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BCBS had a glorious evening to present awards, reminisce over the year
with a slide show, and share refreshments and fellowship with one another at the outdoor pavilion of the school's new facilities. Each year,
two students are recognized for excellence. "The Heart of David" goes
to a young man who has shown a love for the Lord in word and deeds,
and "The Solomon Award" goes to the student with the highest GPA.
This year sixth graders received both awards: Conner Kendrick and Landon Perry respectively. Congratulations!

Trae Bailey
Wow! What a beehive of activity here at Buffalo Creek! Painting, new carpet, moving into the transitional
location at Old Farm Road, and summer planning with our new staff, all add to the air of excitement for the
coming year. We bid farewell as we celebrate with Aaron his new position as an upper school calculus
teacher at The Covenant School in Charlottesville, and we rejoice in welcoming Trae Bailey, his wife Kassie,
and three small children to the community and BCBS. Trae joins us from Cornerstone Academy in Abington,
bringing a wealth of enthusiasm, experience and ideas as a classical teacher. The Lord is good!
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Tying in with the colonial period studied in history, the fourth
quarter interdisciplinary unit, "Colonial Crafts and Games," was
both challenging and exciting. Students now have a greater appreciation for the art of basketry, blacksmithing, and log cabin
building after practicing each craft. They also loved the simple
games of marbles and rolling hoops more than you could imagine. It's always a blessing to see them try new things with such
enthusiasm, determination and joy.

Service Project
In May, BCBS helped the Friends of Brushy Hills, who work year round to offer educational programs and preserve
the native species at Lexington’s Brushy Hills Preserve. With clippers for all and much to haul, it was a perfect job
for the young men of BCBS as they cut down a mass of autumn olive trees that were overtaking an area of the forest. How blessed Rockbridge County is to have such devoted volunteers to protect the beauty of our natural areas.

May brings the culminating events for various "rites of passage" for different grade
levels. The 6th-8th graders ascended a 50'
cliff in Goshen Pass. All scaled the rock successfully, and most rappelled down over the
sheer precipice. The rite of passage for
graduating eighth-graders is a solo campout on the Taylor's wilderness camp property. Students set up their tent, build a fire,
cook their supper over the fire, and spend
the night alone. A staff member visits them
at dusk to talk by the fire as a culmination of
lessons learned in the past years and a challenge to be steadfast on the road ahead.
Trey Lewis was the lone graduate this year
participating in this rite of passage.
BCBS Board of Directors—Lee Taylor, Rebecca Taylor, Ted Chalgren, Don Eland, Debbie Jackson, Stan Ponce

Part of the literature and writing studies fourth quarter was learning to read, decipher and compose various styles
of poetry. Below are some student examples of the styles studied. When asked to write "testimonies" of the valuable things learned this year, students were given the option to write in poetic form or prose. Surprisingly, half of
the students elected poetry to express their thoughts. Enjoy!

Ode to Time
Incomprehensible to our feeble minds
Time so infinite, yet so finite.
Useful to all in many, many kinds.
The end of it within our sight.
Conceptual, yet still valued,
Made by Him, coveted by us.
The enjoyment to come to pass.

Lasting forever when rued,
Wasted by people in mass.
Demonstrate its precious value we must.
—Ode by Jagger

Parent Testimonials
“The way that the school combines rigorous education
with engaging activities provided a fun and stimulating
environment for our son where he was consistently
challenged to learn and grow in his education while also
being exposed to new and interesting activities that
kept him wanting to go back for more.”

—John & Lindsay Perry
Old Maple
There once was an old maple tree
He ate little children with glee
He licked his chops
Down went Goldilocks
Very satisfied was he.
—Limerick by Graham

Gerbils
Silent, hasty
Digging, cuddling, scratching
Super cool chewing powers
Hopping, climbing, tunneling
Furry, intelligent
Buddy
—Diamante by Asher

“My son was a mid-year entry to Buffalo Creek after he
struggled with virtual learning in our local school. Within weeks, if not days, the improvement in his academic
motivation, personal responsibility, and overall wellbeing was significant. He loves and takes pride in his
school. He is constantly bringing home wonderful
things that he has made with his own hands, stories of
adventure, and newfound knowledge of the Bible. I am
deeply grateful.”
—Elizabeth Gresham

“My son’s education and experiences at BCBS have
been much greater, more versatile, and far more extensive than I ever originally imagined. I couldn’t be any
more pleased. I believe BCBS has opened the door to
worlds of opportunity for my son’s future!”
—Jesse Paul

Life Lessons Learned
This year at school I learned
How to make my foes burn.
While playing chess,
I can do the best.
How to blacksmith on my turn.
I learned how to weave a basket.
Don’t you doubt me, don’t ever ask it.
I made pots with clay
Working each Friday,
Learning to shape it, bit by bit.
I can play ukulele;
I can play it with glee.
It’s made of boards,
I can play chords.
It totally agrees with me.

My School Year

I got a faster time running the mile,
I think running is really vile.
Though it’s good for me,
I can’t run it with glee.
Running it is much like a trial.
I got better at acting the same
Even during any kind of game.
I do the right thing
When no one is watching.
I do them without any shame.

I got better at staying calm.
When I’m mad I don’t use my palm.
I do not rage.
I leave the stage.
I don’t blow up like a bomb.

I improved some skills in sports,
I played a lot on the tetherball court.
I learned how to play ultimate frisbee,
I also learned how to do a burpee.
The class learned how to make baskets,
For me it was horribly tragic.
We all learned how to sketch,
For everyone there was a catch.
I learned how to dissect creatures;
They had many features.
We learned different style poetry,
It wasn’t exciting to me.
We learned how to read better
And write a beautiful calligraphy letter.
We all learned more about the Lord,
A subject in which we were never bored.
—Wyatt

I learned how to act like a gentleman.
And that was even worse than when I ran.
Around the ladies
I won’t act crazy
I can only handle that for a span.

I took apart a Honda car,
And might have left many scars.
I learned how it works.
It looked a lot worse;
The car looked really bizarre.
—Landon

Wanted: Bookshelves, 7 feet or less in height

