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SC Wildlife Magazine 
by Amy 

 

This week, a photographer named Cindy 

came to our school to take photos for the SC 

Wildlife Magazine.  Dr. G. showed her 

outside and inside.  Cindy took a lot of 

photos.  We took a walk down to the pond 

and cabin.  Cindy walked with us, taking 

pictures of the goats, cabin, flowers, Cindi 

the goat, and the pond.  Once we were done, 

she took pictures of Custer, Sacagawea, 

Bandit, Cinnamon, Squealer, and Napoleon.  

Before she left, Cindy left us some of her 

photos.  Her photos were of a zoomed-in 

butterfly, deer, crab, and a beautiful 

landscape with trees reflecting on the water.  

 

 

T.E.E.E.C.ing the Hobbit 
by J.J. and Hillary 

 

Once we finished The Hobbit, one of the 

many books we have read, we had to 

T.E.E.E.C. it.  T.E.E.E.C.ing stands for 

ñThesis, Evidence, Evidence, Evidence, 

Conclusion.ò  T.E.E.E.C. helps us write a 

five-paragraph paper.  This technique will 

guide us through writing long papers in 

college.  Our most amazing teacher, Dr. G., 

taught us how to T.E.E.E.C., so that we 

donôt have to spend hours trying to write one 

sentence. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Hatching Butterflies 
by Joe 

 

A few months ago, Mary and the older kids 

started studying butterflies.  After a few 

days, the younger kids began looking at the 

different butterflies.  The older kids wanted 

to hatch the butterflies from eggs.  We 

looked online and in books to see what it 

would take to do so.   

 

It turned out it was not that hard.  Mary 

ordered thirty Painted Ladies, and they 

arrived about a week and a half ago.  We put 

the eggs in little cups with food for when 

they hatch.  They should hatch into larvae in 

a week or two.  After they hatch, they will 

be put in the fish tank in Dr. G.ôs room until 

they turn into butterflies.  Once they turn 

into butterflies, we will let them go into our 

butterfly garden.  We really hope we will be 

there to see them hatch and metamorphize 

into butterflies. 
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Italian Visitors 
by Amy 

 

On Friday, two friends of Tomôs from Italy 

came to play guitar and sing with us.  They 

sang songs from Italy and sang ñHey, Judeò 

and ñBlackbirdò by the Beatles.  We sang 

ñHey, Judeò and ñBlackbirdò along with 

them.  They also taught us two words that 

mean great: fantastico and bellissima.  After 

that, we took a picture with them before they 

left.  We thanked them for coming and 

singing with us.  We really hope they come 

back.   

 

 

Last Day of School Ever 
by Hillary 

 

The time has come.  June 7th is my last day 

of school.  I am finally graduating high 

school.  I never thought I would be sad to 

leave a school, but the Barclay School 

changed everything for me.  I went from a 

long time of hating anything and everything 

having to do with school to coming here and 

loving each and every day.  Not a single day 

is the same at the Barclay School.  My only 

wish is that I would have found this school 

sooner.  Each and every student and teacher 

here has thought the same thing, changing 

the way I think and feel about school. 

 

One day that stands out the most is when 

one of our gigantic pigs named ñCinnamonò 

got out of the gate.  It took all the students 

and a birthday cake with blue icing to get 

her back in the gate.  She walked around 

with icing all over her face for the rest of the 

day.   

 

 

 

This school will always have a place in my 

heart.  There is nothing I wonôt miss about 

this place: the students, the teachers, and of 

course the animals.  My graduation party is 

Tuesday, June 6th, from 12-3 PM. At the 

school.  We will have food and a D.J.  I 

would love for you all to be there! 

 

 

 
 

 

Cops 
by Hope 

 

I played cops with Wil.  There were bad 

guys.  There was a skunk.  We put them in 

jail.  We said, ñBoo!ò 

 

 

Nursing Home 
by Wil 

 

I like to go to the nursing home.  I like to 

play at the nursing home.  I like coloring.  I 

play with Mr. John at the nursing home.  I 

like Mr. John. 
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Peepaw’s Dog Tags 
by Ethan 

 

The dog tags belonged to my grandfather.  

He served in Vietnam.  He served in the 

Marines.  He lost two of his friends.  I miss 

him. 

 

The Beauty of Art 
by Phillip 

 

The school decided to paint flowers to sell at 

Reeseôs, a planting place in Blythewood.  

Each kid made one or two paintings of a 

flower.  In order to make the flowers, the 

kids must first get boards from a pile from 

the barn.  After the kids pick out their  

 

boards, they get sand paper and start to sand.  

As soon as one side is finished, the kids start  

to prime the boards.  When you prime the 

board, what you do is first outline your 

shape then you paint inside the outline.  

After you finish priming it, you will start to 

paint it.  After the flower is painted, itôs time 

to dry.   

 

 

 
 

 

The Great Watch Adventure 
by Alyx 

 

Recently, Nate and Alyx have been learning 

how to tell time with watches.  Dr. G. has 

been teaching us for a while now.  One day 

during math, Dr. G. came up with an 

amazing idea that if we learned how to tell 

time that Dr. G. would take us to Wal-Mart 

to get Nate and Alyx new watches.  The next 

day Dr. G. took Alyx and Nate to Tractor 

Supply to get some animal food for our 

animals at our school.  We also got a treat 

for the goats.  Itôs called a berry salt rock.  

Then we went to Wal-Mart to get the 

watches for Alyx and Nate.  When we got 

there, we rushed to the watches.  Nate got a 

black watch, and I got a small black leather 

watch.  They both were analog watches.  I 

had a great time with Nate and Dr. G.! 
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Life in the Real World 
by Hillary 

 

Growing up involves getting a job.  I have 

worked for my dad in the office of his 

landscape company, Blue Moon 

Landscaping.  I also worked as a dishwasher 

at a camp in New Mexico for three weeks.  I 

now have a real job.  I work at Marble Slab 

Creamery in the Vista.  Although the ice 

cream is quite ñchilled,ò the job sometimes 

isnôt.  I truly enjoy working there; however, 

taking orders, making the ice cream, 

washing dishes, making cookie cakes, 

ringing people up, and interacting with 

customers is not always fun.  I am not a 

huge fan of closing as often as I do, meaning 

I get home really late most nights of the 

week.  Working downtown means we will 

be busy most nights, but I will never forget 

the night when over 200 sorority girls came 

in to the store all at once.  As you can 

imagine, it was crazy busy for hours, and we 

did not close when we thought we would.  

All that said, I do really love my job and the 

people I work with.  Not to mention all the 

ice cream and cookies I get to bring home!  

My favorite ice cream is coffee, and my 

favorite cookie is the ñsugar double doozieò 

which is two cookies with icing in between!  

I look forward to seeing you there! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

I Ride Horses 
by Joseph 

 

I like riding horses.  I like Big Bo and Little 

Bo.  I like to ride with Sara.  The horses 

make me feel good.  I wear a helmet.  I 

stand on the table.  I put my leg over the 

horse.  I sit.  I hold on tight.  I get down.  I 

put the helmet away.  I gave the horses 

carrots.   

 

 

The College Perspective 
by Emily Block 

 

My name is Emily Block, and I am a 2017 

Columbia College Alumna.  For the past 

three years, I have volunteered with the 

Barclay School as a music teacher, lunch 

buddy, horse walker, board member, and,  
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most recently, their intern.  From herding 

goats and students, to creating social media 

adverts, to being an extra pair of eyes and 

hands on fieldtrips, to so much more, I have 

helped out wherever I was needed.   

 

I have built so many wonderful memories 

with these kids that I could easily write a 

novel on it all.  I would have to say my 

favorite part of these past few years has been 

the smiles and laughter I have shared with 

these amazing kids.  Even when I was 

having a rough week, I could always count 

on them to smile and give me a hug 

whenever I came over, instantly making 

things better.   

 

These kids have helped me to work toward 

my passion of music therapy and taught me 

that my situation does not define my ability 

to succeed or be happy.  Even though I will 

be going off to continue my education at 

Converse College in Spartanburg soon, I 

plan to come back as often as I can to visit.  

These kids, no matter how tall or old they 

get, will always be my students and the kids 

who have made these past three years some 

of the best years of my life.  

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

Lord of the Flies Book Poem 
by Hillary 

 

Ashes blew into the dead fire. 

He could not see anything else. 

The top of the mountain sliding sideways 

Scared? 

Not scared so much as paralyzed. 

Can you see anything? 

Thereð 

In front of them was a rock like hump. 

Tiny chattering noise from somewhere. 

Perhaps his mouth? 

Behind them, the silver moon had 

drawn clear. 

Before them, something like 

a great ape was sitting asleep 

with its head between its knees 

Wind roared in the forest. 

Confusion in the darkness. 

The creature lifted his head. 

Holding toward them the ruin 

of a face. 
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Lord of the Poems 
by Ronan 

 

The sound of fire 

on the mountain,  

on the beach, 

painted faces, 

long hair. 

Beasts from water,  

Beasts from air. 

Shadows, 

tall trees.  

Gist for darkness, 

a view to death. 

Castle rock, 

cry of hunters. 

 

 

Dark Life 
by Joe 

 

They couldnôt prove anything  

Weeks of blood tests 

Weeks of brain scans 

It was messing up my brain 

Iôm just lucky  

there was no doubt about it 

as the room fled with darkness 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 

City of the Hunters 
by J.J. 

 

The bruised flesh 

Tendrils of a creeper  

Ralph listened 

Castle Rock 

Panic 

Sounds of pursuit 

retrieving spears perhaps 

darkness under the  

Leaves 

 

 

The Realization 
by Joe 

 

One day it all came together 

And I realized 

I could see what I heard 

it was weird 

I hesitated 

my throat was so tight 

soon I wouldnôt be able to breathe 
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Barclay School Reminders 
1.  If you are interested in either of our summer camps (June 26-30 and July 10-14), 

please secure your place with a $125.00 deposit by June 1st, 2017.  We need a minimum 

of 6 students for each camp. 

 

2.  School closes for summer break at noon on Wednesday, June 7, 2017.  School opens 

for the fall semester on Tuesday, August 1, 2017.  This will be a half day, closing at 

noon. 

 

3.  On Saturday, 3 June 2017, a group of us will be meeting at 8 PM at the Congaree 

Swamp in Hopkins to experience the amazing firefly synchronization (Congaree National 

Park, 100 National Park Road, Hopkins, SC 29061.  803-776-4396.  www.nps.gov/cong).  

We will leave the school at 7 PM, if anyone would like to ride with us, please let us 

know.  We will have to do some walking along the boardwalk.  Flashlights with red filters 

only.  No flash photography.  No capturing in jars.  The kids have been studying fireflies 

in science, so they can tell you all about them! 

 

4.  On Tuesday, June 6, 2017 at noon until 3 PM, we will be celebrating Hillaryôs 

graduation at school.  We will provide hot dogs and ice-cream.  We will please need 

water, juice boxes, side dishes and chips.  All are invited!  Please confer with Mary.   

 

5.  Food Share will continue throughout the summer break.   

http://www.nps.gov/cong

