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ƖƛƖƙɯ2Ûɯ"ÏÙÐÚÛÖ×ÏÌÙÚɯ1ÖÈË
-ÖÙÛÏɯ5ÈÕÊÖÜÝÌÙȮɯ!"

5ƛ*ɯƖ!ƚ

Sat
Sun

May 30
May 31

8:00p
7:30p

Gr12 Play ï Dracula ï GS Hall
Gr12 Play ï Dracula ï GS Hall

Mon
Tue

Wed
Thu
Fri

Jun 1
Jun 2

Jun 3
Jun 4
Jun 5

7:00p
2:10p
7:00p
7:30p
1:00p
1:30p

Healthy parenting, ECC
Early Dismissal, GS ONLY, AC OPEN
Spring Music Concert, Hillside Baptist Church
Board Meeting
Rose Ceremony, GS Hall
Gr12 Graduation Ceremony, Highlands United Church

Mon4Fri
Fri & Sat

Jun 84Jun 12
Jun 12 & Jun 13 7:30p

Outdoor Week
Gr8 Play ï Fiddler on the Roof ï GS Hall

Mon
Tue
Wed

Jun 15
Jun 16
Jun 17 12:20p 

Migration Day
GS Fun Day
PS & KG End of Year Picnic
GR 8 Moving Up Ceremony, Early Dismissal. Spring Term End

T I M E L I N E

Meet the new Treasurer of the Board of Trustees 
&ÙÌÌÛÐÕÎÚɯÍÌÓÓÖÞɯ562ɯÊÖÔÔÜÕÐÛàɯÔÌÔÉÌÙÚȮɯÔàɯÕÈÔÌɯÐÚɯ#ÐÈÕÌɯ
!ÙÖ×Ïàɪ1ÖÚÚȭɯ)Ìřɯɯ1ÖÚÚȮɯÔàɯÏÜÚÉÈÕËɯÖÍɯÖÝÌÙɯƖƔɯàÌÈÙÚɯÈÕËɯ(ɯÈÙÌɯÛÏÌɯ
×ÙÖÜËɯ×ÈÙÌÕÛÚɯÖÍɯ*ÈÐÓÈɯ1ÖÚÚɯȹ&ÙÈËÌɯ$ÓÌÝÌÕȺɯÈÕËɯ"ÈÔÌÙÖÕɯ1ÖÚÚɯ
ȹ&ÙÈËÌɯ$ÐÎÏÛȺȭɯ6ÌɯÔÖÝÌËɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÉÌÈÜÛÐÍÜÓɯ-ÖÙÛÏɯ2ÏÖÙÌɯÈÛɯÛÏÌɯÌÕËɯÖÍɯ
 ÜÎÜÚÛɯƖƔƔƜɯÈŜɯÌÙɯÈɯÚÌÝÌÕɪàÌÈÙɯÚÛÈàɯÐÕɯ(ÙÝÐÕÌȮɯ"ÈÓÐÍÖÙÕÐÈȭɯ

(ÕɯÛÏÌɯÓÈÚÛɯàÌÈÙÚɯÖÍɯÔàɯÓÐÝÐÕÎɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯ2ÛÈÛÌÚȮɯ(ɯÈÚɯÔÈÕàɯÖÛÏÌÙÚɯÈÙÖÜÕËɯ
ÛÏÌɯÞÖÙÓËȮɯÉÌÊÈÔÌɯÍÈÚÊÐÕÈÛÌËɯÉàɯÛÏÌɯ×ÖÛÌÕÛÐÈÓÓàɯÏÐÚÛÖÙÐÊÈÓɯÊÏÈÕÎÌÚɯ
×ÙÌÚÌÕÛÌËɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯ42ɯ×ÙÌÚÐËÌÕÛÐÈÓɯÙÈÊÌɯÉÌÛÞÌÌÕɯÈɯÞÖÔÈÕɯÊÖÕÛÌÕËÌÙȮɯ
ÈɯËÌÊÖÙÈÛÌËɯÝÌÛÌÙÈÕȮɯÈÕËɯÈɯÛÈÓÓɯÓÈÕÒàɯÓÈÞàÌÙȮɯÈÓÓɯŗɯÎÏÛÐÕÎɯÍÖÙɯÈɯÑÖÉɯ(ɯ
ÞÖÜÓËÕɀÛɯÞÈÕÛɯÐÕɯÈɯÔÐÓÓÐÖÕɯàÌÈÙÚȭɯ(ɯÞÈÛÊÏÌËɯÛÏÐÚɯÞÌÓÓɪÌËÜÊÈÛÌËɯÓÈÞàÌÙȮɯ

ÞÏÖɯÐÚɯÈÉÖÜÛɯÔàɯÈÎÌɯÈÕËɯÔÈÙÙÐÌËɯÞÐÛÏɯÊÏÐÓËÙÌÕȮɯÉÈÓÈÕÊÌɯÈɯÏÜÎÌÓàɯ×ÜÉÓÐÊɯÊÈÔ×ÈÐÎÕɯÞÐÛÏɯÎÙÈÊÌɯÈÕËɯ
ÚÛàÓÌɯÞÏÐÓÌɯÚ×ÌÈÒÐÕÎɯÖÍɯÛÏÐÕÎÚɯÛÏÈÛɯÏÌɯÏÖ×ÌËɯÛÖɯÊÏÈÕÎÌȭɯɁ(ÚɯÏÌɯÊÙÈáàȳɯ'ÌɀÚɯÈɯàÖÜÕÎɯÎÜàȵɯ'ÌɀÚɯÎÖÛɯÈɯ
àÖÜÕÎɯÍÈÔÐÓàȵɯ'ÖÞɯÊÈÕɯÏÌɯÉÈÓÈÕÊÌɯÈÓÓɯÖÍɯÛÏÈÛɯÈÕËɯÞÈÕÛɯÛÖɯÙÜÕɯÈɯÊÖÜÕÛÙàȭȭȭɯ'ÐÚɯÞÐÍÌɯÔÜÚÛɯÉÌɯÈɯ2ÈÐÕÛȵɂɯ
'ÈÝÐÕÎɯÊÈ×ÛÜÙÌËɯÔàɯÈŲɯÌÕÛÐÖÕȮɯ(ɯÚÛÈÙÛÌËɯÛÖɯÓÐÚÛÌÕɯÈÚɯÏÌɯÚ×ÖÒÌɯÈÉÖÜÛɯÛÏÌɯÕÌÌËɯÍÖÙɯÊÏÈÕÎÌȮɯÈÕËɯÏÖÞɯ
ÙÌÈÓɯÈÕËɯÔÌÈÕÐÕÎÍÜÓɯÊÏÈÕÎÌɯÊÈÕɯÖÕÓàɯÛÈÒÌɯ×ÓÈÊÌɯÞÏÌÕɯ×ÌÖ×ÓÌɯÉÌÊÖÔÌɯÐÕÝÖÓÝÌËɯÈÕËɯÞÖÙÒɯÛÖÎÌÛÏÌÙȭɯ
'ÌɯÚ×ÖÒÌɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÕÌÌËɯÍÖÙɯÙÌÕÌÞÐÕÎɯÊÖÔÔÜÕÐÛàɯÚÌÙÝÐÊÌɯÈÕËɯÛÏÌÕɯÍÖÓÓÖÞÌËɯÜ×ɯÏÐÚɯÛÈÓÒɯÞÐÛÏɯÈÊÛÐÖÕȮɯ
ÉàɯÚÌÙÝÐÕÎɯÍÖÖËɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÏÖÔÌÓÌÚÚɯÑÜÚÛɯËÈàÚɯÈŜɯÌÙɯÏÌɯÞÈÚɯÌÓÌÊÛÌËȭɯ3ÏÐÚɯÎÈÝÌɯÔÌɯÈɯÓÖÛɯÛÖɯÛÏÐÕÒɯÈÉÖÜÛɯȱɯ

'ÈÝÐÕÎɯÉÌÌÕɯÙÈÐÚÌËɯÉàɯÊÖÔÔÜÕÐÛàɯÚÌÙÝÐÊÌɯÖÙÐÌÕÛÌËɯ×ÈÙÌÕÛÚɯÞÏÖɯÚÏÖÞÌËɯÔÌɯÈÕËɯÏÌÓ×ÌËɯÔÌɯÌß×ÌÙÐÌÕÊÌɯ
ÛÏÈÛɯÛÏÌÙÌɯÐÚɯÎÙÌÈÛɯÑÖàɯÈÕËɯÚÈÛÐÚÍÈÊÛÐÖÕɯÐÕɯÉÌÐÕÎɯÖÍɯÚÌÙÝÐÊÌȮɯ(ɯÚÛÈÙÛÌËɯÛÖɯÙÌŘɯÌÊÛɯÖÕɯÛÏÌɯÉÓÌÚÚÐÕÎÚɯÐÕɯÔàɯÓÐÍÌɯÈÕËɯ
ÏÖÞɯ(ɯÊÖÜÓËɯÚÛÈÙÛɯÛÖɯÊÖÕÛÙÐÉÜÛÌɯÈÎÈÐÕɯÐÕɯÔàɯÕÌÞɯÊÖÔÔÜÕÐÛàȭɯ ÚɯÓÐÍÌɯÎÖÌÚȮɯ(ɯÙÌÊÌÐÝÌËɯÛÏÈÛɯŗɯÙÚÛɯɁ/ÜÉÓÐÚÏɂɯ
ÌÔÈÐÓɯÈÚÒÐÕÎɯÍÖÙɯÏÌÓ×ɯÞÐÛÏɯÛÏÌɯ2ÛÙÈÛÌÎÐÊɯ/ÓÈÕÕÐÕÎɯ×ÙÖÊÌÚÚȭɯɯ(ɯÈÔɯÈɯ"ÌÙÛÐŗɯÌËɯ&ÌÕÌÙÈÓɯ ÊÊÖÜÕÛÈÕÛɯÞÐÛÏɯÖÝÌÙɯ
ƖƙɯàÌÈÙÚɯÌß×ÌÙÐÌÕÊÌɯÐÕɯŗɯÕÈÕÊÐÈÓɯ×ÓÈÕÕÐÕÎȮɯÉÜËÎÌÛÐÕÎɯÈÕËɯÚÛÙÈÛÌÎÐÊɯ×ÓÈÕÕÐÕÎɯÈÕËɯÞÈÚɯÐÕÝÖÓÝÌËɯÍÖÙɯÚÐßɯ
àÌÈÙÚɯÐÕɯÈɯ6ÈÓËÖÙÍɯÊÖÔÔÜÕÐÛàɯÐÕɯ"ÈÓÐÍÖÙÕÐÈȭɯɯ(ɯËÌÊÐËÌËɯÛÖɯÌÕÎÈÎÌɯÈÕËɯÖřɯÌÙÌËɯÛÖɯÌß×ÓÖÙÌɯÞÏÌÙÌɯÔàɯÎÐŜɯÚɯ
ÈÕËɯÛÈÓÌÕÛÚɯÔÐÎÏÛɯŗɯÛɯÉÌÚÛȭɯ ÚɯÓÐÍÌɯÎÖÌÚɯÈÎÈÐÕȮɯÛÏÌɯ×ÖÚÐÛÐÖÕɯÖÍɯ3ÙÌÈÚÜÙÌÙɯÖÕɯÛÏÌɯ!ÖÈÙËɯÖÍɯ3ÙÜÚÛÌÌÚɯÞÈÚɯÖ×ÌÕɯ
ÈÕËɯÖřɯÌÙÌËɯÛÖɯÔÌȭɯ ŜɯÌÙɯÔÜÊÏɯÊÖÕÚÐËÌÙÈÛÐÖÕȮɯ(ɯÈÊÊÌ×ÛÌËɯÛÏÌɯÝÈÊÈÕÛɯ×ÖÚÐÛÐÖÕȭɯ

,àɯ×ÌÙÚÖÕÈÓɯÔÐÚÚÐÖÕɯÐÕɯÈÊÊÌ×ÛÐÕÎɯÞÈÚɯÛÞÖɪÍÖÓËȯɯƕȺɯÛÖɯÏÌÓ×ɯÛÏÌɯÚÊÏÖÖÓɯÔÖÝÌɯÍÖÙÞÈÙËɯÞÏÌÙÌɯ(ɯ
ÊÈÕȮɯÈÕËɯƖȺɯÉÌÊÈÜÚÌɯÞÌɀÙÌɯÖÙÐÎÐÕÈÓÓàɯÍÙÖÔɯ,ÈÕÐÛÖÉÈɯÈÕËɯÒÕÌÞɯÕÖɯÖÕÌɯÏÌÙÌȮɯÛÖɯÔÌÌÛɯÚÖÔÌɯÓÐÒÌɪ
ÔÐÕËÌËɯÈÕËɯÞÈÙÔɯÏÌÈÙÛÌËɯ×ÌÖ×ÓÌɯÞÏÖɯÚÏÈÙÌËɯÔàɯ×ÈÚÚÐÖÕɯÍÖÙɯ6ÈÓËÖÙÍɯ$ËÜÊÈÛÐÖÕȭɯ-ÌßÛɯàÌÈÙȮɯ
(ɯÏÖ×ÌɯÛÖɯÌß×ÈÕËɯÔàɯɁÖÕÎÖÐÕÎɯÔÐÚÚÐÖÕɂɯȹÚÈÞɯ2ÛÈÙɯ3ÙÌÒɯÖÕɯ,ÖÛÏÌÙɀÚɯ#ÈàɯɬɯÓÖÝÌËɯÐÛȵȵȺɯÞÐÛÏɯ
Ö××ÖÙÛÜÕÐÛÐÌÚɯÛÖɯÔÌÌÛɯÈÕËɯÊÏÈÛɯÈÕËɯÌß×ÓÖÙÌɯÛÏÌɯÛÈÓÌÕÛÚɯÖÍɯÖÜÙɯÞÖÕËÌÙÍÜÓɯ562ɯ×ÈÙÌÕÛÚȭ

(Õɯ"ÖÔÔÜÕÐÛàȮ
#ÐÈÕÌɯ,ȭɯ!ÙÖ×Ïàɪ1ÖÚÚȮɯ"ȭ&ȭ ȭ
3ÙÌÈÚÜÙÌÙȮɯ562ɯ!ÖÈÙËɯÖÍɯ3ÙÜÚÛÌÌÚɯ
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The Parzival Projects
ELAINE MACKEE AND ROBERT ADAMS

.ÕɯÛÏÌɯ%ÙÐËÈàɯÉÌÍÖÙÌɯ$ÈÚÛÌÙɯÏÖÓÐËÈàÚȮɯÛÏÌɯÛÞÖɯÖÍɯ
ÜÚɯÏÈËɯÛÏÌɯ×ÙÐÝÐÓÌÎÌɯÖÍɯÉÌÐÕÎɯÎÜÌÚÛÚɯÈÛɯÛÏÌɯ&ÙÈËÌɯ
$ÓÌÝÌÕɯ/ÈÙáÐÝÈÓɯ/ÙÖÑÌÊÛɯ×ÙÌÚÌÕÛÈÛÐÖÕÚȭɯ(ÛɯÞÈÚɯÚÜÊÏɯÈÕɯ
ÐÕÚ×ÐÙÐÕÎɯÔÖÙÕÐÕÎɯÛÏÈÛɯÞÌɯÞÖÜÓËɯÓÐÒÌɯÛÖɯÛÙàɯÛÖɯÚÏÈÙÌɯ
ÐÛɯÞÐÛÏɯÛÏÌɯÚÊÏÖÖÓɯÊÖÔÔÜÕÐÛàȭ

3ÖɯÎÐÝÌɯÚÖÔÌɯÉÈÊÒÎÙÖÜÕËȯɯ.ÕÌɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÚÐÎÕÈÛÜÙÌɯÔÈÐÕɯ
ÓÌÚÚÖÕÚɯÖÍɯ&ÙÈËÌɯ$ÓÌÝÌÕɯÐÚɯ/ÈÙáÐÝÈÓȮɯÈɯÏÜÔÈÕÐÛÐÌÚɯ
ÊÖÜÙÚÌɯÉÈÚÌËɯÖÕɯÛÏÌɯÌÈÙÓàɯÛÏÐÙÛÌÌÕÛÏɯÊÌÕÛÜÙàɯÛÈÓÌɯ
ÛÖÓËɯÉàɯ6ÖÓÍÙÈÔɯÝÖÕɯ$ÚÊÏÌÕÉÈÊÏȭɯ3ÏÌɯ×ÙÖÛÈÎÖÕÐÚÛɯ
/ÈÙáÐÝÈÓɯÐÚɯÈɯàÖÜÕÎɯÒÕÐÎÏÛɯÞÏÖɯÔÜÚÛɯ×ÈÚÚɯÛÏÙÖÜÎÏɯ
ÌÙÙÖÙɯÈÕËɯ×ÈÐÕɯÐÕÛÖɯÏÜÔÐÓÐÛàɯÈÕËɯÚÌÓÍɪÒÕÖÞÓÌËÎÌȮɯ
ÈÕËɯÛÈÒÌɯÈÕɯÐÔ×ÖÙÛÈÕÛɯÙÖÓÌɯÐÕɯÚÖÊÐÈÓɯÏÌÈÓÐÕÎȭɯ'ÐÚɯ
ØÜÌÚÛɯÐÚɯÈÕɯÈÙÊÏÌÛà×ÈÓɯÑÖÜÙÕÌàɯÛÏÈÛɯÌÈÊÏɯÖÍɯÜÚɯÊÈÕɯ
ÖÙɯÔÜÚÛɯÛÈÒÌȮɯÈÕËɯÐÛɯÚ×ÌÈÒÚɯÞÐÛÏɯÚ×ÌÊÐÈÓɯÍÖÙÊÌɯÈÕËɯ
ÍÌÌÓÐÕÎɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÚÌÝÌÕÛÌÌÕɪàÌÈÙɪÖÓËɯÞÏÖɯÐÚɯÈÚÒÐÕÎɯ
ØÜÌÚÛÐÖÕÚɯÖÍɯÓÐÍÌɯ×ÈÛÏÚȮɯÐËÌÕÛÐÛàɯÈÕËɯËÌÚÛÐÕàȭɯ

 ŜɯÌÙɯÈɯÔÖÕÛÏɯÖÍɯÚÛÜËàÐÕÎɯÛÏÌɯÚÛÖÙàȮɯÎÜÐËÌËɯÉàɯ,Ùȭɯ
$ÐÛÌÓɯ3ÐÔÔȮɯÈÕËɯËÐÚÊÜÚÚÐÕÎɯÐÛÚɯ×ÌÙÏÈ×ÚɯÚÜÙ×ÙÐÚÐÕÎɯ
ÙÌÓÌÝÈÕÊÌɯÍÖÙɯÜÚɯÛÖËÈàȮɯÛÏÌɯÚÛÜËÌÕÛÚɯÈÙÌɯÈÚÒÌËɯÛÖɯ
ÊÙÌÈÛÌɯÈÕɯÈÙÛÐÚÛÐÊɯÙÌ×ÙÌÚÌÕÛÈÛÐÖÕɯÖÍɯÛÏÌÐÙɯ×ÌÙÚÖÕÈÓɯ
Ɂ&ÙÈÐÓɂɯɬɯÈɯÎÖÈÓɯÖÍɯÚÈÊÙÌËɯÖÙɯÞÏÖÓÌɪÓÐÍÌɪÞÖÙÛÏàɯ
ÐÔ×ÖÙÛɯɬɯÈÕËɯÛÖɯ×ÙÌÚÌÕÛɯÐÛɯÛÖɯÛÏÌÐÙɯÊÓÈÚÚÔÈÛÌÚȮɯ
ÛÌÈÊÏÌÙȮɯ"ÓÈÚÚɯ&ÜÈÙËÐÈÕɯÈÕËɯÈɯÍÌÞɯÎÜÌÚÛÚȭɯ(ÕɯÛÏÌɯ
×ÈÚÛȮɯ×ÙÌÚÌÕÛÈÛÐÖÕÚɯÏÈÝÌɯÐÕÊÓÜËÌËɯÈɯÞÐËÌÙɯÈÜËÐÌÕÊÌȮɯ
ÉÜÛɯÐÕɯÙÌÊÌÕÛɯàÌÈÙÚɯÛÏÐÚɯÏÈÚɯÉÌÊÖÔÌɯÈɯÔÖÙÌɯÐÕÛÐÔÈÛÌɯ
ÖÊÊÈÚÐÖÕȮɯÈÕËɯÛÏÜÚɯÈɯÔÖÙÌɯ×ÌÙÚÖÕÈÓɯÈÕËɯÙÌÝÌÈÓÐÕÎɯ
Ìß×ÌÙÐÌÕÊÌɯÍÖÙɯÌÈÊÏɯÚÛÜËÌÕÛȭɯ

3ÏÌɯ×ÙÌÚÌÕÛÈÛÐÖÕÚɯÛÈÒÌɯ×ÓÈÊÌɯÐÕɯÈɯÚ×ÈÊÌɯÛÏÈÛɯ$ÐÛÌÓɯÏÈÚɯ
×ÙÌ×ÈÙÌËɯÞÐÛÏɯÊÈÙÌɯÈÕËɯÉÌÈÜÛàȭɯ2ÛÜËÌÕÛÚɯÈÙÌɯÎÐÝÌÕɯÛÏÌɯ
ÛÐÔÌɯÛÏÌàɯÙÌØÜÐÙÌɯÛÖɯ×ÙÌÚÌÕÛɯÛÏÌÐÙɯÞÖÙÒÚɯÖÍɯÈÙÛȭɯ2ÖÔÌɯ
ÚÛÜËÌÕÛÚɯÏÈÝÌɯÔÜÊÏɯÛÖɯÚÈàȰɯÖÛÏÌÙÚɯÈÚÒɯÛÏÈÛɯÛÏÌÐÙɯÞÖÙÒÚɯÖÍɯ

ÈÙÛɯÚ×ÌÈÒɯÍÖÙɯÛÏÌÔȭɯ(ÕɯÌÝÌÙàɯ
ÊÈÚÌȮɯÛÏÌɯÎÙÖÜ×ɯÏÖÓËÚɯÈɯ

ÝÌÙàɯŗɯÕÌɯÚ×ÈÊÌɯÖÍɯÓÐÚÛÌÕÐÕÎɯÈÕËɯÖÍɯÙÌÝÌÙÌÕÊÌɯÍÖÙɯÌÈÊÏɯÖÛÏÌÙȮɯ
ÞÏÐÊÏɯÈÓÓÖÞÚɯÚÌÙÐÖÜÚȮɯËÌÌ×ȮɯÌÝÌÕɯ×ÈÐÕÍÜÓɯØÜÌÚÛÐÖÕÚɯÛÖɯÉÌɯ
ÈÚÒÌËȭɯ ÕËɯ×ÌÙÏÈ×ÚɯÐÛɯÐÚɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯØÜÌÚÛÐÖÕÚɯÔÖÙÌɯÛÏÈÕɯÐÕɯÈÕàɯ
ŗɯÕÈÓɯÈÕÚÞÌÙȮɯÈÕËɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯÙÌÓÈÛÐÖÕÚÏÐ×ɯÉÌÛÞÌÌÕɯØÜÌÚÛÐÖÕÌÙɯ
ÈÕËɯÚ×ÌÈÒÌÙȮɯÛÏÈÛɯÞÌɯÍÖÜÕËɯÛÏÌɯÔÖÚÛɯÐÕÚ×ÐÙÈÛÐÖÕȭɯ(ÛɯÐÚɯÈɯ
ÊÖÕÛÐÕÜÈÓɯÚÖÜÙÊÌɯÖÍɯÞÖÕËÌÙɯÛÖɯÜÚɯÞÖÙÒÐÕÎɯÐÕɯÛÏÐÚɯÌËÜÊÈÛÐÖÕɯ
ÛÏÈÛɯÖÜÙɯàÖÜÕÎɯ×ÌÖ×ÓÌɯÈÙÌɯÚÖɯÞÐÓÓÐÕÎɯÛÖɯÉÌɯÖ×ÌÕȮɯÛÖɯÉÌɯ
ÝÜÓÕÌÙÈÉÓÌȮɯÈÕËɯÛÖɯŗɯÕËɯÈÜÛÏÌÕÛÐÊɯ×ÌÙÚÖÕÈÓɯÔÌÈÕÐÕÎɯÐÕɯÞÏÈÛɯ
ÔÐÎÏÛɯÌÈÚÐÓàɯÉÌÊÖÔÌɯÈÕɯÌßÌÙÊÐÚÌɯÐÕɯÊÓÌÝÌÙÕÌÚÚȭɯ

3ÏÐÚɯàÌÈÙɯÞÌɯÞÌÙÌɯ
ÔÖÝÌËɯÉàɯÛÏÌɯËÌ×ÛÏȮɯÛÏÌɯÞÐÚËÖÔɯÈÕËɯÛÏÌɯÊÓÈÙÐÛàɯÖřɯÌÙÌËɯÉàɯ
ÛÏÌɯÚÛÜËÌÕÛÚȮɯÞÏÖɯÈÙÌɯØÜÐÛÌɯËÐÝÌÙÚÌɯàÌÛɯÜÕÐÛÌËɯÐÕɯÛÏÌÐÙɯØÜÌÚÛɯ
ÍÖÙɯÛÙÜÛÏɯÈÕËɯÐÕɯÛÏÌÐÙɯÚÜ××ÖÙÛɯÍÖÙɯÌÈÊÏɯÖÛÏÌÙȭɯ%ÖÙɯÌßÈÔ×ÓÌȮɯ
ÛÏÌÐÙɯÊÓÈÙÐÍàÐÕÎɯØÜÌÚÛÐÖÕÚɯÍÖÓÓÖÞÐÕÎɯÌÈÊÏɯ×ÙÌÚÌÕÛÈÛÐÖÕɯÞÌÙÌɯ
ŗɯÓÓÌËɯÞÐÛÏɯÒÐÕËÕÌÚÚȮɯÐÕÛÌÙÌÚÛɯÈÕËɯÐÕÚÐÎÏÛȭɯ ÕɯÌßÊÏÈÕÎÌɯ
ÚÛÜËÌÕÛɯÍÙÖÔɯ!ÙÈáÐÓȮɯÞÏÖÚÌɯ$ÕÎÓÐÚÏɯÞÈÚɯÝÌÙàɯÉÈÚÐÊȮɯÏÈËɯÏÌÙɯ
ÓÖÊÈÓɯÌßÊÏÈÕÎÌɯ×ÈÙÛÕÌÙɯÛÙÈÕÚÓÈÛÌɯÍÖÙɯÏÌÙȮɯÞÐÛÏɯÈɯÕÈÛÜÙÈÓÕÌÚÚɯ
ÈÕËɯÉÌÈÜÛàɯÛÏÈÛɯÞÈÚɯÈÔÈáÐÕÎȭɯ.ÕÌɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÉÖàÚɯÚÈÐËɯÖÍɯÏÐÚɯ
×ÙÖÑÌÊÛȮɯɁ6ÖÙËÚɯÈÙÌɯÐÔ×ÖÙÛÈÕÛȮɯÈÕËɯ(ɯÞÈÕÛɯÔàɯÞÖÙËÚɯÛÖɯ
ÉÌɯÛÏÌɯÛÙÜÌÚÛɯ×ÖÚÚÐÉÓÌȮɯÚÖɯ(ɯÏÈÝÌɯÞÙÐŲɯÌÕɯÔàɯ×ÙÌÚÌÕÛÈÛÐÖÕȭɂɯ
6ÐÛÏɯÏÐÚɯ×ÌÙÔÐÚÚÐÖÕȮɯÏÐÚɯÐÕÛÙÖËÜÊÛÖÙàɯÞÖÙËÚɯÈÙÌɯÙÌ×ÙÐÕÛÌËɯ
ÏÌÙÌȯɯ

3ÏÐÚɯÊÜÉÌɯÙÌ×ÙÌÚÌÕÛÚɯÔàɯÚÌÓÍɪÐÔÈÎÌȭɯ6ÏÌÕɯ
àÖÜɯŗɯÙÚÛɯÔÌÌÛɯÔÌɯ(ɯÈÔɯÚÏàȮɯÈÕËɯÚÖɯÐÛɯÐÚɯÚÖÓÐËȭɯ
!ÜÛɯÖÕÊÌɯàÖÜɯÎÌÛɯÛÖɯÒÕÖÞɯÔÌȮɯàÖÜɯÎÌÛɯÛÖɯÒÕÖÞɯ
ÞÏÈÛɀÚɯÐÕÚÐËÌɯȭȭȭ

3ÏÌɯÊÜÉÌɀÚɯÚÐáÌɯÚÏÖÞÚɯÔàɯÊÖÕŗɯËÌÕÊÌɯÈÕËɯÔàɯ
ÌÎÖȭɯ(ÛɯÐÚɯÎÙÖÜÕËÌËȮɯÖÕɯÛÏÐÚɯÛÈÉÓÌȮɯÈÚɯ(ɯÛÙàɯÈÕËɯ
ÑÜÔ×ɯÖÜÛȵɯ

(ÕÚÐËÌȮɯàÖÜɯÚÌÌɯÈɯÊÈÕËÓÌȮɯÈÕËɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯÍÖÙÌÎÙÖÜÕËȮɯ
ÛÏÌɯ×ÈÚÛȭɯ3ÏÌɯÊÈÕËÓÌɯÙÌ×ÙÌÚÌÕÛÚɯÔàɯÓÐÍÌȮɯÐÕɯÔàɯ
ÚÌÓÍɪÐÔÈÎÌȭɯ6ÏÌÕɯÐÛɯÐÚɯÓÐÛȮɯÐÛɀÚɯÈÚɯÐÍɯ(ɯÛÈÒÌɯÔàɯŗɯÙÚÛɯ
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ÉÙÌÈÛÏɯÐÕɯÛÏÐÚɯÞÖÙÓËȭɯ!ÜÛɯÈÚɯÐÛɯÉÌÎÐÕÚɯÛÖɯÉÜÙÕȮɯ
ÓÐÍÌɯÉÌÎÐÕÚɯÛÖɯÎÙÖÞȮɯÛÏÌɯÞÈßɯÔÌÓÛÚɯÈÕËɯÐÛɯÉÙÌÈÒÚɯ
ËÖÞÕɯÛÖɯÉÌÊÖÔÌɯÚÖÔÌÛÏÐÕÎɯËÐřɯÌÙÌÕÛȮɯÚÖÔÌÛÏÐÕÎɯ
ÜÕÐØÜÌɯÈÚɯÐÛɯÛÈÒÌÚɯÚÏÈ×ÌɯɬɯÛÞÐÚÛÐÕÎɯÈÕËɯÉÌÕËÐÕÎȮɯ
ÚÏÖÞÐÕÎɯÏÖÞɯ(ɯÚÏÈ×ÌɯÔàɯÓÐÍÌȮɯÔàɯÏÐÚÛÖÙàȮɯÞÐÛÏɯ
ÛÏÌɯÖÜÛÊÖÔÌÚɯ(ɯÊÏÖÖÚÌȭ

3ÏÌɯŘɯÈÔÌɯÎÙÖÞÚɯÏÐÎÏÌÙɯÞÐÛÏɯ
ÌÈÊÏɯÕÌÞɯÉÙÌÈÛÏɯÖÙɯÚÓÐÎÏÛɯÉÙÌÌáÌȭɯ
6ÏÌÕɯÛÏÐÕÎÚɯÈÙÌɯÈËËÌËɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯ
ŘɯÈÔÌȮɯÓÐÒÌɯÚÏÈÙÐÕÎɯÒÕÖÞÓÌËÎÌɯÈÕËɯ
Ìß×ÌÙÐÌÕÊÌÚȮɯÐÛɯÎÙÖÞÚȭɯ3ÏÌɯÞÈàɯÞÌɯ
×ÈÚÚɯÖÜÙɯÞÐÚËÖÔɯÖÕÛÖɯÖÛÏÌÙÚȮɯÛÏÌɯ
ÊÈÕËÓÌɯÚÏÈÙÌÚɯÐÛÚɯÞÈÙÔÛÏɯÈÕËɯÎÓÖÞȮɯ
ÈÕËɯÛÏÈÛɯÔÈÒÌÚɯÜÚɯÍÌÌÓɯÎÖÖËɯÐÕÚÐËÌȭ

6ÏÌÕɯÞÌɯÎÌÛɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÌÕËɯÖÍɯÖÜÙɯ
ÑÖÜÙÕÌàȮɯÛÏÌɯŘɯÈÔÌɯÉÌÎÐÕÚɯÛÖɯÞÌÈÒÌÕȮɯ
ÈÕËɯÞÌɯÍÈËÌȮɯËÙÖÞÕÐÕÎɯÐÕɯÖÜÙɯ
ÔÌÔÖÙÐÌÚȭɯ3ÏÌɯÌÕÛÐÙÌɯÛÐÔÌɯÚ×ÌÕÛɯ
ÉÜÙÕÐÕÎɯÖÜÙɯÓÐÝÌÚȮɯÞÖÙÒÐÕÎɯÈÕËɯ
ÎÙÖÞÐÕÎȮɯÛÙàÐÕÎɯÛÖɯÙÌÈÊÏɯÍÖÙɯÛÏÌɯ
ÏÌÈÝÌÕÚɯɬɯÞÌɯÛÙàȮɯÈÕËɯÞÌɯÛÙàȮɯÉÜÛɯÞÌɯÞÖÕɀÛɯÒÕÖÞɯ
ÜÕÛÐÓɯÞÌɯÈÙÌɯÎÖÕÌɯÐÍɯÞÌɯÔÈËÌɯÐÛɯÖÙɯÕÖÛȭ

3ÏÌɯÊÈÕËÓÌɯÒÕÖÞÚɯÐÛÚɯËÌÚÛÐÕàɯÞÏÌÕɯÐÛɯÐÚɯŗɯÙÚÛɯÓÐÛȭɯ
(ÛɯÑÜÚÛɯÛÈÒÌÚɯÛÐÔÌɯÛÖɯÎÌÛɯÚÛÙÖÕÎɯÉÌÍÖÙÌɯÛÏÌɯÔÈÛÊÏɯ
ÐÚɯÔÖÝÌËȭɯ(ɯÒÕÖÞɯÛÏÈÛɯ(ɯÔÜÚÛɯÒÌÌ×ɯÉÜÙÕÐÕÎȮɯ
ÔÌÓÛÐÕÎȮɯÙÌÍÖÙÔÐÕÎɯÈÕËɯÈËÑÜÚÛÐÕÎɯÛÖɯÙÌÈÊÏɯÔàɯ
ÎÖÈÓȮɯÈÕËɯÕÌÝÌÙɯÛÖɯÓÌÛɯÔàɯÓÐÎÏÛɯÉÌɯÚÕÜřɯÌËȭ

(ÕɯÔàɯ×ÙÖÑÌÊÛȮɯ(ɯÓÌÛɯàÖÜɯÓÖÖÒɯËÖÞÕɯÖÕɯÔàɯÓÐÍÌɯÍÙÖÔɯ
ÈÉÖÝÌɯÛÖɯÏÌÓ×ɯÎÜÐËÌɯÔÌɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯÙÐÎÏÛɯËÐÙÌÊÛÐÖÕÚȭɯ ÕËɯ
ÛÏÐÚɯÐÚɯÞÏÈÛɯ(ɯÏÈÝÌɯËÖÕÌȯɯ ÚɯàÖÜɯÓÖÖÒɯËÖÞÕȮɯàÖÜɯ
ÞÐÓÓɯÚÌÌɯÈɯ×ÈÛÏÞÈàȭɯ3ÏÐÚɯ×ÈÛÏÞÈàɯÊÈÕɯÓÌÈËɯàÖÜɯÐÕɯ
ÛÞÖɯËÐÙÌÊÛÐÖÕÚȭɯ.ÕÌɯÐÚɯÛÏÌɯ×ÈÚÛȮɯÛÏÌɯÚÌÊÖÕËɯÐÚɯÛÏÌɯ
ÍÜÛÜÙÌȭɯ3ÏÌÙÌɯÈÙÌɯÍÖÖÛÚÛÌ×ÚɯÓÌÈËÐÕÎɯÖÜÛɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÛÜÕÕÌÓɯ
ÛÖɯÈÕɯÖ×ÌÕɯÞÖÙÓËȭɯ.ÕɯÛÏÌɯÙÖÈËɯÖÜÛɯÞÌɯÞÐÓÓɯÈÓÞÈàÚɯ
ÔÈÒÌɯÔÐÚÛÈÒÌÚɯÈÕËɯÞÈÕÛɯÈɯÚÌÊÖÕËɯÊÏÈÕÊÌɯÛÖɯÔÈÒÌɯ
ÛÏÐÕÎÚɯÙÐÎÏÛȭɯ/ÈÙáÐÝÈÓɯÞÈÚɯÎÐÝÌÕɯÈɯÚÌÊÖÕËɯÊÏÈÕÊÌȮɯ
ÉÜÛɯÐÛɯÞÈÚÕɀÛɯÈÚɯÌÈÚàɯÈÚɯÞÈÓÒÐÕÎɯÉÈÊÒÞÈÙËÚȭ

.ÕɯÛÏÌɯÐÕÚÐËÌɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÊÜÉÌɯÛÏÌÙÌɯÈÙÌɯÔÐÙÙÖÙÚɯ
ÏÖÓËÐÕÎɯÔÌɯÛÖÎÌÛÏÌÙȮɯÈÕËɯÈÚɯ(ɯÚÈÐËɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯ
ÉÌÎÐÕÕÐÕÎȮɯÖÕÊÌɯàÖÜɯÎÌÛɯÛÖɯÒÕÖÞɯÔÌȮɯàÖÜɯÎÌÛɯÛÖɯ
ÒÕÖÞɯÞÏÈÛɀÚɯÐÕÚÐËÌȭɯ6ÏÈÛɯ(ɯÔÌÈÕɯÉàɯÛÏÐÚɯÐÚɯÛÏÈÛɯ
(ɯÞÐÓÓɯÛÙÌÈÛɯàÖÜɯÏÖÞɯ(ɯÞÖÜÓËɯÓÐÒÌɯÛÖɯÉÌɯÛÙÌÈÛÌËȭɯ(ɯ
ÞÐÓÓɯÙÌÚ×ÌÊÛɯàÖÜɯÈÚɯ(ɯÞÖÜÓËɯÓÐÒÌɯÛÖɯÉÌɯÙÌÚ×ÌÊÛÌËȭɯ
 ÕËɯ(ɯÞÐÓÓɯÙÌŘɯÌÊÛɯÔàÚÌÓÍɯÖÕÛÖɯàÖÜȮɯÈÚɯàÖÜɯÖÕÛÖɯ
ÔÌɯÈÕËɯÛÖɯÖÛÏÌÙÚȭ

(ÕɯÔÈÕàɯÞÈàÚȮɯÛÏÌɯÚÛÜËÌÕÛÚɀɯÈÙÛÐÚÛÐÊɯÞÖÙÒÚɯÚ×ÌÈÒɯÍÖÙɯ
ÛÏÌÔÚÌÓÝÌÚȰɯÐÕɯÖÛÏÌÙɯÞÈàÚȮɯÛÖɯÚÌÌɯÈÕËɯÏÌÈÙɯÌÈÊÏɯàÖÜÕÎɯ
×ÌÙÚÖÕɯÚÛÈÕËɯÈÕËɯÛÈÒÌɯÖÞÕÌÙÚÏÐ×ɯÖÍɯÛÏÌÐÙɯÐËÌÈÚɯÈÕËɯ
ÛÏÌÐÙɯÞÖÙÒȮɯÈÕËɯÛÏÌÕɯÏÌÈÙɯÍÙÖÔɯÛÏÌÐÙɯÊÓÈÚÚÔÈÛÌÚȮɯÎÐÝÌÚɯÈɯ
ÎÓÐÔ×ÚÌɯÐÕÛÖɯÞÏÈÛɯÊÖÔÔÜÕÐÛàɯÊÈÕɯÉÌȭɯ%ÖÙɯÛÏÌÚÌɯàÖÜÕÎɯ
×ÌÖ×ÓÌɯÈÙÌɯÚÏÖÞÐÕÎɯÜÚɯÛÏÌɯÞÈàɯÐÕÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÍÜÛÜÙÌȮɯÚÛÙÖÕÎÓàɯ
ÈÕËɯÚÜÉÛÓàɯÌØÜÐ××ÌËɯÞÐÛÏɯÞÏÈÛɯÏÈÚɯÐÕɯÙÌÊÌÕÛɯàÌÈÙÚɯÉÌÌÕɯ

ÊÏÈÙÈÊÛÌÙÐáÌËɯÈÚɯÊÈ×ÈÊÐÛÐÌÚɯÍÖÙɯÚÖÊÐÈÓɯ
ÐÕÛÌÓÓÐÎÌÕÊÌȯɯÛÏÌɯÈÉÐÓÐÛàɯÛÖɯÓÐÚÛÌÕȮɯÛÖɯ
ÌÔ×ÈÛÏÐáÌȮɯÛÖɯÏÌÈÙɯÛÏÌɯÖÛÏÌÙȮɯÛÖɯÚÏÈÙÌɯ
ÐÕɯÊÌÓÌÉÙÈÛÐÖÕɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÚÜÊÊÌÚÚɯÖÍɯÎÙÖÜ×ɯ
ÔÌÔÉÌÙÚȮɯÈÕËɯÛÏÌɯÈÉÐÓÐÛàɯÛÖɯÏÖÓËɯ
ÉÈÊÒɯ×ÌÙÚÖÕÈÓɯÚÈÛÐÚÍÈÊÛÐÖÕɯÛÖɯÈÓÓÖÞɯÈÓÓɯ
ÔÌÔÉÌÙÚɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÎÙÖÜ×ɯÛÖɯÚ×ÌÈÒɯÛÏÌÐÙɯ
ÛÙÜÛÏÚȮɯÐÕɯÛÏÌÐÙɯÖÞÕɯÞÈàÚɯɬɯÈÓÓɯÛÏÐÚɯ
ÞÐÛÏÖÜÛɯÈÕàɯÖÝÌÙÛɯɁÐÕÚÛÙÜÊÛÐÖÕȭɂ

3ÏÌÚÌɯàÖÜÕÎɯÔÌÕɯÈÕËɯÞÖÔÌÕɯÏÈÝÌɯ
ÈɯÕÌÞɯÓÈÕÎÜÈÎÌȮɯÈɯÛÏÐÕÒÐÕÎɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯ
ÏÌÈÙÛȮɯÍÈÙɯÉÌàÖÕËɯÞÏÈÛɯÔÖÚÛɯÖÍɯÜÚɯ
ÖÍɯÌÈÙÓÐÌÙɯÎÌÕÌÙÈÛÐÖÕÚɯÊÖÜÓËɯÔÜÚÛÌÙɯ

ÈÛɯÛÏÌÐÙɯÈÎÌȭɯ3ÏÌÐÙɯ&ÙÈÐÓɯ
×ÙÌÚÌÕÛÈÛÐÖÕÚɯÞÌÙÌɯÈɯÎÐŜɯɯÍÖÙɯ
$ÈÚÛÌÙÛÐËÌȮɯØÜÐÊÒÌÕÐÕÎɯÛÏÐÚɯ
ÛÐÔÌɯÖÍɯÊÖÕÛÌÔ×ÓÈÛÐÖÕȮɯÖÍɯ
ÙÌÕÌÞÈÓɯÖÍɯÓÐÍÌɯÈÕËɯÏÖ×Ìȭɯ(ÛɯÐÚɯ
ÖÜÙɯÊÖÕÝÐÊÛÐÖÕɯÛÏÈÛɯÖÜÙɯàÖÜÕÎɯ
×ÌÖ×ÓÌɯÊÈÙÙàɯÕÌÞɯÍÖÙÊÌÚɯÐÕÛÖɯ
ÈɯÞÖÙÓËɯËÌÌ×ÓàɯÐÕɯÕÌÌËɯÖÍɯ
ÙÌÕÌÞÈÓȭɯ6ÌɯÍÌÌÓɯÉÓÌÚÚÌËɯÛÖɯ
ÏÈÝÌɯÞÐÛÕÌÚÚÌËɯÛÏÌÐÙɯÞÖÙÒɯ
ÈÕËɯÛÏÌÐÙɯØÜÌÚÛÐÕÎȭɯ
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  Silence

      Shall I compare thee to a summerõs day?

  Thou art more precious and more delicate.

 June,  July,  August have not strength to stay,

      Are blown headlong while autumn lies in wait.

       Though time swings slowly through the summer hours

    It does bend to rest beneath the sun

      Whose þ ery heat does often end in showers,

        But shortly makes the season dead and done.

    The passing din of summerõs noise must bow,

 For you that we call silence shall neõer die,

 And fall to Death, his scythe to mow

   The þ elds of green, the sun-þ lled clear-blue sky.

    So long as man can breathe and eyes can see,

         So long lives this, and this gives life to thee.

   Aiden Brant-Briscall, Grade 12

       The Milky Way

 Shall I compare you to the Milky Way?

You are more mysterious and unfathomable.

Your mystery colors and ribbons of dusty light are like the gateway to 

the great unknown beyond, a space which in this life weõll never know, 

but catch spare glimpses of within the veil of sleep. Your inÿ uence is 

subtle, yet governs our destiny and thought from distant border realms 

of existence, whispering to us through night years, a verse of stars and 

iridescent pinwheels of white bright sound which soak the ears we 

use not in the day, but in the world of half awareness. Each night we 

sink into the vast depths of space, so cold and mournfully magniþ cent, 

and fall beyond the limits of comprehensible perception to a place 

where thought is as meaningless and trivial as which way is up and 

which is down, a place where gravity is substituted by emotion, where 

we can tread the content of eons and transcend the watery deepness 

of the starry space.

Yet in our time man has forgotten the unending potential of your 

gifts, the raw energy in your voice, which calls to us each night from 

beyond the curtain, as they have forgotten the power we can obtain 

from gazing into the light þ elds above our very eyes in the skies of 

ink-black nocturnal solitude.

But you who we call Dream, shall not fade so long as thereõs a place 

to go when eyelids start to fall, so as thereõs a color and a light 

burning like a celestial chandelier in the sky for us to gaze upon and 

pass the time away until to those distant worlds we repair for the 

remaining eons of our time.

ɯ ɯ ɯ ɯNathaniel Hillaby, Grade 12

Creative Writing
3ÏÌɯÍÖÓÓÖÞÐÕÎɯÍÖÜÙɯ×ÖÌÔÚɯÍÙÖÔɯÖÜÙɯ
ÚÛÜËÌÕÛÚɯÏÈÝÌɯÉÌÌÕɯÈÊÊÌ×ÛÌËɯÍÖÙɯ
×ÜÉÓÐÊÈÛÐÖÕɯÉàɯ-ÖÙÛÏɯ ÔÌÙÐÊÈɪÞÐËÌɯ
×ÜÉÓÐÚÏÌÙɯÖÍɯÚÛÜËÌÕÛɯÞÙÐÛÐÕÎɯɁ"ÙÌÈÛÐÝÌɯ
"ÖÔÔÜÕÐÊÈÛÐÖÕɂȭ
(ÕɯÛÏÌÐÙɯ'ÐÎÏɯ2ÊÏÖÖÓɯ"ÙÌÈÛÐÝÌɯ6ÙÐÛÐÕÎɯ
ÊÓÈÚÚȮɯÚÛÜËÌÕÛÚɯÚÛÜËÐÌËɯÛÏÌɯÍÖÙÔɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯ
2ÏÈÒÌÚ×ÌÈÙÌÈÕɯÚÖÕÕÌÛȮɯÛÏÌÕɯÞÙÖÛÌɯÛÏÌÐÙɯ
ÖÞÕɯ×ÖÌÔÚȮɯÛÈÒÐÕÎɯÛÏÌÐÙɯÓÌÈËɯÍÙÖÔɯ
2ÏÈÒÌÚ×ÌÈÙÌɀÚɯÍÈÔÖÜÚɯ2ÖÕÕÌÛɯƕƜȭɯ

 Age ɯ

Shall I compare thee to the wilting beauty of our sky

Its streams of light glazed all things you have not touched

      You who let things pas

    You who have stood by while the world turned to ashes

 You who helped the old man die

         You whose þ xed stare melts possessions

              You who all beings fear

                   You who goes on eternally

                       Never stopping

                    You are ageless

               For you are age

     Nick Marriot, Grade 8

  ɯ Hatred

Shall I compare thee to a devilish storm?

      Thou seemest far more violent and unforgiving.

        If hearts can þ ll with þ reõs form

    Then in thine eyes theyõre living.

 Black clouds encase your soul,

     You spit cyanide and spite,

          I hear destructionõs church bell toll,

        And you have stolen my sight.

 Yet you whom we call hatred shall never hope to fade,

 As man is man and beast,

       And I am at thy aid.

          So long as man must blunder,

      Continually refuse to see,

   So long lives this and pain

And both give life to thee.

   Ceara Boyer, Grade 12&ÙƕƖɯ






