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¥e dedicate this yearbook to Bonnie Diefendorf - teacher and friend.
Eor 11 years Bonnie taught Englizsh at Street Academy. But saying she |
taught English doesn’t really say it... Being part of Street Academy is
much more than a job for the people who work here and mmuch more
than a school for the students who go here. The place has a heart

and soul. Being part of Street Academy was an important part of
Bonnie. She believed in the studentz. She gave love and passion and
enthusiasm in great measure. And sometimes she took from it - the
taking could be harsh. But for Bonnie, the taking. like the giving,

was most often joyous. She will be missed by everyone. Part of our
zoul went with her.




I Bemember Bonnie...

AvERAGY RECoGMITE
JBE GREAT BNVES BF7ER

) T ANow QOWN) & e
M (Lhe 4 FRIGrD IN NESED,
: L
AT /AM AHmED ..
M/ . The spirit of endurance, and humor, .
and struggle conveyed by the poems of

THEy Have LEFT.

At the Parent's night in the Fall of this
year, Bonnie performed this poem:

“On Rging' by Maya Angelou

When you see me gitting quietly,
Like a sack left on the shelf,
Don't think I need your chattering .
I'm listening to myself.

Hold! Stop! Don’t pity me!
Hold! Stop your sympathy!
Understanding if you got it,
Otherwise I'll do without it

When my bones are stff and aching
And-my feet won't climb the stair,
I will only ask one favor:

Don't bring me no rocking chair.

¥When you see me walking, stumbling,
| Don't stady and get it wrong.
. ‘Cause tired don't mean lazy

And every goodbye ain't gone, .,

) Langston Hughes was the spixit of -
wjl‘fq Bonnie and the spirit that she worked
s0 hard to instll in her stodents i

Mother to Son by Langston Hughes

Well, son, I'Hl wll you:

Life for me ain't been no crystal stair.
It's had tacks in it,

And splinters,

And boards torn up,

And places with no carpet on the floor---
Bare.

But all the time

I'se been a-climbin’ on,

And reachin' landin's

And turnin’ corners,

And sometimes goin’ in the dark

Where there ain't been no light

S0 boy, don't you turn hack.

Don't you set down on the steps

‘Cause you finds it's kinder hard

Don’t you fail now---

For I'se still goin', honey,

I'se still climbin’ G
And life for me ain't been no crystal stair. |
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Sonnet for Bonnie by Jean Brennan

To begin with, between us, there were words apd a smile-
Welcoming, warmn, wise, sincere, and serepe.

Herx grin could keep us going for a week or a mile.

And a compliment did wonders for the self-esteem.

After that she had us meeting words by the hounr

Axnd shaking hands with verbal strangers we didn't know-
Words that crackled, words that bled,

Words that soothed or stunned us with their power.

Then we had their power. “Write to be free,” she said.
She allowed us, at last, to see as we read

Zora Neale Hurston's spunk, Langston Hughes's dream,
Maya Angelou‘s doing everything. Only fear was dead.

The pain may last forever (or a while);

In the end we'll have words always -- and that amile.
! The Sonmet printed here was written

74’ Aev C’oﬁuzé?ﬂen/f so

W&a‘sﬁiz je« /«i{;{m&k/‘s
| delliguess ack 17 wp
o ﬂdﬁz‘:ﬁ{ work - as

in honor of Bonnie by Jean Brennan,
Bonnie's substitute {who commented
as she read it at Bonnie's memorial
service that there can never be a
substitate for Bonnie.j

by Peter Balint

the sun spun forty times
across the zodiac
while she was here
and a billion times befare
and & billion more
30 what does it matier
bat to us
that she went a few years first
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18 THIS HOID IT'S
BONE MR. GRIFFIN?




ANGELINA RIYERS
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