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Writer’s Statement


I do not consider myself an extraordinary writer, although I know I am not a terrible one.  Perhaps my biggest challenge as a writer is finding the motivation to write.  I am a procrastinator so starting a paper as soon as it is assigned rarely happens.  Also, I have trouble focusing, especially in class.  To improve on these things I must learn to focus and be disciplined.  If I had not procrastinated and utilized my class time, I believe that my papers would have been much better.

I am inspired by topics that interest me or by past experiences.  I am not motivated to write about something that I am familiar with or enjoy.  My favorite writing is a personal narrative.  I like these because I get to tell about my own experiences and possibly even help someone learn from my mistakes or successes.  A difficulty I often face is finding the right words to say.  I am a perfectionist and have a hard time finding the perfect words to convey my thoughts.  Often times, I will get writer’s block and lack the ability to find any words at all.  Other times I will forget what I was trying to say or how I meant to phrase it.

If I could publish one of my papers, I would publish my persuasive essay on divorce.  It is more personal than my other papers but I believe it has the most potential to help other people.  I understand how difficult it is to have divorced parent.  I would love to help a child going through the same thing that I went through or help a couple find the incentive to stay together.  I just hope to one day help someone in need in any way possible.  I would publish it to a Christian family magazine like “Focus on the Family”.  I believe a magazine like this would be the most fitting for this paper.
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The Power of Prayer

It is amazing to see how God can take something unimportant in the grand scheme of things and use it to show me the power of prayer.  At the beginning of this year, my father left.  He took with him our nice, new television.  In its place, we had a television that was much older than I and horribly messed up.  With no money to buy another one, we were doomed to live with our dinosaur of a television . . . or so we thought.


When my dad came back to get his stuff, he took with him the flat screen LCD television that he had recently bought himself for his birthday.  He put in its place an ancient television given to us by his brother-in-law.  However, he did not rewire it correctly.  Neither the cable nor the DVD player worked.  After having several people attempt to hook the wires up, we finally got it to work.  Once the 50 pound monster began to work, we realized just how blurry it was.  The picture was fuzzy and, when red was in the scene, lines of red would streak across the screen.  With no hope of buying another television, my mother turned to the only place she could, God.


She began to pray and ask for a new television.  One day, she mentioned to me that she was praying for one.  “Maybe I should pray about it too,” I said to myself.  But then I began to think, “Who is going to give us a television?”  It began to seem like a selfish, senseless thing to pray for.  I prayed about it for a day or two, but I soon forgot.  My mother, however, continued to have faith and pray.


Months passed with no change.  Then, on the night of orientation, they were giving out door prizes.  The prizes included food coupons, a GPS, an XBOX 360, and a 32” LCD television.  I half-listened as they called out the names of the winners.  Then, it was time to give away the television.  I had completely forgotten about praying for the television.  I thought, “There is no use in even hoping to win.  That’s never going to happen.”  Then I hear “Kristen Hammack” called out over the microphone.  I had won the TV!  I was ecstatic, but I didn’t realize the significance until my mother reminded me of her praying for a new television.  I was amazed!  God had answered her prayers and blessed us with a TV.


Through this experience, I learned that God provides (not only for our needs, but also for our wants) and that He hears our prayers.  Although my parents’ splitting up has been hard, I have learned so much about trusting in God and about life in general.  This is just one example of a time where God has provided for us in unexpected ways.  I am so thankful to have a God who hears my prayers and for a television that is even better than one that my dad took.
Kristen Hammack
Miss Kuykendall
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Reflection: Narrative Essay


For this assignment, we had to write about a lesson that we had learned.  I chose to write about the power of prayer.  At the time, God’s response to prayer was fresh on my mind so the topic was very easy to me.  I remember that we had to write the whole paper and then go through and select the one sentence that best described our paper.  We then had to rewrite the paper using that sentence as our attention grabber.  At the time, this was frustrating, but looking back it made my paper much better.  I really liked this essay because I was able to write about a personal experience.  If I were to rewrite this paper, I would include more personal details about how I felt to make the story come to life.  This topic was interesting because I got to see what lessons my classmates thought were worthy of writing about. 
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A Fall Day in the Mountains


I sat starring out the window of my mom’s silver SUV.  We were on the way to Chimney Rock, North Carolina.  I was so excited that it was finally fall, my favorite season.  I love the sights, smells, feelings, and the atmosphere of fall.  I love to watch as the leaves from green into beautiful shades of red, orange and yellow before they turn brown and fall from the trees.  We arrived at our destination and made our way to a creek at the base of the mountain.  There I climbed up onto one of the massive rocks scattered throughout the water.


I sat on the cool rock looking and the flowing stream surrounding me.  I dipped my toes into the cold water and took a deep breath.  The chilly autumn breeze smelled earthy yet fresh.  I smiled to myself as I watched some young children, a brother and sister, jump from rock to rock.  Their joyous laughter carried through the trees.  The combination of the children’s giggling and the sounds of the current flowing downstream and the leaves rustling in the wind created a calming atmosphere.


I looked around at the multicolored trees that were on either side of me growing alongside the stream.  Their bright yellow, red, and orange leaves painted a beautiful portrait before me.  Starring up at the tall, grand trees, I thought about the leaves and how no two are identical.  Each leaf is like a hand-painted work of art with various colors, shades, sizes, shapes, and vein structures.  Every now and then, a strong gust of wind would blow a group of leaves from the branch and whirled them through the air until finally they came to rest in the water and were quickly taken away by the strong current.


The afternoon sun kept the day from becoming too cold.  It felt warm against my skin.  The golden sun reflected off of the water causing me to have to squint in order to see the river as it rolled and formed miniature rapids.  I laid back onto the boulder that I was on and closed my eyes.


As I laid there I began to think.  I thought of my stunning surroundings.  I thought of how beautiful God’s creation was and how I did not think that anyone could possibly see this place and still think there was no God.  Above all, I thought of how grateful I was to be there and that there is not place I would rather be.
Kristen Hammack
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Reflection: Descriptive Essay


This was one of my favorite writings we did all year.  I like descriptive writings because they are a lot like painting or drawing, only with words.  The most challenging aspect of this essay was attempting to make others envision in their minds the scene that I described.  I chose this particular scene because it was fall and the mountains are my favorite place to be during this season.  Describing this scene was easy because I had recently taken a trip to the mountains so it was fresh on my mind.  If I were to rewrite this paper, I would fix my spelling errors and add better descriptive words.
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Divorce


Although anyone can see the effects of divorce, one cannot truly understand the impact it has until they sit and watch though tear-filled eyes as their family falls apart.  The American Heritage Dictionary defines divorce as the complete or radical separation of things closely connected.  Marriage is a scared bond, never meant to be broken.  Divorce rips apart families and leaves lasting effects on children.  There are three cases where divorce is permitted: abandonment, extramarital affairs, and abuse.  However, reasons such as “falling out of love”, financial issues, not getting along, or being “different people” are not acceptable!


Imagine coming home one night and finding one’s mother in tears. “Your dinner is in the microwave,” she says before disappearing back into her room.  One can hear arguing coming from behind the door.  Suddenly, it swings open and one’s father steps out.  In his left hand is a small, black suitcase.  He kisses one’s forehead and quietly says, “I love you no matter what”.   He then turns and exits via the front door.  “Your father is going away for a while,” explains one’s mother in a trembling voice.  One is left with nothing to do except stand paralyzed as they watch their father drive off, knowing he is never coming back.

Divorce rips apart families. Often times, divorce causes children to feel torn between their parents.  Children feel that it is wrong to love both of their parents and fear that by loving the parent who left that they will lose the affection of the parent who is with them.  Divorce often results in joint custody of the children.  In joint custody, the child is shuffled from parent to parent.  They hear one parent’s side of the story and then they hear the other’s.  One can only imagine the psychological issues this causes.


Children and (especially) teenagers from divorced families often have more psychological problems than those from households that had been affected by death.  When a parent leaves, they take with them a child’s sense of security.  Everything the child has known falls apart in front of them.  This leaves the child feeling insecure and fearful of the future.  Part of this fear of the future is the fear of being abandoned.  They fear that their remaining parent is going to leave them too. Also, many think that they are at fault. They think that if they would have been better or acted differently that their parent would have stayed.  Some understand that they did not cause their parent to leave, but that they were not enough to make the parent stay.  They feel inadequate and rejected.  Also, the child or teenager may feel sad, stressed, lonely, and angry which can easily lead to depression.  If this depression is not monitored, it could lead to suicide.  In fact, the only factor than is consistent with suicide is divorce.


Although divorce should never be one’s first reaction, it is an acceptable last resort only in the case of extramarital affairs, abuse, or abandonment.  Extramarital affairs are grounds for divorce only when the spouse refuses to break off the adulterous relationship.  In this case, divorce is permissible.  In 1 Corinthians 7, Paul tells us that if an unbelieving spouse abandons a believer, they may divorce him.  Also, abuse is a means for divorce.  Although abuse is not directly addressed in the bible, if one and one’s children are in danger, it is their responsibility to do what it takes to be safe.


Divorce, however, is not acceptable in other cases.  Marriage is meant to be a lifelong commitment, for better or for worse.  A couple cannot simply “fall out of love” because love is not just a feeling.  It is a decision.  Instead of divorce, try counseling, improving communication and spending more quality time together.  Financial issues are not a reason for divorce.  Instead go see a financial adviser.  “What if we don’t get along anymore?”  Too bad!   Marriage is not always easy.  One has to put effort into making it work.  “We just aren’t the same people anymore”.  Of course, you are not!  People change over time, but as a couple they should change and grow together.  These reasons are not worth the time, financial problems or trauma that results from divorce.  


Marriage is meant to be a lifetime commitment.  When God designed marriage, He did not intend for it to be split up.  Divorce is a horrible thing that should never occur except as a last resort in the case of adultery, abuse or abandonment.  Any reason aside from those is not worth it.  In fact, when you consider the effect it has on oneself and one’s family is it ever really worth it?
Kristen Hammack
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Reflection: Persuasive Essay


For this assignment, we had to choose a topic that we felt strongly about and write a persuasive essay on that topic.  I chose to write about divorce because my parents are going through a divorce and I feel very strongly about it.  This topic was very personal to me so it was difficult for me to open up and write.  At the same time, it was easy for me to write because divorce is very real to me.  If I were to rewrite this essay, I would open up more and add more personal touches.  I thought this topic was interesting because it showed what each person considered to be important.
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Could the Holocaust Happen Again?


It is often said that history repeats itself; if this is true, a gruesome event like the Holocaust could reoccur.  First, one must understand the meaning of a holocaust as well as its occurrence in history.  Secondly, one must learn about holocaust denial and how it may play a huge part in the beginning of another holocaust.  Thirdly, one must learn the warning signs and preconditions of a holocaust.  Finally, one must be informed about conspiracy theories and possible means of genocide.  The holocaust could certainly happen again, and might be closer than one thinks.


The Merriam-Webster Dictionary defines a holocaust as “a thorough destruction involving loss of life especially through fire” or simply as “a mass slaughter of people” (Merriam-Webster Dictionary Web).  When most people hear the term “holocaust”, their mind almost automatically goes to the Nazi Holocaust which took place during World War II.  Between the years 1933 and 1945, the Nazi regime and its followers persecuted and murdered mass numbers of Slavic people, Gypsies, Jehovah’s Witnesses, Communists, Socialists, homosexuals, the disabled, and predominantly, the Jews (USHMM Web).  During this time, nearly six million Jews were killed, almost two-thirds of the European Jewish population!  In the holocaust, “we see what fallen humanity can do to other humans when they start to view themselves as God” (Land Lecture).


During the Holocaust, Jews, along with the other people deemed unworthy of life, were often sent to Death Camps.  Death Camps were facilities “established exclusively or primarily for the assembly-line mass murder of human beings”.  These Camps killed people by shooting them or suffocating them in gas chambers by poisonous gases.  In fact, when the people stood in line outside of the gas chambers waiting to be ushered in, the blood vessels in their foreheads would often burst causing them to sweat blood.  At its height, the largest of the death camps was gassing up to six- thousand people per day.  Also, the stronger prisoners were forced to empty the bodies from the gas chambers and bury the dead in mass graves only to later dig them back up and burn them in giant “ovens”.  After the death camps had been shut down, the mass graves were often landscaped over as to conceal them. (USHMM Web) 


“Those who cannot remember the past are doomed to repeat it.”  This might be the case nowadays.  It is a definite possibly that this will be the case with the holocaust.  Holocaust denial is becoming prevalent in Arab and western countries.  Mahmoud Ahmadinejad, dictator over Iran, said of the holocaust, “They have created a myth today that they call the massacre of Jews and they consider it a principle above God, religions, and prophets” (BBC News “Iranian Leader Denies Holocaust”).  By this, he means that if someone denounced God, that people would not care, but if someone denied the holocaust, suddenly everyone cares (BBC News “Iranian Leader Denies Holocaust”).  In fact, he once said that Israel ought to be wiped off the map” (BBC News “Iranian Leader Denies Holocaust”).  Mark Regev, the foreign ministry spokesman, said, “We hope these extremist comments… will make the international community open its eyes and abandon any illusions about this regime” (BBC News “Iranian Leader Denies Holocaust”).

Most people, however, are not as bold in their denial. They do not deny that a mass slaughtering of the Jews occurred.  Instead, most people deny the severity and the enormity of the killings (Achcar “Assessing Holocaust Denial”).  They try to diminish the brutality of the killings as well as attempting to decrease the number of people who were actually killed. 

Anti-semitism is defined as "prejudice against or hatred of Jews" (USHMM Web). There has been a huge rise of anti-Semitism in the past few years in Europe and even Canada (Israel Today “Holocaust”). These feelings may have been spurred on by the Muslims in these areas (Israel Today “Holocaust”). In professor Robert Wistrich's book, "A Lethal Obsession: Anti-Semitism from Antiquity to the Global Jihad", he asserts "that the politics and social attitudes that gave rise to and allowed the Nazi Holocaust to occur are still very much with us" (Israel Today “Holocaust”). He believes that people may have combined a hatred of Jews as a race with the hatred of the nation of Israel (Israel Today “Holocaust”).


During the final days of his life, holocaust witness Pastor Martin Niemoeller remarked:

First they came for the communist, and I did not speak out—because I was not a communist; Then they came for the socialists, and I did not speak out—because I was not a socialist; Then they came for the trade unionist, and I did not speak out—because I was not a trade unionist; Then they came for the Jews, and I did not speak out—because I was not a Jew—Then they came for me—and there was no one left to speak out for me (Land Lecture). 

In this quote, he explains how he did not speak out for those around him.  Maybe he did not speak out for fear of what might happen.  Maybe he did not speak out because it did not apply to him; therefore, he felt no need to get involved.  Regardless of his reasons for not speaking out, he wound up with no one left to defend him.


With the sudden rise of anti-Semitism, one may find oneself in a similar situation.  One might not think it is their place to speak out against the government, but one should be bold and stand up for what they believe.  One might think they will only come for a certain group, and they might come first for the Jews or for another particular group of people, but they may eventually come for one.  Would one not like to know that they did everything they possibly could to defend the innocent?


In order for a holocaust to occur, a few preliminary circumstances would most likely take place.  “If you’re going to exterminate people, you have to diminish them to less than human”.  Before Adolf Hitler or any of his followers could even imagine the holocaust that would eventually follow, they had to begin by viewing the Jews and other races as less than human.  The selected people groups persecuted by the Nazis were deemed “lebensenwertes leben” or “lives unworthy of life”. (Land Lecture) 

 Others did not originally view them as such.  They were “brain-washed” through propaganda.  This propaganda portrayed handicapped peoples as “incurable patients”, “human ballasts”, and, in a sense, as “living corpses”.  Over the course of time and through regular exposure to these messages, many people, even doctors, began to view the killing of the impaired as a form of assisted suicide.  These people honestly believed that they were providing a service to those who were handicapped by essentially “putting them out of their misery”.  They considered these killings to be a “purely healing act”. (Land Lecture)


 Another circumstance that must take place is that people must stop being viewed as individuals and start being viewed as a mass.  The Germans viewed Jewish people as an anonymous mass; the Jewish people viewed Germans as an anonymous killer (Langer Witness).  It is much easier to destroy a race when one views them as a collection of people rather than as individuals.


The word “genocide” came about during World War II.  The 1948 United Nations Convention on the Prevention and Punishment of the Crime of Genocide define genocide as “any of the following acts committed with the intent to destroy, in whole or in part, a national, ethnical, racial or religious group, killing members of the group, causing serious bodily or mental harm to members of the group, deliberately inflicting on the group conditions of life calculated to bring about its physical destruction in whole or in part, imposing measures intended to prevent births within the group, and forcibly transferring children of the group to another group ”. (USHMM Web)  Another definition of the word is “the deliberate and systematic destruction of a racial, political, or cultural group” (Merriam-Webster Dictionary Web).


Although the warning signs of genocide vary dependent upon the case, a few common warnings generally occur (USHMM Web).  The possibility of genocide is greatly amplified when those in leadership encourage tension among people groups (USHMM Web).  It also drastically increases when leaders formulate specific arrangements for the use of violence (USHMM Web).


A modern-day example of genocide occurred in Rwanda in 1994 (USHMM Web).  Over the course of around four and a half years, at least 500,000 citizens were violently murdered (USHMM Web).  Hutu death squads invaded and killed mostly Tutsi people (Ventura 103).  The genocide started in the midst of political struggle due to the president’s plane being shot down (USHMM, Web).  Hutu extremists blamed the small Tutsi tribe (USHMM Web).  The Hutus feared that the Tutsis would cause a violent war so they set out to destroy the people (USHMM Web).  Even after the genocide had ended, the effects continued.  One of these effects was the onslaught of health problems such as AIDS and other STDs brought on by sexual attacks.

One popular conspiracy theory concerns AIDS.  Many people believe that AIDS was deliberately introduced to the African population in an attempt to wipe out the entire race (Gilbert “Tracking the Real Genocide”).  Nowadays, AIDS runs rampant especially among those people that society deems “undesirable” such as prisoners, homosexuals, and drug users (Gilbert Tracking the Real Genocide”).  Many dispute the origin of the AIDS disease.  A popular theory amongst conspiracy theorists is that the Pentagon engineered AIDS as a biological weapon to control the number of lower-class citizens (Investigation Discovery Web).  This theory is backed up back a document from 1977 which shows that taxpayer money went towards the creation of a biological weapon (Investigation Discovery Web).  A second theory argues that AIDS was accidentally invented by a scientist who was intending to create a vaccine for the polio virus (Investigation Discovery Web).  This scientist injected a chimpanzee with the SIV drug which, according to theory, must have mutated into AIDS (Investigation Discovery Web).    

The Georgia Guidestones are a monument made of large granite slabs.  This monument was bought and paid for in cash by a man with the pseudonym R. C. Christian, who represented an elusive group of people known as the Bilderbergs (“Conspiracy Theories” Youtube).  The Bilderbergs are a group of powerful peoples meeting together to make world decisions (“Conspiracy Theories” Youtube).  People who have attended this council include Barack Obama, Bill and Hilary Clinton and Mark Sanford along with leaders from other countries and prominent people in media and business (“Conspiracy Theories” Youtube and NNDB.com Web).  The group meets publically in high scale hotels all around the world but what actually goes on in these meetings are a complete mystery (“Conspiracy Theories” Youtube).   This secretive group of people who erected the monument has some unique concepts for humanity.  Ten guidelines for mankind to follow are written out on these slabs in 12 different languages: Swahili, Spanish, Chinese, Arabic, Hebrew, Russian, English, classic Greek, Egyptian Hieroglyphics, Babylonian Cuneiform, and Sanskrit.

The ten guidelines for humanity are: 

“1. Maintain humanity under 500,000,000 in perpetual balance with nature.  2. Guide reproduction wisely — improving fitness and diversity.  3.  Unite humanity with a living new language.  4.  Rule passion — faith — tradition — and all things with tempered reason.   5.  Protect people and nations with fair laws and just courts.  6.  Let all nations rule internally resolving external disputes in a world court.  7.  Avoid petty laws and useless officials.  8.  Balance personal rights with social duties.  9.  Prize truth — beauty — love — seeking harmony with the infinite.  10. Be not a cancer on the earth — Leave room for nature — Leave room for nature”  (Grim "The Zombie Apocalypse").

As one can see, this group has strange ideas for a “perfect” society.  They believe that unless the population decreases, the economy will collapse (Grim "The Zombie Apocalypse).  They say that the world is over-populated and that it will eventually cause the earth’s resources to run out.  They say that society must decrease in order to provide its citizens with a substantial quality of life (Grim "The Zombie Apocalypse").  The group says that given the option, more people would prefer for others to die as opposed to giving up their way of life (Grim "The Zombie Apocalypse").  


One of the means of depopulation that is common in today’s society is abortion (Land Lecture).  Abortion is the killing of a child while it is still in the embryo stage.  Two main categories of abortions exist: the abortion pill (or morning-after pill) and the in-clinic abortions (Planned Parenthood Web).  Recently, President Obama made both of these types of abortions as well as the contraception pill mandatory to be covered by the insurance for church workers (Fox News Television).  At this point in time, around 55,000,000 abortions have been performed since the Roe verse Wade trial in 1973 (Jalsevac “Abortions Since Roe vs Wade”).  

In 1977, John Holdren, Obama’s leading science advisor, co-authored a book titled Ecoscience.  In this, he “advocated forced abortions, mass sterilization through food and water supply, and mandatory bodily implants to prevent pregnancies” (Holdren Ecoscience).  Also, in this book, over-population and how the earth and its resources are not capable of sustaining such a large number of occupants are discussed (Holdren Ecoscience).  However, according to the Bilderburgs, “The present vast overpopulation, now far beyond the world’s carrying capacity, cannot be answered by future reduction in the birth rate due to contraception, sterilization, and abortion, but must be met in the present by the reduction of number presently existing.  This must be done by whatever means necessary” (Grim "The Zombie Apocalypse").

The Bilderburgs believe that other more extreme means must be taken to depopulate the earth.  Using a disease to decrease population as opposed to outright killing people would require a disease that is extremely contagious (Grim "The Zombie Apocalypse").  It would be beneficial in the beginning, like a vaccine, but would eventually cause fatalities (Grim "The Zombie Apocalypse").  Most likely, this disease would be introduced in the form of a vaccine or as a mutated version of a common virus such as the flu or a cold (Grim "The Zombie Apocalypse").  It would be a viral contagion with two stages (Grim "The Zombie Apocalypse"). One would be the sterilzation of most of mankind (Grim "The Zombie Apocalypse").  The other would be the induction of zombie rage and dementia to increase the kill ratio and the speed at which the infection spreads (Grim "The Zombie Apocalypse").  Essentially, it would render one-third of the population sterilization and turn another third into zombies (Grim "The Zombie Apocalypse").  Ideally, a core few would be kept and bred as the supreme human race.

Zombies, according to the Bilderbergs, are humans with testosterone, adrenaline and steroids that were taken to the extreme (Grim "The Zombie Apocalypse").  This combined with a high fever would prevent people from feeling pain, cause them to be prone to rage and violence, and be incapable of social communication (Grim "The Zombie Apocalypse").  The original disease would have to be modified so the zombies would attack healthy people instead of each other (Grim "The Zombie Apocalypse").

After the attack on the Twin Towers, the government set up Fusion Centers (“Conspiracy Theories” Youtube). Fusion centers are facilities around the country that combine local and federal polices and are designed to "prevent terrorism" (“Conspiracy Theories” Youtube). However, these Fusion Centers seem to be more concerned with individuals who question the government (“Conspiracy Theories” Youtube). They watch protesters, people with strong political beliefs, conspiracy theorists, and anyone else with extreme views (“Conspiracy Theories” Youtube). Could this be the government’s first step in turning America into a military nation (“Conspiracy Theories” Youtube)?

Conspiracy theorist, Jesse Ventura, believes that FEMA “Residential Centers” are in reality the government preparing concentration camps (“Conspiracy Theories” Youtube).  Although some people may deny the very existence of these centers, a government website for these “safe rooms” exists (FEMA.gov Web).  According to the Department of Homeland Security, these safe rooms are designed to house families and in some cases entire communities to protect these people should a national disaster occur (FEMA.gov Web).  These camps bear a striking resemblance to Nazi concentration camps and Japanese internment camps (“Conspiracy Theories” Youtube).  In the case of an emergency, these camps are run by the Secretary of Homeland Security (“Conspiracy Theories” Youtube).

In January of 2010, President Obama established a Council of Governors (“Conspiracy Theories” Youtube).  The Council of Governors consists of ten people, nine United States senators and one from Puerto Rico (“Conspiracy Theories” Youtube).  They were appointed to rule over the United States should disaster occur (“Conspiracy Theories” Youtube).  In such a case, America would be divided into ten quarantined sections and “governor would be given a section to governor over (“Conspiracy Theories” Youtube).  The problem with this is that Obama chose people who would obey his every command (“Conspiracy Theories” Youtube).  Essentially, America will be run by Obama and  his “yes men”.

They came for the Jews-- Then they came for the unborn children-- Then they came for the people of Rwanda—Who will they come for next and who will speak out for them? 

As one can see, another holocaust could definitely occur.  Without proper education on the topic, it may be right around the corner.  It is a responsibility of citizens to stay informed concerning world events and to speak out against injustice and persecution of innocent peoples.   The United States government is ready for a holocaust. Are its citizens?
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Reflections: Research Paper

This project was overwhelming!  It is, by far, the longest paper I have ever written! I was horribly rushed trying to write the rough draft in three or four nights.  I did like how we could choose our own topic.  I chose to write about the Holocaust and whether or not it could happen again.  The topic was good because of the abundance of information available.  If I were to go back and redo this essay, I would proofread more closely to prevent citation and grammatical errors.  Overall, this assignment was good because it showed me that I can handle long papers and helped me as a writer.  
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Rube Goldberg Machine: Final Diagram
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Rube Goldberg Machine: Task to be Completed


The object of our machine was to cause a stuffed “Tow-Mater” toy to speak using a series of complicated steps.
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Rube Goldberg Machine: List of Components


Our Rube Goldberg machine used the following components:

· Cardboard

· Construction paper

· Tape

· 1 Coke can

· 1 Diet Pepsi can

· 3 Marbles

· 1 Toilet paper roll

· 1 Paper towel roll

· Army men (for decoration)

· Dominos

· Cardboard box (miniature)

· Dental floss

· 1 Paper clip

· “Tow-Mater” stuffed toy
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Rube Goldberg Machine: How to Complete the Task


The object of our Rube Goldberg Machine was to cause a stuffed “Tow- Mater” toy to speak.  We start by placing a marble at the beginning of a tube that spans across a long wall.  The marble rolls down the tube into a small cardboard box.  The cardboard box is attached to the ceiling via dental floss tied in holes on the sides of the box and looped through a paper clip loosely stuck into the ceiling.  The ends of the dental floss are lightly taped to a Diet Pepsi can.  This can is attached to the ceiling by more dental floss tied through the pop-tab and taped to the ceiling.


When the marble is deposited into the box, the weight causes the box to lower ripping the tape from the Diet Pepsi can.  The can then swings down and hits a marble sitting at the top of another tube.  This marble is kept in place until hit by tape “gates” in the back and the front.  This marble rolls down the tube and hits the dominos.  The dominoes are arranged in a curving formation, mostly for aesthetic purposes.  These dominoes fall into one another and knock into a third marble at the top of another tube.


The marble rolls from the top of the tube into a Coke can.  The Coke can is filled with marbles to make it weigh more.  The can then rolls down a cardboard ramp.  This ramp has wings up on the sides to guide the can.  The can rams into a stuffed “Tow-Mater” toy.  The “Tow- Mater” toy would say, in a very country voice, phrases like “That wasn’t very nice” or “You done put a scratch on my scratch”. 
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Rube Goldberg Machine: Trial #1


Our first trial did not work at all.  One problem was that we used miniature dominos.  They were so thin and fragile that it was almost impossible to set them up without knocking down all the others.  Also, they did not weigh enough to push the marble at the end of the chain down the tube.  For our next try, we will need regular sized dominos.  Also, we need a strong ramp to support the Coke can as it rolls down and something along the sides to direct it where to go.  Another problem was at the beginning.  When I swung the Diet Pepsi can to start the machine, the marble flew out backwards.  We need to add something to the back of the funnel to ensure that the marble only goes forwards.
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Rube Goldberg Machine: Trial #2

  
In order to make our video last longer, we added a long tube that runs the length of the wall.  After the marble rolls down the tube, it is supposed to deposit the marble into a miniature cardboard box.  The weight should lower the box causing the tape to tear from the can releasing it to swing down and hit another marble.  This worked perfectly until the box got stuck on the side of the refrigerator preventing the can from reach the marble.  To fix this, we need to build the funnel that the can should hit out further towards the can so that it will reach.  We must also loosen the tape connecting the can to the box so that it releases completely.
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Rube Goldberg Machine: Trial #3

For the first time, the marble rolled into the box and released the can perfectly.  The marble rolled down the tube and hit the dominos.  The dominos, however, did not work.  When Austin set up the dominos, he spread them too far apart so that when they fell, they did not knock down the others.  Up until that point, everything we had worked on for the longest amount of time worked properly.  We learned to not let Austin set up the dominos.
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Rube Goldberg Machine: Reflection


Before a few weeks ago, I had never heard of a Rube Goldberg machine, but now I have participated in the making of one.  We began by watching YouTube videos of professional Rube Goldberg machines.  I loved the way they looked but thought it would be nearly impossible to build one.  When it was announced that we would have to make one, I was apprehensive.  I enjoy designing things but lack the desire to build them.  On a personal level, I learned from this project that although I enjoy the design aspect, I will never be an engineer.  On an academic level, I have learned how to better write cause-and-effect essays. 

When first assigned with this project, I was overwhelmed by the amount of work it would require.  Looking back, this project was not nearly as difficult as I expected.  One of the things that made this project easier and more enjoyable for me was the personal writings.  It is much simpler to write informally about personal experiences.  I really enjoyed the writings because I did not have to be worried about whether or not I sounded professional; I could simply tell the story of what happened.  Overall, I enjoyed even the writing aspects of this assignment.


We worked on our Rube Goldberg machine on two different occasions.  The first time Hannah, Merihazel and I worked on it.  Austin had just gotten back from Atlanta and could not make it and neither could Justin.  The three of us worked for four hours to create half of our final product.  The majority of our time was spent trying to figure out what task we wanted to complete and how we were going to accomplish that task. The machine did not run perfectly but we were more concerned with getting it built than making it work.


The second occasion Merihazel, Austin and I worked on the project.  Hannah was in Arkansas visiting with family and Justin, again, could not make it.  Merihazel fixed the flaws on the first part of our machine on her own.  Still, our machine did not last very long.  We decided to add a long tube to add more time.  The only problem was that we somehow needed to have this tube connect with the first part of our machine which was running in a different direction.  I came up with the idea of having an “elevator” that would lower with the weight of a marble and pull down to release the can to initiate the other leg of the machine.  The idea seemed simple in my head but, in reality, was far from simple.  We spent hours trying different variations of “elevators”.  Finally, Austin figured out a way to make it work.  We spent four hours working and finished our machine.  I spent the night with Merihazel and attempted, with my non-existent knowledge of iMovie, to help edit together the rest of the video.

We were assigned this project to learn about cause-and-effect writing.  It was a great, very hands-on way to learn.  This is my favorite style of learning.  Also, I love to work in groups.  I think if everyone does their share of work, working as a group is much faster, simpler, and more fun than working alone.  I really enjoyed this project because I was able to hang out with and better get to know people with whom I was friends but would not ordinarily hang out with outside of school.  Although this project was a lot of work, I had a great time doing it.
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Rube Goldberg Machine: Video

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=z88v00GIWz8
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IT’S NOT OVER


The light shone directly into my eyes as I slowly opened them.  My head pounded like a million bongo drums as I groaned and started to sit up.  Everything slowly came into focus revealing a sterile hospital room. “She’s awake! She’s awake!” I hear a heard a familiar voice say.  I look up and see my father standing beside me.  He smiles and grabs my hand.  “Hi, sweetie,” he said, “how do you feel?”  My eyes shot around the room.  “Daddy,” I started, “what’s going on? Where is mom?”  He sighed and I watched as the pain crept into his eyes.  Before he had time to answer the door flew open and in stepped my best friend from childhood, Allen, a man I perceived to be a doctor because me was wearing a lab coat, and a man whom I had no memory of… In fact, I had no memory of how I got here or what was happening.


“Good morning Miss Avery,” said the doctor. “It’s great to see you.”  I looked curiously at him.  “What is going on? Why am I here? Why can I not remember anything?  Where is my mom?” I asked.  “Slow down, kiddo,” said Allen.  The doctor turned to me and said, “Well… you were in a horrible incident.  To be specific, you are the only surviving victim of the Black Fields serial killer.  You suffered large cuts all over your body.  The extreme loss of blood mixed with the traumatic experience put you into a coma and caused memory loss.  As for your mother… well… she was not as lucky as you.”  “You mean… she is… she is dead?” I asked through tears.  My father nodded and turned his head to hide the tears that were flooding his eyes.


I then turned my attention to the stranger leaning against the wall in the corner of my room.  He was a good-looking man.  He was tall, muscular and tan with dark hair.  His dark eyes were mysterious and looked as if they held within them a dangerous secret.  “Who are you?” I asked him.  He stood up and sauntered towards me.  “Branson Lenox,” He said in a deep, brooding voice.  “You do not remember him, do you?” asked Allen suspiciously.  “Branson is your boyfriend,” explained my father.  My boyfriend? I thought, how could I not remember my boyfriend?

I was apparently still very tired, because I drifted off to sleep mid-thought.  I was jolted awake by a large clap of thunder.  Startled, my eyes flew open and I sat up.  The lights in the hospital had been dimmed giving everything a creepy, spine-chilling feel.  I turned my head towards the window so I could watch the flashes of lightning as they lit up the night.  A bright flash of lightning revealed that there was something outside the window.  Lightning struck again revealing the shadow of a man.  He had his arm up like he was writing something with his fingers.  I reached beside me and grabbed my cell phone which my father had given me earlier.  I turned it on and called Allen.  “Laney?” he asked, “do you know what time it is?”  “Allen! You have got to come here! Quick!” I cried into the phone.  “Why?” he asked startled.  I shot my eyes back to the window.  The figure was gone, but he had written something on the window.  “There was someone outside my window,” I said in a shaky voice.  “Okay, I will be right there,” he said.  


Almost as soon as I got off the phone with Allen, my door began to open.  I started to scream but stopped when light was switched on and I saw that it was Branson who had entered my room.  “What are you doing here?” I asked him suspiciously.  “I was nearby and thought I would come check on you and bring you some Marshmallow Jelly Beans,” he answered calmly.  I smiled and took my favorite candy from him.  “Where did you find these?” I asked.  “There is a small candy shop right outside the city limits that sells them,” he answered.  I thought for a minute before turning to him and asking him to go get my clothes.  He found them in a pile in the corner of the room and brought them to me.  I sent him away as I slowly began the process of getting dressed.  I called him back in, not because I trusted him but because I could not stand to be alone right now.  I slowly tried to stand up.  Branson saw me struggle to keep my balance and looped his strong arm around my waist to support me.  We made our way to the window.  My heart pounded within my chest and fear filled my body as I read what was written upon my window.  “IT IS NOT OVER,” was written in blood.  Branson looked at me and said “We have to get you out of here. Come on, let us go!”  “No, wait!” I cried, “What about Allen? He is on his way. Should we wait for him?”  “No!” he said abruptly, “No one needs to know where we are!” 


Just as Branson was ushering me out the door, Allen came up.  He was soaked from head to toe and wearing a black coat and gloves because it was cold outside.  “Why are you all wet?” I asked.  “I had to park a long way away off,” he explained.  Branson looked askance at Allen as the three of us quietly made our way out of the hospital.  I turned to Allen and asked, “What do you know about Branson? Who is he? How do I know him?” “I do not know much about him,” he replied, “but I do not like him”


Once we were inside Branson’s car, I finally asked the question that had been haunting me since I first learned why I was in the hospital, “Who is the Black Fields serial killer? And what did he do to me?”  Branson was the first to answer, “Black Fields is a small subdivision on the outskirts of town.  They started building houses in there last January, but were forced to stop because of the killer.  He would stalk the daughters of people building homes there and kill them.  He would dispose of their bodies in the so-called “Black Field” right beside the neighborhood.  People call it Black Field because a few years ago a fire killed all the wildflowers that used to fill the field and nothing has been able to grow there since.  As for what he did to you, do you remember that candy store I was telling you about?  We are pretty sure that he abducted you and your mother there.  Your mother, he killed quickly, but you he took his time on.  He cut large parts of your arms, legs, back, and stomach.  The police got there before he had time to finish you off.”  Allen twitched and mumbled under his breath, “Ironic how much he knows about it.”  My eyes shot from Allen to Branson as I quickly lost trust in my alleged “boyfriend”.


We drove for a while before we had to stop and pull over for gas.  As Branson went inside to pay, Allen looked back as me.  His eyes were crazed and familiar in a very bad way.  Suddenly, I had a flashback.  I felt the pain all of my body and heard myself scream.  Then, I saw those eyes.  The eyes that I had taken comfort in so many times… Allen’s eyes.  I looked up terrified.  I realized then that Allen was the Black Fields killer, but I could not let him know that I knew.  My eyes looked longingly at the gas station doors.  Where is Branson? 

Allen jumped out of the car and ran to the driver’s seat.  “What are you doing?” I asked him in the calmest voice I could feign.  “We need to get away from Branson,” said Allen is a demented voice, “We have to be alone.”  My heart pounded so loudly and quickly that I was sure he could hear it.  He ripped off his gloves revealing his blood-stained fingers.  

Everything made sense.  He was outside my window in the storm so he was drenched by rain and he disliked Branson because Branson knew so much about what happened.  But that brought up another question, how did Branson know so much?  Once again, memories flooded back to me.  I remember police and paramedics running towards me as I lay faintly breathing and holding on to life by a thread.  Amongst the police officers rushing the scene was Branson.


I was jolted back into the present by the acceleration of Branson’s car.  I looked helplessly as the gas station quickly faded further and further off in the distance.  Think Laney, think!  Thoughts ran through my head at 100 miles per hour.  I slowly and calmly reached my hand up to the car door’s handle.  Before I even reached it, Allen said in a raspy voice “Do not even bother.  It can only be opened from the outside.”  Then he turned towards me with the same crazed look that had invaded his chocolate brown eyes and continued, “It is too late.  You escaped me once, but not this time!”  “Why are you doing this?” I pleaded, “What happened to you?”  He huffed and mumbled under him breath but never answered my question.


Allen pulled the car into the Black Fields subdivision.  He reached back and grabbed me from where I was sitting, pressed as tightly as I could beside the door.  He dragged me over the seat and out into the rain.  Lightning started to flash again as the rain poured down from the sky.  He dragged me along the ground until we reached the structure of an unfinished home.  He then threw me up against one of the wooden beams.  I looked down and whimpered at my completely skinned arms and legs.  I tried to stand only to be pushed down again.  I glanced up at Allen with eyes full of terror, confusion and tears as I watched hopelessly while he reached into his pocket and pulled out a knife.  In the moment, all of my hope of being rescued dissipated.  This was the end.


Allen knelt down beside me and stroked my face.  I turned my head from him because I could not bear to look at him.  I felt his firm hand grab my arm.  I tried to resist him but he was much stronger than I.  I felt the sharp pain of his knife as he slowly pressed it into my forearm.  I cringed and cried out in pain.   Suddenly, I heard a gunshot. I saw a twisted grimace creep across Allen’s  face I looked towards the direction of the shot and saw my dad coming from the woods, shotgun in hand, with Branson at his right.  I looked back at Allen and watched him as he lay in the floor bleeding from the gunshot which had hit him in the side.  My dad ran up and hugged me as Branson put handcuffs onto Allen. 


In  no time, the police and an ambulance had arrived.  Allen was put into a guarded ambulance and taken to the prison hospital.  I was taken to the regular hospital and given stitches in my arm, to help mend the cut.  I was kept in the hospital overnight so that they could keep watch over me, however this time my dad stayed there with me.  

The next morning, I stepped out of the hospital doors.  The air was still humid from the rain but felt clean and fresh.  My father escorted me to my car and kissed my forehead.  “I am so glad you are safe,” he said.  I smiled and gave him a big hug.  Over his shoulder, I saw Branson leaning up against his police car.  I pulled myself from his hug and made my way to Branson.  “So, you have saved my life twice now,” I said smiling sheepishly, “Thank you so much!  I wish there was some way I could repay you.”  He flashed me a friendly smile and said, “You could always let me take you out to dinner.”  I blushed and said, “I would like that.”   “Great,” he said with a wink, “I will call you later to make plans.”  I waved and watched as Branson drove off. 
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Reflection: Short Story


The girls were assigned to write a scary story including building a house, a field of flowers, and candy.  I wrote my story in the style of Ted Dekker.  I thought this paper was fairly easy to write because it was creative.  This paper was interesting because we somehow had to incorporate unusual objects.  I did not use contractions in my story because I did not know if we were allowed to.  Because of this, my characters dialogue sounds strange.  If I were to redo this story, I would add contractions to the dialogue and add more details.
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How to Write a Good Essay

Good writing does not come easy to some, but with hard work and a few simple guidelines, everyone can write like a professional.  Writing is an important part of school and of life.  From the time one reaches elementary school to time that one graduates from college, one will for write hundreds of hours resulting in hundreds of pages of writing.  Also, most professions involve some form of writing.  As can be seen, learning how to write well is crucial.


The first component of a good essay is a strong attention grabber.  As the name suggests, attention grabbers are intended to grab hold of the reader and pull them into the writing.  It should present the topic in a way that is bold, interesting, and somewhat unconventional.  The attention grabber should be followed by three to five sentences that introduce the topic and present the main points discussed in the essay.  Depending on the type of essay, one may insert a thesis statement at this point in the introduction.  A thesis statement is one’s statement of purpose.  There are three parts of a thesis statement: first, one writes their topic, next, one presents their opinion on this topic, finally, one writes three to four reasons for that opinion.  This introduction paragraph should be concluded by a transition sentence that leads into the body paragraphs.  


After the introductory paragraph, one writes the body paragraphs.  These paragraphs are the “meat” of the essay. The number of body paragraphs depends on the length of the paper assigned.  These paragraphs contain the majority of the information in the essay.  They would explain in detail one’s reasons stated in one’s thesis.  These paragraphs should contain six to ten sentences each.


The final paragraph is the conclusion paragraph.  This paragraph should summarize the paper and pull it all together.  It should restate the thesis and briefly discuss each of the main points.  It should contain four to ten sentences.  It should end in a way that is thought-provoking.  Make sure that the essay is on the readers mind long after they have finished reading it.


Before one ever begins the writing process, one should start by brainstorming.  One should consider the topic and from what angle they wish to approach it.  Then one should create an outline.  The outline should demonstrate how the paper will flow.  It should show the main points followed by the sub-points that will be discussed in the essay.  Outlining is extremely helpfully, especially in long papers, because it can be used as a reference to keep one’s writing on track and organized.  


An important part of good writing is correct grammar.  One should check to make sure one used the proper punctuation.  Also, one must be sure to use correct capitalization.  Be sure to capitalize the first word in every sentence as well as any proper nouns.  Also, it is critical to use correct spelling.  Spelling and grammar check on Microsoft Word are very helpful, but cannot be fully relied on.  It is best to first read one’s own paper aloud and then to have a peer or family member also read over one’s paper to check for typographical errors.


Next, one must revise for word choice and the flow of the paper.  For better word choice, be as descriptive as possible.  Use precise, detailed terms but do not over word.  Too many words can many a sentence seem awkward.  One’s paper should flow smoothly from paragraph to paragraph.  Transition words help to change from one topic to another.  Without proper  transitions, paragraphs do not mesh together and appear as separate thoughts with nothing to connect them.


One does not always have the opportunity to choose one’s topic.  However, if one has the chance to select their topic, one should choose a topic that one finds interesting.  Papers are rarely fun, but if one is interested in the topic, it will be much easier to write.  One must be factual and use reliable sources.  Also, one must be careful not to plagiarize.  One can avoid plagiarizing by paraphrasing and by citing the source both in the text and on the works cited page.


One can improve one’s own paper by asking oneself a number of questions.  Is my paper informative?  Did I cite all of my sources correctly?  Have I used correct grammar (proper punctuation, spelling capitalization)?  Do my paragraphs flow together?  Did I use the best possible word choice?  If one answered “no” to any of the questions above, one should revise one’s paper to match these standards.


All in all, an essay is never as scary as it seems at first.  An amazing introduction paragraph can easily be achieved with a great attention grabber and a strong thesis statement.  The body paragraphs should contain the bulk of one’s information and support for the opinion expressed in one’s thesis.  The conclusion should sum up the paper and tie it all together.  For the best possible paper, make sure to use proper grammar and good word choice.  Avoid plagiarism at all costs.  It is important to be able to express one’s opinion on paper; therefore, one should learn to do so effectively. 
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Reflection: “How to Write a Good Essay”


At first, I thought this assignment was strange.  I realize now that it showed what I have learned over the year.  I thought this paper was surprisingly easy to write.  All I had to do was look at my notes and give my own personal advice.  The only difficult part was finding the proper words.  I thought this assignment was interesting because it showed me how much I really know about writing.
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Final Essay


Although Composition and Research was a mandatory class, I am glad that I took it.  It allowed me to write many different types of papers.  I wrote narrative, descriptive, and persuasive essays as well as short stories, a research paper, and multiple other projects.  I also got to practice research and different styles of presentations.  Going into this class, I expected to write.  However, I was not aware of how much writing this class would involve.  

In this class, I learned to become a better writer.  We were able to submit multiple drafts of our research paper which helped me identify step by step things that I needed to improve.  I also learned to put together and to present videos and Prezis.  These presentations were fun to create and gave me an opportunity to learn new programs.  Also, I learned the importance of time management, especially when working on multiple projects due at one time.  One thing I wish we could have learned is to write poetry.  I believe that poetry is a form of art and think that it would have been an interesting skill to develop.  
If I could rewind and take this class over, I would not procrastinate so much.  I would plan ahead on what is necessary to complete my projects and allow more time to finish them.  I tend to get caught up in the creative side of the project and end up rushing through the other aspects.  I would tell other students to not procrastinate.  I would also tell them to focus and utilize class time.  One of my struggles was concentrating in class.  Had I better use my time in class, I believe that my homework load would have been greatly reduced.
I believe that this class would have been easier had we not been assigned multiple overlapping projects.  It was difficult to juggle homework assignments in other subjects along with several assignments in this class.  If we did not have more than one assignment at once, we would have been able to better focus on the project at hand.  This class was unique in that its primary focus was writing.  Although other classes involve writing to some extent, the degree of writing involved in this class is much greater.  This class caused me to stretch and to grow as a writer.
Taking this class has taught me things about myself as a writer and a person.  I have learned about my strengths and weakness as a writer.  I have also learned that I prefer the creative side of writing over the factual side.  This class has shown me the need for focus and time management.    I am better prepared for college and life because of the skills learned in this course.  I appreciate the instruction given and knowledge gained through this class.
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“Bellwork”: Free-write

The little girl sat starring out the window into the night.  Smash!  Crash!  Noises came from down stairs.  She clung tightly to her teddy bear and called out “Mama, is that you?”  No answer came.  She slowly got up from her perch in the window seat and slowly tip-toed towards the door.  Creek, Creek. Footsteps came from the hallway.  The small girl slowed but continued to creepy forward.  The noises on the other side of the door grew louder and louder until, suddenly, they stopped.  It seemed like a lifetime as the child stood beside the door debating whether or not to open the door.  Then, a low, raspy voice called out sending chills down her spine, “Audreyyy…”
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“Bellwork”: Describe an Object in the Room

I stand tall in the very back of the room.  I am framed by a metal black border.  I am brown and black with a brass accent.  My texture is grainy and tough.  I offer you entrance to another place.  Who am I?
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“Bellwork”: Three Questions to Ask God
If I could God three questions, I would ask about the creation of the universe.  I would ask him why He chose to create things.  He did not need anything.  He could not be bored or lonely.  Why did he choose to create?  It just does not make sense to me.  
I would also ask him how long it took to create the universe.  I am curious about the Old Earth and New Earth theories.  Old age often includes the day-age theory.  Does the word “day” in Genesis literally mean day or a period of time?  There is evidence in the Bible for both.  I know it ultimately does not matter, but I am still curious.
I would also ask Him why He lets certain things happen.  Why do bad things happen to good people and vise versa?  To my human mind, it does not seem fair.  However, who are we to question God?  When I finally get to meet God, I do not think I will be concerned with questioning Him.  I think that I will be so awestruck that all I can do is worship Him.
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“Bellwork”: My Ideal Classroom


My ideal classroom would be modern and high-tech.  The chairs would be comfortable and the room would be brightly colored.  We would take notes on laptops or iPads instead of with paper.  There would be a lot of hands-on applications.  The teacher would not just stand at the front of the room and lecture.  Also, the class size would be small. In small classes, you get one-on-one time with the teacher which makes learning easier and quicker.  The skills taught in class would be applied to real life situations.  There would also be a lot of group work.  You would able to take classes tailor towards the occupation which you desire to pursue.
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“Bellwork”: Letter to an Influential Coach/Teacher


Coach Mike,


Thank you so much for all that you have done for me.  You are by far the best coach I have ever had.  I learned more from you in the short time in which you coached me than I ever have.  You taught me about the proper forms or passing, kicking, shooting, defending, foot-work, and every other aspect of soccer.

More than that, you were like a father to me.  You were patient and kind and I knew I could count on you.  You were always there for me to encourage me and to make me smile.  I could tell that you really cared about all of the girls on the team.


I am sad that you left but I understand why you did.  I still miss you a lot.  I know you had to do what was best for your family.  I am sure that God has great plans for you all.  I hope that you are doing well and that you are enjoying your new job.

All my love,




Kristen Hammack
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Reflection: “Bellworks”

Everyday, we go into class and write a “Bellwork”.  A “Bellwork” is the response or answer to a statement or question written on the board.  At times, it got monotonous and I had to force myself to write.  Other times, the words came fluently.  It was a good exercise to practice writing.  If I were to retake this class, I would take my “Bellworks” more seriously.  I think that they could have made me a better writer. 
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3 Presentations


Three Places I Would Like to Visit:

http://prezi.com/mdb3acvvpouj/three-places-i-will-visit/

Divorce (Persuasive Presentation):


http://youtu.be/PmEuZ-EfGM8

Could the Holocaust Happen Again? (Research Presentation):


http://prezi.com/83fjkaknm8aa/could-the-holocaust-happen-again/
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Reflections: Presentations


We have done three presentations this year.  I did two Prezis and one video.  My favorite was my video on divorce.  I made the video in two nights.  I wish I had not procrastinated so long.  I believe that my video would have been much better had I put more time into it.  Also, I would not have had to use as many pictures from the internet.  The easiest presentation was my research presentation.  I had already learned a lot about my topic so I did not have to do any further research.  The other presentation was about three places I would like to visit.  This presentation was frustrating because it was my first Prezi and I could not work the program.  Overall, I would have taken more time on all projects.
