It is sometimes hard for me to even believe that I am at this point in my life.

So many years at PCS have gone past, so many memories - mostly good ones of course. I have had many awesome teachers over the years that have made a huge impact in my life, and still do to this day. I have made so many friends during my time here. God has truly blessed me with so many brothers and sisters in Christ that I met at PCS. I thank God for my friends; they mean so much to me and I pray that they will grow up to be strong and fearless followers of God and show him throughout their lives as a witness.

I started out here as a little boy eager to learn and make new friends. Mrs. Donna Ashdown was my kindergarten teacher. She taught me about seasons, animals, reading, and how to get along well with people. But, most importantly, she created the foundation of God in all her teachings and made it so much fun. I still look up to Mrs. Ashdown to this day even though I am quite a bit taller than her now. She is a perfect example of what it means to be a strong Christian woman and her life and loving attitude is a strong example of that. I love to see her in Church up at the front praying for people about anything - she is always there to comfort and lend a hand to someone in need. Mrs. Ashdown will always hold a special place in my heart.

As I became older I moved classes to a new teacher, another one that has been so good to me over the years and I hold in high regard. That teacher is Mrs. Florence Dyck. Mrs. Dyck was, and still is, firm but loving. I remember days for art in the winter she would let us go outside to Skaha Beach and play in the snow to enjoy the greatest artwork of all time, the beautiful world our God has created for us. I loved making Mexican hats and doing cross-graded themes with Mrs. Dyck's class; she would always come up with new and exciting things for us to do. Field trips were always interesting and Mrs. Dyck made sure we were able to go on fun new field trips every year. When I heard Mrs. Dyck was retiring it was sad but that time comes for everyone. Most of all people will remember her for her smile and her passion for Christian Education, which was a blessing not only to me but to everyone she has taught over the years.

The time came, as I was getting older, to move classrooms again and gain another incredible experience with a new teacher. Mr. Rod Gray, over the course of my life, has not only been a teacher, he has been my role model and a father figure to me. Mr. Gray has always looked out for me and supported me no matter what I have done. Good or bad, he is always there with a word of advice and guidance for me. God has truly blessed me with a man to look up to in my life like Mr. Gray, a man firm in his beliefs and as solid as a rock with his love for God. He has taught me many things over the years, been there for me when I needed it the most, and given me a stern talking to when I needed that as well. So many great memories I take away from my times in his classroom; trips to Vancouver, camping out at Bear Creek and Conkle Lake, and scaring the life out of us with campfire tales of one-headed horses! One thing though that Mr. Gray taught me above all was to do all things for God because that is what really matters in life, not making money and having all the best things just to die with nothing. He taught us about a God who loves us and always will no matter where we go in life, and to show God in our lives and the way we are to other people. My relationship with Mr. Rod Gray means the world to me. His family has become like my family and I have made a friendship in the Gray family that I will cherish forever.

Once the middle school phase was over I made the jump over to the final haul also known as high school. My high school years were some of the best and the worst in my life. I had many great teachers who helped keep a Christian influence in my life but for a while I strayed away from God. Still my teachers set an example in their lives to me. Eventually I came around of course and God has been blessing me ever since. High school was filled with awesome teachers like Mr. Keith King, Mr. Bill Chernesky, Mr. Karl Boehmer, and Mrs. Joy Thompson. All these people have made an impact in my life academically and spiritually most of all. Mr. King always had a great Bible story to tell us and it seemed anything you asked him about the Bible he knew. Mr. Chernesky always listened to our opinions and made sure we always were able to do a wide variety of sports and activities. I will always look back to the great times ripping up the slopes at Apex with him. Mr. Boehmer was strict at times, but I will always remember how fun he made Biology class, letting us dissect fetal pigs and cats; he would always find a way to make assignments fun and interesting. Finally, there is Mrs. Thompson. She always showed love for us and was supportive in our initiatives for our lives. She was a strong supporter of missions and Christian causes and never failed to let us know about new things happening that we could be involved with.

In conclusion, like I have said earlier, it is hard to believe that so many years have gone by and that I am out of school and looking ahead to my future. God as clear as day has revealed where he wants me, and that is in missions and in ministry. This September I am going to be starting a student leadership program that will have me going across Canada and even living in Mexico for four months building houses and doing other missionary work around the community. My plans after that are not set, but I know God has called me into ministry, so studying to become a youth pastor is definitely somewhere in my near future. Whatever happens though, I know God will guide me like he always has.

My thanks first of all goes to God with whom nothing is impossible, but I also have to thank those he has put in my life for a reason, my friends and so many great teachers, but most of all my loving and supportive family God has blessed me with. I thank him every day for all his blessings he has given me and is still giving me. My prayer is that God would bless you as well and reveal himself to you as clearly as he has to me.

God Bless.

