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Our graduation ceremony is ON! 
Details on page five . 

Do you have memories of any seniors, . 
· 

� compliments, or messages of support 
you would like to snare for future 
profiles? Please email 
molly.schulze@alsea.k12.or.us. 

What's going on in Ms. Kapp's class? Check 
out page five! 

SENIOR PROFILE: LEWIS BOURNE 
SON OF TAMI JO AND MIKE BOURNE, AND STUDENT AT ALSEA 
FROM KINDERGARTEN THROUGH GRADUATION 

What have been your favorite 
memories at Alsea? 

Some of my favorite memories are the 
ones where I'm just hanging out 
around the people that I like. That's 
why I enjoyed school so much. It gave 
me the opportunity to be around the 
people I like for 7 hours of the day, 
and that's what I'm going to miss the 
most about it. 

Is there anyone you'd like to thank? 

I'd like to thank my bus drivers for 
being very orderly and precise, and 
arriving at around the same time 
everyday for roughly 12 years of my 
life. I'd like to thank my teachers for 
putting up with my classmates, and for 
continuing to teach me all the things 
I'll need to know to be a functioning 
member of society. I'd like to thank my 
friends and acquaintances for making 
school so enjoyable. Thank you 
Grandma Candi for making me lunch 
these past few years and for being one 
of the sweetest people I've ever met. I 
don't think she goes online, so she 
won't see anything on the Facebook 
page, but I've always told her I'm 
thankful, so hopefully she knows how 
much she means to me! 

What are your plans for summer 
and next year? 

I'm hoping to dual enroll in LBCC and 
OSU and get a degree in computer 
science. I've always thought coding 
was pretty neat, and one of my pal's 
coworkers knows some stuff about it, 
so hopefully I'll learn the basics and 
stuff from him, and then go on to learn 
more and make a career out of it. 

Is there any parting advice you 
have for freshmen and 
sophomores? 

I really only have one, and that's to pay 
attention and don't blow off your 
school work. I like to think the only 
class I've ever really had trouble with 
in school was science. Everything else 
was simple enough, however my past 
grades do not reinforce that statement. 
When I got later into my academic 
career, I got lazier and lazier with my 
school work, until eventually, I would 
never study or do my homework for 
some classes. This point hit at about 
my freshman year, maybe a little bit 
before, and if I could go back in time 
and change anything it would be my 
past work ethic. 
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"Mom, I miss a lot of 
hings, but one thing I reall 

miss about school is 
walking into the cafeteria To our fearless principal and superintendent, Marc Thielman, we offer our 
and getting to see which sincere gratitude and appreciation. Mr. Thielman fights the good fight for our 

cool earrings Miss Rosie is small school, and stands up for "the little guy" that we are. He has recently 
wearing!" 

spent countless hours at the state level, fighting to properly fund our precious Delaney Jacobsen, 3rd 
and valuable school. From the bottom of our hearts, we thank you. grade 
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SENIOR PROFILE: DILLON ELBERS 
SON OF KEENAN AND DANIELLE ELBERS, AND STUDENT AT ALSEA 
FOR10YEARS 
What have been your favorite 
memories at Alsea? 

Senior basketball and football season 
were by far my favorite memories. 
But for school memories, it would 
have to be meeting some great new 
teachers that just had to come for my 
last year :/ But at least I got them for 
one year!:) 

Is there anything you 'II miss? 

I'll definitely miss the basketball 
crew and the friends I have made on 
my journey through high school, but 
as I look back I can thank them for 
getting me through high school! I 
will miss the memories I have made 
with some amazing people, teachers, 
friends, and family. Thank you all. 

Is there anyone you would like to 
thank? 

I would first like to thank my family, 
my mom and dad especially. Thank 
you for pushing me to succeed and 
be the best me I can be! Coaches, 
thank you for putting up with me and 
also pushing me to be the best I can 
be! A special thanks to Coach Joe 
and Coach Crowe. You are the guys 
who made me succeed my senior 
year, thank you! Teachers--ohhh, 
glorious teachers. I'm sorry :/ I 
probably made your life a bit of a 
poop show, but no matter what, you 
all helped me to your fullest. Thanks 
to all the teachers who helped me 
succeed! Other staff members, thank 
you for always being there even 
when you didn't want to! A special 
thanks to Mr. Clendenin and of 
course, Rosie. Clendenin for helping 
me so much my senior year and 
Rosie for always giving me a lunch 
even if I wasn't signed up ... thank 
you! 

What are your plans for summer and next 
year? 

This summer I will be working for either the 
Oregon Department of Forestry or Pavement 
Protectors, out of Bend. Next year, I'm hoping 
to attend Volta Lineman School to start my 
career in becoming an electrical lineman. 

Is there any parting 
advice you have for 
freshmen and 
sophomores? 

Help others in need even 
if you're not friends with 
them. Do the little things 
that matter, and if you have a goal, go get it! 
Don't let others decide your life for you. 

Trip Down With 
Mrs. 

MEMORY LANE 
Ellis 

I remember when Lewis became a 
teenager! In 8th grade, I told the class 
to get out paper, and from across the 
room, I hear, "What if I don't!?!" 
More of a statement than a question. I 
thought to myself, "Hey look at that, 
he's a teenager now!" Aaaaawww! 
Lewis was a wonderful child, 
teenager, and now he is a wonderful 
young man! A leader in his class! 

"Dillon is just a regular kid with a 
huge heart." That was said by a 
classmate (Gavin) in 6th grade. Truer 
words have never been spoken. 
Besides being kind and caring ... MAN 
we would have been bored without 
him for the past ten years! ! His 
energy, his attitude, and his talents 
have added so much to everything 
throughout the years. (I also 
remember Dillon jumping a scooter 
off my desk. .. ) 

For the second week in a row .... the winner of the elementary grades' math challenge is 

THIRD GRADERS!!! 
Can't stop these kids! Once again, they come out on top! 100% of the third grade class met 

.__lliiiiill..,_....., _ __. their Happy Numbers Challenge. Congratulations to ALL third graders and their families for 
putting in the work and continuing to learn. 



Storytime with Coach David Crowe ... 
Dillon, one cut from rare cloth; a perfect blend of strength and grit coupled with care and patience. A 

fierce competitor and gracious sportsman. A dedicated leader willing to let his actions set the tone rather than 
words. Willing to give of his body without asking for much, if anything, in return. My mind takes mental 
snapshots as I go about this walk in life. Every now and then a sequence of "pictures" gets interwoven with my 
interactions with a person which then gets etched into my memory bank. Whenever I think of that person, those 
images come to the forefront. Let me share the "film roll" of Dillon. 

We were playing in Mckenzie, a long anticipated chance for a redemptive strike against a foe that bested 
us by ONE POINT, in the final seconds, in our own house a few weeks prior. We all wanted to win this game; it 
had to happen. The game wasn't much different from the first meeting, again close in score, hotly contested, 
physically demanding, and emotional. Dillon had been getting mugged all game. He was tired, beat up, worn 
out and frustrated (the refs weren't our friend, but we won't go there). Towards the end of the game it was 
apparent it would also be decided by one possession; every chance at the ball was precious. The ball was on our 
side of the court in front of our bench. After a shot went up, a scramble for the rebound ensued; as the ball was 
knocked towards the baseline, Dillon ran as fast as he could, leapt for the ball, fully laid out and reaching to 
save it. 

At the speed he was running and as far as he leapt, there was no way he was going to land that dive in a 
way that wasn't going to hurt, yet he willingly "laid out" for his brothers, for his team, attempting to give us just 
one more shot at glory. It was at this moment, in mid-flight, the shutter of the camera in my brain began firing 
as I watched this red-faced, sweaty and battered young man give everything he had as his body slammed onto 
the floor. His hip, side and shoulder slammed first, no hands to break the fall. He hit the hardwood floor and 
slid all the way to the wall on his side and back, while trying to roll to prevent hitting his head. He did save the 
ball, and as soon as he could, he peeled himself off the floor and headed back into the fray, limping and slowed, 
yet undeterred and fighting on. 

We ended up falling a few points short when the buzzer sounded, but I will never forget that moment 
when Dillon sacrificed for his team. It was a solemn locker room afterwards, yet I couldn't have been more 
proud of the heart that was displayed that day. 

It's difficult to describe what a good leader looks like, but once you've witnessed a true, real leader in 
action, it can never be forgotten. It's pretty personal and a bit private, but I want to share it here because we are 
all part of the Wolverine family: it was at this very moment that Dillon earned his nickname from me. His 
nickname is Mektig, a Norse word meaning "mighty one," and every coach that's ever coached any team yearns 
for that "one." Dillon was the Mektig. 

Love you, young man. Thank you for being .... well, YOU. I know this year didn't end the way you 
seniors wanted or deserved, but I wish you nothing but blessings in the next chapter of your life. Keep leading 
with a heart of service, and you'll marvel at where you go. 

WORDS FROM THE WISE(EST) 



Lewis. Lewie. The L-Train as he came to be known, will forever be one of the single most engaging, memorable 
and impactful, "old souled" young men I've ever had the privilege to be around. Lewis's humble and gentle spirit is truly 

A Memory from Coach David Crowe 

the salt of the earth. His smooth style, easy demeanor, genuine smile and shining light is only surpassed by the beauty of 
that luscious head of hair. Lewis is a "gentleman and a scholar," the rare type of spirit that is a magnetic compass always 
pointing towards positivity. If he ever has a bad day, he hides it very well. He is gracious, kind and patient. 

Like the other seniors I've shared about, I didn't know Lewis at all before basketball. I didn't have him in any of 
my classes, and had not interacted with him in any way other than sharing polite "good mornings" as I passed him on his 
bench in the hallway before classes started. It's funny looking back on it now, but at the time, he became known in my 
mind as the kid with the nice smile, bright eyes, nice head of hair and a crazy orange beanie. Lo and behold, those initial 
impressions proved to be lasting as I got to know the wonderful young man behind them. I know nothing about Lewis's 
past or what helped to form that loving, gentle-giant demeanor of his, but I am so thankful for the path he has walked 
and the heart that he shares; it spreads so much light around him. As much as Dom's energy and tenacity, and Dillon's 
dedication and leadership were needed, so too was Lewis' consistency and positivity. I've said it before, but these three 
young men were the trifecta of leadership. 

Lewis's day in, day out, grind mentality was the epitome of commitment that pulled our team along. Simply put, 
he was there. Every. Single. Day. No matter how tired he was, no matter how badly his shins and legs hurt, no matter 
how much school work he had, no matter if his day was bad, he arrived. He was there, present and ready to do his job 
and play his part for us. All season long, he didn't miss one single practice, team meeting or gathering, and he played in 
every game and averaged the most minutes played on the floor. He was consistently one of the first to arrive and one of 
the last to leave; Lewis was my Mr. Dependable. 

In true warrior spirit, he'd do whatever I asked him to do, without an ounce of complaint or grumble. He'd simply 
put his head down and get to work. That is how he earned the nickname, the L-Train, because he's consistent, present, 
always there when you need him. He works hard, never stops and carries whatever load is needed to get the job done. 
He's smooth and calm, steadfast and strong. Once he gets rolling, watch out, because he's hard to stop! I say that last line 
tongue in cheek, but it's true! When Lewis decides he's going to do something, it's going to get done and I love that 
about him. He is the perfect balance of headstrong will and calculated intelligence, a thinking man, contemplative and 
reflective, quiet and solid. 

When you couple that determined demeanor with a kind and gentle spirit, throw in an intelligent and wickedly 
quick wit, add a pearly smile, killer brown locks AND an athletically inclined, musically gifted skill-set, you have what I 
referred to in the beginning as the "gentleman and scholar." There are so many wonderful memories of Lewis from our 
short time together I'd like to share ... from him hollering "Coach, I lost my hair tie!" in the middle of a game, to seeing 
him nestled in a corner armchair joyfully reading a book whilst on a team trip, to watching him and his trusty Orange 
Beanie stroll up to an old, forgotten piano in the corner of a music store and immediately captivating me with a haunting 
rendition of "The Sound of Silence" ... 

Lewis, Lewie, Lois, my L-Train, you changed me. young man. You taught me that it's possible to be a quiet 
storm, a force of nature that impacts all those around you in a positive way, like the sun, dependable and warm, shedding 
light for all to see the way. Thank you, young man. I am forever grateful for your heart. Be blessed. 

WORDS FROM THE WISE(EST) 



STUDENT 

SHOWCASE 

SOPHOMORE PHOTOGRAPHER TRISTEN LUOTO 
IN HIS OWN WORDS: 

I got interested in photography 
around four years ago. I'd just 
started taking photos on my old 
iPhone, but what really sparked 
my passion was my older sister. 
She inspired me to try out 
something, and it ended up 
turning into my passion. 

I've been doing it around four 
years now and it's turned into 
my dream job and a passion for 
me. 

My favorite thing to photograph 
is the world around us: just 
plain nature. Everywhere you 

look, people are being tons of nature around us, and in 
negative about our world and the eyes of a photographer, a 
not looking at the beauty of it. simple tree can be turned into 
I want to show others the the most gorgeous photo. I 
world isn't as dark as absolutely love 
we may paint it to be. traveling around 
I want to inspire and taking photos 
people to get out and of nature and 
see the little things animals and things 
that you might not such as water. In a 
typically see unless you're way, it's like my escape from 
looking for it. Our world is an the negativity going on in the 
amazing and beautiful place, world today, and it makes me 
and I want to show people smile to get photos of what I 
just how beautiful everything like to be around. 
around us can be. We have 

GRADUATION 
INFORMATION 

Graduation will commence on Friday, 
June 5th at 7pm in the school 
gymnasium. Each senior may invite up 
to 8 family members or friends to attend 
the celebration. 

We will coordinate a "rotation" of each 
set of family/friends to be in the gym as 
their graduating senior is recognized and 
receives their diploma. We simply ask 
that all participants in this event follow 
common sense precautions during this 
pandemic. 

The entire event will be live streamed 
AND recorded for family, friends, and 
community members unable to attend in 
person. In addition, the school will 
provide a professional photographer on 
site as part of the event in an attempt to 
capture every moment possible. 

Finally, each senior parent will be 
invited to a meeting the week prior to 
graduation so we can walk through the 
ceremony, answer questions, and plan 
any other last minute details. The date 
and time of that meeting is still TBD. 

More information will follow soon in 
regards to both the senior banquet and 

senior parent meeting, both of 
which will be in the week COOl{ING WITH MS. I<APP! leading up to graduation. Focus on 5th 

Thinking outside the box continues as 
the quarantine rolls on, and both the Grade 
limitations and benefits of distance 
learning reveal themselves. In another 
clever example of creative thinking, 
fifth grade teacher Megan Kapp had her 
students practice fractions the fun way. 
Ms. Kapp posted a video of herself 
connecting fractions to cooking, and 
then her students did the same--with 
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