
yelled back to me, “And I’m going 
to start little Paideia right now!”

Clearly no worries about 
school for her.

Plus, I’d never heard half day 
called “little Paideia.”

— Thrower Starr, high school 
counselor and English teacher

“Mom, ask me about what my 
favorite thing was from my first 
day of school? It was the campus 
tour! Tony called the police of-
ficer the “next exhibit” and then 
Paul [Bianchi] must have been 
off doing something else because 
he didn’t come out of his office 
when we went by.”

 — Student in Tony and Emily’s 
class

Natalie Bernstein, the elementary li-
brarian, currently has a contest going on 
using Peter Richard’s old display cabinet 
on the landing of the Python Hall. She has 
a display of books by Bryan Collier, an 
amazing African-American artist/illustra-
tor who has won numerous awards for his 
illustrations. Inside the cabinet there is a 
sign posted asking two questions:
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Eraser Toss Legend in Good Hands
Carson Sanford, class of 

2019, is destined to become a 
high school principal or some 
other high powered administra-
tor. That’s if the legend holds 
true. The legend is the one sur-
rounding the eraser toss on the 
first day of school when high 
school students gather for the 
first all-school assembly. The 
lights are turned out and an old 
school eraser is thrown into the 
audience. If a student catches it, 
he or she will become a teacher. 
If he or she is hit by the eraser, 
they will be an administrator. Al-
though Carson was hit, he would 
have been happy to catch it, since 
he told a friend last year that he 
could envision himself becoming 
a teacher at Paideia.

Elsewhere around campus students 
from the half day to high school filled the 
campus and classrooms with enthusiasm 
and good cheer. Here are a few scenes ob-
served the first few days of school:

“I’m doing Officer Early Bird up by 
the junior high crosswalk, and it’s a full 
parade today, not just the usual junior 
high and high school students, but many 
parents walking with their kids down to 

the elementary school, some very young, 
some their first day at Paideia. As parents 
came back from dropping off their kids, 
wanting to be a friendly Paideia face, I 
would ask, ‘How did the drop-off go?’ 

“One parent was walking with a little 
girl of four or five, holding her hand, and I 
asked the same question. The mother said, 
‘Great. First day of first grade.’ The little 
girl dropped her mother’s hand, bounded a 
few steps in front of her, then stopped and 

Do Your Holiday Shopping at Art Visions! • Friday-Sunday, Nov. 11-13
Avoid the mall and swing by our Artist Market to get an early 

jump on your holiday shopping, all while benefitting Paideia’s 
visual arts program! Skip the big box guys and treat your loved 
ones to original art and handmade gifts by Atlanta’s finest es-
tablished and emerging professional artists. You’ll find fine art, 
ceramics, jewelry, fashion accessories, hostess gifts, kitchen goods, 
linens, and gifts for everyone on your list. 

The Art Visions Artist Market will be open exclusively to the Paid-
eia community all day Friday, Nov. 11 from 9 a.m-4 p.m. Come by 
after morning carpool to shop before the show opens to the public. 

Mark your calendar for Friday night, Nov. 11 for the Art Visions 
opening reception, a tradition you won’t want to miss! Come en-
joy food, autumn-themed cocktails and live music while shopping 
the Art Visions Artist Market with other Paideia parents and alums.

The market will be open to the public on Saturday, Nov. 12, 
9 a.m.-5 p.m.and Sunday, Nov. 13, 12-5 p.m. Bring your friends 
and family to shop and enjoy hot cider and cookies. Visit the kids’ 
craft corner, where little ones can create their own masterpieces 
while you shop. Imagine finishing all of your holiday shopping 
before Thanksgiving!



community

Eraser Toss
continued from page 1

Who? (There is a picture of him)
How Many? (There is a picture of 

awards)
And below the sign are miniature Kit 

Kat  bars. If a student can name the person 
who wrote all the books and how many 
awards he has received, they get a Kit Kat 
bar.

A student in Kristin and Isabelle’s class 
left me a note on my keyboard while I was 
away from my desk saying he knows the 
answers and will be back.

Sure enough, he comes back and I take 
him aside and ask him for the answers. He 
doesn’t say anything at first so I ask him, 
“Ok, who is the person?”

He replies, “You might not know this 
about me but I have short-term memory 
loss. I can’t remember.”

He then tells me correctly how many 
awards Bryan has won (13) but can’t re-
member his name after I give him many 
hints. (starts with a B, etc.)

I gave him the Kit Kat bar for all his ef-
forts.

Bryan Collier will be coming to Paideia 
on January 6th for an author visit.

— Lauren Jonker, elementary  
library assistant
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continued on page 4

Miranda Knowles: Why I Teach
Each year at the faculty staff retreat Paul 
Bianchi asks several teachers to give a 
“Why I Teach” speech. The speeches inspire 
their listeners as they prepare for the school 
year. Miranda Knowles ’00 , who teaches 
high school science, was one of the teachers 
who spoke this year. 

“Miranda, this is Paul B. Please call me 
ASAP.” My heart sank as I looked at the 
timestamp on the call because I’d been 
coaching at the ultimate camp Michael 
and I run together all morning and only 
check my phone at lunch, I’d let the call 
go unanswered for almost three hours. 

 I wondered, “What could Paul pos-
sibly be calling about? Had we forgotten 
to reserve Python Park and had no insur-
ance for the 50 kids out there sprinting 
around in the hot sun? Had Paul seen the 
ridiculously hard summer homework I’d 
just sent out to my 34 unsuspecting AP Bio 
students? And most importantly, did this 
have to do with the fact that I hadn’t gotten 
my contract yet?”

So I called Paul back before wolfing 
down my mid-camp meal, covered in dirt 
and sweat, while pacing around the Python 
parking lot in cleats. Am I the first person 
ever to be relieved by being asked to give 
a “Why I Teach Speech”?

In any case, my fear did subside as I 
realized I would live to teach and coach 
another day, finally becoming calm as 
I hung up the phone. But I was quickly 
filled with a new fear, the trepidation that 
when I gave this speech, I would have to 
tell the truth…my secret truth about why 
I do this job, my dream job. Here it is…I 
don’t actually teach. I coach.

What I mean is that teaching sounds so 
unidirectional, like I might stand at the 
front of my classroom with information 
wildly spewing from my mouth to the stu-
dents’ ears for 50 minutes straight without 
a question from them or a conversation to-
gether. Coaching, on the other hand sounds 
like something you do to help bring a 

group together to learn something maybe 
they couldn’t have learned by themselves, 
with a computer, or from the input of just 
one person. 

 In fact, the best word for what I feel I 
am is likely “educator”. If that term didn’t 
sound so pretentious and lame, I’d totally 
use it because the root word, 
educe, means to bring out or 
develop something latent or 
potential. How amazing to 
believe that all the values and 
ideas we’re hoping to teach 
our students might actually 
already exist inside them, 
and our job is to simply coax 
these qualities out and to the 
forefront of their beings. 

We aren’t trying to impose 
our knowledge or beliefs on our students, 
we are helping them realize parts of them-
selves that were always there but just 
needed a little nudge. As a student, I first 
felt this in many of your classrooms—the 
feeling that I loved Bob Dylan and wanted 
to commit Blonde on Blonde to memory, 
I’d just never heard his music until I was 
in Joseph’s class. That I wanted to be able 
to communicate with as many people in 
the world as possible, but hadn’t thought 
in French until Eddy and Joanna told me 
I could.

And what a cool responsibility, to help 
people bring out in themselves what will 
make them into their best selves. In the 
current state of our world and especially 
this wacky country, it is clear that this re-
sponsibility has not been taken seriously 
enough by teachers in recent years—we 
look around and see so many people who 
are able to dismiss facts for feelings and 
focus more on the divisive differences be-
tween two people rather than the similari-
ties that make us a unified community. 

This connects why I teach to why I 
teach what I teach. Now, I do believe that 
I am a Paideia biology coach as much as 

a Paideia ultimate coach, but it is easier to 
understand why, given the current ethical 
landscape, I would want to use ultimate 
Frisbee to educate my students. 

Ultimate Frisbee is everything you think 
it is. It is a sport, but is also unlike many 
other sports. It is self-officiated for bet-

ter and for worse. Television 
sports commentator Howard 
Cosell said that “Ultimate is 
a refreshing reminder of what 
sport was meant to be, and 
still, on rare occasions, can 
be.” 

 Having played sports for 
as long as I can remember, I 
believe that sport should bring 
out the best in each of us—the 
athletes, the coaches and the 

fans. It should bring us together, even if 
we are from different schools, different 
neighborhoods, or different backgrounds. 
Sports should showcase the better angels 
of our nature. Now that I’ve played ul-
timate for more than half my life, I can 
articulate what Cosell saw as promise in 
this new, unpolished game. He saw that 
when there are no referees on the field, or 
rather when there are no external referees, 
because really, all 14 competing athletes 
are referees while the disc is live, Cosell 
saw that in this situation, each competitor 
has a choice. 

That choice is no longer between “Do 
I do whatever it takes to win and hope 
the ref doesn’t see?” and “Do I follow the 
rules no matter who’s watching and prob-
ably lose?”, two fairly bad choices because 
both winning and following the rules have 
rewards, but rarely can be accomplished 
simultaneously. 

 In ultimate, the choice is simply be-
tween right and wrong. Do you know the 
rules, follow the rules and trust your oppo-
nent to follow the rules? Then that’s right 
and you can feel good about it, no matter 
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what the win/loss outcome is. Really what 
I’m talking about is sportsmanship, some-
thing all sports can have, but again, is rare. 
And even in ultimate, it doesn’t always 
work—some people let their desire to win 
overshadow the core values of the sport. 
But when that happens, the community 
holds those people responsible in the same 
way that the NBA might fine Dramond 
Green to keep him from kicking people. 
This means that qualities like integrity, 
honesty, mutual respect, and humility are 
often showcased in the same athletes who 
are making it into the ESPN Top 10 these 
days for their ultimate prowess. 

Given the impact that 
athletes have as role mod-
els for youth, isn’t this a 
great path to increasing 
the overall integrity, hon-
esty, respect and humility 
of our community and 
maybe even the world? 
Maybe I am a dreamer, 
but that is the world in 
which I want to live. A 
world where I can be 
confident that my all-time 
starting seven ultimate 
team of King, Tubman, 
Gandhi, Malala, Mandela, Rabin, and 
Roosevelt would be a great team – not 
because they would win every game, but 
because they would play the sport the way 
all sports should be played.

Given that we have a choice as coaches 
to help bring out certain qualities in the 
children who look to us for guidance, I 
find ultimate to be an easy vehicle for 
showcasing some amazing values already 
held by Paideia kids.

A more difficult question for me, then, 
is why biology in addition to ultimate. 
Scientists are some of the most hypercom-
petitive, narrowly focused, odd people on 
this earth. There is nothing inherently good 
about biology that is not also good about 
history or mathematics or literature. So 
this was a more personal choice for me.

My father has been a teacher his whole 

professional life--- teaching combinator-
ics down the street at Emory. But when he 
wasn’t in his classroom, he could usually 
be found on the basketball court — coach-
ing Emory’s first intercollegiate men’s 
basketball team, playing in Emory’s noon-
time faculty game or Paideia’s dad game 
but most likely coaching me from the mo-
ment I could dribble until I graduated high 
school. He had played throughout high 
school and college himself but basketball 
is not just something fun, that he is good at 
or enjoys, it is an obsession. 

 TiVo opened a whole new world of 
preoccupation and he often still stays up 

til the wee hours of the 
night watching or re-
watching games from that 
day. To an untrained eye, 
this may seem crazy and 
maybe you still think I’m 
talking about coaching 
sports rather than science, 
but bear with me. Grow-
ing up spending most 
of my childhood with 
my dad after my parents 
divorced I realized that 
his focus on basketball 
was more than a wacky 

hobby, it was a dedication and it was love. 
You see his dad, my grandfather, had ac-

tually been a professional basketball play-
er. This was before the NBA, so the only 
way to make money playing basketball 
was to be part of a traveling team that went 
around the country, challenging local play-
ers in front of small crowds in high school 
gyms. If you were from upper Manhattan, 
you played for the Harlem Globetrotters. If 
you were a Jew from Detroit, you played 
for the House of David. 

When my dad remembers bidding his 
dad goodbye on summer-long barnstorm-
ing tours with his four Orthodox bearded 
teammates—yes, they only carried five 
guys on the whole team—I’m sure he 
knew that the only thing that could take his 
dad away from the family was a true pas-
sion, so my dad spent those summer days 

alone with my grandma shooting hoops in 
their driveway. 

 I imagine my grandfather coming 
home from his trip to find his son hoping 
to challenge him to a game of one-on-
one to show him three months’ worth of 
improvement. This game had to happen 
before September, though, because both 
my grandparents were also teachers (And 
back then, school started in September!). 
My grandmother was the art teacher at the 
high school down the street and my grand-
father a history teacher at one of the first 
schools in Pinellas County, Florida, whose 
faculty and student body were racially bal-
anced.

I know, I know. This still has nothing to 
do with biology. As you can see, the pas-
sion for sports didn’t end with my dad. I 
could also talk about basketball all day, 
having also spent many a summer shoot-
ing hoops alone in my backyard on the 
court my dad built for me. After hearing 
so many stories in the admiring memories 
of my dad of how hard my grandfather 
worked, not only to perfect his crossover 
but also to cultivate an inspiring and enter-
taining classroom environment, how could 
I not continue the family tradition? 

But that is all I had to go on to know 
my grandfather—passed on memories of 
him as a basketball player, an educator, a 
coach… also photos of him, organizing in-
terbase sports competitions during his days 
as a staff sergeant in the Army Air Corps, 
the precursor to the Air Force, in southern 
England leading to D-Day. Tragically, this 
amazing man died just a few years after 
his basketball career ended, when my dad 
was finishing college and before I was 
born, of a rare disease called Creutzfeldt-
Jakob Disease, or CJD.

CJD, as I learned from paper encyclope-
dias the first time I heard about this cruel 
illness as a child, is sort of like Mad Cow 
Disease or Scrapie. Infectious, lethal, but 
with unknown etiology. When I got to col-
lege, I asked more questions of my profes-
sors and found that CJD is a prion disease, 
meaning that a naturally occurring protein 

I would have to 

tell the truth…my 

secret truth about 

why I do this job, my 

dream job. Here it 

is…I don’t actually 

teach. I coach. 
— Miranda Knowles
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misfolds and then runs rampant through 
the body, changing all other normal pro-
teins into this misfolded disease state. The 
misfolded proteins don’t function normally 
and instead clog up organs of the body, 
usually the brain.

 As I grew older, the stories my dad told 
about his dad’s death betrayed the horror 
of CJD—my grandfather had fallen ill one 
autumn. He had just been named assistant 
principal of his school and was dead four 
months later having passed through every 
depressing stage of dementia, memory loss 
and loss of function in fast forward. 

 In 1974, local hospitals had no idea 
what they were looking at so my dad and 
grandmother drove my grandfather from 
Florida to the Mayo Clinic in Minnesota, 
basically the Mecca of medical knowl-
edge…and though they were able to diag-
nose him, they could not help him.

When I got to graduate school, I learned 
that CJD presents very similarly to Al-
zheimer’s disease, but on a different time 
scale; and just two years ago at a confer-
ence, I heard the world’s most prominent 
prion disease researcher classify not only 
Alzheimer’s but also Parkinson’s as being 
very similar in pathology to CJD. 

 Though 40 years have passed since my 
grandfather died, there would be no differ-
ent course of treatment for someone today 
with the same diagnosis.

As an only child of an only child of an 
only child, who at times could be very 
angsty as a teen, I often felt closest to 
this one grandfather I never met. You see, 
when someone dies young, they are often 
romanticized and only the stories extolling 
their virtues are told. They aren’t there to 
reprimand you like your parents or grow 
old like living grandparents. But that is 
how my vision of my grandfather was cre-
ated—and to think of the unfairness of his 
passing before I could meet him or before, 
as my dad would often say, he could see 
me play basketball, was cruel. And I didn’t 
understand how or why something so aw-
ful could happen to such a good person.

Though my grandfather was observant, 

that part was not passed on to me—my 
dad lost his faith when CJD took his fa-
ther, his role model, his coach, so young. 
So where does an agnostic like me turn for 
answers to these ques-
tions like why do certain 
people get sick? Why 
him? Why so fast, so dif-
ficult, so unstoppable? 
Really, biology was the 
only logical answer. 

In college, I found sol-
ace and power in study-
ing the brain, that poorly 
understood organ that had 
betrayed my grandfather. 
I majored in neuroscience 
and got my masters in 
neurophysiology, hop-
ing someday to discover 
the reasons or meaning 
behind his illness. If I 
couldn’t save my grandfather, maybe I 
could save someone’s grandfather—with 
knowledge and innovation.

While doing my own research in gradu-
ate school, I was also required to teach 
introductory physiology in the masters of 
nursing program. My students were amaz-
ing people who had seen so much in the 
nursing field already and were overjoyed 
to find the root causes of conditions they’d 
seen in clinic. I also loved teaching. As 
you know there is a special joy when you 
and a student care about the same thing at 
the same time, making an unspoken agree-
ment to continue thinking about that thing 
for a long time. 

 I began to realize I could have a bigger 
impact teaching great people to care about 
human biology and about understanding 
the causes of disease than I could simply 
doing my own experiments everyday—
some sort of altruistic pyramid scheme. 
And I felt closer to my family—some days 
even channeling my dad, my grandma or 
my grandfather in the classroom.

There’s a picture of my grandfather in 
my classroom in the high school build-
ing and I often wonder if he would be 

proud of me. If I believed in an afterlife 
or something watching down on us—and 
I often wish I did—I’d say I hope he is 
honored by my work. But since I believe 

in only the harsh tenets 
of biology, I can really 
only say that I am proud 
of myself, that I love 
teaching our students and 
I am so proud of what 
they do in science beyond 
my classroom. Maybe if 
I keep teaching biology, 
in another 40 years, there 
will be prevention, treat-
ment, and a cure for prion 
diseases, all developed by 
Paideia alums.

There is no quality I 
hope to find in my stu-
dents at the end of the 

year that wasn’t there when we began. I 
believe that there is an honest athlete and 
a curious scientist in every one of us. Ev-
eryone has the capability to be just, fair, 
competitive, full of integrity, brave and 
inquisitive. Perhaps I am a naïve optimist, 
also believing that there is inherent good 
in people and in our world. But as a realist, 
I know that all qualities can be consumed 
and overcome by fear, boredom, lack of 
caring, disappointment, discouragement or 
unfairness. 

In a world where so many are inclined 
to disbelieve fact, science is a pretty strong 
weapon to use for the side of reason. 
And in a cultural climate where people 
are inclined toward hate and dwelling on 
differences, I believe mutual respect and 
honesty are likely to be some of the best 
things we can empower in our students. 
But lucky me, it’s my JOB, through the ve-
hicles of biology and ultimate, to beckon 
with both hands for the goodness to come 
to the forefront of our students’ minds and 
self-identities. So a better question than 
why do I teach, is what I do instead of 
teaching? Well, I coach.

There is a special 

joy when you and a 

student care about 

the same thing at the 

same time, making an 

unspoken agreement 

to continue thinking 

about that thing for a 

long time.
— Miranda Knowles

September 2016 • The Paideia Newsletter | 5 



community

Paideia Students’ 
Poems Receive Acclaim

Two Paideia students have written poems 
on social issues that have received wide-
spread acclaim. 

Sophia Huynh’s poem, “A-Z American 
Born Chinese,” was published in the online 
magazine, The Margins, part of the Asian 
American Writers Workshop’s website. It 
explores her experience growing up as an 
American-born Chinese. She was featured 
in a story on WABE in Atlanta earlier this 
year. President Barack Obama wrote So-
phia complimenting her poem and the ideas 
expressed in it.

“White Boy Privilege,” a poem by Royce 
Mann on the social issue of white privilege 
has received national acclaim. Royce has 
performed his poem on several local and 
national news outlets and television shows.

Paideia Players 
Medal at World 
Junior Ultimate 
Championships

Paideia School was well 
represented in the 2016 World 
Junior Ultimate Championships 
in Wroclaw, Poland, this sum-
mer. Isabel Arevalo ’17 and Ol-
lie Peterson ’16 played on the 
silver medal U.S.A. women’s 
team. Stan Birdsong ’16 played 
on the gold medal U.S.A. men’s 
team, which defeated Canada. 
George Stubbs ’07 was an as-
sistant coach of the U-20 men’s 
national team.

Ollie Peterson ‘16, Stan Birdsong 
‘16 and Isabel Arevalo ‘17 in Po-

land at the World Junior Ultimate 
Championship this summer.

Eat Lunch with Your Child Is Fun for All 
The sunny weather and chance to have lunch with their children drew hundreds of 

parents to the Black Parent Organization’s annual event, Eat Lunch with Your Child.
Event co-chairs Julia Neighbors and Vanita Johnson marshaled scores of parent 

volunteers to grill hot dogs, beef and veggie burgers to feed over a thousand parents 
and students.  Proceeds benefit the financial aid program at Paideia. 
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•  Rebecca Ratz ’00 writes “I live in 
Nashville and work for the city parks 
department. I have been in Nashville 
now for eight years, following three 
years in Athens, Ga. getting my mas-
ters. In that time I have had two jobs, 
gotten married, become a registered 
landscape architect, had twins – Gus 
and Annie Caldwell – been diagnosed 
with stage IV cancer, beaten cancer, 
and am now enjoying every moment 
of every day. The twins are nearly 2, 
my job is to shape the places that make 
people happy, and I have the most 
supportive and loving husband on the 
planet, although he is getting tired of 
my repeated stories about Paideia and 
the unique ways it taught me to investi-
gate the world.” 

•  Daniel Platzman ’05 and Jonathan 
Ossoff ’05 are teaming up to share the 
story of Sierra Leone playwright Char-
lie Haffner who is staging the most 
ambitious play in his country’s history.  
The film, Sierra Leone: An Artist’s 
Journey, is slated for completion in 
June 2017. For the link to the complete 

Compiled by Liz Nesbit, Development Associate

story see the alumni page on Paideia’s 
new website, www.paideiaschool.org/
alumni. 

•  Rachel Shaffer ’08 is pursuing a PhD 
in environmental toxicology at the Uni-
versity of Washington Seattle School 
of Public Health. She was recently 
featured on NPR’s Joe’s Big Idea for 
her environmental health blog, Rachel 
Talks Tox (https://racheltalkstox.word-
press.com/). She loves Seattle and is 
enjoying endless outdoor adventuring 
in the Pacific Northwest.

•  Michael Terry ’08 and Jenny Brick-
man ’08 first met in John and Mar-
tha’s junior high class in 2002. They 
were married at Callanwolde Fine Arts 
Center in Atlanta on July 3rd. Mariel 
Franklin ’08 and John Terry ’08 
were the maid of honor and best man, 
respectively. Andrea Bilbija ’08 and 
Debashis Ghose ’08 were also in 
the wedding party, and several other 
former Paideia classmates were in at-
tendance.

•  Zoë Van Nostrand ’10 is moving 
to Ireland in September to pursue a 
masters in comparative social change 
(School of Sociology) at Trinity Col-
lege Dublin. The program explores 
social movements in North America, 
Europe, and the BRIC countries. Zoë 
is most interested in studying migra-
tion conflicts, and methodologies for 
teaching about social change. If any 
Paideians find themselves in Ireland in 
the next year, please reach out, she’d 
love to connect with a fellow Python in 
Dublin!

•  Photographs by Nicole Buchanan 
’11 were recently featured at Boston 
gallery Kayafas. Her series of photo-
graphs titled “The Skin I’m In” were 
Nicole’s thesis project at the Rhode Is-
land School of Design, from which she 
graduated last year. 

•  Camille Pappy ’12 graduated from 
Goucher College in May. She is work-
ing for Teach For America for two years 
and then plans to attend law school and 
work with educational policies. 

Now Accepting Pre-Applications 
for the 2017 Financial Aid Tax 
Credit Program

Paideia participates in Financial Aid Tax Credit (FATC), the 
state program that allows a dollar-for-dollar tax credit for contribu-
tions to our financial aid program through the Apogee Scholarship 
Fund.
Married filing jointly: Maximum $2,500
Individual filer: Maximum $1,000
Members of qualifying pass-through entities: Maximum 

$10,000
C-Corporation: Maximum 75 percent tax liability
Fill out your pre-application today at www.apogeebase.com/do-

nate or go to www.paideiaschool.org/support-paideia/financial-aid-
tax-credit for more details. The deadline to sign up is December 
15, 2016. 

Questions? Contact Liz Nesbit at nesbit.liz@paideiaschool.org 
or 404-270-2662.

Shop and Contribute 
to Paideia

Paideia participates in both the Publix card rebate pro-
gram and Amazon Smile program. AmazonSmile (smile.
amazon.com), a website operated by Amazon with the 
same shopping features as Amazon.com. 

Please use your Publix card and remember to shop 
through the Amazon Smile link at smile.amazon.com. Both 
are simple to use, free, and a percentage of every qualifying 
transaction is directed to the school each year. Encourage 
friends and family to use the programs and remind them to 
designate Paideia School as the beneficiary. 

Publix cards are available at Tekki Hollins’s desk in 
1509. If you have any questions about Amazon Smiles, 
please contact Melissa Walden in the development office.

alumni news
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THE PAIDEIA SCHOOL is nonsectarian, serving 
families with children ages three through 18. Paideia does 
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body. The ancient Greek word conveys the concept of a 
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30307. Phone number is 404/377-3491, ext. 339; e-mail 
address is hill.jennifer@paideiaschool.org. For informa-
tion about sports schedules and upcoming events visit our 
web site at www.paideiaschool.org
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Students Learn about Ebola  
Outbreak from Guinea Visitors Paideia Music 

Concert Schedule 

Mark your calendar. All con-
certs are in the Paideia Theater 
and start at 7 p.m.

Monday, Oct. 10:  Junior High 
and High School Orchestra 
Concert

Wednesday, Oct. 19: Junior 
High Chorus Concert  

Thursday, Oct. 20: Junior High 
and High School Band Concert

Tuesday, Oct. 25: High School 
Chorus Concert 

Eddy Hernandez’ high school French cul-
tural themes class recently hosted Dr. Sakoba 
Keita and his wife, Mrs. Bintou Diakite, from 
the country of Guinea who were in Atlanta 
visiting the Centers for Disease Control. Dr. 
Keita is an epidemiologist who was involved 
with halting the Ebola outbreak in Guinea in 
2014. His wife is an educator with experience 
teaching high school and college.

Paideia parents Jonathan Mermin and 
Becky Bunnell suggested the couple might 
be good speakers for the French class. Dur-
ing the hour-long visit, the couple spoke in 
French about how the government in their 
home country dealt with the 2014 Ebola out-
break.

Dr. Keita told the students about measures 
they took in schools to educate and prevent 
the spread of the disease with the aid of the 

Ministry of Health and other international 
partners, including the CDC. Other measures 
included integrated community surveillance 
and involvement of social anthropologists and 
community leaders.

These strategies, coupled with Dr. Keita’s 
ability to rally the community and a multitude 
of international partners, played a crucial role 
in bringing the epidemic to a close. In July 
2016, he was promoted to the position of di-
rector of the new National Agency for Health 
Security of the Ministry of Health in Guinea. 
This agency will coordinate activities for the 
preparedness to, prevention of and response 
to epidemics.

After the presentation, students asked ques-
tions in French. They asked how speaking dif-
ferent languages helped the speakers do their 
jobs, and also if they liked the work they do.  


