No. Three for
2011-2012

DATES TO RECORD:

Jan 20 - 23: Dance Company
performs at Dance Festival @
Stahr Arts Center

Feb 3: First Friday @ The Ware
Center - 6PM and 7 PM

performs at Cultural Evening at In the event of inclement weather tune to the 2

Feb 11: Dance Company
The Ware Center @ 2 pm following listing for cancellations: m
Visitors Days: Feb 6 - 11

WGAL (Channel 8) Online,

NO CLASSES: Feb 20 - 25 WHP (Channel 21) TV,
Listen to radio station WLAN-FM 97 (96.9)

Check the website: lancasterschoolofballet.com

Waiting for Your Student ?
or Facebook

Siblings waiting at Neffsville studio must
remain inside the waiting room with their
parent. A quiet activity should be brought
to entertain them.

Office Hours:
Monday: 9:30 AM -12 PM Thursday: 9:30 AM -12 PM Friday: 9:00 AM - 12 PM

You may always phone the office and leave a message.

Note from Mr. Trythall: PLEASE KEEP US INFORMED. If your address or phone num-

ber changes, please call or email the office with the new information. We would like to keep our information Lancaster School of Ballet
current. Thank you.

Studio News is a newsletter

financia[ Notes: for the Lancaster School of

If you have any questions or concerns regarding your account please contact the office: 569-955. gage‘~l"¥he Director of the

All payments can be mailed to: Lancaster School of Ballet - 2690 Lititz Pike, Lancaster PA 17601. 2298(1;(?5;212’"&;};;2?3;
~Raymond Trythall PA 17601. You can reach her
by calling 717-569-0955. The

o o R Lancaster School of Ballet
VlSltOl‘S Days . promotes the life-long love of

_ . _ dance in an atmosphere of

February 6 - 11, 2012 & April 16 - 21, 2012 nturing and fun
Lancaster School of Ballet Another Studio Location: Stahr Performing Arts Center
Office/Neffsville Studio: 2690 Lititz Pike 438 North Queen Street, Lancaster PA 17603

Lancaster, PA 17601

www.lancasterschoolofballet.com See us On FacebOOK www.facebook.com/lancasterschoolofballet




Jumfner Dance Gamps 2012

Creative Movement - Primary I ¢ Creative Movement - Primary
*Fairies in the qarden *Birds And Butterflies
June 18 - 22 9 AM - NOON N g June25-29 9AM- NOON

*evenling Summer Classes
July 12,19, 26, Aug 2
Creative Movement: 5:30 - 6:30
Primary -Ul: 645 - 745

Reserve Your Spot Toda Yy! Forms are on the website and available in the studios,

Loggerhead Sea Turtles and Wrestling with the Angel: the Lesson of a Learner

I Excerpt from the short-story of Miss Molly Carey, an LSB teacher. I!

Loggerhead Sea Turtles and Wrestling with the Angel: the Lesson of a Learner

"What's yo name?" The twearold was pestering her uncles at the unseemly hour of

5:00 am, lifting up the eyelids of each one, toddling from bed to bed.

“Tim."

"Mike."

My daughter Micky was having her first baby adventure in Holden, NC on the inaugural
morning of "The Veltman Clan Gathering" at Holden Beach. It was not to be all "fun and
games," however, but something "educational." And on that basis we had taken my olde
daughter, Ginny, out of school to observe the seasonal hatching of the loggerhead sea
turtles.

As recently as the 90's, they were an endangered species, and vacationers were asked t
assist in protecting them, keeping the outdoor lights off in the evenings, properly
disposing of our trash, and watching for mother turtles as they made their arduous journ
into the dunes. We were part of the "Turtle Patrol," and we knew a full moon was coming
In all likelihood a turtle nest would soon hatch and we would be a part of one of God's
miracles of creation. Serious business.

Although born on land, the amphibious babies must make their way to the sea before the
do anything else. It is not easy for a creature without feet. And specific dangers lurk alo
the way: crabs, birds, rough surf, cats and dogs. It is easy for the little creatures to lose
their way.



One naturally wants to do it for them, so seemingly helpless and small. In fact,
helping them too much-bysay—picking them out of the boiling nest and carrying
them into the surf can kill them. They must do it themselves in order to acquire
both a vital pattern and the strength to carry it out. The sea after all is their home,
and that first trek over the sand is indispensable.

You watch them anxiously as they make their difficult way along the trench. Their
tiny flippers were made for swimming and their first efforts on land appear awkward,
even comical, but that is how they learn. Not without difficulty, danger, and with no
absolute guarantee of success.

And yet, without that primal first effort, they will have no chance at all. So too our
children. Knowing the difficulties and dangers, we want to do it for them or to make
it so easy that they will be spared the struggle. But properly engaged, the struggle is
all.

It is often said that old age is "not for sissies;" however, the same truth applies even
more poignantly to our very young. At birth they know nothing, and their stern task
Is to learn virtually everything within ten to twelve years. A tiny creature that began
with the understanding of hunger, thirst, and discomfort must learn to articulate not
only the most basic needs, but also the complexities of human interactmn

mention shoe tying, pencil holding, coloring within the lines, and learning to wait
one's turn.

Upon such simple foundations the whole intricate edifice of secondary and higher
education rests. Itis a long passage from Creative Moieidvdanced Pointe

The extrinsic punishment/reward model has to be transformed, internalized to the
extent that pleasure is derived from the accomplishment of a difficult and worthy
task. The children have to do it themselves.

That does not happen automatically. Like the baby loggerhead turtles making their
first formative journey from the dunes to the surf our "babies" must equip
themselves for the struggle by strugghalgastra per aspéitzey must own the

entire process from the beginning, without shortcuts.

The other day in my second grade Latin class | had assigned a written task and was
basking in a momentary respite from the grammar school hubbub. As | made my
way across the aisles, passing from one diligent student to the next, Gavin raised his
hand.

"Yes, Gavin?" | asked.

"Mrs. Carey, | don't have a pencil.”

A number of things that | wanted to tell him whisked through my head at that point,
and it seemed to be one of those prime teachable moments, but | only asked,
"What have you been doing?"



"Nothing. | don't have a pencil."

| wanted to say, "So?" with enough sarcasm in my voice to convey to him that |
understood that his rationale was simply a dodge, and not a very clever one at that.
As though the condition of finding oneself pdass in a classroom full of pencils

were some inexorable existentiaHaacit his problem. But it was his problem,

needed to be so.

"Thanks for sharing, Gavin. Did you happen to notice that | have on a green shirt
today?"

The classroom was quiet. His look of incomprehension was succeeded by a lengthy
and apparently thoughtful interval. For he then asked the question that he ought to
have asked first.

"May | please get a pencil from my backpack?"

And | said, "Of course."”

Gavin's statement of fact was only that in the classroom. Like most children he was
hol ding on to the things of the past ..a
mother. Now he has language, and that language was still being used to manipulate
the adults into solving his problem. How easy it would have been to simply tell him
to go and get a pencil. But the lesson for him was to own his problem and to ask his
guestion with its attendant risks (Will my friends laugh at me? Will my teacher be
mad?...) .

For the record, his friends did not laugh and his Latin teacher was not angry. (I had
to hide my face and bite my tongue to keep from encouraging him to try the same
comedy in a future class with-wew | wanted to laugh and hug this little boy!)

Gavin fetched his pencil and completed the assignment.

A pervasive trend in child rearing and management exalts the noticastéesalf

as a birth rite, and this philosophy has had profound influence throughout our
popular culture. In many gyms, studios, and classrooms there can be no losers.
Everyone must be the winner and first. But life does not conform to that model. It

Is competitive and exacting. In order to succeed, one must struggakingisk

like wrestling with an angel. You have to hold on as Jacob insisted on doing;
otherwise there can be no blessing.

The process itself teaches. Mistakes occur. Failures happen. To insulate children
from the pain of these is like lifting a baby sea turtle out of the boil. It interrupts

the act of engaging with heart, mind, and spirit. And without that, the esteem of
others is meaningless and-cetfifidence, impossible.

It was no accident when Mary Lou Retton scored a perfect 10 in the 1984 Olympics.
In his program]he Psychology of WiDeimg Waitley relates her thoughts as she
confidently took her position on the vaulting runway with everything at stake:

Need a 10. Got a 10.

And she got it. Twice.



Nobody did it for her, tried to spare her feelings, soften her work outs on the way to
excellence (and perfection). Bloody hands, bruises, and tired tears were the part we
didn't see. But they were crucial to her development and the process that culminated
In so spectacular a result. Bela Karolyi had taught her well, but he did not perform
the vaults for her.

Our baby loggerhead turtles move their little flippers, occasionally flip themselves
over in the trenches, struggle to right themselves, and reach the pounding surf. They
can be hurled upwards by the waves, tossed back onto the sand, in which case they
try again. That is their lesson for us.

Success and eventualssteem derive from mastery: owning the instruction, and

not simply being subjected to it; internalizing the demonstration, and not just
observing it. As teachers we may encourage, instruct, and inspire. But isn't our
greatest challenge to allow our students to take ownership of both failure and
achievement? How else can they take genuine satisfaction in all of it?

Jacob wrestled with the angel al | ni ght

Molly Carey
Teacher of Latin, Veritas Academy
December 30, 2011



