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THE JERUSAlEm CROSS

At the Baccalaureate Mass each 
year, seniors are presented with a 
wooden Jerusalem Cross. A metal 
Jerusalem Cross, given to leaders 
on the encounter, is shown on the 
cover.
Chosen by Marist Brother and 
Principal James Halliday '73-'87 
as the symbol for our encounters 
and for our school, the Jerusalem 
Cross represents who we are.
The simple wooden cross given at 
the Baccalaureate Mass is a call to 
humility and a reminder that faith 
is the foundation of our work and 
inspiration for our journey.
The four interior crosses 
represent the four grade levels 
at Marist. Students, staff, parent 
and community, both living and 
deceased also comprise four parts. 
Faith, learning, leadership, and 
service are the four basic tenets  
of our school.
Gospel values guide our daily 
actions and spirit – found in our 
four Gospels; Matthew, Mark, 
Luke and John.
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FROM THE PRINCIPAL

Those were the words of sculptor Peter Helzer speaking to the small group of 
Marist staff and community members gathered around the conference table.  
We had initially met over a year ago to carry out the wishes of an anonymous 

donor: make a statement of faith, show what Marist stands for, and provide a 
hallmark that actually interacts with students, staff, parents, and visitors alike.  Not 
a statue on a pedestal.  But, we hoped instead, a grouping of figures that says, “faith, 
community, welcome… We are one!”

Helzer, a Eugene sculptor whose work, in his own words, consists of “interactive 
bronze sculptures that range from figurative to whimsical to architectural” has done 
a number of life-like representations such as Ken Kesey the storyteller reading to his 

grandchildren on Broadway Plaza in downtown Eugene, Rosa 
Parks seated as on a bus at the LTD transit center, and the 
Dancer standing tall and poised at the Hult Center.

The Marist “community” figures were the sum and 
inspiration of the small committee –  theology teacher, 
director of campus ministry, art teacher, English teacher, 
board member, and administrator.  In short, they arrived at the 
theme.  “We want it to be a sign of our faith, our community.  
We want it to be a place to sit and rest, to visit, to wait for 
pick-up or to simply hang out.”  The location selected was the 
focal point of the campus for students and visitors alike, the 
atrium centered in the main walkway entrance between the 
gym, the courtyard, and the office. 

“Good art design and balance,” we heard, tended to call 
for an odd number of figures (three or five) and our budget 

figured to just cover three.  But after much conversation and reflection, the committee 
stretched Helzer’s artistic leanings to go with four life-size bodies standing or seated 
amongst a covey of basalt columns that were useable for benches for others who 
wanted to sit with the perpetually friendly grouping, a girl and boy student, a woman 
teacher and a Marist Brother.  The teacher teaching, the students engaged, the brother 
a bit in the background, but hands in his waist cords, clearly part of what’s going on.  

The original “draft” or model had shown the brother holding a Bible, clearly 
religious.  But after Helzer had spent nearly three days with Brother Dan Grogan in 
early May, modeling real-life to get the traditional cassock, cords and bib just right, 
he clearly heard Brother Dan’s strong picture of the Marist Brothers (and the Marist 
community as a whole) – faith into action.  The Bible-reading pose changed to a 
smiling, hands-on-hips, one-foot-forward, engaged stance.

The girl model, a senior student in newspaper class who had come to photograph 
the work in progress on Brother Dan, chosen on the spot by Helzer, is a daughter 
of a Marist graduate herself.  The boy, “just a junior,” transferred into the Marist 
community from out of state his sophomore year.  Student, football and lacrosse 
player, he would be a large chunk of bronze, for sure. But the expense would be 
minimized, according to Helzer, because he’s the one seated.

Helzer’s humble reluctance at trying to capture Christ in bronze is a fitting 
parallel to our own heartfelt desire to find Christ in our community: learning, service, 
activities, Masses, retreats, wins, and losses.  Come September we all will be able to 
come sit amongst the bronzes, with friends or, simply, with Him.  We are One. 

“Oh, no, I couldn’t do Christ!”

“We all will be able to 
come sit amongst the 
bronzes, with friends 
or, simply, with Him.”

Marist Brother Dan Grogan models 
for one of the new statuary. Brother 
Dan was a founding brother, serving 
Marist from 1967-1975 and  
1981-1991.

Jay Conroy (jconroy@marisths.org) is the principal of Marist Catholic High School.

4    MARIST MAGAZINE



The Senior Farewell Mass became iconic to me 
because it marked the first time I really realized 
what Marist meant to me.  In my freshman, 

sophomore, and junior years, I hadn’t experienced the 
Mass as a senior myself but just watching the seniors cry 
and hug each other really impacted me.

In freshman year, this Mass confused me because 
I couldn’t understand why the seniors were so sad to 
leave.  I thought, “They get to be adults now; that must be 
exciting,” but little did I know that leaving Marist would 
soon seem like a really scary and sad experience.  As I 
have grown older, this Mass has gotten sadder to me and it 
has made me realize that I really will miss Marist with all 
my heart.

Watching the seniors be so emotional at the Senior 
Farewell Mass caused me to think of what Marist means 
to me.  It is my home, the students are my family, and 
it is where I have come to know God in such a new and 
exciting way.  I have made some of my best friends at 
Marist and I’m proud of the person that this school has 
shaped me to be.  I have done service for my community, 

been challenged academically like never before, and found 
a place where I feel like I belong.    The extreme pride that 
I have in my Marist community and the gratefulness to 
God for giving me this opportunity just reminds me how 
much Marist means to me.

Leaving Marist will be hard (hard being an 
understatement), but only because I will miss being 
surrounded by such an amazing community.  Leaving 
this close-knit society will mean that I might not always 
be surrounded by a congregation of people as loving and 
supportive as the group I found here, but it will not mean 
that I will ever forget the memories that I cherish and the 
lessons that I’ve learned here.  

The Senior Farewell Mass simply reminds me of  
the love and the happiness that I have felt here and  
how blessed I was to come to school in this place we  
call Marist. 

Amelia Barker '13

SENIOR FAREWELL MASS
By Amelia Barker '13

2013
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“The challenges we face are arguably the greatest that have 
ever been faced by any generation.  Some people – the people 
who caused these problems – have the audacity to say that we 
won’t be able to solve these issues.  Let the naysayers say their 
nays, let the “boohooers” have their “boohoos,” but they’re 
wrong.  Whatever challenges or problems we will face in the 
future, we will meet them.”

Each year the senior class selects as its class representative 
a student who exemplifies its ideals.  This year the Class 
Representative, Simon Olson, told us:

6    MARIST MAGAZINE



On June 8th, a sunny Saturday, we the  
Class of 2013 graduated from Marist  
High School. 

That morning we entered into the place we 
so affectionately call the “Holy Dome” as giddy 
seniors and left as proud graduates.  We welcomed 
guests from Florida, Nevada, South Carolina, 
Illinois, and numerous other states all across  
the country, as well as from China, Korea,  
and Thailand.

Staff Reflections
What made the Class of 2013 so special?   

Some of our Marist teachers who knew us best 
describe our unique class as “uplifting, refreshing, 

supportive, compassionate, mature, kind, loving, 
passionate, special, involved, slacking, and 
impactful.”  Science teacher June Miller observes 
us as an “eclectic” bunch with a “broad range of 
interests, personalities, strengths, and weaknesses.”  
Lit teacher and Dean of Students Andy Oldham 
noted we were a class that was united, yet also not 
afraid to express ourselves “but not in an in-your-
face-kind of way.” 

Another of our lit teachers commented, “I’m 
proud of this class not only on an intellectual level, 
but also because of how supportive they are of 
one another. It is truly incredible.”  He went on 
to say, “Everything that we want to believe we 
are as a school and as a community, this class has 
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Pictured:

1. Cade Miller 
Eric Hammerschmidth

2. Neu Nipatasaj

3. Mrs. Jeanette Herro, 
Math teacher

4. Madeline Balderston

5. Hug line with MHS staff

6. Emily Karcher 
Kenzie White

Photos by: Toni Cooper and 
Zach Oldham
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Reflections of a 21st Century Class

Ben Fusek, student body president, gathers and reflects on the graduation and joins 
with fellow seniors and staff to offer a glimpse of the ceremony and the class of 2013, 
the first class fully educated in the 21st Century.
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demonstrated to be a reality.”
Math teacher Jeanette Herro, chosen by the 

class to speak as the faculty representative, sent 
us all on our way with thoughtful reflection. She 
urged us to not only be proud of what we’ve done, 
but also who we are.  And she gently warned us 
against becoming so focused on reaching our 
destination that we forget to savor the journey.  
She capped her warm advice with thirteen 
(remember, class of '13) things to remember in  
life ranging from keeping curiosity alive to not 
being afraid to fail.

Student reflections
 Brooke Gemmell, Valedictorian, urged 

students to take time to remember special 
moments.  She concluded, “I found that we really 
are all better together. I am so thankful to have 
spent the past four years with the 108 of you that 
have pushed me, challenged me, and believed  
in me.”  

Monica Anderson, Salutatorian and stellar 
athlete, was the author of the Senior Video script.  
Her words, spoken by each of the seniors on the 
video, captured the spirit and nature of our class, 
including:

“…We are a class of thinkers, of believers,  
of achievers.

We brought home blue ribbons as ‘mathletes’ 
and as state champions.  We added banners in 
sports that had never seen the gym before. 

…. We bonded with Father Dave, accepting 
his wisdom and humor in every circumstance.

And we found God and acceptance in each 
other, and then extended that message to our peers.

... These things called retreats started and 
we found ourselves connected like never before.  
Suddenly the walls came down and we found 
hope in each other and a pathway to collective 
awesomeness.

… We found friendship, laughter, and 
memories, and above all we found love.

… We held an unprecedented amount of bake 
sales; planted the first annual garden; performed 
not one, but TWO musicals; hung out with 
homeless people; crossed the country to build 
houses; saved babies with our sheer compassion.

…. But we did not get here alone.  This 
community built us.

… We became one because we ARE one.  Not 
just our class, but Marist.  Marist opened its heart  
to all of us.”

…. We can never forget Marist and the love 
felt at every event and in every hall.

We are forever part of this community.” 

Cal Poly (1)
University of Arizona (1)
Saint Mary’s College (1)
Chapman University (1)

Claremont McKenna College (1)
University of California at Berkeley (1)

Pacific Union College (1)
University of California at Davis (1)

Seattle University (2)
Seattle Pacific University (1)

Washington State University (1)
Gonzaga University (5)

Whitworth University (1)

University of Portland (4) 
Portland State (2)

Linfield College (1) 
Oregon State University (17) 

Western Oregon University (3) 
University of Oregon (24)

Northwest Christian University (4) 
Lane Community College (11)

Southern Oregon University (2)
Linn-Benton Community College (1)

Rutgers University(1)
American University (1)

Marist College (1)
Suffolk University (1)

Birmingham-Southern College (1)
Belmont University (1)

Boise State University (1)
South Dakota College of Mines and Technology (1)

University of Denver (1)
Brigham Young University (1)

Carroll College (1)

University of Illinois at Urbana Champaign (1)
University of Wisconsin (1)
The University of Iowa (1)

Concordia University (1)
Washington University in St. Louis (1)

Michigan State University (1)
Kenyon College (1)

Kent State University (1)

University of Hawaii at Manoa (1)

Where Are We Going? The class of 2013 sends its students to 
43 different colleges across the country

Pictured:

9. Salutation by Monica 
Anderson

10. Zach Silva

11. Amelia Barker 
Mr. Bill Ferrari 
(Senior Lit. Teacher)

12. Ben Warsaw

13. Kaelen Byrum 
Byrum Coleman 
Logan McGann

14. Listening to Mrs. Herro

15. Community Blessing

16. Brooke Gemmell 
Emma Pindell

17. Courtyard Celebration

18. Erik Gehrke 
Cole Sessums 
Josh Smallwood 
Hunter Duckworth 
Jesse Sessums 
Chris Damewood 
Jackson Bedbury

Photos by: Toni Cooper, 
Austin Bosworth, and 
Stephanie Coulombe

Layout assistance by  
Megan Braud.
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More than just a Pretty Face

This article is the 
last in a series in 
which our editor takes 
us to a physical place 
on campus whose 
story reveals the heart 
and soul of Marist.  
Such a place is Cody 
Waters Field, named 
for a young man who 
was with us for only 
four short months but 
made a deep and 
lasting impression.

September of 1995, Mrs. Yocum is taking 
roll in the first senior English class of the 
year.  All students know firsthand or by 

reputation that when this teacher is speaking, 
no one moves or makes a sound or, God forbid, 
touches anything.  From the back of the room 
a tall, blonde, handsome young man strides 
forward carrying the recycle box, declaring that 
no one could see it in the back, that it belongs 
by the front door.  Shocked, the room is silent.   
Stunned at first, the teacher breaks out into a 
smile and then laughter.  Who could be upset 
at this sweet boy?  This boy for whom, after 
only a little more than four months at Marist, 
the soccer field was named, this boy whose 
untimely death broke all our hearts?   

Born in Dallas, Texas, to a father who had 
played football for the Dallas Cowboys and 

then became Defensive Coordinator for the 
Denver Broncos and had just been hired by 
the University of Oregon as their Defensive 
Coordinator, son Cody in the Fall of 1995 was 
given the option to finish out his senior year in 
Denver, but made the decision on his own to be 
with his family in Eugene.

In the summer of 1995, Charlie Waters 
brought his family to Eugene to find a home.  
He felt that Cody needed to play soccer for a 
large school.  Realtor Anita Vuksich suggested 
Marist.  Waters said “No.”  Cody asked if they 
could take a look.  They drove by the school.  
Cody asked if he could get out and walk around 
the courtyard area.  He sat down, looked 
around, and knew:  this is where he wanted to 
be.  How could his dad refuse?

Cody Waters was a senior student for four months in 1995 who left a major impression on all he touched.

FEATURE by Editor Kathy Yocum
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During the summers, Father Dave 
Cullings, our campus priest, used to 
paint We Are One around the campus.   

In that summer, Fr. Dave noticed that although 
he had already painted the concrete wall on the 
visitors’ side of the football field, the Marist 
fans couldn’t see it unless the stadium was 
empty.  One day Father Dave was lying on his 
back, on the track, painting We Are One, when 
he looked up and saw this immense kid.  

Cody announced proudly that he had just 
arrived but knew three seniors, Ryan Dwyer, 
Nick Albertini, and Colleen Clemens, who had 
all taken Father Dave’s Algebra Two class, and 
Cody said to Dave, “You and I are going to be 
pals.”   Not only did they become fast friends 
but Cody went on to teach Father Dave “The 
Cody Method of Solving Quadratics.”

When the school year began, Cody went to 
Rick Martin, then Campus Minister, and said 
that he wanted to get involved in the retreat 
program.  Because Cody had such a strong 
history of involvement with the youth in his 
church, Rick agreed to allow him to attend the 
Leaders Formation Retreat and to make the 
Junior Encounter his first year as a senior.  He 
would then be able to lead the Encounter as a 
senior second semester.   Inexplicably, in God’s 
plan, he did not live long enough to do this.   
On the Formation Retreat in September, not 
being Catholic, Cody had said he wanted to try 
“this confession thing” and then he asked for it 
again on the Junior Encounter, both times with 
Father Dave.  

Fall sports season progressed, and the 
football team wanted to borrow “Big Feet” 
Cody from the soccer team as its place kicker.  
In Elmira, before the football game, fans were 
arriving, and the home team had put out hot 
chocolate, hot dogs, and popcorn for the guests.  
Father Dave was there and Cody, without any 
thought for the pre-game routines, hopped the 

fence to ask Dave for confession.  He said, 
“You Catholics have the last miracle on earth.  
Every night of my life I have confessed my 
sins in prayer and then crawled in between my 
parents and kissed them good night, but I have 
never experienced such freedom from my sins 
as I have doing it the Catholic way.”

Reflecting back 18 years, Terrie Clemens, 
Administrative Assistant and mother of Colleen 
Clemens ’96, holds that Cody was a regular 
teenager who went out and had fun, lots of 
fun, but always had Christ as his center.  At the 
Clemens house, to which Cody was a frequent 
visitor, Cody would fly down the hallway in 
a hurry to get out the door because he was 
always a little late in getting home to do his 
chores.  He would say, “Gotta get home.  See 
ya, Terrie. Bye, Mark.”  The Clemens parents 

were initially shocked at being called by their 
first names, but as Mark said, “With that smile, 
how could you ever be mad at that kid?”

They recall today that the day Cody had 
first come into the Clemens’ lives, Colleen had 
given the eulogy at her grandmother’s funeral.  
That evening, friends called to invite Colleen 
to a movie.  She reluctantly went, and Cody 
was there.  Waters asked Chris Killgore, a 
junior at the time, “Who is that?  You need to 
introduce me.”  This was the start of a special 
relationship.

Thoughtfully reflecting on the time Cody 
was a Marist student, Terrie Clemens recalls, 
“He was the type of guy you would want to be.  
Younger boys looked up to him because he was 
a gifted athlete, but there was so much more.  
He was tall, and good-looking, but humble.  He 

Homecoming Dance ’95: Cody, Bob Mann, and Colleen Clemens

Buddies: Kevin Humphreys, Nick Albertini, Chris Rintalin, Cody, Bob Mann
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could have reason to brag, but you never heard 
that kind of thing coming out of him.  Never.”

On the Junior Encounter in October, 
Cody was a senior so the younger 
boys in his small group gave him a 

hard time because he seemed to have it all.  
They went on and on.  He let them say what 
they wanted to say, and just listened until 
they saw that he wasn’t driven by ego but 
enthusiasm. Cody never apologized for being 
who he was and for his love for God.  At the 
end of the Encounter, Cody had changed their 
attitude toward him and gained their respect.

During the Encounter, standard practice 
dictates that retreatants are not allowed in 
the kitchen, but leaders are.  Ryan Dwyer 
and Nick Albertini as leaders would come 
into the kitchen and sneak Cody in behind 
them but Terrie Clemens, serving as cook 
on the weekend, would say in a mockingly 
harsh tone, “Jon Cody Waters, get out of my 
kitchen and stop stealing the caramel corn!” 
Forgiveness came quickly every time he 
flashed that smile.

After he made his Encounter, he got 
to be a leader on the Sophomore Boys 
Retreat.  According to one staff member, 
one sophomore boy on the retreat was very 
depressed, possibly suicidal. Cody spent a 
great deal of time talking with him about 
his issues, showing him how to trust in God 
and giving assurance that God would be 
there for him.  Cody literally turned that 
young man around.  According to this staff 
member, “Cody’s desire in life was to be a 
youth minister and to help young people get 
closer to God.  He said, ‘I want to help kids 
to experience the relationship that I have 
with God,’ and he wanted other kids to be as 
excited about God as he was.”

Other staff members confidently add that 
many times Cody Waters saw that negative 
attitudes were frequently the result of family 
issues and insecurities.  He got after students 
to put away negativity.  Many times weighty 
issues were then lifted from their hearts.

Shockingly, in early December, Cody 
Waters passed away.  In recapping 
the events surrounding his death, The 

Register-Guard  report stated that “Waters 
reportedly had not been feeling well.  He 
was scheduled to undergo medical tests 
on Monday, but was unresponsive when 

his parents attempted to wake him.”1   The 
Oregonian reported two days later that Cody 
“died in his sleep Sunday night, and an 
autopsy failed to explain why.”2  

The night following his death, about 35 
of Waters’ friends gathered somberly in the 
middle of the soccer field.  Each had a candle 
and they stood in a circle recounting special 
memories that they had of Cody.  Some who 
had never before experienced a death of 
someone special expressed an inability to 
understand what had just happened.  Others 
who had undergone the wrenching loss of 
a close friend or family member felt again 
that unrelenting sadness they knew only too 
well.  Some fought the tears that clutched at 
their throats and haltingly recounted special 
memories.  They prayed together and then 
through tears they spontaneously gave Cody 
a cheer, which was appropriate for the athlete 
he was.

After all the candles had melted to the 
ground, the students stepped back, and they all 
noticed the heart shape the wax had formed.  
The Spartan Spear reported in its December 
14, 1995 issue that this led one classmate to 
believe that he was an angel sent from God.3  

Cody & his Dad Charlie Waters 
(UofO Football Defensive 
Coordinator in 1995).

1 Eric Mortenson and John 
Conrad, “Clock Stops Far 
Too Soon for Waters:  The 
Marist Soccer Star Dies in his 
Sleep at the age of 17,” The 
Register-Guard, 1A, December 
5, 1995.
2 Ken Wheeler, The Oregonian, 
E1, December 7, 1995.
3 Nicole Shiess, in “Jon Cody 
Waters,” The Spartan Spear,  
December 14, 1995, page 4
4 Wheeler, ibid.
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   At the memorial service, which was held 
in the Marist High School gym, Tom 
Coffin, a federal magistrate who was 

Cody’s varsity soccer coach, said, “Cody’s 
candle in life burned out briefly but I never 
saw one burn more brightly.”  The soccer field 
at Marist, he said, would now be named the 
Cody Waters Field.4  

Father Dave Cullings, perhaps the person 
who had known Cody better than any, spoke at 
Cody’s memorial service.  He said:

“The game you are playing out on the 
field is soccer.  The real game being played 
is who you are becoming before God as a 
person.  In both, Cody was a winner.”

At this service, each senior filed into the 
gym carrying a long-stemmed red rose.  At the 
end of the service, the red roses were given 
to Rosie and Charlie Waters, his parents.   
After the burial, a long-stemmed white rose 
appeared on Cody’s student desktop and 
followed his schedule from period to period 
for many, many days.  

Later that year his parents came from 
Texas to the dedication of the field that today 
still bears his name and to receive news of 
a scholarship at the University of Oregon in 
their son’s name.  

Cody was so much more than just a  
pretty face. 

Editor Kathy Yocum 
has worked as teacher, 

mentor, and friend to 
Marist for over 35 years.

When looking back on our relationships with Cody and the way 
he has affected our lives, my friends from Marist and I inevitably 
ask how Cody could have had such an impact. After all, we had 
only known Cody for four months. Looking back as a 35-year-old, 
four months hardly seems like enough time to truly get to know 
someone, let alone to still carry his effect with you 17 years after  
his death. What was it about Cody? 

Most of the members of our class had been going to school 
together since kindergarten, and tight bonds had already been 
formed amongst us. To a new student, this could seem like an 
impossible barrier to break through. But with his charm, genuine 
interest in everyone he met, and contagious love of life, Cody had 
no problem making friends quickly, and becoming one of my best.  
Cody’s impact on our lives was immediately felt. He was the guy 
who would call just to check in on you. He was the guy who would 

put his friends before himself. He was the guy who 
always greeted you with a smile. To be frank, you 
almost wanted to be annoyed with how nice and 
positive Cody was, but you couldn’t help but smile 
right alongside him and be happier, in part because 
of him. Cody lived this way every day for the short 
time we were blessed to have him in our lives. There 
are some people we encounter in life whose presence, 
although fleeting, leaves an everlasting impression. 
Cody Waters was one of those people. 

For those of us close to Cody, we dealt with an 
immense amount of pain at his passing. But for me, 
experiencing that pain was worth it just to have had 
the chance to know him. I will always remember 
Cody with admiration and love, and I will continue  
to carry him with me.  

A MOMENT IN TIME,  
A LASTING IMPRESSION

By Ryan Dwyer ‘96

Ryan Dwyer ’96 currently resides in Portland, Oregon and 
remains active in the Marist Community.  Presently he is Vice 

President Investment Consulting for Nuveen Global Asset 
Management and is also Director of the Michael J. Dwyer 
Foundation, which provides financial assistance to Marist 

students who have encountered difficult circumstances.

Cody Waters, Ryan Dwyer, Karl Kraemer, and Nick Albertini on Boys Encounter ‘95

At the dedication: Tom Coffin, Brooks Clemens, Terrie 
Clemens, Trevor Clemens, Ryan Dwyer, Fr. David Cullings, 
Colleen (Clemens) Shipman, and Andrew Shipman.

The Cody Waters Field Plaque reads:  Cody Waters Field, 
dedicated in honor of a beloved teammate, whom God has 
called to everlasting life.  Dec. 16, 1977 - Dec. 4, 1995
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On any given night, a 
maritime distress signal 
goes off somewhere in the 

Bering Sea. Seconds later, Search 
and Rescue (SAR) personnel at 
United States Coast Guard Air 
Station Kodiak spring into action. 
Tonight’s search and rescue mission 
will be led by Marist Alum Class 
of 1992 Lieutenant Commander 
Peter Evonuk and his team. Instinct 
and training guide their actions as 
Coast Guard team members as they 
collect last known coordinates; 
identify weather conditions; and 
prepare multiple aircraft. As 
he enters the hangar, Lt. Cmdr. 
Evonuk passes under a sign that 
reads, “Through These Doors 
pass the best search and rescue 
aircrews in the United States Coast 
Guard.” The men and women of Air 
Station Kodiak have an incredible 
responsibility as they patrol an area 
that is over four million square 
miles. To put this in perspective 
imagine an Air Station in Seattle, 
Washington that is responsible for 
Search and Rescue missions in 
Houston, Texas.

Lt. Cmdr. Evonuk’s first 
challenge this evening will be 
taking off from Kodiak’s runway 
where tailwinds and crosswinds are 
substantial. While accommodating 
for these winds, he will need to 
keep one eye on the 2500-foot 
mountain located at the end of the 
runway. Once airborne, the HC-130 
team can provide aerial support 
from low altitudes or if needed drop 
materials to stranded sailors. Peter 
flew one epic mission at an altitude 
of 200 feet while dropping life rafts 
to stranded sailors aboard a yacht 
at night with 30-foot waves and 
limited to no visibility.  With over 
14 years of service and 3,600 hours 
in the cockpit, Peter has flown 
countless missions in the Pacific 
and Atlantic oceans. He has also 
provided support to Coast Guard 
activities in South America. 

While earning a bachelor’s 
degree in business administration 
at Oregon State University, 
Peter secured his private pilot’s 
license. In 1999 he received his 
commission in the Coast Guard. 
One year later he earned “Wings of 

Gold” to become a naval aviator. 
When asked what motivated 
his life of service, Peter cites 
the strong influence of family. 
Specifically, Peter credits his 
parents who stressed the importance 
of community and service. The 
idea of serving as an aviator was 
introduced by two uncles who 
served as military pilots. This 
foundation was augmented by the 
education he received at Marist 
where the same values were 
modeled in the classroom and 
realized through interactions in the 
community.  When asked to define 
the role Marist played in his life, 
Peter replied, “Marist helped to 
provide a good moral foundation.  
The education I received at Marist 
helped to leverage the values that 
my parents taught me.  Both were  
a foundation that helped me to  
live the core values of the USCG  
of Honor, Respect, and Devotion  
to Duty.”

Today, Peter gathers inspiration 
from those with whom he serves. 
Peter states, “It feels great to be a 
part of an organization that helps 

Lt. Cmdr. Evonuk with HC-130 in Kodiak, Alaska USCG Air Station Kodiak

Lt. Cmdr. Evonuk in Flight

Something in the Air
By Kevin Lee '91
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individuals in distress on a daily 
basis. It is a great feeling after a 
successful outcome of a search and 
rescue case to know that you and 
your shipmates made a difference in 
someone’s life.”  

On the other side of the 
earth, a United States 
Marine Corps C-130 

gains altitude as night falls over 
Iraq. Tonight’s mission is led by 
another member of Marist’s Class 
of 1992, Major Daniel Winkeler. 
Depending on the night, his aircraft 
and team will provide support to 
both air and ground activities as 
part of the United States ongoing 
military operations. This evening 
Major Winkeler will face weather 
and other unique challenges as he 
navigates around sand storms and 
through mountain ranges to aerial 
refuel aircraft or deliver supplies to 
troops below.

Dan, call sign “Fonzi,” earned 
a Bachelor of Science degree 
in geological engineering from 
Montana Tech.  After graduating 
from college, Dan joined the United 
States Marine Corps and received 
his commission as an officer in 
1998. In 2001 he was “winged” and 
was designated a KC-130 pilot in 
2002. Dan is currently stationed at 
Camp H. M. Smith in Hawaii but 
will transfer to Okinawa, Japan 
in late 2013.  Dan’s duties have 
included five deployments over a 
six-year period as part of Operation 

Iraqi Freedom. Other deployments 
included Katrina Hurricane Relief 
in 2005 and Haiti Earthquake Relief 
in 2010. With over 250 combat 
missions, Dan has logged a total of 
2,400 flight hours.

Dan cites family as being a 
driving influence in his decision to 
pursue a life of service as a member 
of the United States Marine Corps. 
Dan’s father and older brother 
Matthew, Marist Class of 1986, 
were both Marines. His step-father 
served in the U.S. Navy. Dan 
provides the following observation: 
“After undergoing Officer 
Candidate School . . .  I realized 
there was much more to being a 
Marine than just flying airplanes.  
To me, I have learned that being a 
Marine is being a part of something 
larger than myself. . .  I have 
learned the value of family, friends, 
community, and the importance of 
our country.”

When asked what role 
Marist had played in his life, Dan 
responded, “I think that Marist 
taught me responsibility, self-
confidence, and thinking beyond 
myself. My experiences at Marist 
gave me a moral compass . . . 
Service to your local community 
ties you to that community and 
builds your sense of belonging.  
Service makes you part of 
something larger.”

For many Marist alums, service 
is not limited to the time spent at 

the end of Kingsley Road but rather 
it is a way of life. The Class of 1992 
contained 62 graduates. Who knew 
that amongst this group would be 
two individuals who would commit 
themselves to service by flying 
the same aircraft albeit in very 
different environments. While these 
two classmates have not crossed 
paths since graduation, their lives 
are united by their commitment to 
others. They are also a reminder 
of the powerful impact family and 
education have in guiding one’s 
life. 

We are one! This familiar 
scripture passage has been invoked 
thousands of times by Marist 
students and staff in classrooms, 
the chapel, and even as a chant at 
sporting events. Its cadence reminds 
us to think beyond ourselves, to 
be part of one community. To be 
part of this smaller community, we 
must also be willing to serve the 
larger community. As demonstrated 
by Peter and Dan, the definition 
of community is not limited to the 
place where we reside but includes 
service to our nation, to those 
whom we may meet and to those 
whom we will never know.  

Kevin Lee '91 was a class 
year ahead of two young men 

with whom he kept in close 
contact.  These two men 

became C-130 pilots.  Our 
editor asked him to write an 
article telling us about them.

US Marine Corps Major Dan Winkeler in the cockpit of his KC-130 Relaxing before training exercises
In Hawaii with wife Margaret, 
son Ethan, and daughter Evie
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A SPLENDID CELLARBRATION INDEED!

Slocum Center for 
Orthopedics & Sports 
Medicine

Murphy Company
Jon & Terri Anderson
John & Nancy Anderson
Dr. Lee Daniel
Friend of Marist
Dr. Robert J. Gemmell
Elaine Gubrud
Phil & Arvilla Heidt
William & Maureen 

Hollander
Industrial Finishes

Jerry’s Home 
Improvement Center

KPD Insurance
Rick & Alisa Kincade
NeuroSpine Institute
Steve & Sally Lee
Stanton Vineyard
Andy & Chris Storment
Northwest Surgical 

Specialists, LLC
Dr. Timothy Welch

The reviews are in and by all accounts our latest 
Auction Release, A Splendid Cellarbration! was 
a huge success. On May 11th, an enthusiastic and 
generous crowd made Marist’s 42nd Annual Auction 
a memorable evening, raising record revenue for the 
school. Not only was the auction a financial success, 
but—more importantly—it lived up to its reputation as 
THE event for the Marist community at which to gather 
in support of our students, teachers and staff. 

We are extremely grateful to our Auction Co-Chairs, 
Robb & Dee Miller and Brian & Debbie Jewett, and to 
the countless volunteers, donors, sponsors and bidders 
who gave so generously of their time, talent and 
treasure. Marist is blessed!

Money raised at the auction provides critical funds for 
Marist’s annual operating budget, helping to bridge 
the gap between tuition fees and the actual cost of 
educating a student. The auction is Marist’s second 
largest source of fundraising revenue and our most 
important community event.

Suzanne Graf 
Development Director

ThANk yOu

Anonymous

Bartko, Movalson, 
Pollock, &  
Penn families

Bullseye Camera  
Systems, LLC

Carl’s Jr. 

Christian & Sick families 

David & Kristi Crowell

Ryan Dwyer

Michael J. Dwyer Fdn. 

Franssen, Gilday & 
Kiefer families

Rick & Mandy Gardner

Frank & Laurie Geske

Mark & Shelley Giustina

Phil & Arvilla Heidt

Jim & Carla Hoffman

KPD Insurance

Steve & Sally Killgore

Laing & Stiltner families

Northwest Christian 
University

Pacific Benefit  
Consultants

Rick & Kathy Stewart

Taco Bell 

Whitney Investigations

Wildish

PATRON TABLESAuCTION SPONSORS

We hope you can join us for  
Marist’s 43rd Annual Auction,  

Saturday, May 3, 2014!
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Pictured:
1. Ryan Dwyer '96 &  

Tony James '96
2. Brother Dan Grogan, 

Erik & Kelly (Howard) 
Hughes '80

3. Sheryl & Chris Cardani
4. Sid Voorhees
5. Kyle & Jaime Landon, 

Edwena Matychuk
6. Katie Kline '11 & 

Jericho Schwab
7. Bernie & Donna 

(Walsh) Dorsey '79, 
Kelli Braud

8. Kathie Bedbury, Cheryl 
Burr, Kathy Damewood

9. Dee & Robb Miller, 
Debbie & Brian Jewett

10. Pat & Beth Walsh,  
Beth & Larry Over

11. Dawn D. Gubrud & 
Chris Storment

12. Patti Ragan, Peggy 
(Meagher) Wells '80, 
June Miller

13. Ken Boucher
14. Maureen & William 

Hollander

1

43

2

5

7

8 9

10

11

12

13 14

6

Marist Auction
hIGhLIGhTS

 Sold out crowd of 450 attendees!
300+ donors to the silent and live 
auctions.
150+ volunteers leading up to the 
event and 100+ the night of the 
auction.
More than 20 business and  
individual sponsors.
$59,000 raised for tuition  
assistance, $9,000 for technology.

More than $300,000  
in total revenue!
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In her four years at Marist, Irene Guzman was involved in many 
elements of the Marist Community, from Lacrosse to Christian 
Leadership.

After one and a half semesters 
in attendance at Wellesley College, 
a women’s Liberal Arts College 
in Wellesley, Massachusetts, a 
glowing Irene Guzman '12 says, 
“I had no idea what I was getting 
myself into, but it turned out  
really well.” 

In the fall of her senior year, 
to help in the process of applying 
for colleges, Irene sought out the 
organization of QuestBridge, whose 
mission is to “connect America’s 
brightest low-income students to 
America’s best universities and 
opportunities.”1   An important 
step in the lengthy application 
for QuestBridge is for the student 
to choose his or her top eight 
selections from the 33 participating 
colleges. Wellesley was number 
eight on her list. Although she 
didn’t win the full QuestBridge 
scholarship, her application was 
already on its way to Wellesley, 
with the added clout of being a 
QuestBridge semi-finalist.  In 
March, Wellesley let her know 
that she was admitted and two 
weeks later they flew her out to see 
the campus for herself. It was an 
immediate connection—she knew 
this was her future school. 

Wellesley told her that instead 
of paying the $55,000 annual 
tuition, she would need to pay 

only $50 per semester. The money 
she would earn through work-
study would help cover her travel 
needs. This was an opportunity she 
couldn’t pass up.  Despite the fact 
that she was nervous about leaving 
her family, she knew that attending 
a prestigious university was an 
important step for accomplishing 
her life-long goal of being a 
neurosurgeon. Today, she knows 
that Wellesley is betting on her 
success and she does not take that 
responsibility lightly. 

Motivation Runs in the Family
When Irene’s mother, Claudia 

Palayo, was just twenty, she 
moved to the United States from 
Jalisco, Mexico with her parents, 
two sisters and two brothers.  She 
married Irene’s father shortly after 
settling in the United States. They 
had Irene and her younger sister, 
now 15 years old, but when Irene 
was only three, she, her mother 
and sister had to leave her father 
for their own safety. They moved 
in with her maternal grandparents 
in Watsonville, California. Claudia 
had a friend who had completed 
her GED through University of 
Oregon, and she wanted to have 
more than the sixth-grade education 
with which she left Mexico. In 
a courageous move, she left her 

two daughters with her parents 
for a summer and came to Eugene 
to complete her GED. Irene was 
impacted by her mother’s passion to 
further her education in a language 
that was still very foreign. 

Irene is the first in her family 
to attend college. That victory is 
not lost on her: “It was sometimes 
hard not being in a family whose 
reality it was to attend college. I 
mean, I had no idea how the system 
worked. I didn’t even know about 
other colleges than U of O or OSU. 
I just assumed that I would stay in 
state, but my mom always told me 
that I would be going to college. 
Because if you don’t study, then 
you are going to be doing labor, and 
I knew I didn’t want that.”

Marist’s Role 
Irene’s path to Marist started 

when she was an eighth-grade 
volunteer in Mrs. Turner’s 
classroom at Meadow View 
Elementary School.  Mrs. Turner 
asked if Irene had considered going 
to Marist; Irene had never heard 
of Marist. This kicked Mrs. Turner 
into action—she called the school, 
got an application in Irene’s hands 
and made sure everyone on campus 
knew what a great young woman 
this was. Finances were certainly an 
issue, but scholarship money and 

A Clear Vision
By Associate Editor Beth Wirth

Throughout her time at Marist from 2008 to 2012, Irene Guzman 
demonstrated an inspirational passion for learning, and she took 
advantage of each opportunity she was afforded.  Today she is working 
hard at Wellesley College west of Boston in Massachusetts, toward her 
goal of becoming a neurosurgeon.

1 http://www.questbridge.org/index.php
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support came through for Irene, and 
she was ready to start her journey 
into high school. 

She wasn’t worried about 
leaving her friends or classmates 
because even as a thirteen-year-
old, going to college for Irene was 
“a stepping stone in order to be a 
doctor.” She also felt that she would 
have better chances of getting into a 
good college if she were at Marist.  
Irene loved how quickly she 
connected with her classmates, but 
the workload was an adjustment. 
She notes, “Marist really challenged 
me. That first semester of my 
freshman year was probably the 
hardest one of all, and I think it was 
the semester I spent the most time 
studying. My classmates had all 
taken algebra, and I was behind.  
I had to work to get up to speed.  
If I would have gone to another 
school, I wouldn’t have been 
pushed as hard.”  

As she persevered through 
the challenges of her first semester 
she grew to appreciate other 
elements of the school culture. She 
ponders, “Marist isn’t just about 
having everyone just graduate; 
they are really pulling for everyone 
to continue studying beyond 
high school and that is just the 
environment that I was needing. 
Because, unlike a lot of my 
classmates, I didn’t have anyone 
at home to tell me how the college 
process works.” 

It was at Marist when she first 
entertained the thought of her future 
vocation. “Thanks to Mr. Ragan 
(Marist guidance counselor), I 
got to shadow Dr. McGirr, a local 
neurosurgeon, and that was when 
I really connected with the idea of 
being a neurosurgeon.”

During the fall of her senior 
year, as she was preparing for her 
college applications, she received 
a debilitating concussion that put 
her in the hospital with half of her 
body paralyzed. Although there 
was concern of more serious brain 
damage, these symptoms turned 
out to be limited to a particularly 

terrible side effect of her injury, 
but the timing caused a lot of 
stress. “I was supposed to take the 
ACT that weekend and I was in 
the middle of all the applications 
and the QuestBridge process, so 
sometimes I wonder if things would 
have shaped up differently had I not 
been hurt at that moment, but all of 
these things happen for a reason.” 
Wellesley was the one college 
on her top eight QuestBridge 
selections that accepted her. 

One and Half Semesters In
Irene has completed one 

and half semesters at Wellesley, 
and she has more drive than 
ever to be a neurosurgeon.  Her 
workload includes completing 
the requirements of her major in 
neuroscience as well as fulfilling 
all of the pre-requisites for 
medical school. This will require 
taking a full load each semester 
and doubling up on labs, but 
it will enable her to finish her 
undergraduate degree in four years 
and be ready for medical school. 

For her first semester she took 
Chemistry, Spanish, Sociology and 
Quantitative Reasoning. All, except 
for the Spanish, are essential to her 
neuroscience major and pre-med 
requirements.  She is fluent in 
Spanish, but wanted to deepen her 
understanding of the language. “I 
wanted to make sure that I could 
communicate professionally in 
Spanish. So, I took a literature 
course that had a lot of emphasis 
in writing. I accomplished my 
goal of improving my writing in 
Spanish. I only need eight classes 
to get my major in Spanish, since 
I am already studying at an upper 
level. If I study abroad during a 
summer, hopefully in Spain, I will 
be able to get all the rest of the 
classes during the year. Then, I 
will have a Spanish double major.  
The challenge is that I need to 
get experience in the science field 
as well.” Her workload has only 
gotten more challenging as she 
diligently works toward her goal. 

Her classes for the spring semester 
are Neuroscience 100, Sports 
Medicine 205 and Chemistry 205—
each of these courses has a lab 
component, which means she has 
little free time as she is completely 
immersed in her field. 

She loves attending an all-
female institution and tells us 
with a smile, “First and foremost, 
I feel so safe and confident both 
walking around campus as well 
as in the class environment. There 
is a lot of camaraderie among 
the student body. Going into this 
experience some people thought 
that an all-women school would 
be really gossipy, but that is 
not the case at all.” She doesn’t 
know how Wellesley does it, 
but they have a knack in their 
admissions department of looking 
beyond the test scores to the 
actual person.  Irene thoughtfully 
continues, “When I think about 
my scores going into college, I 
really shouldn’t have gotten into 
Wellesley, but they are looking for 
humans, not numbers.”

“My professors are just 
amazing. They have been pushing 
me, and the expectation is to work 
hard. They make it clear that they 
are not just there to give me my 
grade; they are there to teach us 
the material so we can achieve our 
goals. I mean, at this point, I will 
have to apply this knowledge to my 
life’s work of helping people.” It is 

Irene and her friend Kiah stand on the 
sidelines of the Boston Marathon to 
cheer on athletes from their home states.
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those of my peers.”  This awareness 
only inspires Irene to work harder 
and seek out the best possible 
opportunities. 

As an eighteen-year-old 
young woman with deep passion, 
drive, and motivation, Irene is 
truly inspirational. She has a clear 
vision for where she is headed, and 
there is little doubt that she will 
get there. Although she has yet to 

meet a female neurosurgeon, let 
alone a Latina one, she loves the 
idea of tangibly fixing someone. 
She flashes her humble smile and 
adds, “I love that it’s hands-on.  The 
concept of cutting people open, 
fixing exactly what is wrong with 
their brains and seeing it all done 
just right is just so amazing to me.  
I want to do that for people.” 

Associate Editor Beth Wirth teaches English 
and advises the Associated Student Body 
and Student Council. When she isn’t playing 
with her three-year-old boy Anderson, she 
can be found in her garden, or reading a 
good book, or cuddling with her infant son 
Emmett, born in May.

clear that Irene takes her learning 
as seriously as her professors do 
their teaching—she knows that each 
equation she learns in chemistry 
could affect a patient of hers down 
the road.

In addition to diligently 
studying, Irene is also part of 
Mezcla, the Latina club, and The 
Hippocratic Society, the pre-med 
club. For her work-study she 
takes the hour-long shuttle ride 
into Boston at least once each 
week to inspire fourth-grade girls’ 
involvement with math and science. 

This journey back East has 
not been entirely simple and 
straightforward. She misses her 
family a lot, but she knows that she 
is setting a good example for her 
three younger siblings by going 
to college and accomplishing this 
goal. “I am glad that I am the first 
one doing this. I think they believe 
it’s possible now.” 

Another challenge she has 
faced is the socioeconomic 
difference she experiences between 
herself and some of her classmates. 
“It can be hard comparing my life 
to those who are so privileged, but 
it makes me push even harder.”  
She has learned a lot about her 
classmates as they have exchanged 
life experiences: “I didn’t realize 
how much resumes change from 
high school to college. All of a 
sudden no one cares about the 
award I received in high school. I 
volunteered for 4-H, which was a 
great help to my resume because it 
showed leadership and experience 
with kids. But out there I am 
competing against other women 
who have done amazing things 
already. It feels a little intimidating. 
Some girls have completed three 
internships already, worked for 
major companies, and studied all 
over the world. They have all these 
opportunities that I didn’t know 
existed. Now I know the people 
that I am competing with for these 
very important internships. I have 
to make sure that my resume and 
experience is competitive with 
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“I have never, ever wished that board 
hadn’t hit my back,” Arden Adams, former 
Marist Swim Coach, firmly states, “because if 
it wouldn’t have been that board, it could have 
been any  number of other things; it could 
have been much worse.” Adams is a lifelong 
athlete, who is particularly passionate about 
watersports. 

At the age of 27 she was coaching 
swimming at the Colorado Springs YMCA. 
To this day, her love of athletics includes a 
competitive fire that all successful athletes 
possess, and, at one particular meet if her team 
won, the event officials would retire the team 
champion trophy to the winners’ swim club. 
This was too good an opportunity for Adams 
to pass up, so she decided to both swim and 
dive for her team. Her eyes glimmer today as 
she relays this information; she has no regret 
in her decision to dive that day though her life 
was irreversibly and dramatically changed. 

“I knew something was wrong because I 
heard the crowd yell my name and gasp. I just 
remember being under the water and thinking, 
how am I going to get out of here?” Adams 
matter-of-factly states. She uses a wheelchair 
today to get around, so the assumption 
one makes is that this one competitive 
moment broke her back and paralyzed her 
from the waist down, but, it was not that 
straightforward. That dive was the beginning 
of a lifelong battle with her mobility. 

Shortly after her back was injured, it was 
revealed that she had always had a space in 
her vertebrae. This gap in her spinal cord had 
never bothered her throughout all her athletic 
endeavors, but that day she landed on the 
board in such a way that it created dramatic 
nerve damage. She immediately had one 
surgery, and over the years she would have 56 
more. From electric receivers malfunctioning 
to her body consuming the fusions surgeons 
would attempt to create, each surgery seemed 

to result in a complication rather than a 
solution. Then, there was one surgeon who 
bluntly had an error in judgment. “He wanted 
to release some tendons, and while he was  
in there he thought he might as well remove  
a major muscle, and that was what landed  
me in the chair,” Adams says without a trace  
of bitterness. 

THE TEACHER
During the years these surgeries took 

place, Arden was busy doing many things 
in addition to raising her three children. 
She and her family ended up in Eugene at 
the persuasion of her best friend while her 
husband was getting his masters degree.  She 
taught PE at Churchill High and coached 
volleyball, basketball, tennis, and swimming 
for two years before heading back to school to 
get a double Masters in Special Education and 
Adaptive PE/Recreation. 

Interestingly, Adams had always wanted 
to be a Special Education teacher, and the 
moment she completed her Masters, she 
was hired at Elmira to build their Special 
Education program. She loved the kids she 
worked with and the work she was able to do 
with them. It was hard to leave her wonderful 
students, but, after eleven years, she was ready 
for a change. Although the fact that she was in 
a wheelchair had nothing to do with her desire 
to teach Special Education, she felt that the 
students had gained a different perspective on 
their own issues after seeing the challenges 
she faced on a daily basis.

THE PARAlymPiAN
When Adams was nine, she was sitting 

with her dad in Denver, Colorado watching an 
exhibition swim meet comprised of Olympic 
swimmers, and she looked at him and said, 
“Someday, I am going to do that, I am going 
to swim for my country.” She held to that hope 

Arden Adams, Marist Swim Coach from 1990 through 2004, has gone through 57 back 
surgeries, some of which did more harm than good, but her positive spirit, drive, and 
determination remained constant. Marist was fortunate to have her vision and passion  
for swimming in our community for 13 years.

COACHiNG By QUiET iNSPiRATiON
By Associate Editor Beth Wirth
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Adams poolside at the ‘88 Seoul Paralympics.
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and, with a lot of training, she competed in 
regionals in 1983 and in 1988 she qualified 
for nine events at the Seoul Paralympics. 
However, when she arrived in Seoul, they 
had canceled six of her events. She won three 
silver medals in the 400 meter Freestyle, 100 
meter Freestyle, and 100 meter Backstroke. 
She also swam in the 1992 Barcelona 
Paralympics, and then went on to coach the 
U.S. Paralympic team in the PanAm Games  
in Mexico City in 1999.

THE COACH
On the home front, following her time at 

Elmira, Adams taught Adaptive Aquatics for 
the Springfield School District. She loved the 
opportunity to share her favorite sport, hobby, 
and passion with young people who never 
imagined that they would be capable of feeling 
the weightlessness of the pool. She took the 
position of assistant swim coach for Churchill 
High School, and mid-season in 1989, at the 
urging of her head coach, applied for and got 
the job of Marist Head Coach, a position that 
had opened due to the early departure of a 
much beloved Marist coach. He was leaving a 
lot of heartbroken athletes in his wake. 

At her first Marist team meeting Adams 
introduced herself to an unenthusiastic group 

of teenagers, grieving at the unexpected 
departure of their beloved coach. “I remember 
seeing them at the pool, and they were all 
looking like the world had ended, and there 
I was, getting ready to be their coach.” Mari 
Gibson, class of ’90 and current Athletic 
Trainer at Marist, was on the team at the 
time, and she recalls that it was extremely 
challenging to make that transition. 
Essentially, Gibson remembers being young 
and bitter about the experience, not because 
of Adams but because her former coach and 
mentor left her in her final year of swim team. 
This resentment was not lost on Adams, but 
she had to get through it, which is easier to 
do when you are coaching something you are 
passionate about. 

Significantly, Gibson went on to swim in 
college, and maintained contact with Arden 
as she would come back over breaks and 
swim with the Marist team. And in 1999 
Adams asked Gibson to be her assistant 
coach at Marist. “I really enjoyed being an 
assistant with her. I came back with a different 
knowledge. It was obvious how much she 
cared for the athletes, as she balanced all the  
skill levels and individuals that comprised  
the swim team. I am confident that she  
brought all of that to our team when I was  

Adams after receiving her silver medal at the ’88 
Seoul Paralympics

The Marist Swim Team at the ’95 district championships at South Albany.

Adams at the blocks at the 1988 BC 
Championships in Canada.
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swimming under her, but I just couldn’t  
see that as a resentful teenager,” said Gibson. 
She also reflected on what a gift it was for  
the high school students to have someone  
who had coached such a variety of athletes 
and abilities. 

THE QUiET iNSPiRATiON
 When asked whether Adams used her 

own accident to motivate her athletes, Gibson 
says, “No, she didn’t talk about her accident 
that much. There was a time when she had 
some kind of respiratory illness that required 
hospitalization, and she’d be out. But, she 
never drew any attention to herself. It was 
amazing. You wouldn’t even know that 
anything was wrong with her. I don’t think  
she ever let it drag her down at all. She just  
encouraged us to work hard and have fun.  
She just always carried herself in such a  
way that you didn’t even notice she was  
in a wheel chair.” 

It is this subtle but significant inspiration 
that radiates from Adams. She has never let 
her injuries define her. 

She has lived the majority of her life in 
chronic pain, but there was a time when she 
resolved to no longer use pain killers: “It just 
hit me that I am tired of it. I didn’t want to live 
in fog. Today, I manage it by swimming every 
day, positive thinking, and staying busy.”

 
THE CONTiNUEd HEAliNG ANd 
SERViCE TO OTHERS

Adams recently underwent yet another 
surgery, this time a knee replacement. As she 
was talking to the surgeon about the effects 
of this surgery, she continuously asked him, 
“Will I be able to walk again?” She could 
tell he didn’t want to respond, as he didn’t 
want to get her hopes up. However, after 54 

years of dealing with her back problems and 
one year of physical therapy, she has started 
walking again. She beams when she shares 
this amazing development. “It’s something I 
have been praying about and hoping for a long 
time, and now it is happening.” 

Well into traditional retirement age, 
Adams maintains an active daily regimen.  
She swims every single morning, and she is an 
incredible contributor to our community. She 
volunteers at Lane Pregnancy Support Center 
by helping answer phones and complete office 
duties. She is a Court Appointed Special 
Advocate (CASA) for two school-age children 
with whom she visits three to four times a 
month in their schools and foster homes. 
Adams works on the prayer quilt ministry 
at her church. Each summer she spends one 
week at Camp Millennium, a summer camp 
near Roseburg, for kids who are dealing 
with cancer and their siblings. These kids 
are invited to forget about their illness and 
ailments and be fully immersed in the joys of 
summer camping. The camp is entirely free, 
and Adams cannot say enough about how fun 
and exhausting the experience is. 

She was reluctant to reveal her age, 
but as this author continued to do the math 
throughout our conversation, the numbers just 
weren’t adding up. When pointedly asked, 
Adams humbly responded to my total disbelief 
at her answer. “I’m 81.   I don’t feel it. I hope I 
don’t look it, and I definitely don’t act my age. 
I never want to act my age.” She attributes 
her youthful demeanor to surrounding herself 
with young people, swimming every day and 
staying busy. Any of us would be thrilled and 
blessed to have the energy, optimism, and 
spirit of Arden Adams.  

Adams swimming at the ’92 Barcelona Paralympics

Adams coaching at the ’95 District Championships 
at South Albany
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CAMPUS NOTES

The Marist District 
Tennis Champions 
and their coaches 
stand with their 
trophies. At State 
the boys team tied 
for 1st and the girls 
tied for 2nd.

Members of the 2013 shooting team stand with 
their medals at the state shooting competition.

Senior Alex 
Seaver stands 
on the podium 
at the OSAA 
5A State Meet 
in February. 
Seaver won both 
the 200yd and 
500yd freestyle.

Junior Liam 
Henshaw 
poses by 
the State 

track and 
field sign 

announcing 
his new state 

and school 
record in the 

pole vault 
at Hayward 

Field in May. 

Senior Zach Silva accepts the 2013 Mr. Spartan 
crown as his partner, junior Hannah Hughes, 
celebrates behind.

State Champions. Record Setters. Marist Athletics Lives to Compete.

Silva Crowned the 2014 Mr. Spartan Rising Spartans

It's been a busy end of winter and spring 
for Marist athletics. 

Winter sports wrapped up in March 
where both the boys and the girls basketball 
teams made it to the first round of the OSAA 
State Tournament. Swimming sent six to the 
State Meet where senior Alex Seaver was 
a double winner for the second year in a 
row in both the 200yd and 500yd freestyle. 

The spring season had record numbers of 
kids participating in sports. 

Over 120 kids were out for track and field 
alone. But it was the talent, both young 
and old, in those numbers that earned the 

The Mr. Spartan tradition continues 
and in its 19th year, 19 young men 

and women spent over two months raising 
over $30,000 to "Save the Babies" through 
Children's Miracle Network and Sacred 
Heart's Neonatal Intensive Care Unit.

Over the few months preceding the 
infamous Mr. Spartan Pageant, the male 
contestants and their partners put on several 
smaller fundraisers which included a Bunco 
Night, a Bowling for the Babies, and the 
ever-popular Mr. Spartan Dance – with a 
Togas for the Tinies theme.

Senior Zach Silva was crowned the 2013 
Mr. Spartan.

Beginning a new tradition, next 
year's incoming students and their 

families were invited to Marist this spring 
for the first annual Rising Spartans, an 
evening of socializing and information.

boys a 2nd Place trophy at the State Meet 
in May. Junior Liam Henshaw earned a 
state title in the long jump, was 3rd in the 
110m hurdles, was 2nd in the high jump, 
and set a new state meet and school record 
in the pole vault. Senior Coleman Byrum 
was 2nd in the high hurdles and 4th in the 
lows, senior Kaelen Byrum  was 2nd in the 
triple jump and earlier in the season set a 
new school record in the high jump at 6'9". 
Other top-ten State competitors were junior 
J.P. Kiefer and freshmen Natalie Hakala and 
Dustin Jones.  

The shooting team, now in its second 
year, added three state championships to its 
record of success; one in trap, one in skeet, 
and one in sporting clays.

In tennis, after two Midwestern District 
Team Titles, the boys and girls sent six 
players to State where freshman Madisyn 
Bryant won the 5A State Women's Singles 
Title, sophomores Austin Tyner and A.J. 
Bartko won the 5A State Men's Doubles 
title, senior Lauren Sibole and junior 
Madison Penn won the State Consolation 
Title and senior Neu Nipatasaj was the 

runner-up in men's singles.
Baseball won the Midwestern League 

Champions but lost their State Play-In 
game and softball did not make it out of 
league play.

After capturing the Midwestern League 
title, the boys golf team tied for fourth 
place at the OSAA 5A State Champion-
ship. Senior Amelia Barker also advanced 
to the tournament after placing 4th at Mid-
western League Districts. 

Both the boys and girls lacrosse teams 
had great years, making it to the first round 
of their state play-offs.
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CAMPUS NOTESCAMPUS NOTES

Gina (Kirby) Brown '04 sings 
a moving rendition of "Teach 
Me Tonight" at the 2nd Annual 
Encore for the Arts.

Sophomore Ezra Alltucker 
plays his violin with the Marist 
Strings Program led by Alisa 
Kincade.

Theology teacher, David Haggard, Archbishop 
Sample, and freshmen Ryan Helbling and Caleb 
Coulombe stop for a photo.

A Second Encore

A Fond Farewell

New Archbishop Installation

Another  sensat ional  n ight  of 
entertainment from past and present 

students was held on June 1st  at the second 
annual Encore For the Arts hosted by the 
Marist Arts Department.

The event began with a reception 
featuring student paintings and photography 
followed by a live show with performances 
from past and present Marist students.

The audience was first treated to the best 
of this year's talent including string, jazz 
and rock musicians and a few numbers 
from this year's productions of Little Shop 
of Horrors and Pippin.

Capping off the night was the return of 
seven alumni to the Marist stage: Gina 

The Marist courtyard was trans-
formed into a church again this 

May for the annual Founder's Day Mass 
to celebrate the men and women who have 
made Marist High School what it is today.

This year’s Mass was a tribute to a de-
parting Marist icon and school chaplain, 
Fr. David Cullings, whose service to the 
school stretches back two decades. 

Fr. David was honored at the Mass with 
a number of honors: a skit about his life 
to highlight the humbleness, humility, and 
simplicity of his life's work; a collection 
of cards and letters from students; a pledge 
from students to complete service hours 
in his honor this summer;  and last-but-
not least it was announced that the Marist 
parking lot will officially be named after 
Fr. Dave in commemoration of his com-
mitment to its cleanliness.

Another Year of Giving 
Another year, another successful 

effort by the students and staff of 
Marist who raised over $10,000 for St. 
Vincent de Paul's Project Starfish. Thanks 
to the efforts of Marist, led by Jerry 
Ragan, more local families will get help 
finding permanent housing.

Marist Teams Sweep
Academic Awards
Recognizing academic excellence 

in the classroom throughout the 
state, Marist teams sweep the Academic 
All-State Awards presented by the OSAA 
and the Dairy Farmers of Oregon. Marist 
earned the highest team GPA in the entire 
state in: Speech & Debate (GPA 3.87), 
Band (GPA 3.81), Girls Golf (GPA 4.0), 
and Softball (GPA 3.82). 

In April a handful of Marist students and 
staff attended the installation Mass of 

the new Archbishop of Portland, Alexander 
K. Sample, at the University of Portland’s 
Chiles Center.

The students appreciated the opportunity 
to be involved in the installation as 
representatives from Marist.

(Kirby) Brown '04, Alex Kirby '07, 
Zach Hammond '08, Brenna Stacy '09, 
Michael Busse '12, Celine Whiteley 
'12, and Harrison Givens '09 thrilled 
and delighted the audience with a mix 
of music and theatre pieces performed 
with the awe-inspiring stage presence 
that comes with experience and age. 
Hammond finished the show with an 
exuberant and triple-microphoned 
performance of Van Halen’s "Panama".

The Marist Arts Endowment is 
dedicated to supporting the long-term 
operating funds of Marist Arts. Nearly 
$20,000 has been raised to date.
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Alex Kirby '07 Harrison Givens and Brenna Stacy '09 Zach Hammond '09
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Fr. David Cullings at the 2013 Founders' Day Mass.
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CLASS NOTES

1960s 
Bob Williams '62 is an assistant coach 
for Concordia College in Portland, 
Oregon.  After graduating from St. 
Francis High School in Eugene, Bob 
walked on for the University of Oregon's 
cross-country team in 1963 and by 
the spring track season, he led the 
nation for freshmen in the 3,000-meter 
Steeplechase with a 9:29. By his senior 
year, Bob was the Pac-8 steeplechase 
champion (8:51.4) in the NCAA 
National Championships hosted by 
Brigham Young University in Provo, 
Utah. Upon graduation, Bob started his 
coaching career at the University of 
Oregon, coached ten high school track 
champions and coached ten athletes to 
the U.S. Olympic Marathon Trials.

1980s 
Mike Cersovski '87 and his wife Marti 
live in Albany, Oregon with their two 
sons, six-year-old Ian and four-year-old 
Isaac. Mike works for an agricultural 
seed company.
Amy (Cersovski) Mills '89 and her 
husband Roger live in Lake Oswego, 
Oregon with 13-year-old Amber, 
11-year-old Hayden, and nine-year-
old Dillon. Amy stays busy raising her 
growing family. 

1990s 
Mark Cersovski '91 is a caseworker 
in San Francisco. He and Audrey are 
expecting their first child in June 2013.
Mindy (Cersovski)  Jones '92 and 
her husband Howard, a naval officer, 
currently live in Silverdale, Washington 
with 13-year-old  Anna and 11-year-
old Andrew. Since tying the knot, the 
Jones family has lived in Charleston, 
South Carolina; Groton, Connecticut  
twice; Virginia Beach, Virginia; San 
Diego, California; and now twice in 
Washington.
Jessica (Hochstein) Colley '96 and 
her husband Matthew expect the arrival 
of their third child, a son, in August of 
2013.  Jessica recently transferred to 
the Fred Meyer Burlingame store. The 
Colleys live in Beaverton.

2000s 

Brendan Hochstein '00 was recently 
selected for major and was designated 
school-select in the US Air Force.  He is 
currently stationed in Colorado Springs. 
Brendan and his wife Jenn are expecting 
their fourth child.

CJ Cersovski '00 was selected for 
major within the Air Force where he 
is an HC-130 instructor pilot.  He is 
currently stationed in Georgia with his 
wife Leslie and ten-month-old son, Leo.  
Kyle Blain '02 and wife Kristi 
welcomed twin boys in May 2013. 
Thatcher and Cruz join their big  
brother, Hudson. 

Allison Hochstein '03 married 
Eric Pedersen in Cancun, Mexico on 
February 7, 2013. They currently reside 
in NW Portland. Allison works at 
Providence Hospital, Portland and Eric 
works for Les Schwab in Aloha.
Kate Wilkins '08 graduated with a 
Bachelor of Science degree in Business 
Management and Marketing. She is 
working on her MBA at University of 
Montana and is employed at a marketing 
firm in Missoula.  

Kayla Braud '09 
is the recipient of 
the 2013 Softball 
CLASS Award. 
The award, chosen 
by a nationwide 
vote of Division I 
softball coaches, 
national softball 
media and fans, 
is given annually 

to the most outstanding senior student-
athlete in Division I softball. To be 
eligible for the award, a student-athlete 
must be classified as an NCAA Division 
I senior and have notable achievements 
in four areas of excellence; classroom, 
community, character and competition. 
She graduated from Alabama with  
a 3.7 grade point average and was 
on the Dean’s list her entire college 
career. Kayla participates in Read 
Across America, the Friends of Jaclyn 
Foundation, Autism Society of America's 
Light It Blue campaign and Walk  
for Autism.
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Class of 1963 will host their reunion 
the weekend of July 26-28, 2013. 
Contact Armond Clemens  
(armond@giustinaland.com) and  
John Sullivan (jgsulli@hotmail.com) 
for more information. 
• Friday, July 26th: informal open 

house at Janet (Mathisen) and Duke 
Snyder’s home for classmates and 
guests.

• Saturday, July 27th: social hour 
at Oregon Electric Station – heavy 
hors d’ouevres and drinks will be 
provided.

• Sunday, July 28th: Alumni BBQ
Class of 1973 will host their 

reunion on Saturday July 13, 2013. 
For more information contact 
Kathy Stewart-Bronson at Kathy@
UltimateFitnessOR.com or 541-915-
3560 and Pam Furrer at PJF@MSN.
com or 541-729-8377. You can also 
check for updates on Facebook! Just 
search for Marist High School Alumni 
– Class of '73 to be added to the group.  

Class of 1983 will celebrate their 
30-year reunion the weekend of July 
26-28, 2013. On July 27, head to 
Billy Mac's on 19th Ave at 6:00 p.m. 
Contact Jennifer (Stewart) Solomon at 
541-510-3119 or jenniferlsolomon@
comcast.net for further details.

1993 graduates will be reuniting 
the weekend of July 26-28, 2013 
to celebrate their 20-year reunion. 
Please contact Kate Murphy-Maluf at 
kate3m@gmail.com if you would like 
to help plan this year’s events.

 Ten years have flown by for the class 
of 2003. They will be hosting their 
reunion the weekend of July 26-28, 
2013.
• Saturday, July 27th: BBQ at the 

home of Steve and Sally Killgore 
from 12:00-3:00 p.m. Later that 
night, head over to The Cooler at 
8:00 p.m. to continue the fun. 

• Sunday, July 28th:Alumni BBQ. 
Please contact Amy (Stevely) Hendrix 

at amylhendrix@yahoo.com for 
further details.

All Alumni Weekend: July 26-28
• Friday, July 26th 

Who: Alumni and family 
 (must be 21 and over) 
What: Alumni Social 
Where: The Cooler 
When: 8:00p.m.

• Saturday, July 27th 
Honored classes will host events. 
Contact your reunion coordinator 
for details.

• Sunday, July 28th 
Who: Alumni, Friends, Family 
What: All Alumni BBQ 
Where: Marist Courtyard 
When: 12:00-3:00 p.m.  
Campus tours will begin at: 1:30, 
1:45, 2:00 & 2:15 p.m. 

Cost: $10 for adults, $25 for families
RSVP online at marisths.org.
Questions: Angela Saraceno '07  

at asaraceno@marisths.org or  
541-681-5497.

Reunions

2010s 
Zack Brandon 
'10 and the 
Linfield Wildcat 
Baseball team 
clinched the 
2013 Division 
III National 
Championship 
in Appleton, 
Wisconsin. 

Tyler Wagner '11, a current 
sophomore, is studying Environmental 
Science at the University of Notre 
Dame. He was recently awarded a 
summer scholarship named the College 
of Science, Summer Undergraduate 
Research Fellowship. Tyler will work 
for ten weeks on research involving the 
study of the effects of climate change on 
the genetics of butterflies.  He will be 
studying abroad at the University  
of Western Australia in Fremantle  
in the fall.

Planning a reunion? Contact Angela 
Saraceno at asaraceno@marisths.org 
or 541-681-5497 to have your reunion 
plans added to the website. 

For questions, please contact Ryan Dwyer 
at 503-680-1086.
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Dayna “Skip” Amacher '55 passed 
away on March 14, 2013 from age-
related causes. She was a member of 
the Obsidian club and enjoyed hiking, 
camping, and gardening at her ranch. 
Dayna was also a devoted founding 
member of St. Peter Catholic Church in 
Eugene. She is survived by her husband 
Thomas and her sons Tim '85, Ben '86, 
and Jeff '88. 

Patricia Dwyer '71 died on February 
23, 2013. She is survived by her father, 
brother Michael '72, two daughters and 
six grandchildren.

Ed Davis '57 loved to be outdoors. 
He followed his passion for fishing 
and became a fishing guide, traveling 
throughout the Pacific Northwest and 
Alaska teaching others how to fish and 
hunt. He continued to guide others on 
local rivers around Gold Beach, Oregon 
until two years ago. Ed passed away on 
January 15, 2013. He is survived by his 
two children, five grandchildren, and 
sister Janet Lindsey '60.

in memoriam

✝



Ta ke Krista Rossow, 1997 Marist graduate and a photo 
editor for National Geographic took time out of her 

busy schedule to answer 5 questions in 5 minutes.

Q How did Marist prepare you for life after 
graduation?

Marist gave me an excellent education and prepared 
me very well for college. The teachers at Marist were 
inspiring and always pushed me to do my best. I took 
full advantage of honors classes and I learned skills that 
put me at an advantage in my college courses.  

How did you begin working at National Geographic?

A few years after college I discovered the Santa Fe 
Photo Workshops and I applied to be a course assistant. 
I spent a year working for them in Santa Fe, California 
and in the city of San Miguel de Allende, located in 
Central Mexico. I was able to assist photographers 
from all fields and found myself gravitating to 
photojournalism and documentary photography, like 
that of National Geographic.  I met some National 
Geographic contacts at the workshops and through 
them, I was offered a workshop assistant position in 
Spain and Scotland.  After that experience, I started to 
assist on their day-long seminar series in cities across 
the U.S. and ended up meeting my future boss who 
was a speaker at one of the seminars. I received a call 
one day asking me whether I would be interested in 
working for Traveler Magazine, a branch of National 
Geographic, as an Assistant Photo Editor and couldn't 
pass up the chance. I've worked my way up the ranks 
to become a Photo Editor and I now assign freelance 
photographers to shoot our feature stories and then 
I edit down their thousands of photos to the few that 
run in the magazine. Being a photographer myself, I am 
sometimes lucky enough to go out on assignment and 
shoot stories.  

What was your favorite part of the shooting and 
producing the assignment for Traveler Magazine’s 
publication of The Social Network  featuring San 
Francisco?  

Even when not on assignment, I see my camera as a 
tool to meet people. It gives me a reason to walk up 
to total strangers and find out their story. Although 
I had many pre-arranged shoots during my time in 
San Francisco which allowed me access to interesting 
people and places, I truly loved the serendipitous 
moments where life just handed me a photographic 
gift and I met extraordinary people I wouldn't have  
met otherwise.

Do you feel that photography is your vocation?

Yes, I do feel that photography is my vocation. I've been 
lucky enough to have a job where I get to do what I am 
passionate about and I also get to share this knowledge 
through teaching photo workshops. I have other 
passions that I'm pursuing now too, such as traveling 
and teaching yoga, so I'm not sure what life has in 
store for me, but I know photography will always be a 
presence and a passion in my life.  

What advice would you give to students who are 
trying to become professional photographers?  

I am often asked this question while teaching on 
National Geographic Expeditions photo workshops. 
My advice to an aspiring photographer is to find out 
what type of photography most interests you – fine 
art, commercial, editorial, photojournalism, etc. Once 
you've found your passion, work hard to get really 
good at what you do.  Often photographers who want 
to shoot for National Geographic think they need to 
photograph an exotic story, but photo editors are 
most impressed by photographers who can make a 
compelling story in their own backyard. Give yourself 
an assignment or project and throw yourself into it; it 
shows dedication and follow-through.  Then work to 
establish a professional brand for yourself and push out 
work to the world that best represents your style. And 
never forget the power of networking; the intern at a 
magazine may one day become the editor-in-chief!

Q

Q

Q

Q

30    MARIST MAGAZINE30    MARIST MAGAZINE

Krista, usually behind the lens, pauses her hike 
for a quick photo op.

To view Krista's work for The Social Network visit: http://on.natgeo.com/12nhp2Z



lEAVE A lEGACy.  
GiVE THE GiFT OF HOPE.

The Marist High School Foundation manages an endowment of $2.2M 
for the sole purpose of supporting Marist Catholic High School, 
primarily through scholarships but also through other thoughtfully 
established funds to help with the ongoing operations of the school.

A good example of this is a 
Religious Education Fund, 
recently renamed the Fr. 
David Cullings Religious 
Education Fund in honor 
of a most impressionable 
priest who has served the 
Marist community for more 
than 20 years. The purpose 
of this fund is to provide 
subsidy for guest speakers, 
retreat scholarships and other 
needs identified by Campus 
Ministry. If you would like to 
honor Fr. David, who retired 
as Marist Chaplain at the end 

of the school year, with a donation to the Fr. David Cullings Religious 
Education Fund, mail your gift to the Marist Foundation.

The majority of the distributions by the Foundation are the result of 
individuals or groups who have established endowed scholarships as 
a perpetual source of income, enabling current and future students to 
receive a Marist education. Late this spring 68 students were awarded 
more than $73,000 for the 2013-14 school year. 

Designated contributions to the Foundation can be made anytime 
throughout the year. For a complete list of funds, visit  
www.maristfoundation.org.

Your gift allows Marist to carry on the legacy of Catholic high school 
education in Lane County. Thank you for your support! 

Suzanne Graf: 541-681-5460, sgraf@marisths.org
Send donations to: PO Box 41165, Eugene, OR 97404

dEVElOPmENT OFFiCE
mARiST FOUNdATiON
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 13 Class of 1973 Reunion
 26-28 Class of 1963, 1983, 1993, and 2003 Reunions
 28 All Alumni BBQ, Marist Courtyard, 12:00 p.m.

 8 New Student Rootbeer Social
 29 Welcome Back Day

 
 3 New Student Orientation Day 
 4 First Day of School - all students 
 12 Mass of the Holy Spirit

 18 Homecoming Game
 19 Homecoming Dance

 1 All Saints Day Mass
 1, 8, 9 Fall Shakespeare Play
 7 Fall Band & Choir Concert

July 28th, 12:00 - 3:00 p.m.

Marist Catholic High School Courtyard

Tours begin at 1:30, 1:45, 2:00 & 2:15 p.m. 

RSVP at www.marisths.org

Join us for our 2013 

Alumni 

Honoring the classes of 1963, 1973, 1983, 1993 & 2003.


