
From the desk of Rob Costante, Principal… 
www.stfrancisdesales.net 

 

“One looks back with gratitude to those who touched our human feelings. The 
curriculum is so much necessary raw material, but warmth is the vital element for the 

growing plant and for the soul of the child.”  
Carl Jung 

 
After each of our masses on June 4th and 5th, our young Penguins presented “Thank You 
Bookmarks” to our fellow parishioners as they departed from church that weekend. This 
small token of appreciation was our students and our school’s way of extending our 
heartfelt gratitude for all that our parish offers to our school community. From the 
parish assistance that is offered to our yearly budget, to the financial aid that is provided 
to families who desire the gift of a Catholic education for their child, to attendance at the 
countless events and programs that we host throughout the school year, our parish is 
there for our school. And as a school who has proudly offered Foundation in Faith and 
Excellence in Education for 66 years, I know well that the cornerstone of our 
educational institution is the generous support that the SFdS parish and our parish 
families offer to our school community. So this month as we concluded another year of 
ministering to the souls, hearts and minds of our colony of Penguins, I would like to 
extend our school’s profound thankfulness for all that our parish offers in support of our 
charming little schoolhouse on Camden Avenue.  
 
As a final vista to the conclusion of the year, I thought you might enjoy the poem ‘Twas  
the Last Day of School as composed by our Title 1 teacher Mrs. Becky Birch who used 
this sonnet within a poetry lesson for a small group of 2nd grade students: 
 

‘Twas the last day of school, when all through the halls, 
No tests, no homework, no sound of playground balls. 

The students were happy, the faculty was too, 
In a half day, the 2015-2016 school year would be through. 

 
The teachers were scurrying and keeping things neat, 

While students were antsy and not in their seats. 
And I in my St. Francis uniform, just like the others, 

Had spied the celebration snacks made by our mothers. 
 

The students were cramming gear into well-used bookbags, 
While teachers were reading the lost ‘n found clothes tags. 

And I was delighted that report card time was near, 
Had I earned what I thought, or something else I might fear. 

 
When out of the blue, a familiar cowboy, our Principal, could not hide; 

He was dressed with a tie and a loving grin – extra wide. 
So away to the doors, we all moved like a flash, 

Shouting “Happy Summer to All” as we made our last dash! 
 
Thank you for all your support in making the first day of the year all the way through to 
the last school day, an investment in the lives of the next generation of Catholic leaders.  
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