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FALCON NEWS
P R I N C I P A L ,  C L A Y T O N  C O B B
A S S I S T A N T  P R I N C I P A L ,  K A T H E R I N E  S U C K L E  

I T ' S  A  GREAT  T IME  TO  BE  A  FA LCON !

UPCOMING EVENTS!
MON, 5/6
DO GOOD WITH CHIPOTLE NIGHT!
SEE INSTRUCTIONS ABOVE!

TUE, 5/7
1PM- 5TH GRADE D.A.R.E. GRADUATION 

WED, 5/8
8:15 SCHOOL MASS FOLLOWED BY
CHRISTIAN WITNESS AWARDS
3:05-4:15 4-H MEETING IN THE LIBRARY

THU, 5/9
11AM TEACHER LUNCHEON FOR TEACHER
APPRECIATION WEEK PROVIDED BY THE
P.T.O.

FRI, 5/10
7:30 FIELD DAY- MUST GO DIRECTLY TO
MESSMER STADIUM
STUDENTS ARE TO WEAR FIELD DAY T-SHIRT
WITH APPROPRIATE SHORTS
STUDENTS GO DIRECTLY TO THEIR
TEACHERS ON THE FIELD
11:30 PICK-UP OF ALL STUDENTS- MUST
SIGN OUT WITH HOMEROOM TEACHER!

Dear St. Joseph Families, 
Happy Teacher Appreciation Week! You know,
some teachers are like second moms or dads,
from whom students experience all the warm
fuzzies. I think fondly of my kindergarten
teacher, Mrs. Granger. Without an aide and
26 kids, she wiped every nose, tear, and
bobo. She let you always pick the book you
wanted and let you sit in the teacher chair to
share it with the class. You got a big kiss on
the cheek at the end of the year. 
Not every teacher is wired that way. One that
comes to mind for me was my 4th grade
teacher, Mrs. Lawson. Man, did I think she
was tough. I was in her class the last year of
her teaching career. Every year, students
were concerned as to whether or not they’d
have her. What was odd is that the 4th grade
students didn’t like her but the 5th grade
students would always come back to greet
her each morning. 
When I found out I would have her class, I
was bummed immediately. I learned quickly
that she had no time for foolishness. I made
an A- in behavior because I clowned around
once. I realized by the end of the year that
she was holding me to a standard that
allowed for me to show dignity and self-
respect at all times. I even got a warm hug
at the end of the year from the woman who I
thought lacked all bedside manner.
Teachers are different. Still, they love their
students. They love them in the way they feel
called to love them and love them in the way
the students need to be loved. It is never
flawless or perfect. Still, I am grateful for the
example that I had from Mrs. Lawson and
others through the years. I pray that your
children, whether soft or stern, receive the
love from the teachers at SJS that they need
for their life-long formation. Happy teacher
appreciation week! St. Joseph, pray for us. 

2024 CONFIRMANDI



Virtue ofVirtue ofVirtue of   
PatiencePatiencePatience

DEFINITION:DEFINITION:DEFINITION:
Bearing present difficulties calmlyBearing present difficulties calmlyBearing present difficulties calmly
PRAYER:PRAYER:PRAYER:
Dear God, Help me to wait withoutDear God, Help me to wait withoutDear God, Help me to wait without
complaining, to see You in mycomplaining, to see You in mycomplaining, to see You in my
neighbor, and to let Your graceneighbor, and to let Your graceneighbor, and to let Your grace
enter this moment so that I mayenter this moment so that I mayenter this moment so that I may
not lose my patience.not lose my patience.not lose my patience.
LOOKS LIKE:LOOKS LIKE:LOOKS LIKE:

Bearing your own difficultiesBearing your own difficultiesBearing your own difficulties
Waiting in line for lunchWaiting in line for lunchWaiting in line for lunch
Raising your hand and waitingRaising your hand and waitingRaising your hand and waiting
calmly for the teacher tocalmly for the teacher tocalmly for the teacher to
answer your questionanswer your questionanswer your question
Raising your hand and waitingRaising your hand and waitingRaising your hand and waiting
for Sister to call on youfor Sister to call on youfor Sister to call on you
Waiting without complainingWaiting without complainingWaiting without complaining

SOUNDS LIKE:SOUNDS LIKE:SOUNDS LIKE:
Jesus, I trust in You! I will notJesus, I trust in You! I will notJesus, I trust in You! I will not
complain.complain.complain.
I will wait my turn. I will notI will wait my turn. I will notI will wait my turn. I will not
push or cut ahead in line.push or cut ahead in line.push or cut ahead in line.
I will raise my hand and waitI will raise my hand and waitI will raise my hand and wait
for my teacher to call on me.for my teacher to call on me.for my teacher to call on me.
I will wait for my turn.I will wait for my turn.I will wait for my turn.
I will wait for you.I will wait for you.I will wait for you.

ggg

St. Gianna MollaSt. Gianna MollaSt. Gianna Molla
Gianna was an Italian doctor andGianna was an Italian doctor andGianna was an Italian doctor and
mother. She loved her husbandmother. She loved her husbandmother. She loved her husband
very much, but he had to travelvery much, but he had to travelvery much, but he had to travel
a lot for work. When he was awaya lot for work. When he was awaya lot for work. When he was away
they often wrote letters whenthey often wrote letters whenthey often wrote letters when
they could not talk on thethey could not talk on thethey could not talk on the
telephone. She was honesttelephone. She was honesttelephone. She was honest
about what was hard but wasabout what was hard but wasabout what was hard but was
never bitter or angry. When shenever bitter or angry. When shenever bitter or angry. When she
was pregnant with her fourthwas pregnant with her fourthwas pregnant with her fourth
child, the doctors told her shechild, the doctors told her shechild, the doctors told her she
needed surgery to save her life.needed surgery to save her life.needed surgery to save her life.
She waited as long as she couldShe waited as long as she couldShe waited as long as she could
and then chose the surgery thatand then chose the surgery thatand then chose the surgery that
would be safest for her unbornwould be safest for her unbornwould be safest for her unborn
child. The sacrifice she made forchild. The sacrifice she made forchild. The sacrifice she made for
her baby cost Gianna her life.her baby cost Gianna her life.her baby cost Gianna her life.












