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DATES TO REMEMBER 
 
Mar. 1st & 4th Graduation and Class Pictures 
Mar. 13th – Spring Fundraiser Forms/Money 
Due 
Mar. 21st and 25th – Faith Massey Pictures 
Mar. 24TH – Palm Sunday, Children’s 
program, Hot Dog lunch and Easter Egg Hunt 
Mar. 27th – Orders for Butter Braids will 
arrive at church 
Mar. 29th – April 5th – Spring Break 

	
 
 
 

 
 

 TWO YEARS OLD 
Lucas Day    March 1st 
 
 THREE YEARS OLD 
Poppy Fee   March 23rd   
Santiago Ogle  March 24th  
Karrington Shropshire March 
26th  
  

  FOUR YEARS OLD  
Ainsley Day                March 2nd 
  

  FIVE YEARS OLD 
Dakota Mitchell  March 21st  

 

Class & Graduation Picture’s 
 
Friday, March 1st and Monday, March 4thth 

Event Images will be taking class pictures.  
Those days, our photographer will also be 
making graduation pictures of our 2012 - 
2013 Preschool Graduates (All children in 
Shae and Susan’s classes).  We have a cap 
and gown that each child will have his/her 
picture taken in.  On the day that your child 
is scheduled for graduation pictures, please 
keep in mind that the top of your child’s 
shirt will show.  Graduates who will be 
leaving Trinity at the end of this 
school year will be wearing a BLUE 
cap and gown.  All of our children 
who will be returning to the TK 
class for the 2013-14 school year Graduates 
will be wearing WHITE caps and gowns.  
Knowing this, please coordinate the color 
your child wears so that the picture will turn 
out accordingly. 
 

 Playground Pictures  

Coming Soon! 
When someone enters the preschool for the 
first time, one of the first things that they 
notice is the beautiful framed pictures of 
Trinity Preschool children. The pictures 
were taken by our own Faith Massey, Jack’s 
mom. Thursday March 21st and Monday 
March 25th , Faith will be on the playground 
taking pictures of the children. Faith will 
then offer a very reasonable package that is 
greatly reduced from her normal fees. If 
you would like to see more examples of her 
work you can visit her website at Images by 
Faith. We are truly lucky to have her and 
her talents at our preschool. Your teacher 
will let you know which day that your child’s 
picture will be taken the week before.  



With Love from Miss Claudia 
For over thirty years, at the preschool, I have 
lived in a world filled with little boys and girls. 
Both are special and unique, but today I would 
like to share what I have observed about boys. 
Having a son and having hundreds of little boys 
at the preschool has changed so much about how 
I view the world, boys, and even how I think 
about men.  

 I grew up with two brothers but the brother 
closest in age was my nemesis. We would play 
beautifully for periods of time but as we got 
older we increasingly fought – and not just little 
fights, big fights. I was two years older and was 
constantly annoyed by his exuberance, his never 
ending energy and what I saw as his sole purpose 
in life which was to aggravate me. During those 
younger years my understanding of boys, 
especially my brother was very limited. During 
the rest of my formative years the male friends  
in my life taught me a terrific amount about 
being a guy, but seeing a son and grandson grow 
up has giving me a deeper, emotional 
understanding. 

My son looked a lot like the brother I battled. 
He even talked, walked and acted in a manner 
that would send me back in time where I was ten 
with an eight year old brother. I could see 
myself in his older sister as she slammed the 
bedroom door in his pleading face. I felt his hurt 
at the rejection so deeply, that I wished I could 
rewind time to apologize to my brother. I then 
understood what happened on the other side of 
that door; as I saw the hurt feelings of the boy, 
my son, standing outside. 

My daughter lived in an imaginary world of her 
own creation, but my son was firmly grounded on 
earth. I could see his body constantly craving 
excitement, sensation and physicality; of course, 
he was happiest when invading his sister’s world. 
While I used to be furious at my brother for 
picking up every stick he saw and stopping the 
spin of my hula hoop or blowing out my candles 
on my birthday cake each year before I had a 

chance – I saw my son as a physical entity making 
sense of the world with his body. I did feel my 
daughter’s pain at the consequences but 
realized, like me, she usually gave as good as she 
got.  I realized that I had edited my own 
violence from mine and my brother’s story.  

My son’s non-verbal communication was 
another understanding he gave me about boys. 
While he often was a chatty thing, my son didn’t 
need to talk about everything.  In fact, when 
he’s was the most emotional, the verbal part of 
his brain shut down. Sometimes with males, you 
have to learn to read the silence. 

While my daughter could fool me rather easily, 
my son was more transparent when he had 
misbehaved.  His body betrayed him; a tight 
twist to his mouth, his eyes cast to the side or 
shoulders hunched. When I asked, “What have 
you done?” he may have replied “Nothing but 
don’t look under my bed”.   

I saw my son’s friendships, forged in this 
preschool; and later elementary, junior, senior 
high and the neighborhood. I began to 
understand the basic need boys have to belong. I 
could feel his desire to bond with his band of 
brothers and feel confident and security in their 
unity and love. 

I realized that humor was a great way to 
connect with boys. While they may not need to 
talk, they frequently need to laugh. I saw that 
my son and before him, my brother, had a 
fabulous sense of the ridiculousness of life and 
did not always have to try to make sense of it. 
While listening to my son’s laughter and watching 
him negotiate the rigors of school and a world of 
complications, I ached for his vulnerable spirit. I 
could now see my brother’s softness, bruised 
heart and good nature.  

As a bonus, my brother had three girls. It was 
beautiful to watch him on his journey of 
understanding the other side. My hope is that all 
parents have a chance to experience the same 
lessons. 



Don’t Forget  

BAR-B-QUE Day 
Don’t miss getting BBQ on 
Thursday, March 7th, 11:00 am 
until. Trinity has the best around. You can 
dine in or go through the drive through line. 
Prices are as follows: 
 
$9.00 for three sandwiches or a plate 
$8.00 for a package of one pound 
 
 

BASKETBALL AT TRINTY 
A group will be playing 

basketball each Monday evening 
in the gym beginning at 7:00pm.  

Come check it out, you may be the 
star player that they need! For more 

information talk to Claudia, and No, you 
can relax, she won’t be playing. 

 

WHO IS THIS???? 
Captain Kidd – alias “Miss” Susan and her 
husband Jim. These two had more fun that 
the kids in Transitional kindergarten did on 
“Pirate’s Day”. 

 
 
LOOKING AHEAD  

AT TRINITY 
 
As soon as the 54th 
Trinity BBQ is in the history 
books…it will be Easter! 
We would like you to mark your calendars 
for some special events that will be held 
during Holy week at Trinity. 
 
Palm Sunday – (March 24th) immediately 
following the 11:00am Traditions Worship 
Service there will be a free hot dog lunch 
served and then the Children’s Easter Egg 
Hunt.  (this is a little different from years 
past, so we wanted to let you know early 
enough to get it on your calendars)  Lunch 
will begin at 12 (noon)  
with the Easter Egg Hunt at 1:00pm.  
Watch for more details to come! 
 
Maundy Thursday – (March 28th) 7:00pm 
Service in the sanctuary 
 
Easter Sunday  - (March 31st)  Both 9:00 
and 11:00 services on Easter Morning. 
Come and join us!  
 

Registration Report 
Registration for the new school year has taken 
place over the month of February. If you have 
not enrolled yet please do so as soon as possible.  
Getting an accurate count of children registered 
helps us to plan for next year.  If you know 
anyone that has shown an interest in Trinity, be 
sure to let them know that classes are filling up 
for the fall and summer sessions.  For forms and 
availability come by and see Claudia or stop in at 
the Preschool Office. 

 
 


