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Congratulations to the Class of 2021!
Congratulations to our Seniors. We applaud them on the completion of their high
school years. They have worked hard and given much to Summerfield, each having come
to know and understand their special gifts. Below is a list of their plans after graduation.
We wish them all the best in their future endeavors and adventures in the world!
~ The Summerfield Waldorf School and Farm Community

Uma Baker

UC Berkeley, Undeclared

Ella Buller

Gap Year, Travel and Volunteer Work

YuQi Chen

Lynn University, Undecided

Petal Held

UC Santa Cruz, Cognitive Science
or Child Development

Lilya Ming

Santa Rosa Junior College, Undecided

Sophia Mooney McDermott

San Diego State University School
of Theater, Television and Film

Keiran Mordue

Santa Rosa Junior College, Undecided

(Left to Right): Lilya Ming, Miranda Ronan, Lucius Turkalj,
Petal Held, Yuqi Chen, Keiran Mordue, Mason Stainbrook,
Sophia Mooney McDermott, Avan Wood, Lily Buller,
Uma Baker, Colin Towey, Joss Smith, Dakota Sloan
Not Pictured: Ben Mew, Isabel Wundsam (class advisors)

Miranda Ronan

Santa Rosa Junior College with
transfer to UC Davis, Political Science

Dakota Sloan

Santa Rosa Junior College, Business

Joss Smith

Santa Rosa Junior College,
Mechanical Engineering

Mason Stainbrook

Santa Rosa Junior College,
Cognitive Science

Colin Towey

Santa Rosa Junior College, Undecided

Lucius Turkalj

Gap Year

Avan Wood

University of West London, Music

Reflecting On Our School Year
I have always enjoyed the
practice of reflection. It is a
regular part of the closing of
each monthly Board Meeting in
which we share stories of the
past month about what makes
Summerfield special. While I
was new to the Board this year,
it seemed to me that these sharings took on a new
purpose, to share the resilience of our community while
learning to adapt to change in the face of uncertainty.
In that same spirit, I would like to reflect on aspects of
Summerfield that made this year truly special.

curriculum to at-home-learning without losing the
holistic approach of Waldorf education. For example,
our fourth grader learned fractions at home through
pizza slices and baking, which the whole family enjoyed!
It’s this sort of embodied learning that makes the
Summerfield experience truly special. The hidden gift in
at-home learning was watching our children learn and
figure things out—an experience we sometimes only get
a glimpse of or hear about at Parent-Teacher meetings.
While at the time at-home learning certainly presented
challenges for parents and families—I do think we will
look back and appreciate the opportunity to be with our
children on their learning journey this year.

So many of our annual festivals and events could not be
This was also a year of transition. A year ago this same
held this year but still, they found a way to live inside the reflection was written by our Board President at the
container created by our teachers and staff who held
time, Jefferson Buller, who after 15 years of serving
our students throughout the year. One such example
this school as a parent and board member received
was the Rose Ceremonies that traditionally happen at
his honorary diploma in the High School graduation
the start and the end of each school year, but of course
ceremony this past Sunday. As it turns out, if Jefferson
this year was different. As the parent of a fourth and a
had started in Rosebuds the same year he joined the
first grader myself, I remembered what a special part
Board, he would be a member of the graduating class of
of the first grade experience this was when my older
2021. Back in February, Ignacio Garat, a beloved member
son went through it three
of our school for 13 years,
years ago: at the end of
moved on though he
the first week of school
continues to bring joy to
lower and high schools
his new community in the
would gather to witness
form of ice cream at his
the ceremony of twelfth
family’s ice cream shop in
graders giving their first
Petaluma. We cannot talk
grade buddies a small
about transitions without
the twelfth grade class at senior graduation in the circus tent, june 2021
rose plant—a gesture of
also celebrating Farmer
welcoming this new young class to the world of the
Dan and his unique contribution to Summerfield over
grades and a hallmarking for the seniors of how far they the years. Every child, from Early Childhood to Seniors in
had come. This year we first grade families had accepted high-school connected with Farmer Dan on just about a
the limitations of the year, and that senior buddies
weekly basis throughout his years here at Summerfield.
may not even be a part of their first grade experience.
Our community is truly blessed that Farmer Dan’s
But then, one day out of the blue, Zander came home
teachings, his heartfelt presence with our children, and
and said that while they were out of their class tent,
poetic words (please go back and read his entries in
the twelfth grade class had snuck in and left roses for
every Messenger!) have so lovingly been a part of our
them at their desks. You could see on his face the joy
farm and school.
of having received the rose and a note from his twelfth
As important as it is to reflect on the road traveled, it
grade buddy. As a parent this was a preview of how the
is equally important to turn our attention to what is
school year would unfold, not as we had expected, but
in unexpected and magical ways that are the soul of this ahead. As I had the privilege of being at the Class of 2021
Graduation this past Sunday, I could feel the beginning
unique community.
of normalcy and our usual rhythms starting to emerge
I also want to reflect on and acknowledge the parents
again. As we move into summer, my wish for us all is that
and their role in holding their children throughout the
we keep our hearts and minds open as we imagine the
journey of this unusual year. A lot was asked of our
possibilities of the coming school year.
parents and they rose to the challenge. We, as many
parents did, had to brush off our math and other skills to Blessings on our school and our Summerfield community.
guide our children’s at-home learning. But the teachers
~ Khalid Halim, Board President
and their endless creativity found ways to adjust the
On behalf of the Board of Directors
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from the faculty

Thank You to All for the School Year
In looking back over this long school year there is one
resounding quality that has pervaded each moment.
That is the mood of gratitude. This may be surprising to
many of you; nevertheless, that has been my experience.
Every day the children arrive with big smiles on their
faces, the teachers have repeatedly expressed their
thankfulness at being able to be with their classes in
person, there is a consistent willingness to take on each
task with vigor and enthusiasm and, although many of
us teachers are staggering somewhat at the end of the
term, we feel replete in the knowledge that we have
persevered so positively through the ultra ‘thins’ and
‘thicks’ of this time.
Our greatest thanks should go to you parents who have

helped immeasurably in keeping your children safe and
supporting the school unreservedly.
Our Governance Council, Board of Directors,
administrators and Core Groups also deserve
deepest appreciation for the difficult tasks they have
accomplished so ably and responsibly this year.
Without all of you, we would not be where we are now—
looking forward with eagerness to a new school year with
more recognizable parameters and regular rhythms.
Thank you, Thank you, Thank you.
And have a wonderful summer!
—Laura Sternik, for the Faculty

A Tribute to Jefferson Buller
It is with sincere gratitude that we honor our dear friend
and out-going Board President, Jefferson Buller, who has
dedicated a great deal of time over the last 15 years to
support Summerfield.
Our Board here at Summerfield is composed of
volunteers from the community who generously donate
their time, efforts, unique skills and insights to help the
school operate and prosper. Jefferson has served as a
leader on the Board, the Finance Committee and as a
volunteer at many events, along with being a father to
Lily (class of 2018) and Ella (Class of 2021), a husband to
Summerfield’s Registrar, Andrea Trinei, in addition to his
role at his full-time job. Yes, the Buller-Trinei family has
indeed been an integral thread in the weaving of the
Summerfield tapestry in the past decade and a half.
I have had the privilege of working alongside Jefferson
this year as I prepared to step into the role of Board
President. It was an honor to witness a leader who
without fail, led with his heart first, even in the
toughest decisions we needed to make. He made sure
Summerfield did not lose what makes this school that
we love so special.
This past school year was unprecedented for all of us. It
took many members of our community of faculty, staff,
parents and students to navigate the ever-changing
landscape of what we could and could not do as a
school. While this year was challenging, the truth is that
as a school and community this was not the first that
was so, whether due to the fires that affected so many

of us or the financial crisis following
the 2008 recession over a decade ago.
While facing each of these events was
certainly a team effort, a constant
throughout each was Jefferson and
his calming presence, his never-ending optimism about
what was possible, and his willingness to take on
responsibility and action for the sake of the school.
The dedication that Jefferson has demonstrated I’m
sure is inspiring to all of us. Our school was founded
by a group of parents dedicated to community—of
parents and teachers contributing more than what was
expected in honor of and out of love for the students
and the vision of Waldorf education.
I do believe that Summerfield’s best days are ahead
of us. As we move from spring into summer and into
what the next year holds, I can’t help but feel a sense
of optimism and hope. While we will miss his presence
on the board, and his shoes will be very difficult to fill,
Jefferson has modeled for us both as a parent and board
member, what it means to be a vibrant member of the
Summerfield community.
On behalf of the whole school, I am so very grateful to
Jefferson for holding such love and vision in his service
as Board President.
Blessings on our School,
~ Khalid Halim, Board President
on behalf of the Board of Directors
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Class of 2021 Graduation
After last weekend’s Senior graduation, The Messenger asked
to share some of the words—of students and faculty—from the
ceremony and give the community a sense of this important
milestone in their lives.

FROM TWELFTH GRADE ADVISOR,
BEN MEW
So, one of the interesting things about apple
trees is that if you take a golden delicious
apple, and you take the seed from that apple
and you plant it in the ground and you water
it, and you let it grow, and it gets bigger and
becomes a small sapling and its branches
reach out and eventually, it will flower,
and will be pollinated, and that flower will
grow and ripen into a fruit… but the fruit that is borne of that seed,
is not a golden delicious apple. If you want to make more golden
delicious apples, you actually have to cut a branch from the mother
tree and graft it onto another apple tree where they’ll fuse and produce
more golden delicious apples. So, really, all golden delicious apples
are clones of one another. So I like to think of your class as an apple
tree, and you’ve grown together for these past 3-4 years at least—for
some of you, much longer—and you’ve grown, you’ve been reaching,
together, as a class, growing and changing, leaves coming and going,
and so much has changed.
Just looking back at your ninth grade photos recently… all your pudgy
little faces… so cute! Just from your physical growth to my hair (!),
and also, socially, you’ve changed and evolved a lot. I think when Avan
brought his letter to the class that was a very poignant moment for you
as a group, and made you think a little bit more about your words and
what that means when you speak to each other, and in a certain way, I
think that in the beginning of your class in ninth and tenth grade, when
the teachers would ask you something, you would look to each other,
and say “Oh, what do you think?”, you would look to each other for the
answers. Whereas we as teachers wanted you to speak for yourselves.
So that was the branches of your tree maybe entangling a little bit, you
were getting a little entanged. And then, towards the end of eleventh
grade, Covid hit, and we were all sent home, and when you all came
back for your twelfth grade senior conferences, I saw a whole new
class. Each of your individual voices came out in those conferences in
a way I’d never seen before and part of that was the ceremony of being
with your teachers and your parents in that circle, and part of that
was you growing into your own individualities. And then we started
twelfth grade year, and we were all on zoom. And you know, I’m a
little sad that we missed a lot of things from our senior year. I was
really looking forward to sharing time with all of you, and engaging
on shared endeavors like fundraising projects and dances, whatever it
would be… I think those moments are bonding; shared endeavors are
bonding things.
But then we came back on campus, and I was particularly moved by
the way you all spoke to one another in the Senior Circles. The kind
of maturity and respect you all showed for one another was really
4 • messenger • june 2021 •

the seniors lined up in the circus tent after receiving their diplomas at graduation last sunday

beautiful to witness, and I feel honored and privileged that I’ve had
that chance to witness that with you, so I want to thank you all for that.
So I wonder if Covid, in a certain way, was a blessing for you. That
Covid was a kind of pruning of the branches of the apple tree, because
the flowers in an apple tree are brought forth by light and air. And
I think that time alone gave you a breath of light and air so that you
could feel the warmth of your own sun. And now your flowers have
been pollinated by the possibilities of your own individuality. And now
each of those flowers have ripened into a fruit, and at the heart of that
fruit is a seed which, when you plant it, you don’t know what you’re
going to get.
So good luck to all of you, blessings on your journey, don’t be afraid of
taking risks, and facing the unknown. Thank you.

FROM FACULTY MEMBER
GEORGE HERSCHKOWITZ
Welcome all, and a special welcome to dear
Seniors. As I look back on your Summerfield
education, and especially on the times that
we had together, I look back on somewhere
between 17 and 21 special days. Let’s start
with the first 5 days of Sacred Geometry,
they were all special, and then after that, in
our Geometry journey: in Sacred Geometry,
in Conic Sections, and Projective Geometry… about one special day
per week.
And then I had the opportunity to speak to you on two special themes:
in the Topics Class in the first trimester, we talked about Karma in
relationship to ‘freedom’, ‘chance’, and ‘determinism’, we spoke about
karma. And then, in the Senior Seminar, I was able to speak to you on
the theme of the Threefold Social Order. And I also had a very special
privilege of teaching to you two classes that I have never taught before
and I may never teach again. In thirty years of teaching, you’re the only
class that I had the opportunity to have a five-week Main Lesson on the
Evolution of Consciousness through Richard Wagner’s music dramas
Lohengrin and Parsifal. And then, I had the opportunity, just very
recently, to do Waldorf Week. Both of those are special with your class.
And then I also had the opportunity, through the generosity of Bob and
Jason, to be a student with you in the blocks on Africa and Faust.
So I have had a chance to be a student and a teacher with you,
and now looking back on it all, I will say, that your eyes have been

FROM TWELFTH GRADER
UMA BAKER:

senior class self-portraits & busts on display outside art-tech building as part of graduation

opened… your eyes have opened to the beauty in the world and also
to the suffering in the world, and now you stand at a threshold. This
moment of graduation is a rite of passage: it is a rite of passage from
having teachers and being taught… to being teachers and teaching, to
your path in self-education. But most importantly, it is a transition,
a rite of passage from having been guided by your teachers, your
parents, your friends, your community… to being guided directly out
of the spiritual world itself.
So you are now being called, you are called every one of you—
individually, personally—to find your own spiritual teachers. And each
of course, in your own independent, unique, special way. This access
to the spiritual world, this appeal to your spiritual teachers is, in this
greatly troubled world, the only real path to health, to healing, to inner
freedom and… to spiritual selfless love and devotion and service to the
world.
So ask your spiritual teachers to guide you, to guide you inwardly on
your path to your own higher, true self, to guide you on your path
to the spiritual experience of inner freedom, and to guide you in life
to inner initiative, initiative born of insight, born of courage, with a
strong, powerful free will.
So ask them to guide you, and you will hear them speak to you in
your own heart and in your own voice. Your spiritual teachers will
guide you in your own heart and in your own voice. So step across
the threshold… find your personal, individual, direct connection to
the spiritual world and answer the call, the call that resounds to you
personally and individually in the words “Find your spiritual teachers”.
And with those words, and with that call, “Find your spiritual
teachers”, I bid you farewell. I love you guys.

My generation has been born into
unprecedented times. We are facing an
existential climate crisis, an ongoing
pandemic, as well as major social and
political division which seems to prevent
us from taking significant action to address
these and other critical problems. Most of
these problems stem from the mistakes
and flawed thinking of the people that came before us, but have now
become our burden. We will not solve these problems by thinking like
those who came before us, the way of thinking that got us into this
mess in the first place. Our issues can only be solved if we think in a
new way.
In another time, my Waldorf education may have fed my creativity
or my artistry. I might have been a cellist, or a trapeze artist, or
maybe an astronomer. But in this time, I believe that Waldorf has
been preparing me to face these challenges. We won’t get a new
kind of thinking from memorizing, retaining, and regurgitating
stale information, or by following instructions and rules. We need
imagination, connection, respect, and real creativity in our work and
thinking. We need to understand the complex interconnectivity of the
world around us, we need to understand how the flight of a butterfly
could cause a hurricane. These are the Waldorf tools, and with these
I will go into my future and whatever challenges it brings with the
confidence that I can make a difference.
Waldorf teaches to the whole being. Our learning incorporates art,
music, movement, creativity, connection, and analysis. We develop
the capacity to use all of these parts of ourselves. This holistic
approach teaches us to think - not in straight lines or small pieces but in a way that allows us to consider whole systems, or maybe the
ultimate system. This holistic way of thinking is not just conceptual
or practical, it includes all the aspects of life, critical and original
thinking, creativity, feeling and spirituality. This way is what we need
right now, but that’s not all that’s needed. I have had the privilege of
witnessing the faculty, staff and extended community of Summerfield
as they bring their time, energy and dedication into making
Summerfield what it is. Those models have shown me what people are
capable of when they come together to work on a collective vision. I
am so grateful to what these people have shown me, because without
such a level of commitment, no novel way of thinking or being will be
enough to change our future.

photos by Colin McCormick

moments from the senior class’ eurythmy performance for the first graders as part of a modified end-of-year ‘rose ceremony’ for the first and twelfth grade classes
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Get Involved, Stay Involved
The more you put in, the more you’ll get out

Last Sunday marked the end of our son’s
17 years as a student at Summerfield. We
began our time as a Summerfield family
with multiple sessions of Roots & Shoots
classes starting in 2004. It was there,
sitting at the wooden table in a very tiny
chair, that I held my first pair of knitting
needles. I recall getting frustrated with my
ineptitude and being told by our teacher
to embrace that feeling so I would have a
mason’s graduation speech
tangible reminder of the frustration my
young toddler was experiencing as he worked to master each new
skill. It was the first of many gems of instruction I received from
our Summerfield teachers.
As we moved through Miss Catherine’s Rosebud classroom into
Yellow Rose, we experienced the magic of the early childhood
village. Like many, it was during those early years that I knew we’d
found someplace special. A wonderful place to educate our child,
for certain, but also a place that would support our growth and
efforts to be present parents. A place where teachers transformed
challenges into strengths and brought beauty forward at every
opportunity. A place where our child was invited and encouraged
to be a child, with all the mess and mischief that comes with the
development of a whole human being.
During these early years, in addition to our Summerfield classes, we
also attended a variety of other “mommy and me” type classes. It
did not take long for a pattern to emerge. When I left Summerfield
classes I came away feeling enriched and supported. In stark
contrast, when leaving other classes, I often left feeling lonelier and
more isolated than when I arrived. The warmth and openness of the
teachers and other parents, who truly wanted to connect, kept me
coming back for more. I recall an early preschool meeting where a
parent shared that their daughter came home one day to report that
she had “found her people” in preschool. That sentiment landed in
my heart and has stayed with me, for I too, had that same feeling.
Since I’d finally found my people, I
wanted to get involved to support this
wondrous place. I was delighted to
find that my desire to get involved was
welcomed and encouraged. Some of my
most treasured friendships were formed
during my early years of engagement.
These relationships were fostered and
strengthened while working side-byside on festival committees, classroom
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projects, or while
attending study
groups where I was
able to learn more
about Waldorf
education.
My desire to be
involved and
to serve the
community was
charmaine and mason after the graduation ceremony
rooted in my
awareness that I was experiencing the fruits of the labor of all the
families who came before ours. Their hands built the classrooms,
toiled in the earth to build our beautiful farm and campus, created
the costumes our children continue to wear in annual festivals and
class plays, and so much more. It took the hearts and hands of so
many to create the richness of our Summerfield experience. This
knowledge inspired me to “pay it forward.” In doing so, I found I
was more richly rewarded than I ever anticipated.
Like most parents with busy home and work lives there were times
when I felt like I did not have any more to give, but every time I chose
to show up and participate, I was so glad I did. The nourishment I
received from the small part I played in supporting our dedicated
teachers, staff and thriving students left me wanting to give more. I
found that the more I gave, the more I got out of each experience.
Yes, Mason grew up on the Summerfield campus, but so did I. It
was here that I learned how to be a gentle leader, a better listener,
a more sincere friend, and a present mother. I was provided the
opportunity to contribute to the creation of beauty. I felt the
joy that comes from knowing that I gave all I could to sustain
something meaningful. Like those who came before us, our
contributions and yours, if you choose to engage, will ensure that
generations of families will get to experience the wonder that is
Summerfield Waldorf School and Farm.

charmaine, craig, and mason’s grandparents at the ceremony

That “something special” that people
comment about feeling when they come
onto campus is not an accident. It is the
beautiful connectedness of a community
working toward a shared objective, out of
freedom and love. I am eternally grateful
for everyone who knitted together the
community where we found our second
home.

photos by Colin McCormick

Charmaine Stainbrook, parent of graduating senior Mason, writes about her family’s
journey at Summerfield, and the experience of being part of the school community.

the eighth grade’s last class photo (in seventh grade, 2019-20)

We Proudly Announce the Commencement
of the 2021 Eighth Grade Class
There lives in me an image
Of all that I can be.
Until I have become it
My heart is never free.

Raja Abastado • Soren Baker • Elan P. Bloom • Gianni Nicola Caiazzo •
Luca Giovanni Cicero • Arthur Andrew Fletcher • Avery Marelle Hays •
Whiley Jack Leras • Aimira Marie Leuzinger • Ian McBratney •
Phelan Mecklenburg • Olive Milcoff • Ian Cosmo Hillman Mutz •
Isadora L. Page • Marisabelle Traver • Nayeli Nellie Traver •
Giselle Soleil Wang Turkalj • Catalina Luna Weber-Sanguinetti •
Kian Wimmer-Azzizzi

As the Eighth Grade looks back to where they
have come from, they look forward to a new
beginning. During their time in the Lower
School, these students experienced the joys
and challenges of growing into adolescence
with the support of their classmates, teachers
and parents, and they carry the fruits of these
relationships as they step into the future. The
Eighth Grade Commencement is a threshold
each one will experience as he or she moves on
to the next phase of life along the pathway to the
image of becoming truly human.
~ Don Basmajian, Eighth Grade Teacher

Farm to Feast Gratitude
We are so pleased to share with you that this year’s Farm to
Feast succeeded in meeting our fundraising goal of $125,000.
This provides a substantial benefit to the school’s operational budget
(curriculum and programming, faculty and staff salaries, financial aid,
campus maintenance and more), as we wrap up a challenging year and
forge ahead toward a brighter future.
Completely virtual, Farm to Feast 2021, featured amazing musical and artistic
entertainment from alumni and students, engaging and inspiring faculty and board
speakers, delicious food from local restaurant partners, and an online auction full of
local wine, experiences, art and services. Thanks to all of you, we were able to meet our goal in a time when it
has been difficult to connect with our community. We knew, going into this year’s event,
that it would be a challenge to raise these vital funds while providing the opportunity for
engagement and celebration that Farm to Feast is known and loved for. However, what
we keep seeing time and time again is your inspiring ability to step in, and be flexible,
adaptable and collaborative during unprecedented times. We can’t help but feel that
this is a testament to the legacy of Summerfield Waldorf School and Farm that includes
generations of exceptional teachers, dedicated board and staff, and a parent community
devoted to Waldorf education for their children. We are the living example of resilience and
strength for our children.
Thank you for your continued trust and support. It is a part of what makes
Summerfield Waldorf School & Farm so unique and special.
~ Caryn Stone, Development Director & Hayden Terstegge, Development Associate
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Lessons Learned in Rosebud Land
a review of the preschoolers’ year
By Catherine Schlager, Rosebud Teacher
As this remarkable school year comes to a close, the Rosebud
teachers, Miss Fernanda and I, are looking back on the many
and varied lessons that the preschoolers have taken to heart over
the course of our days together. We have made many discoveries
and witnessed countless miracles. With summer just around the
corner, I would like to share some of these unexpected lessons, in
no particular order, with you.
We discovered that the Summerfield seventh graders sing
beautifully. Each morning as we played next to the mighty oak
tree, the voices of these older children wafted our way, leaving us
entranced by the sound of their melodies. Their singing blessed
our space with warmth and joy.
The Rosebuds have learned that climbing the walnut tree on the
farm is not so easy. You can use your knee to gain a foothold—or
a kneehold really—but, when you are a bit taller, your foot works,
too. Once in the tree, you can shimmy up the longest limb and sit
like a koala bear, resting your head on the sturdy, smooth bark.

a fishing spot in the permaculture garden, and a haven for tadpoles that became frogs

baby lambs—once so new and wobbly, they now friskily bounce
around the pasture. As we get older and bigger, the creatures that
share this planet with us do too.
It is clear to us that every fruit and vegetable has a season of
plenty—we so looked forward to our apples from the farm stand
in the autumn, to our carrots throughout the winter, and now
to the tender greens that make such tasty lettuce lollipops. The
world provides for us in wise, generous ways, and our tummies are
grateful.
Of particular note has been our experience of abundance that
sometimes opens up to us, especially now during berry season.
Did you know that guomi berries (we call them ‘chinaberries’, as
Farmer Ronni informed us that they are native to China) are so
very tasty and leave your tongue feeling like a feather? It seems
that the bushes on our campus are harboring a limitless supply of
sweetness, and many a “lost” Rosebud has been found underneath
the branches of a chinaberry bush!

new swings built by mr. nash by the mighty oak and in the rosebud play yard

We can say with conviction that Mr. Nash is our hero—he built us
a marvelous, wide wooden swing next to the mighty oak tree that
sends us sailing far and wide over the earth and nearly up to the
sky. In our Rosebud play yard, Mr. Nash installed two new red
swings with golden chains. Each child has had a daily experience
that is both thrilling and calming as they glide rhythmically back
and forth, up and down.
We now know how to fashion fishing rods out of old sticks so that
we can pull dozens of newly-made ‘bracelet fish’ out of the canal
rivers in the permaculture garden (during the rainy season). We
found that two friends can work together to catch the same fish!
Having watched teeny, tiny tadpoles change into miniature frogs,
we marvel at how the metamorphosis of living beings happens
before our very eyes. A similar transformation took place with the
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Always have a healing basket handy. If you hit a friend, you can
take the bump cream out and gently rub it on the spot where it
hurts the most. Your friend will be grateful for the caring gesture,
and you will feel that your actions communicate your sadness at
the unfortunate turn of events.
a popular chinaberry bush and the rosebud healing basket

We learned that the moon is carefully and reverently observed
during the season of Ramadan. One Rosebud family enlivened
this reality by baking and sharing with us some very yummy
moon-shaped cookies that we enjoyed after hearing a story about
Ramadan traditions shared by so many people all over the world.
It became clear to a number of
Rosebuds that the willow house
in the permaculture garden
makes for a very tidy office,
with desk and wooden chair. It
is possible to own many kitty
cats and still work away in that
space on a breezy springtime
morning.

the willow house ‘office’

You can have many best
friends, and there is always
room for another Rosebud to
join in the play. If your house is

too small, make it a bit bigger. If there are not enough plates to go
around, plates can be shared. The important thing is that everyone
feels welcome and accepted.
Experience has shown us that eighth graders are strong and
intrepid strawbale haulers—even of heavy, wet bales. Our
play yard felt so very fresh and new after these older children
generously gave of their time and effort to move out the old and
bring in the new. Thank you, graduates!
We know that both billy goats
and nanny goats have horns,
and that the former is more
aggressive with the use of
his. He is just like the biggest
brother goat in the story, The
Three Billy Goats Gruff, so we
keep our fingers away from
the fence when he is near. The
Rosebuds have also noted that
Mr. Billy Goat has an elegant
goatee which led the teachers to
ponder the origins of that word…

astride them with hammers
and spoons in hand, and jam! If
baby dolls are sleeping nearby,
high-tail it to another corner of
the play yard so that the babies
can finish their naps.
It is possible to scale the side of
the slightly slanted trunk of the
mighty oak tree. If your rope
is well anchored on the side
branch, you can steady your
grip as you let your weight fall
backward and pull hard while you climb.

dyed wool from madder

the rock and roll band

There are two magic words that we use as often as we can: ‘please’
and ‘thank you.’ The words ‘excuse me’ come in handy too.
These words bring to any interaction more kindness and respect,
qualities that the teachers know are sorely needed in our world
today.
There is a place for everything
and, when everything is in its
rightful place, it is time for the
next part of the day to begin.
When you are turning five years
old, your teeth might get wiggly
so you need a star necklace with
a tiny pocket for a baby tooth.
It is delightfully fun to count
to ten in Mandarin. The
the rosebud play yard
sounds are all new to us and
they make us smile: yi, er, san, si, wu, liu, qi, ba, jiu, shi! Every
Rosebud hopes to travel to China one day so that they can use
their newfound linguistic skills. As a matter of fact, the Rosebuds
plan to visit France, Brazil, Germany, Russia and Mexico, too, as
we have counted in so many different ways. The world is a varied
and wonderful place!

mr. billy goat and mrs. nanny goat

Brother Wind can be a trickster. Hold onto your sun hat on windy
days, or you may be chasing your hat down the apple row!
Honey butter tastes very, very good and we have the bees, the cows
and Miss Fernanda to thank for that!
When you are very big and four years old, you can shake your
friend’s hand and all disagreements will fade away in a moment. A
hug works, too.
If you want to start a rock and roll band you will need: five metal
buckets, two metal bowls, a few wooden hammers and a couple
of wooden spoons. After setting the containers upside down, sit

Plants need regular tender loving care. Be sure to fill your watering
can every Tuesday or Friday and tend to the sweet peas, the
peppermint and the geraniums.
seasonal plums in the rosebud play yard
Without our attention and
devotion, they will wither and
die.
Lastly, one never needs to say
a final goodbye to friends. A
better alternative is, “Goodbye
for now, dear friend, and may
our paths cross again.” We sing:
Merry have we met
And merry have we been
Merry shall we part and
Merry meet again
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What Is So Rare As a Day In June...
a farewell from farmer dan
By Farmer Dan, Farming & Practical Arts Teacher
Once, many years ago, a younger Farmer Dan agreed to play the
role of the Angel in the Shepherds’ Play for our annual school
Christmas pageant.
He worked very hard learning all the lines, was coached and rerecoached by astute Eurythmists, then was bedecked in an angelic
outfit of flowing silks, and even crowned with a halo instead of his
Summerfield Waldorf School & Farm cap. Then, with the entire
school breathlessly waiting, out he floated from behind the plush,
velvet, maroon curtains to stand proudly quivering and ready
to sing the triumphant entrance song to begin the play when
suddenly, in the silent hall, one of his little Kindergarten farmers,
sitting on the floor in the very front row, very loudly and full of
authority bellowed, “That’s not an angel! That’s Farmer Dan!!!”
Truth be told, truer words were never spoken.

of imagination while stimulating a feeling for responsibility of
soul as we collectively share in our evolution of consciousness. At
a young age, it encourages and stimulates activities that promote
powers of observation and introspection that set the stage for a
My dear friends, the time has come for me to say goodbye. It
life of awareness of the profound beauty and goodness that are
has been a fruitful, eye-opening and soul-enriching twenty four
the very core of the healthy human being’s growth and survival.
years since I pulled into the SWS&F parking lot in an old Volvo
And it promotes and instills love, the type of love that the author
station wagon fresh from a cross-country trip from the Ashwood
Tiya Miles speaks of in her new book All that She Carried that
Waldorf school in central Maine, to take up the duties of working
“helps one to turn away from the prioritization of the ego or even
with farming and gardening students at Summerfield. What had
one’s particular party or tribe, to give of oneself for another, to
inspired me to make such a cross-country career change? Well,
transfigure the narrow “I” into the expansive “You” or “We”. This
it had to do with the very special inspiration of the work of the
four-letter word, love, asks of us, then, one of the most difficult
guiding light behind Waldorf Education,
tasks in life: decentering the self for the
Rudolf Steiner. My experience of observing
good of another/or others.” In other words,
It is aliveness that must be the guiding principle.
Waldorf teachers applying their wisdom and
Aliveness in the teacher must pass over to
transformative love.
skills in the classrooms and on Biodynamic
Aliveness in the children.
Wait, time to take a breather from all these
farms in England and on the east coast of
Joy and happiness in living,
high-falooting thoughts. Coming back down
the U.S., as well as participation in the rich
A love of all existence,
to the rich, dark earth, the third graders
festival life of the Waldorf movement, led
A power and energy for work—
have now, just as the school year comes
me to these special words of Steiner’s that
to a close, wrapped things up nicely by
have served as my constant inspiration (see
The need for imagination,
planting out the winter squash, pumpkins
A sense of truth
right).
And a feeling for responsibility—
and gourds to complete the largest area
There is something very special underlying
These are the very forces which are
of field crops out on the farm. Only a little
The very nerve of education.”
the principles of Waldorf Education that is
sliver of a bed left, just enough to squeeze
so engagingly life-affirming and uplifting,
in a couple late rows of broom corn for fifth
~~~~
something so positive and spiritually
grade broom making come next fall. And ininspiring and enriching, something that
“Our highest endeavor must be
between the squash plants, spaced at threeforever encourages and refreshes and
To develop free human beings,
foot intervals, bright little insect-repelling
Who are able of themselves
celebrates the renewal of a fine human
marigolds got nestled in to do double duty
To impart purpose and direction
hope in humanity that it is unique in its
as flowers that line the pathway to the altar
To their lives.”
power of positivity and possibility. Waldorf
for the annual November First Day of the
teaching is not for the faint of heart, and my
Dead celebration when the students honor
~~~
experience is that it ascribes to the adage
loved ones, both human and animal, who
“Receive the children with reverence
that “will those who say it can’t be done
have died over the year. Part of farming is
Educate them with love
please get out of the way of those who are
always planning ahead, not such a bad thing
Send them forth in freedom.
doing it.” It celebrates the incredible power
for students to begin practicing.
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We also had the sweetest-ever little
charcoal-colored bull calf born in the
upper pasture last week. Of course, every
year the “sweetest ever” calf is born in the
farmer’s estimation, but this one is quite
unique as all the other calves over the years
have had the colorings of the Jersey breed,
a reddish or very light brown coat. Some
names of note that have been offered so far
are Stormy, Thunder and Loki, but no final decision just yet.
The fourth graders also split a heaping pile of incredibly stubborn
eucalyptus that took every ounce of strategy and power the
students could muster to be wedged apart. In the center of the
farmyard, we then took two huge low-hanging limbs off the
walnut tree under which the classes gather and that we all had
been knocking our heads on, and cut them up neatly to season for
spoon- and bowl-carving with next year’s sixth graders. And both
the third and fourth graders
finished off a massive chore
of carting well over a hundred
cart-loads of wood chips to
the apple row to be spread
thickly to provide moisture
retention as well as nutrients
to the aging trees. After
which, a fourth grader again
enlightened me with his heart
wisdom when I complimented
the class on their wonderful
work. He responded that he
didn’t think it was totally
wonderful, and when I asked
why not, he replied that
it wasn’t accessible, and I
responded, “Why not accessible?” And he told me “not accessible”
because his mom is in a wheelchair and couldn’t use it and that is
why he really loved accompanying her into San Francisco, because
they do such a good job of thinking of handicapped accessibility.
The children will lead us.
Some good news to close with is that the school has hired Farmer
Gabriel to continue my duties as the farming and gardening
teacher beginning in August, grades 1-8, as well as to continue his
work with the new Farm Class on into its second full year in the
fall. (My trusty assistant over the past three years, school parent
and recent Waldorf teacher training graduate Kate McKillop,
will stay on as Gabriel’s assistant, an additional blessing for the
students!) Since a full biography will accompany this news as
we start the new school year (i.e. in the September edition of
The Messenger), I only would like to say how happy I am that
Gabriel will be taking over. He is a very skilled, competent, kindhearted young man, and I could not ask for a better candidate
to step forward. After more than a year as our farm apprentice,
he recently has shadowed with classes three and four and spent

much time learning the various ins and outs. And, of course,
Gabriel brings his own special gifts and skills, especially work
with students in need of smaller classes and less stimulation
and, as well, has coaching and movement skills which are always
welcome with rambunctious and sports-inclined individual
students and classes. I am quite certain he will win over the hearts
of the students, like the third grade girl who shyly said to me after
Gabriel’s three-day visit, “Farmer Dan, I really liked Gabriel, he
was very friendly, but you will be back when school starts in the
fall, won’t you?” Change is part of our beloved children’s growth,
hard as it is sometimes. It is incredibly touching to feel so well
loved by the students.
Finally, a request. I would like to humbly ask the parents of our
lovely school for a gift in closing that would mean the world to
me. At least something to take into your hearts to ponder, to
consider. As long as I have been teaching at Summerfield, there
have always been some students in each class who need extra
holding, extra work, extra
attention, and extra love.
Sometimes these students are
annoying and create friction
among the parents of the
class. Although it is difficult,
Steiner encouraged us to try
to look behind this rebellious,
“lower self” behavior and try
to focus beyond that to each
child’s evolving potential, to
their “higher self”. As adults,
teachers and parents, we are,
yup, the role models. Many
children have difficult home
lives, as we all know, and some
are gifted with more stability.
The bottom line is a simple request to try to see every student in
your child’s class as your child. While your child’s safety and wellbeing are extremely important, the social fabric of the class can
be an amazing, totally available resource to parents who struggle
with personal or parenting challenges. Examples of this gift
have been the norm throughout my 24 years of being enmeshed
in the weaving of the social fabric of the amazing Summerfield
community that we all cherish. Any renewed awareness and
striving towards patching, mending and maintaining the
handmade quilt that lives between and amongst us would only be
a blessing.
Thank you, every rich blessing to all, and goodbye, warmly,
Farmer Dan
And what is so rare as a day in June?
Then, if ever, come perfect days;
When heaven tries the earth if it be in tune
And over it softly her warm ear lays.
		

— James Russel Lowell, 1848
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Alumni News

The Mongol Derby...
following in the footsteps of genghis khan in the longest—
and toughest—horse race on the planet
Lena Haug (Class of 2009) is about to embark this summer on an epic adventure.
She writes here about the endeavor.

My name is Lena Haug, I am a K-12 2009 Summerfield graduate.
Out of thousands of eager applicants, I am one of 40 that have
been selected to ride in the 2021 Mongol Derby, the world’s
toughest and longest horse race. The race covers 1,000km
following Genghis Kahn’s historic mail route across the wild
Mongolian Steppe. Nomadic Mongolian families house, feed
and provide their best horses for each rider while a team of
international vets, medics and support insure the basics needed
to gallop through this race–the ultimate test of human and equine
endurance. It’s a
blend of insanity,
skill and grit to
willingly partake in
the Mongol Derby,
and I couldn’t
be more thrilled
to accept the
opportunity.
Having spent the
majority of my
life on horseback,
I know how
absolutely wild this
quest is: 1,000km across the Mongolian Steppe, riding semi-wild
ponies, following the hoofprints of the great Mongolian riders of
the past. We racers will ride 40km legs between stations over a 7+
day push. We switch horses at each stop-off station, riding as far
as we can mentally and physically go from 7:30am to 8pm. The
horses’ heart rate must be a cooling-off 64 beats per minute within
30 minutes after arrival. If not, a penalty is given to the rider.
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The stations
are run by local
Mongolian herders
whose livelihoods
and culture have
been interwoven
with the land
and its horses for
millennia dating back to approximately 3,500 B.C. when humanhorse domestication and riding are said to have originated.
Nomadic families provide each rider with a place to sleep, food,
and a fresh horse for each leg. The race is closely monitored by
a team of support personnel, medics and veterinarians. Both
human and horses’ health are of utmost priority. While the race
takes riders to the most remote parts of Mongolia, it is broadcast
internationally for global fans to closely track. The location of
each rider is constantly tracked through a hand-held GPS system.
The route is pre-set into each device and must be interpreted by
each rider for successful navigation to the next station. Since the
geography and climate can present many unanticipated obstacles,
good navigational skills are essential.
The Mongolian horses are small, wildly-spirited, strong and
incredibly capable. Being partially wild is essential to their survival
in the harsh Mongolian seasons. The herders, who own and
tend to these horses, celebrate their hardiness and rely on their
instincts and durability to survive and thrive. While capable of
being ridden, the horses are never quite “gentled.”
“Just try not to get off once you’re on” one of the Derby veterans
shared with me. “They don’t need praising or soothing pats, just
hang on tight for the first mile, it’ll smooth out from there and

The Green Team Plans
for the Future
By Ronni Sands, Permaculture Teacher

you’ll likely get to the next station ok.”
Having spent many years gentling and training wild mustangs, it
will certainly be a mental shift to just getting a leg over and going,
versus taking time to work through the hiccups. Racing with
these ponies will require me to quickly adapt to new techniques
and tools as we partner over the rugged miles we travel together.
And it will allow me to experience a deeper, more fundamental
understanding of the relationship
between horses and humans that has
evolved over millennia. Being in this
unknown wild will be challenging, yet
it will also be a meditation and guide.
My life has revolved around seeking
these unknown opportunities to
embrace what it means to be a human
being in partnership with nature and
with horses.
Starting August 8, 2021, I will be
galloping headlong into the open
Mongolian landscape, with very little
control, thundering, stumbling and
flying across the Steppe. I will certainly find my limitations, all of
which leaves me buzzing with excitement.
I have a weekly update for those interested in following my
journey. Check out my website, GoFundMe me or Facebook page:
• lenahaug2021mongolderby.com
• gofund.me/c972b1d8
• facebook.com/WildesseHeart

For as many years as I can remember, the high school
has had a Green Team; a group of students who choose
to meet and give their time to learning how to live more
sustainably and how to reduce the present effects of
Climate Change. This empowers students to connect
with organizations so that they can experience work
that aligns with their own ideals as they prepare to take
their learning out into the world.
Students take the initiative to decide what projects
to work on, what topics the guest speakers should
speak on, as well as choosing seminars, webinars, and
programs like Bioneers to attend. For the past few
years the Green Team has included seventh and eighth
graders as well.
The Green Team is ready to help educate the parent
community. We hope to be able to feature articles
written by the students as a way of informing and
involving our parent community. To begin with, I will
share a project that came to Green Team from the
eleventh grade Business Planning Class. This group of
three high school students wanted to make becoming
eco-friendly more accessible to the general public. They
focussed first on taking a survey which they brought
to Green Team members. The following is the simple
survey that came to us and, together, we answered all of
the questions:
1. What do you think is the largest human impact on the
environment?
2. What do you do to be more eco-conscious?
3. How do you explain why being eco-friendly is important
to those who may not be as passionate about the
environment as you are?
4. What made you decide to become eco-conscious?
5. What is something you have learned about yourself
from trying to be more sustainable?

I encourage all of you to answer these questions for
yourself and see where you are in this. It is also a good
survey to discuss as a family. The eleventh graders then
created an app that offers a points and rewards system
called MyEco. If you are interested in this app, please
contact Zoey, Quince or Zhumabek in the elventh grade.
The times that we are living in demand a certain focus,
intention and consciousness that give attention to
our use of materials on a daily basis. How are we able
to make a difference? Do our actions really count? I
say, “Yes”, it all makes a difference. Water use, plastic
consumption, fossil fuels, social justice, and local food
are demanding our attention. Respect, responsibility,
reuse, reduction, resistance can all help us to forge the
path ahead. Have a Green Summer—our future depends
on it!
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farewell to departing faculty
As happens every year, we find ourselves bidding a sad but fond farewell
to faculty who are moving on to new things. We wanted to acknowledge
the many years of dedicated service these dear people have given to
Summerfield. We will miss you!

from lower school

from high school

Jennifer Sparks

Ben Mew

In the younger years,
the glow around a
lit candle embodies
warmth, reverence,
sanctity, and calm.
Nothing needs to be
spoken; these qualities ripple out into
the space and the beings within it.

“Gentle Ben” will
be missed greatly
at Summerfield. He
started out as a farm
assistant in 2012,
living in a yurt on the
Farm. Ben helped with P.E. and Games
activities in the high school, eventually
moving from the Farm to teaching
high school in 2015. Math, Biology and
Earth Science were his main subjects.
Ben has a great connection to the land
and the environment. He has also been
active with the Diversity Committee
exploring how Summerfield can
expand its cultural community.

This loving energy, towards tender
young souls and colleagues alike,
emanates from Jennifer Sparks. I
crisply recall sitting in her first grade
classroom in late winter of last year,
soaking up the warmth she filled
the room with. The children were
all uniquely seen, heard, and cared
for. The support that she gives her
students, their families, and her
colleagues at Summerfield has been
undeniably tangible during her past
two years as a class teacher.
As a new teacher coming into an
unprecedented school year, I cannot
fully express my gratitude for the
support and personal connection that
Jennifer has brought me, always with
a smile. She maintains such a fluidity
in her guidance, acknowledging that
nothing is fixed in stone and there are
many ways to meet the children in our
care, as well as each other.

clipart courtesy fcit.

The Summerfield community is so
very grateful for
her years here;
she will be so
missed by all she
touched! We wish
Jennifer a wonderful
next chapter back in
Kentucky with her
family.
Goodbye and
thank you, Miss
Sparks!.
—Christie Bentley
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Ben has a positive outlook on life and a
good sense of humor, and he endeared
himself to the high school and
upper lower school where he taught
math. I remember, early on, when he
helped out with an Open Week trip at
Pepperwood Preserve. We were on a
hillside about Safari West, and Ben led
the group in an infectious rendition of
the hokey pokey! His teaching revealed
a love and concern for nature which
he pursued while co-sponsoring the
Green Team. We wish Ben and his
family, wife Chelsea and daughter
Linnea, all the best at their new home
in Oregon!
—Bob Flagg

Chelsea Young
Chelsea has worked
in all areas of the
school and has taught
almost every possible
subject and age group.
She and Ben began as
interns on the Farm in 2012 and stayed
for two years. Then they returned to
Eugene to take up more schooling for
themselves. Ben came back to help
lead an end-of-year trip in the high
school, which then led to a teaching
job for Ben in Science and Math.
Chelsea was offered an assistant job
with Donna in Roots and Shoots.
Chelsea’s many diverse skills were
quickly realized and called upon in the
High School, so she went from Roots
and Shoots in the morning to cross the
lawn of the high school to teach a new
course, “Peer Communication”. This led
to other new classes, such as “Social
Farming.” She was asked to do some
choral work in the middle school, and
then everyone realized she could teach
middle school and high school choir.
Add to that a Musical Theatre elective
and an elective on Climate Change.
Eventually, of course, she had to let go
of Roots and Shoots.
Next, the Humanities Dept. got wind
of things, and she began teaching
“Personal Essay”, “I-search paper”
and “Writing Skills”. All the while,
she circled back to Farming and was
the ninth grade Farming teacher for
several years.
And then along came Linnea. Her work
with Roots and Shoots now was put to
great use!
After Chelsea took time off to be a
mom, she returned to teaching part
time, and then came Covid. She also
taught some Zoom classes this past
year.
In all of my years working beside
Chelsea, I saw deep caring in
everything she did. She spoke with
utmost kindness and respect to every
student, every parent, and every
colleague. She held high standards
for herself and her students, whether
it was a musical performance, or a
day in the garden, and everyone was
given the highest quality guidance
and leadership. For myself, I had
a colleague with whom to share

questions, process curriculum,
and share new ideas. Together we
would care for and maintain the
Permaculture garden.
Now Chelsea and Ben are moving back
to Oregon to be closer to family, and
the land that they know there—the
water and the mountains. They will
begin a new life in a place that has
been Chelsea’s home for many years.
She and Ben and Linnea are looking
forward to getting settled and starting
a new life there.
Thanks, Chelsea, for these many years
of many offerings. We send you off
with warm hugs and blessings on this
next chapter.
—Ronni Sands

Laura RubianoGomez
Laura came to
Summerfield to guest
teach two weeks
before the pandemic
closed school. She
was thrown into teaching optics,
oceanography and astronomy on
zoom with students she had never
met and still she committed to joining
our staff full time in the fall of this
extraordinary year.
The hurdles she faced needing to adapt
her experiential lab and Math classes
for distance learning, and trying to
figure out the workings of a school
turned inside out were significant. The
students benefited greatly from her
care-filled, imaginative and rigorous
teaching, and she has inspired many
hesitant students into new confidence
and true understanding.
Laura also helped to hold the creation
of an all-school schedule that changed
seven times throughout the year
and enabled Summerfield students
to continue learning from real life as
much as possible. Laura has been an
integral member of the high school
this year. We will dearly miss her
creative intelligence, care and humor
as she goes on to be a founding
teacher at Gathering Waters charter
high school in New Hampshire.
—America Worden

from the farm

Farmer Dan
It’s hard to imagine a
Messenger without
the heartwarming
and eloquent musings
and reports from the
farm yard by Farmer Dan, and harder
still to imagine the Farm without our
Farmer Dan. After 24 years of teaching
Farming and Gardening, Carpentry,
Woodwork and Copper, and introducing
countless little ones to the small and
big wonders of the Farm, Farmer Dan
is ready to retire. Growing up, life on
his grandparents’ farm sparked a deep
love for farming. In college, Dan studied
theology, and when he was introduced
to biodynamic farming, he found in
teaching Farming and Gardening at
Summerfield a way to bring these three
streams together: his deep respect for
the earth, his love for and interest in the
(young) human being, and his curiosity
about the connection of us earthlings
with the spiritual world. Working with
students in farming was a way to bring
hands, heart, and head together.
Farmer Dan and I studied alongside
each other during our Waldorf Teacher
Training at the Center of Educational
Renewal, here at Summerfield. Dan
was one of the few men in a class
of twenty some women, yet he was
always the one to point out when he
felt the female perspective was missing
in a text we were studying. For four
years we did art, studied Rudolf Steiner,
threw javelins, juggled and sang. Dan
was never shy to explore new areas,
and brought his thoughtfulness to our
discussions, his singing voice to the
Shepherds Play as the Angel, and his
Mid-Western humor to bring release to
tense moments.
While I was a class teacher, Farmer Dan
was godfather through the eight years
of both of my classes, joining us on field
trips to collect drift wood at the beach,
visit the Gristmill or Berry’s Sawmill,
leading us through mazes of fava beans
or corn stalks towering over our heads.
He hosted morning milking on the Farm
in winter, lantern walks in the fall, and
tirelessly organized pumpkin-carving
for every grade for all these years. For
16 years, it was Farmer Dan who, on
the last day of school, would help carry

my big desk to the next classroom. As a
colleague and a friend, Dan is the one
who shows up in times of need: whether
it is prayers for students or families in
our community or people far away in
crisis, visits in the hospital during illness,
or writing carefully chosen words of
comfort in times of grief.
Farmer Dan was asked to be godfather
to several faculty children, whose
parents recognized that Dan’s
connection with and respect for the
living earth, as well as his unwavering
seeking for understanding of the
working of the Spiritual World makes
him a trusted guide for a new young
human being seeking to find her/his
way into this world. And Dan is honored
and moved to be part of their journey.
Dan was the Chair of the College of
Teachers for a number of years, leading
us in study, and he participated in the
Arts and Crafts teachers meetings for
many years. He served on the Tuition
Assistance Committee as well as the
First Grade Readiness Committee for
decades. He runs a tight ship on the
Farm, likes to have his ducks in a row
and his tools cleaned and stored away
in their proper place. And yet, as we all
know, he will be the first one to drop
everything he had planned to ensure
that a young child can experience the
awe of gathering warm eggs from
under the chickens, taste a plump
fresh raspberry, or run down the
apple row. One of my favorite of Dan’s
anecdotes is the delight with which he
told the faculty about a Kindergartner
whispering to him, “Farmer Dan,
tomorrow is my birthday. But don’t tell
my mom, I want it to be a surprise.”
We wish Dan time to read and study,
travel and visit friends and family, and
every so often visit us at Summerfield
and the Farm to witness our striving,
seeking, digging, pitch forking, wood
splitting, hair splitting, teaching and
learning together as folks who are so
very fortunate to call Summerfield Farm
and School the place where we live and
learn, stumble and fall, tend and grow,
harvest and sow. You have taught us
to work with our hands, think with our
hearts, and love with all our might, Dan!
With deep gratitude for the seeds you
have planted, and the warmth you have
brought to our children.
—Saskia Pothof
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administration news
Our wonderful HR Rep for the
last 4 years, Carrie Wooldridge,
has moved on to a new job as
Volunteer Coordinator at Catholic
Charities. Carrie was a well liked
and respected part of our team,
and we will miss her very much.
We wish her the best of luck on her
new path!
Our dear, beloved Receptionist, Michelle Bovard, has
moved into the HR position. For the last few weeks, the
students have been trickling into the Main Office to sing
her songs, say goodbyes and give her gifts of beautiful
heartfelt drawings and thank you cards. Even though we
are so happy that Michelle will still be on campus and part
of our school, she will be greatly missed in the Main Office!
As luck would have it, Sarah Hill,
an experienced Waldorf School
receptionist (among other things!),
has found her way to our school at
just the right time to fill the seat.
Please join us in welcoming Sarah
to Summerfield!
Sarah was born in the Midwest and grew up in the
San Francisco Bay Area. She attended UC Berkeley and
majored in Film Studies. She met her partner Luke in
Montpelier, Vermont, when she was earning an Associates
degree in Mechanical Engineering Technology. Frustrated
with the lack of aesthetics in engineering and inspired by
the emerging idea of cradle-to-cradle sustainability, she
applied to architecture school. She and Luke moved to
Austin and after earning an MArch degree, she worked at
a non-profit sustainable building center before becoming
pregnant with twins. When her daughters, Josephine and
Adelaide, were two, they relocated to Berkeley to be closer
to family. There she learned about Waldorf education
from her neighbor and attended a meeting at the nascent
Berkeley Rose School at Ms. VanderPluym’s house. Her
daughters began attending the Berkeley Rose nursery,

and Sarah began working in the Berkeley Rose office not
long after. Sarah then began work on what some (her
husband, for instance) might call her final degree—a
Masters in Library and Information Science. She and the
girls continued at Berkeley Rose through fourth grade
(with Ms. VanderPluym as their class teacher) until they
relocated to Sonoma County in 2018. Sarah worked as
Receptionist at the Sebastopol Charter School and then
briefly at the Mechanics’ Institute Library in SF before
Covid hit. She and her family live on a weedy patch of
farmland in Cotati where they endeavor to plant trees,
raise animals, coax vegetables and flowers from the soil,
read a lot of books, and take root in their community.
~ Andrea Jolicoeur, on behalf of the Admin Core Group

Finance Manager/
CFO Announced
The Governance Council and
the Finance Committee are
very excited to announce our
new Finance Manager / CFO,
Jolié Trogdon. Jolié comes to us
with over 30 years of experience
working with finances, most of
which were in schools and non-profit settings. After a
wonderful initial interview, Jolié came to the campus
for a tour. She instantly felt and commented on the
school’s positive energy. In continued conversations,
we described our unique community and educational
mission, and we also dug deeply with her into the
issues of school finances where her experience shone.
Through this process, the decision to join forces became
clear to us and to her.
Jolié will bring her vision, knowledge, experience,
passion and love of laughter to the school starting
June 21st. We are looking forward to getting to know
her better and learning from all she will bring to our
community.
~ Khalid Halim and Jason Gross,
on behalf of the Board & Governance Council

No Summer Camps This Year...

Annual Fees

Summerfield will be taking one more year off from
offering our summer Farm, Circus and Trapeze Camps
as we are experiencing staffing shortages. We will
take the next few months to ramp back up and get
ourselves prepared to offer an amazing summer camp
program for 2022. Thank you for your patience and
understanding! ~ Summer Camp Team

2021-2022 Annual Fees were due on June 3. If you have
not paid them yet, please do so ASAP.
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You can pay online via the Parent Portal or with cash/
check in the Finance Office.
Questions, contact Lisa Hensley, Finance Coordinator,
at lisa@summerfieldwaldorf.org.

summerfield waldorf school & farm

A Legacy Worth Including in Yours
Family, children, friends,
education, social justice,
animals, nature… These
are just some of the
causes that hold deep
meaning in our lives.
Creating or refreshing an
estate plan is a wonderful
way to express your values and support the causes you
hold dear. An estate plan is ultimately a reflection of
your values and the legacy you wish to leave.
Particularly during challenging or uncertain times,
taking control of your long-term, “what-if” planning
can also provide comfort and security. While many
think estate plans are only for those with large estates,
this could not be further from the truth. In fact, those
with young children also need to plan to ensure what
you have ends up supporting what and who you value.
For more information about including a gift to
Summerfield Waldorf School & Farm in your plans,
please call (707.575.7194 x105) or email Caryn Stone
(caryn@summerfieldwaldorf.org).

SWSF Beanies!
We have new
Summerfield Waldorf
School & Farm beanies
available for $20 each!
Shipping possible
too. Please contact
the Development office to purchase: email
development@summerfieldwaldorf.org.

Support the
Summerfield
Farm Stand
The Farm Stand is open
for business through the
summer. Please stop by
and support the Farm
with your purchases of
eggs, a delicious range
of summer vegetables,
salsita, bone broth, and
much, much more...

The Messenger Marketplace
Summerfield Waldorf School and Farm is not affiliated with, and does not endorse, any of the individual initiatives or services advertised in this
classified section. Advertisements are screened for appropriateness and made available to community members to use at their own discretion

Housing

Services Needed/Offered

SWSF Family Seeks House to Rent or Buy

Seeking Summer Childcare...

We are so excited to join the Summerfield community! We are now
looking for a house in the area with 3 or more bedrooms to rent or
possibly buy. Please contact Sam Reed at samhreed@gmail.com or
360-682-8309. Thank you!

Family looking for summer childcare. Someone who likes to be active,
has some experience, can drive and is available 3-4 times a week. Please
email me if you have any questions or are interested in more details:
Kwoodlove@gmail.com.

Short-Term Rental Available

Childcare Needed

Guest house available for short term rental July 1-September 6 (dates
flexible). 1.5 miles from Summerfield. Guest house is over a barn with
a large bedroom, a living room, bathroom and small kitchen. $1,500/
month with possible work exchange. Call or text 510.905.5557 if
interested.

We are looking for part-time care (2.5 yrs) during a few mornings—
Waldorf Education experience would be wonderful. :) We are also looking
to build a relationship w/ a longterm family sitter. Sometimes we will
need care for both children. We live near Occidental—please feel to text
415.601.1450.

House/Garden Space for Rent

Pickup Truck for Sale

3/4 bedroom, 2 1/2 bathroom house for rent near Summerfield campus.
2,200 sqr ft home big master bedroom 2/3 additional bedrooms.
Organic garden boxes and yard to play in. Residence is on Sanford
Road. Available to rent July 1. $3,200 month. Propane and yard care
fee extra.

For sale: white 1997 Toyota
T100 pickup with blue camper
shell. Camper shell needs a new
lock. Selling to get a family car.
216,000 miles in it. New set of
tires in February of this year.
Regular oil changes. Small red
streak above the left rear tire well,
but should be easily buffed out. Otherwise the truck is in good shape and
runs well. Very reliable. I wouldn’t hesitate to drive it up to my family in
Portland, OR. Asking $6,500. Price is negotiable. Please contact Gabriel
Markel for more information or with any questions. 503-457-3227.

Rentals Available
• Studios for rent in stunning redwood fairy ring, lap of nature- property,
sun and cool both. Please call AND text 415-481-1001.
• One bedroom apt in Sebastopol available beginning August for sublet
or possible long term. Please call AND text 415-481-1001.

Singing and Piano Instruction with Mary Beard
An experienced teacher, a Summerfield Waldorf School founding parent
and original creator of the school’s instrumental music program. My studio
is located in Santa Rosa. Please visit my website marybeardmusicstudio.
com or contact me at marymezzo@sonic.net or 707-546-8782.
Youth Music Ensembles at the Santa Rosa Symphony
Santa Rosa Symphony Institute for Music Education offers 5 youth
ensembles for musicians of all ages and levels. Whether you have never
held an instrument before or are ready to play solos on the concert hall
stage, we have an ensemble that is right for you. Students range in age
from 5-23, and learn from some of the finest music educators in the area.
srsymphony.org/Education-Community/Training-Young-Musicians

PIANO LESSONS

Private lessons • Beginner through Advanced
Recital and other performance opportunities
I have over 40 years teaching experience of piano
My students are learning skills for life and
will dive into the incredible world of music.
Contact me to set up lessons:
iwundsam@sonic.net
Isabel Wundsam
I will provide references

Join Us for
Summer Camp!

Create a blank slate.

Become a Waldorf Teacher.
Center
Renewaloffers
offers aa three-year,
three-year,part-time
part-timetraining
traininginin
Center for Educational Renewal
Sonoma
CA. We
We are
arededicated
dedicatedtotoinspiring
inspiringthe
thenext
nextgeneration
generation
Sonoma County, CA.
of
and become
become aacreator
creatorininthe
thefuture
futureofof
of teachers!
teachers! Find your calling
calling and
Waldorf
Waldorf Education!
We
in education
education and
andbringing
bringingthe
thedepths
depths
We are committed to social justice in
of
of Waldorf
Waldorf Education
Edcuation into the 21st Century.
Our
Spaceisis limited.
limited.
Our next
next cohort
cohort begins
begins June,
June, 2021.
2021. Space

Apply Now!

edrenew.org

707.695.7000
amee@vanguardsonoma.com
DRE #01418087

getcreateit.com • 707.829.3855

6906 Sebastopol Ave, Sebastopol

Discover why Pickleball
is the Fastest-Growing
Sport in America!

Advance with Adam!
iptpa-certified instructor

Pickleball Coaching
for players of all levels

adammackinnon@gmail.com
Advertise in the Messenger
Summerfield’s Messenger newsletter is published once a month
during the school year, and has a distribution list of 1,000 people!
If you are interested in advertising in the Messenger, please visit
our website at summerfieldwaldorf.org/newsletter, or email
messenger@summerfieldwaldorf.org for more information.

School Garden Network Presents:

Garden Camp
SUMMER CAMP 2021

This summer kids can wiggle and giggle all day long!
Garden Campers will:

Delight in a working garden
Connect with nature in native habitats
Learn to cook
Create arts and craft
Make new friends
Spend their summer days outdoors

TIMOTHY HEDGES
TOP PRODUCER • REAL ESTATE BROKER

MY PLEDGE:

On every closed transaction, I will make a
charitable donation to SWSF.

Estates, Unique Properties, Acreage,
Ranches, Relocation, “Off Market Listings”
timothy@vanguardsonoma.com

707.696.7325 | DRE #01368460

Campers: Rising 3rd to 5th graders
Junior Garden Educator: Rising 6th- 12th
When: Weekly, July, 9am to 3pm
Where: Salmon Creek School Garden Occidental CA
Registration: bit.ly/gardencamp2021
Cost: $350 per week per camper
$150 for Junior Garden Educator

Week 1: Brainiac Blastoff
Ever made a garden trellis before? a solar oven?
Time to build some memories!

Week 2: Rooted Hearts
Do you want to to move silently through the
woods? It’s dirt time!

Week 3: Budding Botanists
Ever dig in the compost just to see what’s up? It's
time to investigate!

Week 4: Fruits of Our Labor
Can you mimic a bird call in the garden? Time to
make some magic!

Fill your child's summer with investigation, exploration, art, and joy.

Learn more about camp!

bit.ly/gardencamp2021

Limited Scholarships provided by Bohemian Market

Contact us for more information: summercamp@schoolgardens.org

Sonoma County’s #1

Solar Company
Install and Repair
CA Lic. #963158

(707) 664-6450 · www.westcoastsolarenergy.com
2975 Dutton Ave, Ste B, Santa Rosa, CA 95407

license #02039610
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• self-portraits and busts by twelfth graders •

photos by Colin McCormick

these senior self-portraits in oils and clay were on display during the senior graduation ceremony

MIRANDA RONAN; COLIN TOWEY; UMA BAKER; JOSS SMITH
LILY MING; SOPHIA MOONEY MCDERMOTT; KEIRAN MORDUE; PETAL HELD

Top (L-R):
bottom (L-R):

