servant of Two Masters

 MAY
 4 Founder's Day Mass
 14 Marist Auction
 16, 17 Spring Music Concert
 25 Academic Awards Ceremony presented  
  by NHS
 
 JUNE
 3 Senior Farewell Mass 
 11 Class of 2016 Graduation Ceremony

 
Please save the dates and join us. 
For more details visit our website at 
marisths.org.

Help Us Reach Our Goal

We are so close. Thanks to more than 285 donors 

who have already made a gift, we are at 89% of our 

Annual Fund goal. If you’ve yet to make a gift – 

there’s still time to help us reach (or exceed) our goal 

of raising $155,000!

Gifts, regardless of size, have a meaningful impact 

on our mission and directly benefit every student at 

Marist. Simply return the envelope enclosed 

with your gift today.

Annual Fund for Marist
Donate online at 

marisths.org

of
PROMISE
FULL

Every year. Every gift matters.


