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FROM THE PRINCIPAL
The numbers are at first abstract, unconnected.  Add faces, addresses, parents, 
grandparents, and they become truly significant.

157 --  The number of new 9th graders registered as of June 15 to start school 
at Marist in September.  The largest 9th grade in the school’s 44-year history.

543 – Marist enrollment projected for September, 2012, including 123 seniors 
(remember the recession 3 years ago), 135 juniors and 140 sophomores.

628 -- Marist enrollment in four years if we created a class maximum of 157 
with a “waiting pool”.

We are humbly thrilled and challenged with the prospect of providing more students 
and their families with the great opportunity of attending Marist. The increase reflects 
a number of factors—parent confidence, smaller class sizes, focus on the whole 
student, outstanding faculty, a proven record of preparing students, as well as concern 
for adequacy of public school alternatives. 

Do the numbers truly add up and make sense?  Are they supportable in the long-term?  
Are they an optimistic prediction, or are changes in fact, overdue?

When it was built, with roughly the same number of classrooms (some of which have 
been converted with the addition of the AC building adding three classrooms and a 
small pair of rooms on the south side of the gym/locker-room) the founders put in 600 
lockers.  Early school leadership aimed for a school that was to join the other local  
high schools in offering a well-rounded education that included faith at its center. 

At that time Marist’s share of the total high school population in the Eugene/
Springfield area was at about 6%.  This year Marist sits at 3%, in effect, not keeping 
up with the growth of the surrounding population.

Our history—Marist has a roller-coaster enrollment record, with numbers as low as 
336 in 1987 and as high as 583 in 1999.  

This fall, nearly all classrooms will be used full-time with an average of 21 students 
in each.   A number of teachers will not have their own room and preparation area, 
forced to move from room to room to teach their load of six classes.

In a year (Fall 2013) we are likely to face a “tipping point” with this coming 
year’s small senior class leaving and a probable demand for 9th grade seats likely 
to stay strong.  More great students and their families are expected to be asking 
for admission.  Should we raise class sizes to fit in the additional students? Cap 
enrollment? Or look to add on 4-6 new, updated  classrooms with lab, technology and 
arts space suitable for preparing students for the 21st century?

Pray for us that we may do the best and right thing for our students and community.  
And, if you want to weigh in or suggest some points to consider, send us your 
thoughts —  jconroy@marisths.org.  

In faith,

Jay Conroy, Principal

We Hear You!
Thank you for the positive response you gave us for our recent issues! Here are a few notes:

Keep Praying
In the Fall 2011 issue I was particularly 
impressed to see that the Marist Family 
spirit which is a characteristic derived from 
the teaching of St. Marcellin Champagnat, 
founder of the Marist Brothers, is alive and 
well and being fostered  in Eugene. Saint 
Marcellin Champagnat, pray for us! Mary, 
Our Good Mother, pray for us! Let us 
always remember to pray for each other!
Marist Br. Brendan Brennan, 
Marist Eugene 1985 - 1992

1960 State Basketball 
Champs
I really like the format you used on the 
article.  Concentrating on the group, the 
community, and the coach was special.
Defense, baby, defense.  “Don’t let them 
score any more points than you do.”
I think I can speak for all of us in thanking 
you for your efforts in putting this together.  
It was a unique format, which made it very 
special.  I think we were a pretty special 
group.  Coach Souza made it all possible.  
Coach said last week that he is very 
pleased and very proud of the article.  Have 
gotten emails from other class members 
complimenting us on the article. Well done.  
Thank you again,
Steve Cottnair, St. Francis '62

Thank you for including our 1960 50th 
class reunion picture and update!!  Nice!! 
The 1960 State Basketball Championship 
article was great—fun to remember.  
Everyone looks EXACTLY the same!!!  
That was a special and fun time.  Thank 
you.  I enjoy the Marist information and 
am impressed with the high quality and 
comprehensive education offered.  
My best,  
Pat Casey Cox, St. Francis '60

Bob Jeremiah article
Your recent article on Bob Jeremiah was 
both moving and sad.  It was especially 
interesting because it connected with a 
memory I have carried with me since Marist 
in 1968-1969.
In 1968 I was a senior lineman on Marist’s 
first football team.  Our new head coach was 
Al Simpson. Al was an absolutely wonderful 
guy and we all loved him.  One of the things 
Al wanted to teach us was how to maximize 
the power in our blocks and tackles by 
uncoiling at the point of impact.  He had the 
coaching staff work with us constantly on 
learning that fundamental skill, particularly 
the linemen.  Early in the season, he began 
describing to us a tackle made by one of his 
previous players. Some time into the season, 
he was able to show us exactly what he’d 
been talking about as he gathered the team 
to watch a film clip of the tackle.  It took 
place in a game between Cottage Grove and 
Roseburg.  As the Roseburg runner ran down 
the sideline, he was absolutely obliterated 
by a Cottage Grove defender.  The defender 
was Bob Jeremiah.  We had been hearing 
about Bob Jeremiah and his awe-inspiring 
tackle for weeks, and now here it was on 
the screen.  Jeremiah uncoiled into the hit, 
sending the runner flying in one direction 
and the football in another.
With the visual image of what Bob Jeremiah 
had done, we at least knew concretely what 
we were trying to accomplish in our blocks 
and tackles.  I thought the Jeremiah family 
might enjoy that memory, so if I could share 
it with them that would be very nice.
Erik Wasmann  ’68

From Brother Dan
Keep up the good work on those articles. 
They give a plus and a fine character to the 
publication.
Marist Br. Dan Grogan, 
Marist Eugene 1967 - 1975 & 1981-1991Send us your comments. 

We welcome reactions and feedback.  
maristdevelopment@marisths.org.
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Photo by Toni Cooper

GRAD2012
CLASS UNITED

At 10:55 a.m. on Saturday, June 9, the Marist graduating Class of 
2012 lined up for their procession into the gym and out of high 
school. The waves of dark clouds and rain that had dogged final 

exams throughout the week were now noticeably absent in a sea of caps 
and gowns.

The two-hour ceremony celebrated the graduates in the usual 
ways of administrative and staff speakers and the handing out of 
diplomas, but several factors highlighted the originality of this 
class, as well.

The Class of 2012 has certainly distinguished itself in 
its contributions to the Marist community over the past four 
years. Congratulations are appropriate to the individual seniors 
who were recognized for their academic accomplishments 
in various disciplines during their time at Marist, and special 
acknowledgement is due Michael Busse and Lexy Wheeler, winners 
of the Leipzig and Murnane awards, respectively.

However, the Class of 2012 also deserves great credit for their 
day-in-and-day-out efforts in personifying the Marist mission. Their 
abundance of service to the greater Lane County community and 
beyond, their evolution as role models, and their enthusiasm for their 
Marist heritage have strengthened our school and reinforced our sense 
of purpose. 

Student Body President Ryan 
Whalen shows he is ready to 

graduate as he walks towards 
the gym for the graduation 

ceremony in June.

Jessica Perry 
and Adri 
Cardani, who 
have known 
each other since 
kindergarten, 
embrace after 
receiving their 
diplomas. 
Photo by 
Emma Pindell '13

Thor Woelful listens with enjoyment 

as the chosen class speaker, Mike 

Shaw, gives his speech during the 

graduation ceremony.

Photo by Jenna Laver '13

Photo by Jackson B
edbury '13

Photo by Toni Cooper

Alyssa Grimaldi gives the thumbs-up while 

processing into the gyn for graduation with her 

classmates.

by Teacher Bill Ferrari

6    MARIST MAGAZINE 7SPRING/SUMMER 2012



Senior Thor Woelfel listens with 

enjoyment as the chosen class 

speaker, Mike Shaw, gives his speech 

during the graduation ceremony.

Bill Ferrari has been teaching 
at Marist since 2000. 
Currently he teaches 

A.P. Language & Composition 
and Senior English. Brazil (1)

Occidental (1)
University of San Francisco (1)
Fashion Institute of Design and Merchandising (1)
Santa Clara University (3)
Cal Poly (1)
Azusa Pacific University (2)
Loyola Marymount (2)
University of Arizona (2)

University of Alaska Fairbanks (1)
South Puget Sound CC (1)
Seattle University (1)
Seattle Pacific University (1)
Pacific Lutheran (3)
Eastern Washington University (1)
Gonzaga University (1)
Washington State University (1)

University of Portland (3) 
Pacific University (1)
Portland State (5)
Linfield College (1) 
George Fox University (3)
Oregon State University (19) 
Corbin College (1)
Western Oregon (1) 
University of Oregon (26)
Northwest Christian University (1) 
Lane Community College (14)
New Hope Christian College (2)
Oregon Institute of Technology (1)
Central Oregon Community (1)
Southern Oregon University (1)

University of Montana (1)
Carroll College (2)
Colorado State (1)
Brigham Young University Idaho (1)
College of Idaho (1)
University of Utah (1)
South Dakota College of Mines and Technology (1)

Marymount Manhattan College (1)
Wellesley College (1)
Amherst College (1)
Suffolk University (1)
Curry College (1)
Ave Maria University (1)

Loras College (1)
Michigan State University (1)
Loyola University Chicago (1)
Miami University Oxford (1)
Belmont University (1)

WhERE ARE 
oUR GRADS

GoING NExT?

1. Seniors gather in the St. Mary's courtyard before the 
Baccalaureate Mass. 2.The Baccalaureate Mass at St. 
Mary's in downtown Eugene. 3. Michael Busse, Adri 
Cardani and Jessica Perry sing of being changed "For 
Good". 4. Halie Weber, Dylan Karr, and Nikki Hallenbeck 
get a kick out of Mike Shaw's speech. 5. The seniors throw 
their hats at the end of the graduation ceremony.

Tierney Werner gives her 

Valedictorian Address.  

Photo by Em
m

a Pindell '13

Salutatorian Olivia 
Houser.

Photo by Em
m

a Pindell '13

Photo by Jackson B
edbury '13Mike Shaw delivers a witty address to his class.

Photo by Toni C
ooper1.

Photo by Toni C
ooper2.

Photo by Em
m

a Pindell '133.

Photo by Jenna Laver '134.

Photo by Em
m

a Pindell '135.

The Class of 2012 
stands for the prayer at the start 
of their graduation ceremony.
Photo by Emma Pindell '13

Student speakers Ryan Whalen, Mike Shaw, Tierney Werner, and Olivia 
Houser excelled in their representation of the seniors during graduation. In his 
final act as Student Body President, Ryan provided a poignant and articulate 
welcome to grads and guests. Later, Mike offered his humorous commentary on 
the memories of special significance to the class, namely jailbreak escapes to the 
parking lot during power outages. In her valedictorian address, Tierney celebrated 
the freedom symbolized by the day, and looked to the past in challenging her 
peers to shape their futures. Olivia concluded the student speeches with her 
salutatorian remarks, which served as a thoughtful and genuine endorsement of a 
Marist education. 

And finally senior choir members Michael Busse, Adriana Cardani, and 
Jessica Perry provided a beautiful rendition of “For Good” that not only 
symbolized the considerable creative gifts of this class, but also voiced the lasting 
impact these graduates have had upon one another.

In the aftermath of the ceremony, grads, families, and friends exchanged 
hugs and handshakes in the courtyard, where both sunshine and the Class of 2012 
prevailed.
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This issue, let's explore the Ed Hummel Football Field, the Ed Hummel Fieldhouse, and a 
place named after a student who was very dear to Ed, the Scott Halbrook Baseball Field.

ED HUMMEL, 
A MAN FOR ALL SEASONS

There’s an old guy seen riding around school in a blue golf 
cart.  He’s on the football field.  His name is on that giant 
building next to the baseball field.  Our current parents 

say they’d sometimes see him in the cafeteria watching the kids.  
Our grandparents say they actually had him teach them history 
and they called him “Overhead Ed.”  When he taught our students 
how to drive, they called him “Driver’s Ed.”  He’s been here for 
52 years.  Doesn’t he ever go home?

Apparently not.  Ed came to coach and teach at St. Francis 
High School in 1960 and went on to Marist in 1968.  Most of those 
years were spent coaching Marist’s football teams even when 
that was a one-man job.  For many years, there were no assistant 
coaches.  The OSAA would allow no noncertified person on the 
playing surface, not even on the bench.  Only 2-3 lay people were 
on the teaching staff at all.  The Holy Names nuns filled out the 
probable total of 15 faculty until the Marist Brothers came.  If Ed 
was lucky, a teacher from a religious order might volunteer, just 
for fun.  

The most difficult thing about running an athletic program, 
though, was trying to get enough athletes; at least, that’s the way 
Ed remembers it.  Students would pretty much just show up and 
they were on the team.  Every student was Catholic.  And, of 

course, there was no recruiting.
It’s generally accepted that a great coach is a great teacher.  

Ed proved the rule.  His primary lessons were  “respect for each 
other and for other people around you . . . honesty and truthfulness 
with yourself and with each other.”  

He remembers the very first pep assembly Marist ever had.  
Ed says, “Our boys began to mimic our cheerleaders, make fun 
of them.  I stood in front of the student body and told them:  
‘Understand that we are a group.  We are together.  I won’t tolerate 
making fun of people who are trying so hard to create spirit.’ ”  
After that, Ed says he couldn’t believe the enthusiasm, happiness, 
and vitality he saw.  It had dawned on the kids that something 
good, something special was happening and it was for the whole 
student body, not just for themselves, that they were playing.

Ed made it clear that students were to be focused on 
participating and not criticizing.  He would not tolerate goofing 
off in class or on the field.  For him, it was and still is a matter of 
respect.

If you want to make Ed’s eyes light up, ask him to tell you 
about his wife Marge. 

Marge became a surgical nurse for the first cardiac surgeon 
to come to Eugene.  She was honest, forceful, dedicated.  She 

Above: Ed watches the Marist football team play for State 
in 2010, even in wet weather. Right: the sign indicating 

the field named in his honor.
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Join editor Kathy Yocum as 
she visits places in the school 
that represent the heart 
and soul of Marist. 

photo by Toni Cooperbecame a tireless advocate for the nurses she worked with.  
After she retired, she was St. Paul’s Parish nurse and advocated 
for the elderly to make sure they were seeing the right doctor 
and getting the right care.  In our community if you were 
having a problem connected with a medical situation and did 
not know what to do, it was simply understood that Marge 
would fix it.

Several years ago Marge went in for cancer surgery and 
after surgery Marge had Dr. Stan Baldwin, the nurses, and the 
visitors laughing, but the next day she threw a clot, and they 
lost her.

At her funeral, the church was packed with doctors and 
nurses and people she had helped.  Everyone loved her.

Ed commented on what Marist is for people of this 
community:  

“A lot of kids come here who want to be with their friends 
at other schools so they try to get bad grades so that their 
parents will take them out.  All of a sudden they would get 

good grades and then you couldn’t blast them out.  They are 
good for Marist and Marist is good for them.”

Ed feels very strongly that “Marist feeds the total person, 
religiously, academically, athletically, socially.    A person 
can know himself or herself here in a complete way. What 
becomes important to you as a student is not what you can get 
away with but who you are, what you can do for yourself, and 
for others.”

Ed’s eyes crinkle up with laughter when he remembers 
the “Coach Hummel cheer” that the kids would use at a game, 
supplied for our magazine by Alexis Bonzer Schmidt, Marist 
graduate and Marist teacher since 1977.   This cheer started 
at St. Francis when Ed was baseball, basketball, and football 
coach:

Hummel Hummel he’s our man,
He’s our coach and he is grand.
We’ll stick with him the whole year through,
Hummel Hummel, we’re with you!

Ed Hummel helps coach the 2008 Marist football team.



Scott Halbrook on the Marist 
baseball field, 1981
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ScOtt HALbROOk,
StiLL iN OUR HEARtS

Scott Halbrook was a lovable kid.  Ed says that he was 
“the type of kid I’d like to have for a son.”
Ed goes on to say that Scott was honest.  He was 

polite.  Every student at Marist, and many of the younger kids 
at St. Paul’s Catholic School, knew him and loved him.  He 
intermingled with everyone.  He was a friend to guys and girls 
alike.  He did not want to be isolated just as an athlete, like he 
saw happened with his friends.

Scott enjoyed being around others but Ed recalled 
thoughtfully that one season he could not tolerate the language 
on the basketball team bus and the disrespect directed toward 
the girls on the bus, so he had words with the coach. Ed 
reminded us that Scott had four sisters, so that may have been 
part of the reason this poor treatment affected him so much.

Ed was Scott’s baseball coach and says that because he 
was so “coachable” and so skilled, he could have made it to the 
majors.  According to Ed, Scott was exceptionally skilled at the 
plate.

Ed says that Scott was outstanding in his total dedication to 
the school.  His personal behavior was exemplary.  He liked to 
have fun but he didn’t like silly behavior.  At the same time, he 
didn’t like people downgrading others.  He was a star athlete but 
he did not “push that into your face.  You could see that he was 
admired.”

Ed remembers that once when Scott’s foot was in a cast, he 
was running bases and it did not seem to bother him.  He never 
missed a practice.  His coaches had to “slow him down, sit him 
down.  He was that dedicated.”

After graduating Marist in 1981, Scott had a full ride 
athletic scholarship at Oregon State University to play baseball. 
On March 2, 1982, he was playing left field on fast new artificial 
turf when he and the shortstop converged on a ball.  After the 
collision, Scott hit the back of his neck as he landed on the turf.

He was in a coma for three days.  Marist students and 
teachers were stunned and in shock.  This author recalls that 
no one spoke the whole three days.  Campus was as quiet as a 
tomb.  

Scott died on March 5, 1982.
Fairly soon after, Marist Coach Dan Luby won approval 

to dedicate the baseball field to Scott. That year Marist Brother 
James Halliday retired Scott’s baseball jersey, #7, which now is 
proudly displayed in the trophy case that faces north towards the 
fountain and the baseball diamond on which he played so well. 
His spirit is on that field, and in our Marist hearts, forever.

In the 1982 OSU Beaver Yearbook at page 162, baseball 
coach Jack Riley is quoted as saying, “The family that Scott 
belonged to and his church and community background 
was such a strong tie.  It was evident to me that he was an 
outstanding person, an outstanding athlete, and a person we have 
missed very much throughout this season.”

Afterword:
Scott and his older sister Vinci prepared for Confirmation at 

St. Paul Parish in Scott’s junior year.  He spoke with the pastor, 
Emmet Harrington, about his hesitation to be confirmed.  Vinci 
was very involved at the parish and with Encounter Retreats 
at Marist.  Fr. Harrington assured Scott that he was sharing 
his faith by living Gospel values in the classroom and, on the 
basketball, baseball, and football fields.  He asked Scott then 
to prepare to be a Eucharistic Minister as soon as he was 
confirmed.

When Scott got his driver’s license he chose to be an organ 
donor.

Always a generous person, even in his dying he gave of 
himself.  His corneas and kidneys were donated to others.  
Sports Illustrated wrote a story about the vision of a hitter, 
Marist’s Scott Halbrook, living on.



Father Dave toDay
A class was sitting in the library 

one day this spring, and Fr. Dave comes 
striding through. The teacher says, 
“Everyone, give a ‘hello’ to Fr. Dave.” A 
giant “hello” is shouted from the young 
class, and Fr. Dave seized the moment 
to pick out a student who he knows 
is neither Catholic nor particularly 
interested in school at the moment, and 
asks him, “Did you get in trouble for 
bringing those to school?”

“What?” the student asks, confident 
that a joke is on the line. 

Fr. Dave flexes his arms and says, 
“Your guns.” Although the class giggles 
and smiles, Fr. Dave laughs the loudest 
as he continues through the library to his 
next destination.  

Another image that embodies Fr. 
Dave’s connection with our students 
is the comfortable candor he brings to 
every interaction. This year at the Senior 
Farewell Mass, as he was getting ready 
to process down the aisle he was giving 
fist-bumps to students in the bleachers.

His official position is Marist 
Chaplain, and he quietly and faithfully 
serves weekly Mass at lunch, does 
innumerable team Masses, says monthly 
all-school Mass, visits injured student-
athletes at RiverBend Hospital, says 
Mass and hears confession on retreats, 
attends to families in times of crisis and 
much, much more. But these informal, 
nearly daily interactions with students 
and staff around Marist are what Fr. 
Dave does so well. He moves through, 
connecting with our students in sacred 
and funny ways, appropriately blurring 
the lines between the sacred and the 

Father Dave Cullings has served as Marist Chaplin for seven years.  Prior to that he served as a pastor at St. Peter’s in 
Eugene and worked as a half-time math teacher at Marist.  His contribution to the “community and one-ness” of Marist is simply 
unparalleled.  We reflect on his role as humble spiritual leader, substitute teacher, sacrament and friend to students and staff.

the 'Not-So-holy' Priest
humorous for the sake of conveying a message. Whenever he 
is on campus, there are students surrounding him. He could 
be their grandfather, yet they gravitate to him.  The joy he 
expresses each day for this job is beautifully evident. As he 
reflects on his career he proudly states, “I’ve had some really 
good assignments. I’ve been lucky. I have never come home 
unhappy from my job.” 

When he speaks at Mass or interacts with students, it is 
deeply evident that he is fulfilling exactly what he was created 
to do, and students can see that too. Tracing pivotal, meaningful 
moments throughout his life reveals how he got to Marist and 
why he is so effective at what he does. 

BeiNg LaBeLeD iN hiS youth
As a boy, he was expected to attend Creighton Prep, the 

Jesuit school in Omaha, Nebraska. He says, “I studied every 
Friday afternoon taking old exams to try to get into that school, 
but I flunked. There was a Benedictine school in the town that 
took dumb kids, so I went there.”  However, his mother (who 
resides today in Eugene, in close relationship with her priestly 
son) had a different version. Fr. Dave notes, “My mother 
said I flunked the Jesuit test purposefully, so I could go to the 
Benedictine school (also in Omaha), which was a seminary, and 
start studying for the priesthood.”  He is confident that it was 
not intentional on his part to fail that test, though it worked out 
well because he was destined to be part of the Benedictine order. 
The system around Fr. Dave told him early on that he was dumb. 

Much like the students he pastors today, he knows what it is like 
to be labeled. 

The sole purpose of his Benedictine community in Omaha 
was to run a school. He admits that he probably wouldn’t have 
had the confidence to go into teaching if Fr. Albert, Benedictine 
priest, hadn’t seen the immense potential in David Cullings. 
Fr. Dave definitively states, “Fr. Albert convinced me that even 
though I was not very smart, I could be a math teacher and 
even though I was not very holy, I could be a priest.” With a 
twinkle in his eye he adds, “Because Fr. Albert was not very 
smart and not very holy, and he was my idol, I think I joined 
the Benedictines because of him.” In effect, Fr. Dave was 
given permission to imagine himself as more than a test score. 
Whether it is a test score or a mean word spoken by a bully, 
once a young person is branded, it can be challenging to escape 
that mark. While Fr. Dave knows the pain of feeling insufficient 
as a student, he also knows the elation that comes when others 
have faith in your innate abilities.

gaiNiNg CoNFiDeNCe
As a Benedictine, he continues, “I went out to Oregon in the 

late 1960s to get my Masters in mathematics, which took one 
year, and then I went back home to Nebraska where there were 
so many priests in our monastery back then that I didn’t have 
a job. I was able to teach math during the days at an all-girls 
school, and at night I was a dorm prefect in the boarding school. 
The very next year, the community elected me principal of this 

PROFILE

Founders Day Mass, 
May 2, 2012
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Beth Wirth teaches Freshman 

Literary Genre and Student 
Leadership, and is the 
moderator of student 

activities.

by Associate Editor Beth Wirth
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KNowiNg hiS giFtS
Throughout his experiences in the Benedictine community, 

Fr. Dave gained a vision for the kind of priest and mentor he 
was designed to be. He returned to Oregon and was assigned for 
ten years as pastor in Newport, but maintained his work with 
high school students by substitute teaching and playing other 
coaching and moderating roles with high school students in 
Newport. 

In the early 1990s, it came time for him to move to his next 
assignment. He reflects, “It was fun. I really enjoyed my time 
in Newport. Then, they tried to move me back to Salem to the 
largest parish in the diocese. And, again, I’ve learned something 
over the years. I said, ‘No you’re not going to do that. That’s not 
me.’”

He humbly continues, “The Archbishop said, ‘Everyone 
says you are the most qualified person for it, and you could go 
somewhere.’ I told him, ‘I don’t want to go any place. I don’t 
have my eyes on bigger promotions or anything. I want to work 
with kids.’ I didn’t want to take on the biggest parish in the 
diocese.”

It wasn’t that he desired to work less, nor that he didn’t 
feel comfortable being a pastor of a church. It was simply that 
he knew what he was meant to do in his life. He was not being 
defiant when he told the Archbishop that he didn’t want to “go 
someplace”; he was being faithful to his own gifts and calling. 
He knew that he could reach kids, and to sit back and not use 
those gifts would be a great disservice. One year later the same 
Archbishop connected him with Marist and he has been here 
ever since. 

When he talks about working with students he says, “It’s 
my comfort zone to be with those kids. It’s no virtue or anything 
like that.” But observers of his daily interactions totally and 
gratefully disagree.  He is humbly and gracefully touching each 
student who comes into his life. 

heLPiNg thoSe iN traNSitioN
Relating to his own roots, Fr. Dave and his mother lived 

with his grandparents who were first-generation Americans from 
Ireland. He says, “Their house was kind of an Irish hotel; we had 
a lot of Irish immigrants around.” 

Much like he is today, he was surrounded by people who 
were learning to find their way on a daily basis. These new 
immigrants needed somewhere to get oriented to their new 
country. At Marist, Fr. Dave continues to help those in transition. 

Our students are in the midst of a major transition in life: 
from child to adult. They are breaking away from their parents 

in healthy and scary ways. Fr. Dave is there to guide all of our 
students through this process. Ryan Sieg ’98 tells this story of 
how Fr. Dave helped him deal with the grief of losing his close 
friend, Cody Waters ’96:

“I was lying face down in the dark in the Marist High 
School chapel, crying.  It was just announced that Cody Waters 
had died in his sleep. He was my friend, soccer teammate and 
role model. No one could console me. I simply would not move 
from that spot.” Sieg relates, “Father Dave noticed me there, and 
I can’t remember exactly what he said, but I know that he made 
me feel a little better when no one else could.” 

He recalls, “The next day, Father Dave came and found me 
as I was wandering around by myself during lunch break.  He 
told me that he had recommended me for the group counseling 
session.  He told me that on the day Cody died, I was one of the 
people in school that he was most concerned about.  I joined the 
group session the next week and this helped jumpstart my road 
to recovery.”  

Looking back on the difficult time, Sieg says, “Little did I 
know, I was starting to live again.  With the help of Father Dave 
and the group sessions I started to make goals for myself.  I 
was turning the tragedy into constructiveness.  I got a 4.0 GPA 
for the rest of the school year.  I was awarded the MVP of the 
JV basketball team that winter.  We won the State tournament 
in soccer two years in a row, and I was awarded the first Cody 
Waters Award.” 

He continues with deep gratitude, “Fr. Dave found me 
when I was lost.  He picked me up and carved a way for me.  
He seemed to see into my soul like no one else could.  He has 
a God-given ability to understand the needs of others, to come 
to us at our level and make us feel important.  And it’s not just 
me that he does that for.  Father Dave understands high school 
students, the way they think, their insecurities and their fears. 
He also understands the exceptional ability that young people 
possess to adapt and overcome adversity, and he can empower 
them to do just that.  He knows that if we learn how to overcome 
tragedy as a teenager, we will be able to do the same as an adult.  
More importantly we will be able to teach others to do the same 
when our time comes.”

Fr. Dave has remained in close contact with Ryan, who 
is now an orthopedic surgeon for the United States Army, and 
preached the homily at his wedding two years ago. 

LooKiNg BaCK 
When he looks back on his decision to enter the priesthood 

he says, “My childhood sweetheart, Rita, who is three days 

older than me, and I were inseparable. She says that when we 
were lined up taking our first communion in second grade, I 
leaned over and said, ‘I am going to be a priest, but you can’t 
tell anybody.’ She claimed that she never told a soul, but I don’t 
remember being sure that soon. But I was sure by 6th grade.”

He reflects, “Yeah, that’s crazy! These days, I would never 
allow a kid to make that kind of decision until after college, but 
I just did.”

Fr. Dave says his reason for making this choice was because 
he thought it would be fun. He says, “I have no idea why I 
thought it would be fun. That is the only reason why I did it.” 
He then adds with conviction, “I am not religious, I am not holy, 
I am not anything like that.”

 It is curious to hear someone who has chosen the vocation 
of priesthood consider himself unholy and unreligious. It is at 
this crossroads of seeming not very holy, but actually possessing 
and reflecting a great deal of faith that he connects with students. 

He quietly and soberly reflects, “I would never try to pawn 
myself off on the kids as being holy. For many years, I thought, 
‘This is stupid, why am I doing this?’ But then after a number 
of years I realized it worked out. Through the grace of God 
and no virtue of my own, I am effective in what I do, so I quit 
apologizing for not being holy.”

“It worked out, and God gets things done with whomever 
he wants to get things done with.”  Then, he adds in that simple 
but profound way he has with everyone he touches, “God 
doesn’t have any requirements that He can’t work around.”

school.”
He continues, “I was 28 years old. I was the youngest priest 

in the community. You see, those kinds of things, well, they 
make you believe that you can do things, the fact that they had 
the confidence in me to do such a big job. They said, ‘you can 
do it.’ I thought, ‘Wow, dumb, unholy me?’ But I did it. I was 
principal of that school for ten years.”

 He passes this gift of humble service to Marist students 
as well. As Principal Jay Conroy says, “Fr. Dave’s concept 
of our faith involves reaching out to the least of our brethren, 
specifically our Marist students who are hurting. He holds up a 
mirror to them and says, ‘I see your foibles, but I still love you, I 
still care for you, and I will never speak meanly against you, but 
I will call you out.’”

Conroy reflects, “Father Dave lives out Christ’s message. 
He consciously, but quietly, relates to the least of our brethren 
and he does so without talking major rules.  He reveals his faith 
by his actions.” Equally important, Fr. Dave gently reveals 
his faith through homilies that spring from his teaching skills, 
reaching each person sitting in Mass, empowering Marist 
students to rise to the task of being faithful, ethical members of 
their community. Father Dave prepares for the Freshman Lock-In Mass, October 2010

Father Dave loves welcoming the students to the first day of school each year with 
full enthusiasm..
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   Through the ages and across 
   cultures, Mary speaks to us. 
    She is a picture of motherly 
 love and fideliTy and models these    
   virtues for us. 
Her HuMiliTy makes her place in our faith    
so unique that Catholics dedicate 
  the entire month of May to her glory.

as a tribute to

 
THe MoTHer of jeSuS,
the patroness of MariST
and of the MariST broTHerS
who helped establish 
our school 43 years ago,
we present these 

    
sent to us by our readers.

1.2.

3.

4.

5.

6.

The 
Assumption 

-a pencil 
drawing 
by Janice 
Hoonhaut, 

aunt of Danny 
Huston ’04, 

Rachel Huston 
’08 and Michael 

Huston '12.

1. This image, found in a calendar, has been hanging in the kitchen of editor Kathy Yocum since her daughter Jennifer ’82 framed it for her decades 
ago.  2. This enameled relief, titled Madonna and Child by Andrea della Robbia circa 1475, was photographed by former O'Hara principal Dianne 
Bert, this past May in the San Michele Church in Lucca, Italy. (Puccini grew up in Lucca and was a choir boy in this same church.)  3. Mary Schnabel 
Bray ’75 sends us this beautiful image of Our Lady, which we have been playfully referring to as Our Lady of the Oregon Ducks, due to the unique 
position of her hands. 4, This 15th century Madonna with Child by Bartolomeo Montagna is a favorite of Debbie Devereaux, mother of three Marist 
grads Brian ‘97, Tim '99, and Lanina ‘01.  5. Dianne Bert sent another picture of Mary that she found in St. Peter's square in Rome . It proclaims 
“Totus Tuus,” a phrase professed by Pope John Paul II which means “totally yours.” 6. The picture of this statue of Mary with her mother St. Anne 
was taken on the Rue St. Anne in Paris by Barbara Breaden, mother of Elizabeth ’93, Jeff ‘95, Peter ’97, Tom ‘00, and Mary ‘02.
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takes to be good at shooting a shotgun and says, “It is such a 
mental sport, and if you can let go of a bad moment, and give 
yourself only positive information to process, you will be more 
successful. This skill translates into life as well,” she says.  

Much like tennis or golf, she appreciates the integrity and 
character the sport of shooting requires: “You don’t usually have 
officials out there; you have to police yourselves. Or, if a referee 
is involved and is in error, you are asked to simply turn around 
and without making a big deal say, ‘I missed that target.’”

She applied these virtues to her studies, as she went on 
to complete her undergraduate and law degrees. She landed a 
job working for an Italian gun company, writing contracts for 
the competitive shooters they sponsored. It was during this 
job that she met her husband, Jay, who encouraged her to get 
back into the work and sport of shotgun shooting. Together 
they returned to Colorado Springs to continue their training. 
Eventually Jay enlisted in the United States Military in order 
to join their shooting team, and provide the Waldrons a unique 
opportunity to be monetarily supported while pursuing their 
dreams. Shooting was their whole lives and they were eager to 
participate in the Olympics. 

 At this time, women shot alongside the men, another 
element Waldron loves about her sport—competitors don’t need 
added muscle, height or weight to defeat their opponent. They 
just need better focus. With hard work, training and experience, 
Jay and Sharee were poised for a good shot at success in 
the Barcelona Olympics, but then Sharee found out she was 
pregnant.  Much to her deep disappointment, the governing body 
at the time would not allow her to compete.  

As is the case with many great dramas, there is a story 
within a story, but that can’t be told now.  Suffice it to say, her 
spot in the competition was given to a man from one of the 
countries that composed the recently segmented Soviet Union, 
and, Waldron simply says, “They suspended the requirements 
for the athletes who came from these countries, and I could have 
beat him with my eyes closed.” She notes with quiet confidence, 
“This sport is not like basketball. Would it have been harder to 
compete pregnant? Sure, but I was ready.” 

The circumstances and politics surrounding her time at the 
Olympics launched her into a fight with the governing body in 
many ways.  Now, nearly twenty years later, she can proudly 
say, “I think I made my sport better, which was my goal.”  At the 
time she and Jay ended their professional careers and shotgun 
shooting, not out of necessity or desire, but disillusionment. 
They both felt slightly let down by something they had loved so 
much. They didn’t shoot for ten years. 

In 2002 they started up again with some friends. Their 

genuine passion and giftedness could keep them away no longer.  
Admittedly, the moment did come with some natural humbling 
due to the passage of time. In Sharee’s words, “It was hard to 
not be great at this anymore. My vision isn’t as good, and I was 
out of practice.” 

When the word got out that they were back to shooting, 
Jay and Sharee started getting calls to coach and mentor young 
people, the same way Garrigus had mentored Sharee when she 
was young.

Now, they have started a Marist Shooting Team, which has 
been very successful in its first year. This July the Waldrons 
will be taking Erik Gehrke '13, Jack Kiesewetter '15, Patrick 
Laing '13 and Jesse Offchiss '14 to Sparta, Illinois for the SCTP 
(Scholastic Clay Target Program) National Championships. 
They are all talented, but Cade Miller, next year a senior at 
Marist, is particularly gifted. Sharee’s face lights up as she says, 
“I’d love to take the credit for all of his shooting. From the 
moment we saw Cade shoot we knew he was special.  We knew 
there were a lot of really good shooters out there, but some 
styles lend themselves better to international shooting, and Cade 
definitely has all the tools to do it.” She contends that these 
skills translate into future Olympic potential. 

“He has it,” she definitively says. “He has the potential to 
be excellent. From the mental focus and poise to the character—
he is exactly who we want representing our country.” This 
summer the Waldrons will be taking Cade, along with fellow 
Marist shooting team members named above, who also show 
great potential and dedication, to Nationals. They will be only 
slightly older than Sharee was when she first began dreaming of 
the Olympics.

A Dream Deferred

Competing in a tournament in Mexico, 1991

Front  Row:  Erik Gehrke, Assistant Coach Mark Doyle and Jack Kiesewetter. 
Back Row: Jesse Offchiss, Patrick Laing, Cade Miller and Jay Waldron. Not 
Pictured: Andrew Duyck and Thor Woelfel

A real buzz has been in the air around town recently: the 
U.S. Track and Field Olympic trials came to Eugene 
again. The Olympics are full of images that stir up 

hopeful excitement, and one of these is watching individuals 
who have found their talents. Beyond just knowing 
these athletes are gifted, we all realize that they 
have been working for years to hone their craft to 
near perfection. Unlike many of our professions, 
Olympians have a unique venue to see whether they 
are the best in the world at what they do. 

Within the giant web of the Olympics are 
tiny, amazing narratives that compose it all. The 
sheer number of stories makes it impossible to 
know even half of them, but we have one of those 
narratives here at Marist.  Her story involves all 
the romance, intrigue, scandal and excitement of a 

great novel, with the added twist that she qualified 
for the Olympics to compete in shotgun shooting. 

Our current Athletic Director, Sharee Waldron, was slated 
to participate in the 1992 Olympics in Barcelona. She had been 
working for nearly 20 years to be at those games to compete in 
International Trap — shot gun, birdshot and clay pigeons. From 
the time she was just eleven years old, when her father took her 
to the rifle shooting range, Sharee immediately showed a natural 
inclination for the sport. When one is competing in shooting 
rifles, in contrast to trap shooting, the environment is confined to 
a closed barracks. Shooting target rifles requires the shooter to 
maintain complete stillness and focus, so much so that she must 
shoot between heartbeats.  In Sharee’s first state competition with 
rifles, still just eleven years old, she won every single event. After 

she won this competition, some of the men at the range 
jokingly asked her to try shooting a shotgun, and she 
was immediately in love with it.  The quiet, contained 
environment of the barracks couldn’t compete with 
being outside in nature with a loud shotgun.

Tom Garrigus, a silver medalist in the ’68 Olympics 
in International Trap, was watching Sharee that day she 
won state, and he saw a great deal of potential in her. He 
asked to coach her and she felt fortunate to have him as 
her mentor. He arranged for her to prepare for the Junior 

Olympics Training Center in Colorado Springs. At fourteen years 
old, she was one in of the first groups to attend this elite camp.  

Reflecting on the sport today, Waldron loves the focus it 

Sharee Waldron 
aims for victory 
in Juarez, Mexico, 
1989.

Jay and Sharee at the 

Olympic Festival, 1991

by Associate Editor Beth Wirth
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THE Pitcher9
Perhaps our most youthful and dedicated 

Marist sports fan lives just down the 
street, on Kingsley Road.

Pinky Murphy, the most youthful 91-year-old a person can 
find, can be located behind home plate at nearly every 
Marist softball game sitting next to his friends and Marist 

parents. “Right up to the fence, and if anyone else gets there 
first, I boot them out!” he says with a big smile on his face.  

For those who know Pinky, it would be impossible for him 
to do anything malicious. In truth, if there were a competition 
for the happiest, most devoted Spartan fan, one would be hard-
pressed to look beyond that bleacher behind home plate. 

Marist is fortunate that Pinky has willingly and 
enthusiastically woven himself into this community. He lives 
just down Kingsley Road from Marist and one day about seven 
years ago he decided to investigate the high school at the end 
of his street: “Nobody invited me. I just walked over,” Pinky 
said. He ran into Tina Garrett ’07, who was the pitcher at the 
time, and she and Pinky became fast friends. The seed of his 
Spartan fandom was planted. From this point on he has attended 
nearly every softball home game and, fortunately for the Marist 
community, football, basketball, volleyball and track contests, as 
well.

Corey Anderson, former Marist basketball coach and 
Athletic Director, now serving as Northwest Christian 
University A.D. and men’s basketball coach, said that he noticed 
Pinky’s presence at both J.V. and Varsity games. Eventually, he 

realized that Pinky was not related to any one boy on the team, 
but just loved being there in the crowd, seeing the boys play 
hard and have fun. Pinky recalls that from the earliest games he 
enjoyed going over to congratulate the athletes after the game, 
meeting Corey and, “We just seemed to click. I sure like him. 
Nice guy.”  Corey was the first to give Pinky complimentary 
Gold Passes to all athletic events. But it was more than the 
gold passes that kept Pinky sitting in our bleachers. “I just love 
people,” he says.   When Corey would see him waiting at bus 
stops around town, Coach would pick him up and give Pinky 
a ride to wherever he needed to go.  Pinky’s eyes sparkle as he 
adds, “That’s the kind of friends I make here.” 

After Tina graduated, the White family,  Nyree ’11 Kenzie 
’13 and Sydney ’15 gladly started taking Pinky to softball 
games. Fortunately, Pinky had another great pitcher to follow 
in Nyree White. “ She is so good,” he beamed with the pride 
of a relative. Pinky travelled with Marist to Corvallis for the 
2008 State Championship game.  During this game Nyree was 
pitching and Dani Gehrke (a real fireball on the field according 
to some sources) was playing second base. Pinky lauds this 
game as his favorite memory of watching Spartan Softball, 
“that year when Kayla Braud ’10, (who is currently starting 
left fielder for the Alabama Crimson Tide) came sliding in 
from second base. It was the State Championship game, and 

they won,” he recalled. Although Kayla’s slide into home was 
thrilling, it was not the winning run. Lindsay Ferreria hit and 
Whitney Hoff scored the winning run in a cloud of dust at home 
plate. White struck out 18 in that game and Braud extended her 
national hitting streak to 73 games. It was an amazing game and 
a very proud moment for Pinky to be a part of the program.  

Shortly after this phenomenal victory Pinky recalled, “One 
day I heard a knock on the door, and went to the door and Lisa 
White and Melissa Gehrke gave me this shirt,” he said pointing 
to his “2008 State Champions” sweatshirt that he was wearing at 
that moment. “That was the sweetest thing anybody could do,” 
he said, subtle, kind tears filling his eyes. 

Softball has always had Pinky’s heart. While in the Marine 
Corps, he loved playing it, but he never coached.  “No, I was 
never a coach; well, I was probably part of a coach since I was 
always a pitcher, ya know? Every squadron I’d go to, it seemed 
like I ended up being a pitcher. So, I like being pitcher.” It’s 
no wonder he liked being the pitcher. He doesn’t shy from the 
attention of a crowd, but he doesn’t necessarily seek it out.  He 
seems to have applied the admirable characteristics of pitching 
to his life.  “Watching the pitcher is my favorite part because 
that is what I was. I like pitchers who have control, because I 
had control. I knew where that ball was going when it left my 
hand.” 

As one would expect of someone who has lived through the 
Great Depression and is a World War Veteran, Pinky has faced 
a lot of adversity throughout his 91 years. He lost a brother in 
World War II and then a son in Vietnam and yet another child 
was a stillbirth after his wife contracted German Measles. He 
handles these moments with the poise of a good pitcher; he is 
composed, controlled, and he has his focus on the right things in 
life.  Many attribute this wonderful, positive attitude to why he 
is so spry and sharp at 91, but he still likes to win a good softball 
game. 

When asked what kept him coming back game after game 
in the early days, “Well, they had a winning team. Everybody 
likes a winning team.”

“He is supportive when they lose too,” Lisa White says.
The softball team this year was composed of one senior and 

four or five freshmen starters, and his professional opinion of 
the team this year is “If this team sticks together like they are 
now, I look for them to be a really good team, by the time they 
are juniors.”  

Pinky has seen enough games from behind home plate for 
his wisdom to be trusted. 

Pinky cheers on a 
volleyball game in 2008 
with Dani '10 and 
Melissa Gehrke.

by Associate Editor Beth Wirth
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Led by Auction Chairs Brian and 
Debbie Jewett, this year’s auction 
was a huge success! On Saturday, 

May 12th, a record number of bidders – 
nearly 400 – came together to demonstrate 
their support of Marist Catholic High 
School’s mission and students, helping us 
surpass our $250,000 goal. 

The silent auction featured hundreds 
of diverse packages, giving bidders plenty 
to bid on as they gathered in the gym. 
The live auction was preceded with an 
entertaining GameDay skit presented by 
local celebrities Nick Krupke, Mike Bellotti 
and Matt Templeman. In true GameDay 
fashion, the hosts made predictions about 
auction results and Mike Bellotti sported 
the Marist Spartan head just before 
kickoff.

The live auction lineup included 46 
packages that offered once-in-a-lifetime 
experiences, private dinners, beautiful 
jewelry, and more. Highlights of the evening 
included games, raffles, the spirited Dessert 
Dash, and the attendance of Baseball Hall 
of Famer Bobby Doerr. Bidders generously 
pledged financial support through “Bid 
Cards Up”, raising more than $36,000 for 
tuition assistance and nearly $11,000 for 
facilities projects, including new bleacher 
seats for the gym.

The importance of Marist’s Annual 
Auction cannot be understated. Not only is 
it a significant community-builder, bringing 
together alumni, parents, grandparents, 
students, and friends, but it is also the 
biggest fundraiser of the year, raising 
critical dollars for the school’s general 
operating budget. 

We are extremely grateful for the 
leadership of Brian and Debbie Jewett, the 
hard work of hundreds of volunteers and 
the generosity of business and individual 
donors, sponsors and bidders. Without 
these key players, the auction would not 
be possible. The Marist auction is truly a 
community event where our families and 
friends share their time, talent and treasure 
for a common good!

As we celebrate this victory, we are 
excited to welcome next year’s Auction 
Chairs, Robb and Dee Miller, who will be 
co-chairing with Brian and Debbie. The 
enthusiasm and dedication of both the 
Millers and Jewetts are a formula for another 
successful auction. Mark your calendar for 
May 11, 2013, so you don’t miss out!

21

3 4

7

7 9

Thank You!

More than $250,000 was raised 
in support of Marist's mission 

and students!
$36,700 for tuition assistance.

$10,900 for facilities.

Save  the  Date  for  Next  Year ' s 
Auction:  MAY 11, 2013
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GameDay Spirit Hits Marist
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1) Henry Harper '10 and Jessica Kast  
'10 take a break from selling “Pick of the 
Option” necklaces. 2) Kate Hudson, Joe 
and Cindy Couey '81 enjoy the silent 
auction. 3) 2012 Auction Chairs, Dr. 
Brian and Debbie Jewett smile as they 
marvel at all their successes. 4) Jerry 
Stiltner and Kathryn Hart look on while 
Brent Laing points out Ray Paiement '74 
in his younger years. 5) Tripp and Sherri 
Nelson ham it up for the camera. 6) Cory 
and Holly Anderson show their NCU 
spirit as they enter Marist GameDay.  
7) Baseball Hall of Famer Bobby Doerr 
makes a special appearance at the 
auction. 8) Mike Owen and wife Tammi, 
tailgate during the silent auction sporting 
their favorite duck apparel. 9) Dr. Chris 
and Elise Noonan take a break from 
bidding. LEFT: In true GameDay spirit, 
Mike Bellotti predicts Marist coming out 
with a huge win as Nick Krupke and 
Matt Templeman laugh alongside him.
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Track and field has always had a 
storied history—both here in Eugene 

and going all the way back to the original 
Olympic Games of Athens.

Likewise, Marist Catholic High School 
can trace its roots to some great St. Francis 
track and field athletes—names like Steve 
DeAutremont in the throws, Jerry Heidt 
and Gary Welch in the sprints, Clem May 
in the hurdles, and Alan Herold in the 
pole vault. The St. Francis distance corps 
even produced two champion coaches as 
well–Mike Bauer who has coached at Regis 
High School since 1973 and Neil Branson 
who has coached since 1979 at Seaside 
High School.

But one athlete stands out from that mid-
1960s era because he was a dominant force 
in both the sprints and the jumps.  Not only 
that, but he had held the longest standing 
school record. That athlete is George May 
‘65 who leaped 23’2.5” in what was then 
referred to as the broad jump, a mark that 
he reached in the District Meet of 1965. 

That record has lasted for 47 years until 
this past spring when Marist junior Austin 
Baird soared 23’5.25”. Baird also broke the 
Marist triple jump record held since 1980 
by Mike Schreiber (the uncle of one of his 
jump coaches, Jake Copley ’02) with a leap 
of 45’1.5”.

With a little prodding by his sister-in-law 
Tammy (Norris) May ’75, who works in 
admissions and attendance in the Marist 
front office, George came by the school 
in early June to meet Baird and share in a 
“passing of the torch” moment.  

Hearing George talk about competing 
under the old cinder track conditions was 
exhilarating for both Baird and his coaches. 
May, who competed at OSU after Marist, 
told stories of high jumping against the 
legendary Dick Fosbury. He recounted 
one competition in particular where he 
took third in the high jump using the dive 
method—a method that required him to leap 
forward and land with his feet whipping 
against the back edge of the high jump box 

and landing in wood chips (not the comfy 
and safe pit used by athletes today). At that 
same competition, the winner, Steve Davis, 
used the old western roll technique and 
Fosbury, of course, used his novel Fosbury 
Flop method that all high jumpers use today, 
to place 2nd.

Baird and May connected right away in 
their zest for sport. May jokingly said with 
a grin that his first thought when he heard 
his record had been broken was not so nice 

but that he immediately moved to feelings 
of pride and excitement for the young man 
who had found a talent not unlike May’s. 
Baird nodded with pleasure, pride and 
deference as May spoke, recognizing his 
name is replacing one of the greatest in 
the records books. But they both agreed 
-records are meant to be broken.

The Marist boys golf 
team was able to hoist 

the first-ever Marist 5A State 
Championship team trophy 
this May. After winning 
the Midwestern District 
Title the week before, they 
were projected to finish in 
the top three, but only had 
a five stroke lead after the 
first day. On the 2nd day the 
Spartans were seven strokes 
back before sophomores 
Billy Pollock and Austin 
Owen both had strong 
performances on the back 
nine. Senior Utah-bound 

golfer Brent Pollock finished  
in 3rd while senior Nate 
Krause shot par on the 18th 
hole to tie for 1st place and 
a share of a State title. Not 
only did these boys win the 
first school team title since 
Marist moved to 5A last 
year, but this was the fourth 
Marist golf title since 2006. 

On the girl’s side, Marist 
won a third place trophy 
at the State Tournament 
behind seniors Sami Pitts 
and McKenzie Hughes who 
took 12th and 13th place 
respectively. 

Earlier in the month, the 
girls won the Midwestern 
Districts Title. Seniors 
Frankie Souza, Sami Pitts, 
McKenzie Hughes, and 
Tierney Werner all placed 
in the top six.

The annual Founder’s Day Mass featured a 
speech by Marist grad and math teacher Dave 

Schmidt ‘74. He spoke fondly of his relationships 
with the Marist brothers who taught him in the 70’s 
before pontificating, to the delight of the students, on 
his perspective now as a teacher and parent at Marist. 
“The kids [at Marist] are like sockeye salmon,” he 
said. “They are big fish. Marist is like an ocean, full 
of things for them to eat. They have both academics 
and spirituality to feed on here. At the public schools 
they only have academics to feed on. They are more 
like kokanee, not quite as big as sockeyes.” Schmidt 
will return to Springfield HS next year to finish out 
his retirement contract.

After an exciting team victory at 
the Midwestern District Meet, 

the boys track and field team brought 
their talents to Hayward Field where 
they earned 67.5 points, only to finish 
second to the dominant Summit team 
from Bend. Their efforts were led by 
senior sprinter Taylor Walcott’s double 
win in the 100m—a new State Meet 
record at 10.77sec—and 200m. He was 

also on the 2nd-place 4x100m relay 
team that broke the school record for 
the 2nd year in a row. Seven other boys 
placed in 12 different events, including 
junior Austin Baird’s 1st place in the 
long jump and 2nd place in the triple 
jump. On the girls side, junior Monica 
Anderson was 6th in the 3000m and 
10th in the 1500m while Bri Kempf 
was 9th in the high jump.

Facilities Supervisor Lyle 
Thomas, a ‘64 St. Francis 

grad and Marist employee since 
1985 is retiring from Marist this 
year. He received a standing 
ovation at the June Senior 
Farewell Mass from the students 
who will miss his daily presence 
and his yearly participation on 
the girl’s Junior Encounters.

Walcott 
Leads 

Team to 
2nd in 

State

Junior Austin 
Baird and 

George May ‘65  
proudly show 
off pictures of 

themselves long 
jumping while 

getting to know 
each other at 

the Marist track 
this May.  Baird 

broke May’s 
47-year-old, 

long jump 
record this 

spring. 

The boys track 
team holds their 
trophy at State.

Honoring Our Founders

Passing the Torch... 47 Years Later Boys Golf Earns the First Marist 5A State Title

Brandon Parker, 
Austin Owen, 
Nate Krause, 
Brent Pollock, 
Billy Pollock 
and coach Don 
Hanley celebrate 
with their State 
trophy.

St. Francis 
grad and 27-
year Marist 
employee, 
Lyle Thomas 
‘64 stands 
with Marist 
Athletic 
Trainer Mary 
(Pittman) 
Gibson 
‘88, on 
Thomas’s last 
Encounter.

Tierney Werner, Frankie Souza, 
McKenzie Hughes, Sami Pitts 
and Taylor Marsh celebrate their 
Midwestern District Title. 

Math 
teacher Dave 
Schmidt, 
speaks at 
the annual 
Founder’s 
Day Mass in 
May. 

Academic All-Stars
Nine Marist OSAA-sponsored 
activities made the Dairy Farmers 
of Oregon Academic All-State Top 
10 lists for 5A. Both the boys and 
girls track and field teams had the 
highest GPA in the 5A and the Marist 
orchestra received special recognition 
for having the highest GPA in any 
classification.

Project starfish
The efforts of many this winter and 
spring has resulted in a record Marist 
donation of over 10,000 dollars for 
the St. Vincent de Paul Connections 
Transitional Housing Program to help 
homeless families get off the street. 
The bulk of the money was raised 
by a St. Patrick’s Day dinner show 
hosted by the Irish Echoes, a band 
that includes several members of 
the Marist community. Other groups 
lending a hand were the Marist art 
and foreign language departments, 
MVP, Carl’s Jr., Papa’s Pizza, Mucho 
Gusto and the Marist staff.

New Garden
The newly formed Marist 
Environmental Club tilled land this 
spring on a previously unused area of 
grass near the visitors’ football stands 
with plans to plant a wide array of 
vegetables to benefit the children at 
Eugene’s Relief Nursery.

One Last Time

Mr. Spartan 2012

Junior Austin Baird 
and co-head track 
and field coach, 
Pat Wagner, listen 
to George May ‘65 
tell stories from his 
days of competing in 
track and field.

George May 
‘65 uses the 
dive method to 
clear 6’1’’ in 
the high jump 
at Hayward 
Field. 
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Senior Ryan Whalen was crowned 
the 2012 Mr. Spartan in April. 
Former U of O athlete, Jordan Kent 
and Marist graduate, Ashley Laing 
‘10, hosted the Pageant. The team of 
21 boys and girls raised over $38,000 
during the 12-week fund-raiser for 
the Children’s Miracle Network. 
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✝
in memoriam

James Brown ’59, passed away on Febru-
ary 1, 2012 after a long battle with cardiovas-
cular disease.  He was 71. 

Marist parent Joy Groshong passed away 
on Easter Sunday morning after a very brave 
battle with cancer.  She is survived by her 
son, Garth '01, and daughter Shelby '05. Joy 
taught at Madison Middle School for many 
decades and was, looking forward to retiring 
in June to start enjoying time with her family, 
especially her first grandchild. 

Wilma Marie (Steen) Guthrie ’39 passed 
away on March 19th, 2012 of natural causes 
at the age of 89. She is survived by Hugh 
Guthrie ’38, son Roger ’61, daughter Gale 
’63, granddaughter Natalie Aldridge ’94, and 
future Marist graduate Samantha Eckart. 

Wayne Edward  
Haniuk ’64 passed 
away at the age of 65 
on October 8, 2011 after 
a 20-month battle with 
colon cancer. Wayne 
is survived by his wife 
Sandra of 33 years, son 
Jason, daughter-in-law Ei-
leen, four sisters, Loretta 

(Haniuk) Sutherland ’59, Elaine (Haniuk) 
Shephard ’62. Gloria (Haniuk) Pritchett ’67,  
& Kathryn Haniuk ’77, and many extended 
family members.

The Father of Fred Jenkins ’57, passed 
away on May 21 at the age of 96.

William W. "Bill" Kingsley passed away 
April 17, 2012, at the age of 90. Survivors 
include son Bill Kingsley II ’75, daughters 
Connie Portz and Cathy Byer; eight grand-
children, including Michelle Portz Cross ’87 
and Nicole Portz Martin ’90; and eleven great 
grandchildren, including Alexis Cross ’14.

Leona “Lee” Miller of Eugene, passed 
away March 17 of pancreatic cancer. She was 
71. Leona was a step-Mom to Elaine Canaday 
Miller) ’85 and Colleen Howley (Miller) ’86.

Robert (Bob) Stewart's mother Della 
Stewart passed away on June 22, 2011.  Della 
is the mother of alumni Robert ’56, Gene ’59, 
Dave ’61, Rick ’75 and Kathy Bronson ’77.   

Dona Ressler Vitus ’57 passed away April 
25th due to cancer.

CAMPUS NOTES CLASS NOTES

1949
Norm 
Weitzel's 
’49 
multiyear 
study of 
Oregon 
Western 
Pond Turtles was published in the 
German Scientific Journal Radiata in 
November of 2011.  This is the fifth 
article of Mr. Weitzel’s published in 
scientific journals since his retirement 
from high school biology teaching in 
1989.  Norm looks forward to seeing 
his ’49 classmates at the Marist summer 
alumni bbq. 

1989
Peg Swadener 
’89 has just 
been named 
head coach 
of Willamette 
University’s 
women’s 
basketball team. 
After graduating 
from University 
of Oregon with 
a BS in Exercise and Movement Science 
in 1994, Swadener went on to coach at 
Marist as the junior varsity head coach 
and assistant varsity coach from 1995-
1997. She moved to the collegiate level 
in 1998 as Boise State’s assistant head 
coach, then Idaho State, University of 
Oregon, Princeton University, Portland 
State, and now has landed a job at 
Willamette University.

1989/96
Andrew 
Shipman 
’89 and 
Colleen 
Clemens 
Shipman 
’96 
celebrated 
the birth 
of twin 
daughters, Madison Alexis and 
McKenzie Sage on May 19, 2012. 
Colleen Andrew, and their two daughters 
live in Lake Oswego, Oregon.

1998/2004
Samantha 
Snyder 
(Lance) 
’04 married 
Matthew 
Snyder ’98 
on December 
31st 2011 in 
Portland, OR. 
While acquaintances in their high school 
years they began dating when Samantha 
moved to Portland in 2010. The bride 
is the daughter of Don ’79 and Marilyn 
Lance of Eugene. The groom is son of 
Elvin and Sheila Snyder of Eugene. The 
couple lives in Portland, OR.

2007
Mike 
Dickman 
’07 of the 
Concordia 
baseball team 
has been 
named to the 
2012 Capital 
One Academic All-America second-
team. Dickman, a 3.94 Business student, 
became the first Concordia baseball 
player to earn CoSIDA Academic 
All-American honors in school history. 
Dickman had been named a nominee 
for the Rhodes Scholarship, and was 
an NAIA Scholar-Athlete in 2011 and 
a three-time Academic All-CCC team 
member. 

1999
Jenna (Fussell) Knapp ’99 and her 
husband Brandon welcomed their first 
child, Violet Noelle Knapp on February 
11, 2012.

2009
Kayla Braud 
’09 now has 
one more 
accomplishment 
to add to 
her already 
impressive 
resume – a 
Softball National Championship. 
Braud, who is a two-time All American, 
has received multiple All American 
Academic awards, and holds numerous 
school records. She also played with her 
Alabama teammates against Oklahoma 
for the tiebreaker game to determine who 
would become the 2012 Softball National 
Champions. 

If you have recently had some big news in 
your life that you would like published to your 
fellow Marist alumni, please send the update 

to sbarth@marisths.org If you include a 
photo, please send high quality photos 
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Angela Saraceno ’07, the new Events/
Alumni Coordinator, joined Marist 

in March and hit the ground running with 
the Annual Auction only one month away. 
She graduated this year from Oregon State 
University and is excited to be back in the 
Marist community where her family roots run 

deep. Saraceno also coaches the Marist JV2 volleyball team and 
enjoys photography, running and spending time with friends.

“Marist has such a rich history,” said Saraceno. “It is my 
hope that our alumni feel connected to the Marist community; 
that they know how much we appreciate the legacy they have 
left behind and that they are always welcome back. We Are 
One!” 

Past and present Marist students, staff and 
parents joined forces on June 2 to celebrate 

the arts and ensure its future at Marist, delighting 
the audience with impassioned performances and 
soulful testimonies.

Following a reception featuring student artwork 
and pictures from past productions, the audience 
enjoyed a short set from current Marist music 
and theatre groups before turning the stage over 
to the alumni.

Eight graduates from 1999-2004 dusted off 
songs, scenes, and costumes from various shows 
they had performed while at Marist. Laughter 
erupted easily during the comedy sketches and 
2000 alumna Alexandra (Edmondson) Westover’s 
rendition of “Edelweiss”, a Sound of Music 
classic, moved the audience to join her and her 
young children in a heartfelt sing-a-long. 

Current theatre director Tony Rust explained 
that the evening marked the beginning of a 
long-term plan to raise monies for a Marist Arts 
Endowment so that what was begun in the ‘Bob 
Devereaux Era’—like the building of the current 
theatre—will benefit students for many years to 
come. 

Suzanne Graf, Marist’s new Development 
Director, joined Marist just five days before 

the Annual Auction. A 1991 University of Oregon 
graduate, Suzanne came to Marist from O’Hara 
Catholic School where she was the Development 
Director for the past five and a half years. She 
previously worked in management, sales, marketing, 

and PR for an international publishing and tradeshow company and 
for the Convention & Visitors Association of Lane County Oregon. 
Suzanne and her husband, Matthias, have two sons: Ben is a junior 
at Marist and Sam is a 7th grader at O’Hara.

“I believe wholeheartedly in the value of Catholic education and 
look forward to leading development efforts in support of Marist’s 
mission and our students,”  said Graf.

Encore for the Arts a Hit with Students — Past and Present

New Faces in the Development Office

Cort Brazelton ‘99 
and Tim Crawley 
‘01 perform “It’s All 
For the Best” from 
Godspell.

Bob Devereaux, 
a former Marist 
math teacher and 
theatre director, 
and Tony Rust, 
the current 
theatre and art 
department 
head, speak on 
the importance 
of continuing 
traditions.

Alexandra (Edmondson) Westover ‘00, 
with 10-day-old Robert in her arms, 
sings “Edelweiss” with her children 
Gwyneth and Charlie.

Long-time music 
teacher Jim 
Reinking performs 
his famous 
drumline with 
past and present 
students to the 
delight of all.  

Junior guitarist 
Ben Fish and the 
Decibels rock 
band wow the 
crowd with their 
version of “While 
My Guitar Gently 
Weeps”.

Brianna Crawley ‘99 
sings “I Could Have 
Danced All Night” 
from My Fair Lady.
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Fr. Dave Jaspers '95 is currently serving 
as Pastor of St. Alice Catholic Church in 

Springfield, Oregon and agreed to answer                        

   5  questions in less than  5  minutes.

Ta k e 

Q  

Q  

Q Q  

Q 

Leave a Legacy:
Marist Arts Endowment

The Marist Arts Program is committed to expanding students’ worlds through the arts. 
Every year more than 300 students participate in theatre, band, strings, vocal ensemble, 
visual arts, photography, newspaper, yearbook, and digital filmmaking. 

The Marist Arts Program has an annual operating budget of $25,000 for class materials, 
instrument and equipment repairs, performance rights for plays and musicals, and 
production costs. Fourteen percent of the expenses are covered by the school’s general 
operating fund; 48% comes from admissions and print ad sales; and 38% comes from 
generous donors to the Arts Angels Program. Marist has been blessed with these resources 
but in order to ensure the future of the arts program, sustainable funding must be 
established.

The Marist Arts Endowment will allow supporters to leave a legacy and help secure a 
strong financial source for a thriving arts program. A principle of one million dollars 
will generate enough revenue for the Marist Arts Department to be self-sustaining. Our 
immediate goal is to raise $100,000 by June 30, 2013.  

Since the launch of this fund on June 2 at the Encore for the Arts Event, generous donors 
have given more than $14,000 for the Marist Arts Endowment. We invite you to join us 
in building a solid future for the arts at Marist by making a gift or pledge today. For more 
information, contact the Development Office, (541) 681-5470 or 
maristdevelopment@marisths.org.

Thanks for taking our call. Was Marist part of your 
calling?   
Fr. Dave Cullings was the first person to invite me to 
consider seriously the priesthood.  He invited me and 
two others to visit Mt. Angel Seminary our senior year.  
In Freshman Religion I used to love to hear Br. Brendan 
Brennan's stories of when he was a young Marist Brother.  I 
liked to hear about the camaraderie and adventures they 
had.  Faith too: I remember him sharing about how they had 
a vow of poverty and so at one conference all the Brothers 
had to put their watches into a box on the way in and then 
on the way out they were just given one at random.  I heard 
that story 20 years ago and it still sticks with me! 

What has surprised you most about being a priest?
Intimacy is the opening up of one soul to another.  I’ve 
been surprised at what an honor it is to be a witness to 
the great intimacy there regularly is between a penitent 
and God in the Sacrament of Reconciliation.

Do you see more vocations coming from today's 
young people? 
Responses to the vocation of the priesthood are up.  This is 
exciting to see.  At my last parish we had six seminarians, 
two young monks and two or three women becoming some 
sort of nun, plus three or four more guys really discerning!   It 
was so great to be at a place where it was normal to discern 
a calling to religious life.  Even exciting!  It's pretty awesome 
to see young and older men and women giving their lives to 
God and something greater than themselves and worldly 
success.

Do you see any difference in the spirituality of the 
men and women now being called to the religious life 
and those in your generation?  
That’s a big question.  Each individual’s spirituality is very 
unique, yet one thing we all have in common is a love for 
God and His people and Mary and the Eucharist.  When I 
started seminary, many seminarians thought their job was 
to fix the Church.  Now I think I see less of a fix-it mentality 
in the new seminarians, especially from those coming 
from other countries.  In the end, I hope the center of every 
person's spirituality is a deep love for God, to have a servant 
heart and to be open to the Holy Spirit’s plan for renewal 
and conversion.

Any message for the Marist community?   
Jesus really is the reason for Marist.  He was way back 
when Catholics and other parents founded the school for 
their kids, and when the Marist Brothers made their way 
West, and He still is today.   As such, I encourage you all to 
get to know Him.  Let Him touch your life.  Visit the chapel.  
Students, take advantage of the theology classes and the 
faith of your teachers.  It’s normal to have questions, so go 
to your theology classes not with a spirit of skepticism, but 
rather one of faith seeking greater understanding.  

We are one.  And so often we experience the power and love 
of Christ at Marist.  We may not recognize it as Him, but he’s 
behind it.  We say, “There is something special about Marist.”  
It’s true.  It’s Jesus.  

Attrition is a killer and almost inevitable if we don’t cling 
to the source—the wellspring.  When we leave Marist, 
oftentimes that specialness gets left behind because Marist 
is only a fountain, not the source.  I hear often as a priest 
from parents who have held onto the Marist Spirit (or other 
Catholic schools), but they lament that they haven’t been 
able to pass it on.  It’s very hard to pass on a spirit.  We have 
to bring people to the source of that spirit which is Jesus himself.  

If you recognize something 
special about Marist and 
want to hold onto it, my 
message to you is to get to 
know Jesus, the source of 
that spirit, and beautifully 
you will have it with you 
always.   God bless each and 
every one.
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In many and varied ways, Father David demonstrates his love for 
young people. 



 13-14 Class of 1987 Reunion
 21-22 Class of 1982 Reunion
 28-29 Reunions for the Classes of 1949, 1951, 1952, 

1957, 1962, and 2002. Visit www.marisths.org/
reunion-schedule.html for additional information

 29 All Alumni BBQ, Marist Courtyard, 12:30 p.m.

 17-18 Class of 1967 Reunion

 5 First Day of School 
 13 Mass of the Holy Spirit 

 11 Homecoming Game
 26, 27 Fall Theatre Production: 
  A Midpuppet Night's Dream
 31  Fall Music Concert

 1 All Saints Day Mass
 1 Fall Music Concert
 2, 3 Fall Theatre Production: 
  A Midpuppet Night's Dream
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