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ayview Glen is rich in story and proud in its history. In these 
pages, you will find stories that reflect what makes our community 
so robust and connected. It is that sense of connectedness that 
runs like a thread throughout these pages. People often talk about 

what makes Bayview Glen unique. The overwhelming theme to emerge 
from our collection of stories is the sense of warmth and community that 
pervades both campuses.

 It all began with the school’s founder, Doreen Hopkins. Her vision and  
passion for inclusivity and compassion are still felt in everything we do.  
Her story is truly inspiring, as is our profile of Bayview Glen’s first OFSAA  
gold medal winner. Dmitry Bury’s story is all the more poignant because  
the proud athlete instantly donated the medal back to the school. This  
story personifies the giving nature of many of our students. 

Connection was also a topic integral to our cover profile of distinguished  
alumnus Mazyar Mortazavi. In our interview, Mazyar spoke emotionally  

about his time at the school and how his two best friends, who have been with him on his  
life journey, are also graduates of Bayview Glen. That is what many of us can only hope  
for and creating lifelong friendships is yet another signature of our school.  

Looking outside our community and engaging with the world are also deeply rooted in our 
philosophy. Former Head of School Terry Guest takes us back to the beginning when Round 
Square was first introduced to our students. His master story-telling gives a behind-the- 
scenes look at the early days of this exceptional organization and at how our students flourish 
in a wide array of community service projects. 

Bayview Glen is truly fortunate to be the home of a gifted faculty. Our extraordinary group  
of teachers brings an eclectic range of experiences to their classrooms. This is also reflected 
in the many hours they spend helping with co-curricular activities at our busy school. Look 
no further than our teacher profile of Ed Hitchcock, an amateur astronomer, who shares his 
wealth of knowledge and enthusiasm with his students.  

Bayview Glen’s story extends outside of the learning environment to our exceptional volun-
teers, who give so much of themselves to enrich our school. Poonam Kumar has contributed 
countless hours of her time to help us grow into the school we are today.

Happy reading! We know you will feel the same sense of delight and pride our team  
experienced putting this together for you. 

There’s no doubt firsts have special meaning; first day of 
school, our first job or the first time trying something new. 
Viewpoint is a first for us. 

Karen Horsman, Director of Communications, 
Editor

B Letter from  
the Head

Letter from the Editor
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Eileen Daunt, Head of School with students from 
the Lower and Prep Schools. 

has its roots in words such as Bayview 
and Worldview, but it also represents 
how much we value the development 
and sharing of individual perspec-

tives. More than this, it reinforces Bayview 
Glen’s philosophy that developing our  
students’ confidence in their ability to share 
their viewpoints is critical in our world today. 

This magazine will be published annually in the 
fall and will be theme-based. Contained within 
this first issue are some of the vibrant stories 
that make up Bayview Glen’s rich history. I hope 
that you enjoy reading the ones selected. There 
was an abundance of compelling narratives to 

choose from and we look forward to unfolding 
each of them in future editions. Telling these 
stories annually ensures that our history lives 
and helps us to realize that we stand on the 
shoulders of those who have gone before us.

I would like to thank the committee members  
who helped to make this magazine a reality,  
and to the first researchers and writers whose 
involvement gives each story a unique voice  
and personal perspective. 

I hope that you enjoy reading our first edition 
and that it generates great conversations about 
who we are as a school today and where we 
have come from.

It

It is with great pride that we launch Bayview Glen’s inaugural 
magazine, Viewpoint. We extend our sincere thanks to  
Mr. Norm Reynolds, Head of English in the Upper School,  
for such an inspirational name. 

Letter from  
the Head
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Our founder: 
A trailblazer with a vision

by John Stewart

Our past, our story
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On a lovely fall day in September of 
1962, my mother, father, sister and I 

waited patiently in the gentle sun among 
other families at an old farm on Lawrence 

Avenue East in Don Mills. The chicken 
coop I spotted would soon be my nursery 

school classroom and I would go to 
kindergarten and grade one 

in the old green barn.

 continued >>
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Nurturing children into adults 

long with my beloved parents, Doreen was an archi-
tect and builder of my foundation, a benefit that would be 
enjoyed by many other young people. She took the time to 
carefully and lovingly support the parents of the children 

who were entrusted to her care every day, and to carry out a mission 
that to her was sacred, yet joyful. Doreen was therefore a silent 
partner in parenting. Well, maybe not so silent, actually: she devel-
oped small people to the point where, if they so choose, they could 
become exceptional grown-up members of our changing society. In 
a way, the diploma illustrates her genius, and the innocent beauty of 
her remarkable achievements. Her approach to life was courageous 
and definite but laced with good humour and built on humility 
and humanity. At an earlier point in her life, she had been told she 
was dyslexic and that she should settle for less than anything that 
involved academic ambition. She dared to be different.

What exactly did Doreen give us that was so different, so unique, 
and so enriching?  Everything about Bayview Glen was different. 
We learned in old farm buildings. Our classes were small and any-
thing but standard. My Kindergarten class had about 16 members, 
two of whom were unable to hear very much without powerful 
hearing aids, one of whom was profoundly autistic, one of whom 
was unable to walk, and others who were blessed with sound  
health in all aspects. We had people of German, Greek, Catholic,  
Protestant, Jewish, Anglo, Irish, Balkan and Asian heritage, all in 
the same room. I attribute my facility with languages to this day  
to the lessons I learned by communicating with Francis and Lauren 
who were almost completely without hearing, and with Paul who 
was in a place that only he could truly see in its completeness.  
In grade one, Miss McCracken from Australia introduced us to a 
completely different English, (she called our country “Canader”) 
while teaching us about the strange land she came from. Our grade 
three teacher was Earl Batson, a black man from Barbados who was 
an exemplary gentleman and a gentle man, and I believe was one  
of the finest teachers I ever had. These people were not simply hired 
by Doreen, but rather engaged by her to bring a different and there-
fore holistic experience to her special community. It is apparent that 
she searched not just for teaching talent, but for people who could 
contribute to her model and her dream. 

An open-door policy

visits with Doreen were always a delight. 
They felt like miniature versions of visits with 
my grandmother whom I loved very much. Some 
principals have an open-office policy, others an 

open door. Doreen’s policy was open arms. She welcomed any child 
who wanted to talk to her for any reason. I went to her office one 
day in the spring of grade two. I was feeling sad that Bayview Glen 
only went up to grade two. I explained my angst at having to leave 
the next year and offered my father’s services to help build more 
portables. My father was in fact an outstanding lawyer, but was also 
an accomplished woodworker. I then went on to volunteer other 
fathers without their permission and after being hugged by a very 
amused Doreen, returned to my classroom. She reminded me of that 
meeting for years, always taking delight in the fact that her little 
people loved their time at Bayview Glen so much. As it happened, 

A

My

ohn, this is Mrs. Barwick (Hopkins).” My mother and 
father had just introduced me to a woman who would be 
fundamental to the way I would view life some 50 years 
later and who, like a parent, would have a profound 

effect on my life journey. We stood on the old circle driveway 
of the brand new Bayview Glen Junior School, located in  
the valley below the Bayview Bridge. Mrs. Barwick (Hopkins) 
looked down at me, grinning, and welcomed me to the new 
little school, an innovative and charming addition to the post- 
war scene in Toronto. She was a giant to me, with a searching 
smile and a commanding, confident presence. “Look there’s 
your family!” she said, pointing to the four wooden beams that 
had been erected on their ends in the main landscape feature 
of the traffic circle. They were of different heights, and in her 
mind represented my mother, father, sister and me. My first 
lesson from her was that there is more to life than objective 
observation; there is also free interpretation. I learned this on 
the road outside of an old barn. And that was the second 
lesson: that you learn outside of the classroom, too. That was 
on the first morning and so it continued for the next six years, 
until I left in 1968. Grade four was as far as Bayview Glen 
would go in those early years.

To this day, visitors are always interested when they look at my 
“wall of shame” which holds my various university degrees,  
scrolls and appointment parchments. There, in the midst of  
several framed declarations hangs my “Bachelor of Rhymes”  
Kindergarten Diploma, granted by Bayview Glen Junior School  
in 1964, declaring my vast knowledge of nursery rhymes and 
assuring me that I have the degree “with all rights, and privileges 
pertaining thereto”!  It is of course signed by Doreen Barwick,  
who would later be known as Doreen Hopkins. It is an amusing  
little certificate, but why do I include it among my Commission 
from the Queen, a Warrant of Appointment from the Governor 
General, a Master of Laws and other landmark documents of my 
life?  After all, it is only a Kindergarten Diploma.

“J

ON PAGE 4: Doreen (Barwick) Hopkins presiding 
over a 1964 musical. 

ON PAGE 5: Artist rendering of Bayview Glen on 
Lawrence Ave East, Sue Dewar, 1978

ABOVE: Doreen (Barwick) Hopkins, 1970 
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that summer, the school expanded and took over Treehaven Farm 
under the Bayview Bridge and the farmhouse became our next set 
of classrooms. The little house trailer was the grade four classroom 
in 1967. It held all eight of us, with no room to spare.

Her vision was a simple one: to teach compassionately with pas-
sion, in a world of warmth and wonder. It occurred to me much 
later in life that when she was younger, she had difficulty reading 
and learning through the written word, that in her own way, she 
sought out other ways to take in the world around her and under-
stand it. Her unconventional approach showed that one can learn 
many different things, in many different ways. Animals were a part 
of that experience and so at Bayview Glen, every classroom had 
guinea pigs. This had a profound enough effect on me that in my 
30's, 40s and 50's, I too had guinea pigs as pets. She also ensured 
that the school had a small barn yard where we kept goats. Lording 
over this menagerie was her omnipresent beagle Sam! He too was 

ahead of this time, in that he served to calm frazzled nerves, upset 
children, and homesick infants in the nursery. In essence, Sam was 
a therapy dog on staff. In her own ingenious way, Doreen was well, 
well ahead of her time, and her campus was more than a school: it 
was visionary in its ambitions.

anada is a nation of builders. Innovation and build-
ing are fundamental to our growth, our prosperity and our 
future. Doreen understood that but she took it further and 
knew that a person who is well-educated, contributing to 

a society that is well-taught has never been more important. Yet, 
even that is not truly advancement, without incorporating the prin-
ciples that were so strongly championed by Doreen in her vision of 
Bayview Glen. She knew, and we do too, that the formidable force 
of that passion and compassion is what can lead us to claim to have 
lives well lived. Doreen, thank you for making your wonderful 
dream a reality for us. 

John D. Stewart, Bachelor of Rhymes, 1964  

ABOVE: Class of 1968 
Bayview Glen (originally named Glendon Park)

C

At an earlier point in her 
life, she had been told she 
was dyslexic and that she 
should settle for less than 

anything that involved 
academic ambition.
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azyar marvels at the size of Bayview Glen today but 
can spot many familiar elements. He says: “I’m 
thrilled to see the sense of social awareness and 
inclusion is still as an integral part of the culture 

today as it was for us.” It’s that sense of inclusion that he feels 
is the most important part of his Bayview Glen experience. 
“The student population was as diverse as the city itself, 
mirroring the cultural and social diversity that was exploding 
at that time in Toronto,” says Mazyar.

Mazyar and his classmates were passionate about community  
engagement. With the idea of giving more structure to a culture  
of volunteering, Mazyar and classmate Chris Lal approached Head  
of School Terry Guest to suggest a volunteer programme. One of  
the many ideas included in their manifesto was to mandate 20  
hours of volunteer time. This was many years before the Ontario 
government included the concept of mandatory community  
engagement in post-secondary requirements. As their ideas around 
volunteerism took hold, a more defined, enthusiastic culture of 
volunteering began to take shape in the school. Many of those ideas 
have grown into a long list of programmes and initiatives that are  
in place today. The introduction of Round Square was also taking 
shape at the same time.  

“It was empowering to be given the opportunity to affect change,” 
Mazyar said. “We were such a small school back then that we could 
quite simply float an idea and we were empowered to run with it.” 

He took his passion for community engagement into his field of 
study as an architect. He is now the President and CEO of TAS, a 
Toronto-based boutique property developer, asset manager and 
private equity business. His award-winning company is best known 
for its innovative and unique partnerships with community  
members and is now considered one of the most respected city 
builders in Toronto. 

Mazyar had recently added another rewarding challenge to his life – 
fatherhood. Always passionate about education, the subject had taken 
on new meaning. He says it’s important to empower children and 
prevent them from growing up in a bubble. “Connectivity to the real 
world is essential. Schools have a responsibility to expose students to 
the world they are going to be entering.” Having a student population 
reflective of the city’s multi-cultural landscape is Bayview Glen’s  
differentiator, according to Mazyar. “I always appreciated how 
Bayview Glen put an emphasis on values and culture versus being 
singularly focused on career choices and academic excellence.” 

The Toronto entrepreneur is also seeing a paradigm shift is his 
own industry. Many of the children raised in the 1970’s during the 
height of Canada’s expansion of multiculturalism are potentially 
decision makers and are in positions of influence. Inclusionary 
business models are becoming the norm. “There’s a value base shift 
that’s driving a new social economic environment,” insists Mazyar. 
“The classroom is a place where inclusion and cultural awareness 
are the new norm.”  

Mazyar’s business philosophy is fundamental to TAS’ Four Pillars of 
Sustainability™; a positive impact on the city’s social fiber, arts and 
culture, ecological sustainability and economic prosperity in the 
community. “These are values that were seeded while at Bayview 
Glen,” he adds. 

Mazyar believes Toronto is on the cusp of becoming a leader 
amongst cities with global impact. He says: “Our children all have 
the potential to be part of a vibrant and innovative cultural land-
scape.” Mazyar points out he knows the powerful influence a school 
experience can have on a student’s future life. “Bayview Glen was a 
place of community and nurturing values for me. Plus I formed life 
lasting friendships that I consider invaluable to this day,” he said.  
“I would say those are pretty great takeaways.” 

M
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A mirror of Toronto

by Karen Horsman 

There have been many foundational moments in Bayview Glen’s history and certainly the 
early 90’s was one of those formative times when remarkable change was taking place.   
Mazyar Mortazavi and his classmates (’95) were at the school when the seeds were just being 
sown for our Moatfield campus and 20 students walked across the stage at graduation.  



DESIGNING THE SCHOOL TIE

The Parent Guild members knew about Mazyar’s creative reputation  
and asked him, along with other students, to design a new tie for the  

Upper School. The school tie was yet another contribution to the school’s 
legacy that led to Mazyar being chosen Bayview Glen’s inaugural  

Distinguished Alumnus Award recipient. 

“There’s a value-base shift 
that’s driving a new social economic 

environment,” insists Mortazavi. 
“The classroom is a place where 
inclusion and cultural awareness 

is the new norm.”
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Bayview Glen and 
Round Square

by Terry Guest

Round Square service trip to Kenya, 2012
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THIS PAGE: Costa Rica service trip, 2014 

NEXT PAGE: Kenya service trip, 2012
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I’m often asked what exactly is Round Square. An oxymoron, a contradiction in terms,  
or just a silly expression? Not at all! These two words represent a powerful educational 
philosophy that offers direction and focus to over 150 schools worldwide. Its name  
comes from an ancient edifice at Gordonstoun School in Scotland, which, in fact, is a 
round building constructed in a circle, or a “square” as it was termed centuries ago.  
Kurt Hahn was there at a conference during the 1960’s. He insisted that the organization 
of schools he had so dramatically influenced should not be called the Hahn Schools as 
such a name would restrict its growth and development. Therefore the members present 
decided it would be appropriately called “The Round Square Conference”, as they were 
meeting in that venerable building. It later became simply Round Square.

urt Hahn and his philosophy helped me to focus 
my direction as a young educator in the early 70’s. I had 
studied him in university and was intrigued about the influ-
ences that formed his theories of teaching and learning in 

the 20th century. Especially memorable was his observation  
that during World War Two, when old retired merchant marines 
and young naval recruits were abandoned in lifeboats when their 
ships had sunk, it was the younger ones who died first, exactly 
the opposite of what it should have been. He reasoned that it was 
experience and the ability to face hardship and the unknown which 
kept the old men alive. Hahn wondered if perhaps teaching young 

people to face difficulties and the challenges of the outdoors should 
be a part of the school curriculum. Hence, the seeds of the Duke of  
Edinburgh’s Award, the Outward Bound Movement, the United 
World Colleges, and Round Square were sown.

My predecessor at Lakefield had been at Gordonstoun as a faculty 
exchange and transmitted his enthusiasm for a Hahnian approach 
to education. When I took over the school, the groundwork had 
been laid, but there still existed a rather isolationist attitude 
towards the outside world. Enter Round Square. We were the first 
Canadian school to join, and immediately it opened the doors for 
us. Students and staff went on exchange, we joined international 
work projects and we even hosted the annual conference in 1984.
continued >>

K
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A school on the cusp of change

hen I came to Bayview Glen in 1990, the senior 
grades were just emerging. This was a city school,  
but one with a difference. Besides consisting of a  
completely diverse collection of students and teachers 

from cultural and ethnic backgrounds, it also had a feeling of family. 
Students were certainly challenged academically, athletically  
and artistically, but nowhere in the school year were they offered 
the opportunity to smell, touch, taste or hear what the essence of 
Canada is: the outdoors. 

In came the IDEALS of Round Square, and the “A” for adventure 
became a component of every senior grade’s curriculum. How well 
I remember one of the first canoe trips I made with the seniors. 
We went to Algonquin Park, and a certain young man, one of the 
biggest and most athletic boys in the class, was literally petrified 
by the dark and the silence. Never before had he been in a space 
devoid of ambient light with no din of traffic. Gradually he was 
persuaded that his hearing was not impaired and that he wouldn’t 
be eaten by bears. 

Then opportunities for international exchange opened up. Our 
students were able to travel all over the world visiting other schools 
and participating in service projects. When kids returned from 
their trips abroad, they would keep their parents up all night while 
they recounted their adventures.

On the reverse side of exchanges, we were fortunate to host Noopsie, 
a girl from St. Cyprian’s School in Cape Town, South Africa. She was 
a reformer and bound to make a difference, especially in her own 
country which had risen from the ashes of apartheid. As was the  
custom, as an exchange student, she was required to talk to the 
senior school at morning assembly. Noopsie spoke about AIDS, how 
it was transmitted and how its rampant spread had touched every 
sector of the population of South Africa. She spoke passionately 
and frankly. The effect it had on the students was profound. They 
organized book drives, and the number of kids who applied to go  
on service projects multiplied.

This is where another letter of IDEALS comes into play. And that is 
“L” for leadership. I have found that the very best schools in Round 
Square are the ones where the students take the tenets of the  
organization and run with them. Of course, there must be teacher/ 
parent input, but it is the students who drive the engine that moves 
exchanges, and who fund-raise for world causes and service projects.

I remember a trip to Alice Springs, Australia. When I first visited 
St. Phillip’s College, their students met us at the airport and took 
us to our accommodation. The next morning, early, there was a 
scheduled meeting and we were to attend along with H.M. King 
Constantine of Greece, a patron of Round Square. We arrived at 
the meeting but the King did not. The meeting started on time and 
we were impressed by the efficiency of their business plan. Later, 
in strolled the King; hardly hesitating, the chair (a young woman) 
said: “Sorry, Your Majesty, we’ve gone ahead without you. Your 
breakfast is on the table and please find a seat.”  He did.

Expanding the tenants of Round Square

“E” in IDEALS, interestingly enough, was not in 
Hahn’s lexicon. When he started Gordonstoun 
School during the Second World War after  
being incarcerated by Hitler’s henchmen in  

Germany (he was a German Jew) concern about the environment 
simply wasn’t an issue. However, in the late 20th and early 21st  
centuries, it has become one of the most important factors that 
today’s young people must face, so Round Square has evolved to 
embrace the environment as one of its values.

To me, service is the most important of the IDEALS. It is so easy  
for young Canadians who are fortunate enough to go to a school 
like Bayview Glen to consider themselves deserving of their  
circumstances and education. Their parents have worked hard to  
get them there. It is almost natural to feel complacent and entitled. 
No amount of lecturing about poverty, social injustice or watching 
You-tube videos can alter this. But just one experience in a develop-
ing country, working to build a latrine, school, dormitory or public 
well, can be a life-changing event. 

ABOVE LEFT: Haliburton Outdoor Adventure and 
leadership trip, 2014 

ABOVE RIGHT: A delegation at the Singapore 
Round Square conference, 2015

W

The
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A very proper headmaster from the UK was extolling the virtues 
of his students working on a project in a village in southern India, 
saying how much the students had given the villagers. One of the 
students stood up in a conference, and said, “I hate to disagree with 
my headmaster, but it was not what we gave to the Indians, but 
what they gave to us.”  And that really rings true again and again. 

It all comes back to the IDEALS. By pushing yourself to walk in 
other people’s shoes (Internationalism), to participate in the oper-
ation of your school (Democracy), to protect the world around you 
(Environmentalism), to meet the physical and mental challenges  
of nature(Adventure), to take a stand where there is injustice 
(Leadership), to regard yourself as your sister’s/brother’s keeper 
(Service). That’s how Round Square can affect a school and help 
shape its students to be better citizens of Canada and the world. 

Terry Guest, retired Executive Director of Round Square and  
Bayview Glen’s Head of School, 1990-2001.

ABOVE: Ecuador service trip, 2016 

RIGHT: Costa Rica service trip, 2014
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Ed Hitchcock is an Upper School teacher at  
Bayview Glen and a volunteer telescope operator  
at the David Dunlop Observatory at the University 
of Toronto.
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A passion for  
stargazing

Story: Karen Horsman
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It was quite a sight on that 
clear night back in 2005.

A group of Upper School students all decked out in suits and dresses had their 

faces turned skywards as music blared in the background. The event was the school’s 

annual semi-formal where everyone dresses up andnibbles on fancy hors d'oeuvres. 

Shortly after 9 p.m., an astronomy buff in their midst looked at the clock and proudly 

declared the International Space Station would be passing by in a matter of minutes.  

A handful of students nearby instantly turned to one of the teacher supervisors at 

the dance. Without missing a beat, Ed Hitchcock led a sizeable group of kids out onto 

the lawn. As the girls’ heels sunk into the grass and the boys loosened their ties, 

Hitchcock pointed to a bright light in the sky and said, “That is the International 

Space Station. Even though it’s 400 miles up, the fact it’s not blinking is the clue we’re 

looking at the right thing”.  Everyone marveled at how remarkable it was to see the 

station with the naked eye. Before long, the music was calling and the group rushed 

back in to catch the next dance.  The moment was classic Mr. Hitchcock.

 continued >>
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Two years later, his dad got him a membership to the Royal  
Astronomical Society of Canada (RASC) which led to getting his 
own telescope. Never one to do anything halfway, Hitchcock set  
up his own observatory at his cottage where he spends hours  
taking in the wonders of the night sky. 

Taking it to the next level

As far as hobbies go, Ed’s stargazing passion was pretty robust 
already when a unique opportunity presented itself. The RASC took 
over the David Dunlop Observatory at the University of Toronto in 
2009. The observatory is home to one of the largest telescopes in the 
country. For several years, the society worked on a plan to allow the 
public to have access to this amazing piece of technology. It needed 
trained volunteers to help run special programmes and event nights 
at the facility. Ed was chosen to assist and is now one of the few elite 
operators in Canada.

Watching Hitchcock talk about the telescope and all the possibili-
ties science has to offer makes it easy to imagine what it’s like to see 
him in action teaching astronomy as part of the grade 9 curriculum. 
He brings in personal equipment and gadgets from home.  Pictures 
of his cottage observatory and the Skyshed his telescope is housed 
in are also part of a typical class. “I’ve always loved science so I 
get a charge out of seeing students getting turned on by it as well,” 
Hitchcock said.  

One of his students spent this past summer volunteering at the  
David Dunlop Observatory thanks to a field trip he organized. 
“That says to me the enjoyment of the subject matter is being  
transmitted to the next generation.”   

That subject matter is not simply covered in one grade 9 class.   
 Ed says astronomy can be found in many other areas of learning. 
“Astronomy is part of chemistry when you’re talking about the pro-
cess of nuclear synthesis and super-nova  explosions. Telescopes are 
part of the optics unit in grade 10 science so whenever there’s that 
spill-over, I get kind of excited. It’s hard to hide that.” 

Enthusiasm for a topic is something teenagers easily pick up on.  
Hitchcock says his students know that space is his thing. “It’s like in 
elementary school when you bump into your teacher at the grocery 
store and realize they live outside the school. When you talk so 
much about a hobby or area of interest, kids start to get the sense 
you may do things outside of the classroom.” 

It’s been almost 17 years since Ed arrived back from Switzerland 
and read that astronomy book front to back. A few months later he 
arrived as a teacher at Bayview Glen. There’s been so much change, 
he says, it’s hard to even picture the school back then. One thing 
has stayed the same: his passion for teaching. “When those light-
bulb moments happen for the student and their jaws drop because 
they make the connection, that’s why I teach. I love it when they 
latch on to science and develop the enthusiasm I feel.” 

Theatre is still part of Ed’s life, biology is never far away, and his 
personal telescope gets a regular work-out. But if you’re trying to 
track him down, you might be just as likely to find him manning 
one of the country’s largest telescopes. Exactly where you’d expect 
to find a self-proclaimed space nerd.  

a kid, Ed was a space buff. He was a regular visitor 
to the planetarium and watching meteor showers was a 
favourite pastime. He attended Saturday morning space 
programs at the Royal Ontario Museum, read as much 

science fiction as he could, and happily called himself a space nerd. 

Ed also quickly developed a passion for theatre. The stage was call-
ing him through out high school and when the time came to pick 
which path he would choose for his post-secondary journey, it was a 
tough decision. Science won out and he headed to McGill University 
to pursue a Masters in Paleontology. He then did additional gradu-
ate studies at Dalhousie University in evolutionary developmental 
biology and amphibian evolution and functional morphology. Next 
up was the Ontario Institute for Studies in Education for a teaching 
degree (though he would continue to keep his foot in theatre for 
many years to come).

It was only after returning from a teaching opportunity at Neuchâtel 
in Switzerland that a new chapter in Ed’s space odyssey began. While 
waiting to move into his new home, he caught a terrible bug and was 
bedridden for two weeks. His wife Laura bought him an astronomy 
book. “All our material goods were packed away so I literally read 
that book front to back for hours.” Space and the stars were officially 
back on his radar. 

As

ABOVE: Ed Hitchcock’s telescope is mounted in  
a Skyshed POD (Personal Observatory Dome).  
The dome lid opens for observing and imaging  
the night sky. 
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As a student, his mother had been a varsity Track and Field compet-
itor, and his father was a weightlifting champion in Belarus. Dima’s 
younger sister, Anna Maria, who graduates from Bayview Glen this 
year, was just about to play in her first competition back in 2007. 
She is currently carving out her own impressive path in tennis, and 
attributes much of her success to her brother: “Dima’s achievements 
and the person he has become motivate me to grow and improve 
every single day. He expects only the best from me and always 
pushes me to strive for only that. He never ceases to show me how 
much he believes in me … I can't imagine being the person I am 
today without him.”

As an academic, Dima is remembered fondly by the faculty: “Dima’s 
involvement in so many things at such a high level, especially tennis, 
never interfered with his excellent academic achievement. His work 
was always completed, no matter how busy his schedule, and his 
generous spirit always allowed time for his friends and class-mates,” 
said Michael Whelan. In his graduating year, Dima was accepted 
to attend Princeton, Dartmouth and Brown, but decided to join the 
Wharton School of Business at the University of Pennsylvania  
where he continued to excel as an academic and athlete. It was an 
inspirational coach who motivated this choice, just like it was a com-
passionate coach who encouraged Dima to play when he first arrived 
to Canada, and it was an innovative coach who helped him build 
a legacy at Bayview Glen. Dima remembers Mr. Murray Pengelly’s 
“passion for the game” and how this teacher had approached him 
in 2006 because the school wanted to build a tennis programme. 
Together, they scouted talent, mentored athletes, and willed the 
team into being. Since then, our tennis programme has grown and 
flourished, bringing countless hours of exciting play and unrelenting 
spirit to our community.

Suraj Gupta (’07), one of Dima’s closest friends perhaps said it best: 
“There is so much I can say about Dima, but the thing that has 
always stood out about him the most is his love and care for the 
people around him. He has a heart of gold. No matter how much  
he was handling, whether it was tennis, his studies, and his many  
other commitments, he would always make time for the people  
who mattered, and has always been there when anyone needs him.” 

Clearly, the gold Dima Bury has left behind at Bayview Glen  
extends beyond the OFSAA medal housed in our display cabinets.  
It is no wonder he is a champion! 

was just after nine on a brilliant June morning. The 
school was calm … almost empty. The last of the  
exams were being written and commencement was  
mere days away. I was completing my usual rounds, 

checking that everyone was where they needed to be, but  
had one particular student in mind: Dmitry (Dima) Bury, a 
young man who had spent the last three days and evenings  
in the unrelenting Toronto sun representing Bayview Glen at 
the 2007 OFSAA Tennis Championships. He had just won the  
Gold – our first medal ever – the afternoon before and I had 
wanted to make certain that he was feeling alright. I spotted 
him as I entered; he was working assiduously on his English 
exam. Pride made my steps lighter as I tiptoed away. 

“Ms. Astrella … I’ve been looking for you all morning. I have some-
thing to give you,” said Dima. And with that, he stood up, reached 
into his pocket, retrieved his gold medal and held it out for me to 
take. His movement was swift and purposeful, and the magnitude 
of his gift and gesture immobilized me. 

When I told him that I couldn’t take the medal from him, he 
responded with, “I won this for the school … for everyone here.” 
And with that, he sat back down and continued to write his exam 
as though nothing laudable had just happened. I made my way to 
my office to call his mother, Dina, about her son’s decision, and she 
told me that it was his plan all along to win this medal for Bayview 
Glen, a place where he had found his greatest support, built his 
closest friendships, and thrived. 

This summer, a decade later, I re-connected with Dima. He is enjoy-
ing his life and career in New York City, and he has an invigorating 
job, working with businesses to determine their communication, 
media and technology objectives. When I asked him if he remem-
bered the medal, he laughed about how it took him three times to 
get me to accept it. Even today Dima insists that the medal belongs 
at the school and that he was glad to leave something behind to 
commemorate the great friends, teachers and experiences he had 
had, and to acknowledge the team spirit he felt throughout his time 
at BVG. Dima was grateful to attend a school that not only supported 
him as an academic but that valued its student athlete. Athletics have 
always been an integral facet of life to the entire Bury family. At the 
time of his graduation, Dima ranked tenth in his category nationally. 

It

A heart of gold

by Dina Astrella
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“There is so much I can say about Dima, but the thing  
that has always stood out about him the most is his love and care  
for the people around him. He has a heart of gold. No matter how  

much he was handling, whether it was tennis, his studies,  
and his many other commitments, he would always make time  

for the people who mattered, and has always been there  
when anyone needs him.”

Suraj Gupta (’07)

Dima’s medal is housed in a display case on the 
main floor of the Moatfield Campus. The O.F.S.A.A. 
banner hangs in the Prep School gymnasium. 
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A seed firmly planted:  
a family profile 

by Stuart Foxman

From the desk of her Whitby office, Poonam Kumar faces a pencil sketch on the wall  
of a few simple buildings in a pastoral setting, surrounded by trees. “It gives me a warm  
feeling,” says Poonam. “That’s where the seed was planted.”

he’s talking about the growth of an institution, Bayview 
Glen, which as the sketch depicts began in the 1960s in 
the Don River Valley. Poonam’s three children started 
attending the school many years later, and for them too 

it planted a seed.

“Bayview Glen was a big part of our lives,” says Poonam, also a former 
Chair of the school’s Board of Directors. “It was their development 
phase. The bonds they built, the sense of belonging, the well-rounded 
education – it was an excellent environment for nurturing children.”

Poonam is an accountant, and her husband Naresh is an internist/
cardiologist. Together, they operate a cardiovascular laboratory. 
The couple had three children in quick succession: a daughter  
Priya, 32, and sons Arjun, 31 and Nikhil, 29.

When the time came, the Kumars wanted a co-ed private school 
in their area. Nothing existed earlier than high school. Poonam 
researched, and discovered Bayview Glen. When she visited, she 
sensed a connection. “It was a small school, nicely situated in  
the valley, and very welcoming. I just felt like it was going to be  
a good fit,” said Poonam.

Strong academics were a given. The Kumars were seeking some-
thing else too. Parents can have a positive influence but other 
factors fully shape children. For 10 months a year, “you have  
them in the evening; the school has them all day,” Poonam says. 
“There has to be partnership between the school and home.”

At Bayview Glen, the Kumars saw a sense of ethics and community 
service, and many opportunities for students to contribute and  
find their niche. Poonam also noticed how the students addressed 
the teachers so politely, and how the staff took a soft and gentle 
approach in turn. “I appreciated that,” she said. 

S
“In our household,” she continues, “we wanted the children to  
be responsible and giving. The school made the students feel  
valuable, that they have something to add. In year one of  
enrolment, we couldn’t guess what the children would be.  
But at the end what came out was what you wanted – caring,  
kind and respectful people.”

Formative experiences

or each Kumar child, Bayview Glen offered formative 
experiences. Priya was among the school’s first participants 
in Round Square. This not-for-profit network of schools offers 
cross-cultural and collaborative learning, with meaningful 

opportunities to serve and grow. In grade 9, Priya spent a semester  
in Cape Town, and volunteered in an AIDS hospice.

“She had a chance to be on her own and make choices, and became 
independent,” says Poonam.

After high school Priya studied in Montreal and abroad. She has 
lived in Mumbai, Munich and now London, where she’s a freelance 
writer. It was in Bayview Glen, says Poonam, where Priya started  
to become a global citizen.

Arjun is an entrepreneur in medical records solutions. At Bayview 
Glen, he often enjoyed athletics more than his studies. Sports helped 
teach him teamwork, while meeting the academic expectations – not 
always easy – imposed a discipline: “You have a duty, you just have  
to get things done,” Poonam says. “He needed to be challenged.”

Nikhil, in his second year of medical school in Australia, found a 
wide and encouraging social circle at Bayview Glen. Of the three 
children, he has kept in touch the most with former classmates. 

F
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Poonam recalls when her children were little and perhaps feeling  
under the weather. Some children would desire a sick day. Not hers. 
“They’d say ‘I have to go to school, Mom. Because things are going 
to happen and I’m going to miss it.’ That’s how much they liked it.”

Her own Bayview Glen history spanned far longer than that of her 
children. She was asked to serve on a committee, then brought her 
management and financial skills to the Board of Directors. Poonam 
ended up serving 16 years, including seven as Chair. The Kumars 
have also been dedicated financial supporters of the school.

As her children have grown up, Poonam has seen the school evolve 
as well. When her family joined, Bayview Glen had roughly 200 
students in a single campus in the Valley. “Over the years, it has 
grown into a dynamic school with a stunning footprint,” she says, 
referring to the Duncan Mill Campus and Moatfield Campus that, 
together, serve more than 1,000 students. “The maturing of  
Bayview Glen is a great story.”

That takes dedication, from staff, parents, volunteers and donors  
alike. The sketch on Poonam’s wall, a gift upon leaving the Board, 
reminds Poonam of what her children, Bayview Glen and she have 
achieved. Why did she stay so involved with the school, years  
after her children graduated? Her answer can also describe what  
Bayview Glen has meant to her family. “I belonged,” she says.  
“It was part of my fabric.” 

ABOVE: Poonam and Naresh at Machu Picchu, Peru in 2014.

INSET: School photo of Priya, Arjun and Nikhi in 1991.

“You have them in the 
evening; the school has  

them all day,” 
… 

“There has to be  
partnership between the  

school and home.”
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MY BAYVIEW GLEN STORY:

The twelve-year 
trademark

by Sabina Beleuz Neagu

Just a few months ago, I experienced my  
First Last DayTM of high school – that celebrated 
rite-of-passage of adolescence that older  
siblings and parents try to prepare you for.  
Yet, despite their tight-lipped smiles and  
repetition of comforting quotations, a sense  
of bittersweet nostalgia lingered in the back  
of my mind. As much as I wish it were possible, 
you and I both know that these emotions are 
nothing that cannot be trounced by a tacky  
“It’s not goodbye, but see you later.” 

Sabina is pictured in the Alumni Hall located 
on the main floor of the Moatfield Campus.

24 VIEWPOINT FALL 2016  |  BAYVIEW GLEN



reflection, I have realized that  
to the other eighty-or-so  
graduates of the Bayview Glen 
Class of 2016, graduation 

represents more than a mere trek across our 
hallowed stage. Graduation is, rather, our  
inopportune introduction to the Prisoner’s 
Dilemma after a rebellious few attempts to 
hoard the Lower School cafeteria’s Friday 
chocolate milk for our own grade; we figured, 
after much discussion, that if we all confessed 
to our sins, we’d get off scot-free. Little did we 
know that despite our desperate cooperation, 
economic theory could only go so far when it 
came to keeping our beloved playground time 
untainted and all to ourselves.

Graduation is the raucous petitioning for 
provisions of said chocolate milk on the daily 
in our Lower School cafeteria, which ended 
successfully just weeks before we had to move 
to the Prep School and became too old to 
experience it. Sticking up for each other’s right 
to consume copious sugar-laden treats was a 
communal priority. We were undoubtedly rev-
olutionaries for the greater good, movers and 
shakers of our own accord, before we knew 
what revolutionaries were. 

It is the enthralling production of our Prep 
morning announcement videos, which 
involved students venturing off into the great 
unknown that was our rooftop, to discover  
the sheer excitement of packed gravel and 
whirring air conditioning units. 

It is gingerly unpacking our shiny new tablets, 
which functioned without fail until we clumsily 
dropped them on the stairs the first Friday 
of ninth grade. It is our meek smiles as the IT 
office heard fantastical stories about the spec-
tacular spontaneous combustion of an entire 
grade’s hard drives. 

It is the crowd cheering during an impromptu 
game of Grad Common Area Tennis: a sport 
requiring the utmost skill and agility, a crowd,  
a ping pong ball, and two textbooks, which  
are to be used as rackets. 

It is, of course, returning to acknowledge our 
journey as a members of a generation – in 
our case, as pieces of a puzzle that forms our 
raucous, impenetrable community. The spirit 
of an era endures in the chummy fist-bumps 
and animated stories that are the essence of 
alumni reunions. 

And lastly, it is our faces, glowing with gratitude, 
thankful that we are lucky enough to have some-
thing that makes saying goodbye so difficult.

I’m not here to tell you there’s a magic formula 
that will allow you to forget about these  
experiences and move on to bigger, greater 
things. What I can offer, however, is blunt  
honesty. We live in complex, bewildering, 
fleeting times. So amid graduation, university, 
the impending doom of the job market, and 
replying to your friend’s urgent Snapchat,™ take 
some time to reflect on the things that can’t 
simply be shared on our precious social  
media feeds. 

My First Last Day™ had me thinking about all 
the other firsts at Bayview Glen. My First First 
Day™ gave way to the First Best Friend,™ whom 
I found cross-legged on an alphabet carpet in 
a first grade classroom. Instead of overcoming 
our meek shyness and introducing ourselves, 
we bonded as she let me silently read the epic 
picture book she was poring over. Little did I 
know that, peering over her shoulder, twelve 
years later, we’d be reading our names embla-
zoned on our precious high school diplomas. 

We may not be business magnates quite  
yet, but we have patented and trademarked 
our high school journey here as our very own. 
The wisdom we gained at Bayview Glen will 
ground us for endless Firsts in the future. Yet, 
despite our preparation, I’m not sure that any 
of us can say we’re truly ready to step off our 
hallowed stage into the unknown. Neverthe-
less, I know that when we do venture out, and 
later, find our way back home to tell our tales, 
these moments together will remain delight-
fully, uncompromisingly ours. 

Sticking up for each other’s right to 
consume copious sugar-laden treats 

was a communal priority.

In
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PICTURED : Jamie Chapman and Moez Kassam 

BORN TO DANCE: 

The Juilliard dream

by Fiona Fenili

hen the call came Ethan Colangelo 
admits that he was in shock. “I did 
not go in with any expectations,” 
he says. “It was the most exciting 

news of my life.” Out of thousands of applicants 
from around the world, Ethan had been selected 
as one of 12 to enter into the Bachelor of Fine 
Arts program at the Juilliard School for dance for 
the 2015/2016 year. 

Being accepted was an enormous milestone 
in the artistic path of this former Bayview Glen 
student. Like all journeys, it started long before 
that moment with a single step. 

Ethan began dancing at 10, when he expressed 
an interest in taking a hip-hop class. As fate 
would have it, his instructor was absent two 
weeks in, so Ethan was encouraged to try a 
ballet class instead. Quickly, he was hooked.

“What motivates me to dance is the ability to 
connect to the purest form of human ability,” 
says Ethan.

His mother, Lorry, says that after that very first 
class, “the instructor came out and told me he 
was gifted. I did not believe her, but he loved it 
and continued.” 

Shortly after, Lorry took Ethan to see The 
Nutcracker. “As we watched, I noticed he was 
mesmerized," she says. “He leaned over to me 
and said, ‘I will be the lead in The Nutcracker 
someday, Mom’.” 

W
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This tenacity speaks to the character that 
defines Ethan, a Gryphon since preschool. He 
embodies the ethos that helps students find 
and reach their dreams. Ethan is committed to 
being the best he can be in all areas. At BVG, 
he was an Honour Roll student despite his 
hectic dance schedule, which often saw him 
leave school at the bell and be at the studio 
until 11 at night. He still found the time to take 
leadership roles within the community, such as 
choreographing the entire grade 12 Halloween 
Dance for his peers. 

Lorry says, “Ethan could not have competed 
at the level he did without the support and 
understanding of BVG, from BG2 when  
Mrs. Hillier let him sneak out of class to watch 
the spring festival rehearsals, to the long and 
supportive conversations with Ms. Dybala and 
Ms. Astrella that have allowed him to fly.” 

Ethan speaks of his time at BVG fondly. “The 
supportive environment – from the friend-
ships I made, to the mentor and university 
counselling programs – have helped me to 
succeed in dance and at school, and shaped 
the person I am today.” 

He has taken his leadership skills and focus to 
Juilliard. “Even when I am relaxing, dancing is 
always on my mind,” he says,

Never satisfied with good enough, Ethan has 
taken on new challenges. “This year the school 
has definitely given me a better idea and 
direction of where I want to go in the industry. 
I have found a huge passion for choreography.” 

In true Ethan style, that led to another re-
markable achievement. Each year, the Juilliard 
faculty chooses student-created pieces to be 
performed on stage. For the first time in the 
history of Juilliard, out of 28 students, three 
choreographic honours were from the same 
student; that student was Ethan.

With many more goals ahead, including joining 
a European dance company and eventually 
opening his own company, with every step he 
takes, it seems clear that everything Ethan puts 
his mind to will be the next dream realized. 

Such confidence and determination defines 
Ethan. During intermission of that perfor-
mance, he found a card with auditions to  
The National Ballet School. When he got home, 
he arranged an audition, and out of 2,000 
dancers, he was chosen to attend the school.

In grade six, Ethan left Bayview Glen to attend 
The National Ballet School for two years. He 
had the opportunity to immerse himself in 
the technique of ballet, and was a standout. 
He was even selected to dance the lead in The 
Nutcracker. His someday came sooner than 
anyone expected.

Ethan wanted to return to Bayview Glen in 
grade eight, and temporarily stopped dancing 
until his grade 9 year. That’s “basically unheard 
of in dance,” he says, but the break gave Ethan 
the clarity he needed to return to dance with  
a newfound passion and commitment.

He worked harder than ever over the next 
three years, and it all paid off with the  
Juilliard admission. 

What motivates me to dance is  
the ability to connect to the purest 

form of human ability.

Images are selected photos from  
Ethan’s portfolio 
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PICTURED: Jamie Chapman and Moez Kassam in 
the Golini Garden at the Moatfield Campus
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The power of 
connection

Moez Kassam delivered this speech at the 

2015 graduation ceremonies when he accepted 

the Alumni of the Year award



hen I started at Bayview Glen, almost 25 years ago, the Upper School was simply the top 
floor of what is now the Lower School. I was actually in the first class that moved into this 
building as well. It was 1998 and I remember it clearly – simply because school started  
10 days late due to leaks in the building! We have definitely come a long way. 

Who here remembers the Liberal Party?  

Well, for those of you too young to remember, there used to be this national political party called the  
Liberals. It may be hard to believe, but in the 90’s, the Liberals dominated Canadian politics, in a way not 
seen since the early years of Confederation! I’ve always loved an underdog. Their leader, Jean Chretien,  
was scrappy, forthright and charismatic – and in spite of that harsh Quebecois accent, I was mesmerized. 

Mr. Chapman noticed and nurtured my passion. 

In his Intro to Politics class, Mr. Chapman’s tales of gamesmanship and gridlock, consequence and collabo-
ration it all captured my imagination. Rather than recite history, he made it relevant by connecting the dots 
and treating it as “context”. From Mr. Chapman, I learned how the events of the past could shape the present. 

Like when he urged me to apply to represent the school at the “Be An MP for a week” program. Selected 
students would shadow their local MP in Ottawa, and experience the political process first-hand. I had the 
privilege of following around the Honourable Jim Peterson, Minister of International Trade. Though I’m sure 
now this privilege is not always a two-way street, I came armed with enough questions to fill a month! I’m 
sure he didn’t mind that most of them were actually about Prime Minister Jean Chretien. Luckily, the MP was 
a patient guy. 

So of course when the “Big Man” himself was slated to be in the House of Commons, Mr. Peterson suggested  
I wait outside to greet him. What he didn’t say was that I would be waiting for TWO HOURS.

When Mr. Chretien finally appeared, the RCMP wouldn’t allow me to cross the street to actually say hello! 
“If you want to speak to the Prime Minister,” the officer said, “you need to call him over here.” “You want the 
Prime Minister of Canada to come to me??” I took a deep breath and with all my might as a 16 year old kid, I 
screamed “Jean! Jean! Mr. Chretien. Prime Minister! Shawinigan!” I yelled until I was out of breath!

Suddenly, he turned and walked towards me! “Have you been to Shawinigan, young man?” he asked. We 
ended up chatting for five whole minutes. It was glorious!  But it only served to whet my appetite. 

Fast-forward 20 years: In 2015 I connect with someone who knows Mr. Chretien personally. Through the 
network, I donate to a charity that is quite close to Mr. Chretien and it resulted in me getting a private lunch 
with him in Ottawa. I tell the Prime Minister about that day we met, 20 years ago, and show him a picture 
of us together – me in my bright Green BVG blazer! He asked what HAD inspired me to come to Ottawa back 
then. I told him that I had a great teacher! 

He proceeds to give me a copy of his autobiography. And he signs it: "To Jamie Chapman, regards, The Right 
Honourable Jean Chretien”. 

You were right Mr. Chapman – past events can indeed shape the present. 

It’s such an honour to be here with 
you today, and to receive this award.

W
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On a glorious day in early September, 2000, students, staff and friends 
of Bayview Glen lined the sidewalks along the campus waiting to 
glimpse and offer a welcoming wave to HRH the Duke of York. At the 
invitation of his long-time friend Mr. Guest, Prince Andrew officially 
opened the Upper School. There were presentations, speeches and 
applause and then a special dedication. The Prince stepped onto an 
aerial platform and ascended  to the top of the Legacy Tree where he 
placed his own signed leaf. A new century, a new millennium, and 
a new upper school campus – it was truly a day of celebration for 
Bayview Glen.

The Legacy Tree was a yearlong collaborative project conceived by  
Elizabeth Jewell-Wittmer. Team members included Terry Guest,  
Robert Kane, Trish Mitchell, Louise Partridge and Jan Woods.

Art direction: Wayne Buckingham 
Artists: Derek and Jessa Green, Constance Laing.

life-size maple tree trunk and branches were 
sculpted out of steel and assembled on the 
main wall and then mounted on a 16 by 12 
foot vibrant blue background. The enthusias-

tic response from Bayview Glen families, staff, alumni and 
friends helped determine the correct size and scope for the 
tree, which could accommodate more than 1,000 leaves. The 
leaves were carved out of copper, heat-treated and lacquered 
to provide a broad range of autumn colours. Each leaf was 
curled up at the tip for natural animation.

In the spirit of creating a truly unique and historical commemora-
tion for the school, every leaf was signed by hand with a permanent 
marker. The assembly of the Millennium project generated a lot of 
excitement within the school community with younger students 
practicing their signatures in the classrooms. Signing receptions 
were arranged and an artist’s rendering of the Legacy Tree was 
on display to give a clear picture of how the sculpture would look. 
Leaves were available for purchase for a fee of $50 each to cover the 
cost of materials. Limited edition prints signed by the artists and 
Headmaster JTM Guest were given to each signing person.

The

PICTURED ABOVE: HRH the Duke of York
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The Legacy Tree

by Elizabeth Jewell-Wittmer



Class Notes
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Celebrating 25 years  
of friendship

Toronto Harbourfront, May 14, 2016
continued >>

CLASS OF 1991 FROM LEFT TO RIGHT: Greg Church,  
Robert Rinfret, Chris Graham, Jabir Rustom (class of 
1992), Michael Condoyannis, Robin Elliott



CLASS OF 1996, MIDDLE: Siewan Chan CLASS OF 2001, LEFT TO RIGHT: Hans Myrskog and Brett Kane

Class Notes
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CLASS OF 2006, LEFT TO RIGHT: Zahra Sakkejha,  
Michael Soon-Shiong, Arden  (Trinaistich) Reinhart, 
Rahim Jaffer, Lydia Ma, Alexander Karakatsanis,  
Joline Joseph, Katherine Ross

CLASS OF 2011, LEFT TO RIGHT: Sarah Fisher,  
Alexandra Isaia, Courtney Chow, Jenna-Lynn Watson, 
Veronika Gribanova, Alisha Jaffer, Milana Nadueva, 
Victoria Sewell

Class Notes
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