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Knights’   Advice  
    This   advice   is   to   help   you   learn   to   be   a  
great   student.   The   first   thing   you   do   is  
learn   the   habits   of   the   school.   The   most  
important   habit   is   the   habit   of   attention.  
When   you   use   this   habit,   your   grades   will  
improve,   and   your   work   gets   better   and  
cleaner.  

         Writing   and   Revising   by   Mr.John  

     A   fundamental   aspect   of   writing   that  
many   people   fail   to   appreciate   is   the  
process   of   making   revisions.   Only   a  
select   group   of   writers   possess   the  
innate   ability   to   capture   thoughts   and  
flawlessly   transfer   them   to   paper.   Yet  
even   these   gifted   individuals   realize   that  
revisions   are   necessary   and   will   benefit  
their   work.   

   Revisions   allow   a   writer   to   multitask.  
The   process   of   rereading   a   story   (often  
aloud)   reveals   grammatical   errors,  
incomplete   thoughts,   character  
deficiencies,   and   cumbersome   language.  
Written   work   that   contains   such   defects  
shows   carelessness   and/or   ignorance   on  
the   authors’   part.   Therefore,   please  
revise   each   of   your   classroom   or  
homework   assignments   to   ensure   that   it  
reflects   your   thoughts   accurately   and  
showcases   your   writing   skills.  

    Supplies   Needed  

   As   flu   season   has   arrived,   we   find   we  
are   in   need   of   the   following:   cough  
drops,   children’s   fever   reducer,   Motrin,  
Tylenol,   Blistex,   Q-tips,   Neosporin,  
Pepto,   Tums,   and   BAND-AIDS.  
 
 
  
 
 

 

 
Upcoming   Events  
Large   room   Feb   4   
No   school   Feb   17   
Term   finales   Feb   19-21  
Term   finale   dinner   Feb   25  
 
Letter   from   the   Editor  
    Being   the   editor   made   me   really  
notice   just   how   much   being   in  
charge   is   difficult   to   do   and   that   in  
a   different   prospective   you   can  
really   see   just   how   hard   it   is   for  
some   people   that   do   it   on   the  
daily.   So,   what   I   am   telling   you   is  
do   not   be   rude/feel   like   someone  
is   being   rude   to   you   because   they  
are   either   just   doing   their   job   or  
just   trying   to   help   you   when   they  
see   you   are   struggling.  
 
Mr.   John’s   Expert   Thoughts  
    As   avid   readers,   you   have  
undoubtedly   rushed   through  
some    books   and   struggled   to  
finish   others.The   latter   are   the  
ones   you   can   never   develop   a  
rhythm   while   reading.This   can   be  
due   to   short   choppy   sentences   or  
overlong   ones   that   seem   like  
paragraphs.   Therefore,   remember  
to   vary   the   length   of   your  
sentences   and   a   reader   will   thank  

Clubs  
Chorus   Club   -    The   Chorus   Club   is  
revisiting   songs   they   started   at   the  
beginning   of   last   year   and   some  
new   ones   to   ring   in   the   new   year.  

4-H   -    The   next   meeting   is   January  
28th.   There   was   a   W.H.E.P.  
interest   meeting   on   January   20th  
at   the   Clemson   Extension   Office.   

Archery   -    Archery   just   had   a  
tournament   on   January   11th,   2020.  
The   scores   of   the   top   five   archers  
were   Jeb   B.   with   10   tens   and   a  
total   score   of   239,   Blake   P.   with   4  
tens   and   a   total   score   of   220,  
Hunter   A.   with   3   tens   and   a   total  
score   of   218,   Summer   H.   with   0  
tens   and   a   total   score   of   194,   and  
Bryce   G.   with   1   ten   and   a   total  
score   of   186.   

Curriculum   Corner  

  In   this   issue   we   are   sharing   term  
finales   about   Vincent   van   Gogh.  
At   first,   narration   focuses   on   the  
straightforward   retelling   of   what   is  
read:   literature,   science,   history,  
Bible,   biography,   and   geography.  
The   idea   is   to   understand   what   the  
author   is   saying   and   then   retell   it  
in   one’s   own   words.   In   the   early  
years,   we   aim   to   build   oral   fluency,  
being   able   to   express   one’s  
understanding   easily   and   fluidly.In  
the   elementary   years,   the   aim   is   to  
build   written   fluency   by   transferring  
what   is   in   the   mind   onto   paper.  
 
  Because   their   narrations   are  
retellings,   students   are   not  
expected   to   write   their   own   stories.  



(curriculum   corner   continued   from  
pg-1)  

  Creative   writing   does   not   come   into   play  
until   middle   and   high   school.   One  
overlooked   element   of   creative   writing   is  
the   effect   of   reading   a   wide   variety   of  
books.   J.   R.   R.   Tolkien,   English   language  
and   literature   professor   and   author   of  
The   Hobbit ,    The   Lord   of   the   Rings ,   and  
many   other   works,   knew   the   power   of  
living   books.   He   explained   that   stories  
grow   “like   a   seed   in   the   dark   out   of   the  
leaf-mold   of   the   mind:   out   of   all   that   has  
been   seen   or   thought   or   read,   that   has  
long   ago   been   forgotten,   descending   into  
the   depths.”   Before   we   expect   our  
younger   students   to   write   creatively,   we  
feed   their   minds   with   the   best   books   we  
can   find.  

    Creative   Writings  

  High   schoolers   were   given   the   option   of  
doing   a   creative   term   finale   by   imagining  
what   van   Gogh   would   have   done   had   he  
lived   in   Clarendon   County   today.   You   will  
see   four   completely   different   portraits   of  
what   his   life   could   have   been.   I   gave  
them   a   heads   up   of   the   topic   and,   a   few  
days   later,   they   wrote   these   lovely  
examples   of   creative   writing   in   less   than  
an   hour.   

Chris:    If   Vincent   van   Gogh   lived   in  
Clarendon   County,   he   could   teach   art   at  
our   school.   Every   time   we   went   on   a  
nature   walk   he   would   have   our   nature  
notebooks   filled.   He   could   do   a   series   on  
the   lake   at   different   times   of   day,   starry  
night,   reflecting   off   the   water,   he   would  
have   a   summer   job   at   Camp   Woodie,  
also   teaching   art!  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

you.  

Railey:    If   Vincent   van   Gogh   lived  
in   Clarendon   County,   he’d  
probably   want   to   live   on   a   street  
that’s   colorful   and   peaceful   but  
surrounded   by   other   houses   like  
where   he   wanted   his   art   school   to  
be,   maybe   like   the   street  
Ms.Angie   lives   on.  
  Based   on   the   way   he   decided   to  
give   away   his   stuff   and   survive   on  
the   bare   minimum   when   he   found  
out   how   little   some   others   have,   I  
think   he’d   want   a   tiny   house.  
Painted   beautifully   inside   and   out,  
but   tiny.  
  A   series   of   painting   he   might   do  
would   be   of   the   nature   around   the  
lake.   All   of   these   paintings   would  
be   similar,   all   looking   out   on   the  
lake,   but   with   different   plants   and  
animals   each   time.  
  He   might   like   to   draw   a   picture   of  
different   trees   in   the   morning,  
something   like   this:  

 
  This   sketch   screams   VAN   GOGH!  
  I   think   he’d   use   lots   of   dark   blues,  
greens,   and   browns   for   the   trees  
and   water   but   light   yellow   for   the  
sun.Maybe   he’d   use   some   stripes  
of   non-blended   pinks,oranges,and  
light   greens   to   add   some   details  
and   lighting.  
  I   imagine   he’d   write   letters   to   his  
brother   about   the   animals   he   sees  
wandering   around   and   the   people  
he   sees   who   look/are   doing  
something   interesting.   Like   the  
construction   workers   who   hang  
out   at   the   place   across   the   street  
from   where   they’re   building,   just  
having   fun   on   their   breaks   as  
friends,   or   the   fish   in   the   lake   who  
like   to   jump   out   of   the   water.   
 
 

Noah: If   van   Gogh   lived   in   South  
Carolina,   I   feel   like   he   would   want  
to   look   at   the   nature   in   Charleston,  
where   the   flowers   are   pretty.  
Vincent   would   live   outside   of   the  
city   in   a   small   town   house.  
He   would   be   fascinated   by   the  
buildings,   street   people,   and   the  
cars,   basically   all   of   the   wonderful  
city   chaos,   Another   really   good  
painting   idea   he   might   have   is   of  
the   sea   or   ocean. 

 

Jeb:    If   Van   Gogh   were   to   live   in  
Clarendon   County,   I   believe   he  
would   live   in   one   of   the   extremely  
rural   areas   such   as   Panola,   Gable,  
Sardinia,   Barrenou,   Liberty,   or  
Oakdale.   Many   people   in   these  
areas   live   in   smaller   homes   and  
have   lower   income.   These   people  
can   be   compared   as   coal   miners  
though   not   in   as   deep   of   poverty.  
Van   Gogh   would   live   a   rather  
simplistic   lifestyle   as   many   still   do  
to   this   very   day.   I   doubt   he   would  
mind   driving   more   than   fifteen  
minutes   to   get   his   groceries.   The  
area   offers   a   vast   array   of   wildlife  
and   vegetation,   and   Van   Gogh  
could   paint   a   crops   and   farmland  
series   featuring   rows   of   cotton,  
corn,   soybeans,   and   other   crops  
planted   locally.   He   would   also   have  
the   opportunity   to   paint   many   of  
the   beautiful   farm,   houses,  
plantation   houses,   and   town   house  
scattered   across   the   area.   Most  
interesting   would   be   his   paintings  
of   our   swamps,   rivers,   and   our  
lake  



Teacher’s   Favorite   Poem  
  
Mrs.Carrie   -    (“Renascence”   by   Edna  
Millay)  
God,   I   can   push   the   grass   apart  
And   lay   my   finger   on   Thy   heart!  
The   world   stands   out   on   either   side   
No   wider   than   the   heart   is   wide;  
Above   the   world   is   stretched   the   sky,  
No   higher   than   the   soul   is   high,  
The   heart   can   push   the   sea   and   land  
Farther   away   on   either   hand;  
The   soul   can   split   the   sky   in   two,  
And   let   the   face   of   God   shine   through.  
But   East   and   West   will   pinch   the   heart  
That   can   not   keep   them   pushed   apart;  
And   he   whose   soul   is   flat   the   sky  
Will   cave   in   on   him   by   and   by.  
 
Mrs.Joy   and   Mrs.Carla   -  
(“Thank   You”   created   by   them)  

Thank   you   Ms.Jennifer   for   taking   care   of  
me,  
Thank   you   Mrs.Darlene   for   teaching   us  
to   read,  
Gracias   Mrs.Terri   for   teaching   espanol,  
Thanks   to   Ms.Melissa   for   teaching  
self-control.   

  Let’s   hear   it   for   Mrs.Carrie   teaching  
individuality,  
Thank   you   Mrs.Tammy   for   tips   in  
geometry,  
Thank   you   Mr.John   for   going   that   extra  
mile,  
Thanks   to   Mrs.Kathy   for   being   versatile.  
But   above   all   the   thanks   to   be   giving   is   a  
GIANT   thanks   to   YOU,  
For   constantly   showing   us   that   our  
learning   isn’t   through...  

 
 

 
Mrs.Kathy   -    (“The   Road   Not  
Taken”   by   Robert   Frost)  
Two   roads   diverged   in   a   yellow  

wood,  
And   sorry   I   could   not   travel   both  
And   be   one   traveler,   long   I   stood  
And   looked   down   one   as   far   as   I  

could  
To   where   it   bent   in   the  

undergrowth;  
Then   took   the   other,   as   just   as  

fair,  
And   having   perhaps   the   better  

claim,  
Because   it   was   grassy   and  

wanted   wear;  
Though   as   for   that   the   passing  

there  
Had   worn   them   really   about   the  

same,  
And   both   that   morning   equally   lay  
In   leaves   no   step   had   trodden  

black.  
Oh,   I   kept   the   first   for   another   day!  
Yet   knowing   how   way   leads   on   to  

way,  
I   doubted   if   I   should   ever   come  

back.  
I   shall   be   telling   this   with   a   sigh  
Somewhere   ages   and   ages  

hence:  
Two   roads   diverged   in   a   wood,  

and   I—  
I   took   the   one   less   traveled   by,  
And   that   has   made   all   the  

difference.  
 
Mrs.Jennifer   -    (“This   Is   Me!”   by  
Trisha   Mullin)  
This   is   me,   
From   my   head   to   my   toes,  
I   have   two   eyes,   
And   one   little   nose,  
I   can   wiggle   my   ears,   
And   stomp   my   feet,  
From   my   head   to   my   toes,  
Im   pretty   neat.  
 
 

 
  Mrs.Terri   -    (“Footprints”   by   Mary  
Stevenson)  
  One   night   I   dreamed   I   was  
walking   along   the   beach   with   the  
Lord.   Many   scenes   from   my   life  
flashed   across   the   sky.  
In   each   scene   I   noticed   footprints  
in   the   sand.   Sometimes   there   were  
two   sets   of   footprints,   other   times  
there   was   one   only.  
This   bothered   me   because   I  
noticed   that   during   the   low   periods  
of   my   life,   when   I   was   suffering  
from   anguish,   sorrow   or   defeat,   I  
could   see   only   one   set   of  
footprints,   so   I   said   to   the   Lord,  
“You   promised   me   Lord,  
that   if   I   followed   you,   you   would  
walk   with   me   always.   But   I   have  
noticed   that   during   the   most   trying  
periods   of   my   life   there   has   only  
been   one   set   of   footprints   in   the  
sand.   Why,   when   I   needed   you  
most,   have   you   not   been   there   for  
me?”  
The   Lord   replied,   “The   years   when  
you   have   seen   only   one   set   of  
footprints,   my   child,   is   when   I  
carried   you.”  
 
Mrs.Tammy   -     (“Tell   It   Slant”   by  
Emily   Dickinson)  
Tell   all   the   truth   but   tell   it   slant   —  
Success   in   Circuit   lies  
Too   bright   for   our   infirm   Delight  
The   Truth's   superb   surprise  
As   Lightning   to   the   Children   eased  
With   explanation   kind  
The   Truth   must   dazzle   gradually  
Or   every   man   be   blind   —  
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