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Faculty and Staff New to Paideia for 2018-2019 School Year
Several new teachers are joining the
faculty this year. Stephanie Feinman
will be an assistant teacher in the elementary with Brian Eames. She has a B.A.
from William Smith College and a M.Ed
from Georgia State University. Kendall O’Connor will co-teach with Tom
Painting in junior high. Kendall has a
B.A. from the University of Pennsylvania and a M.A. from Harvard Graduate
School of Education. She previously
taught in California and at Westminster.
Amy Manlapas will be teaching high
school social studies. A graduate of
Mercer University, she also has an M.A.
from Georgia State University. Kembeni Mansion is returning to Paideia
to teach high school math. She has a
B.S. from Southern University and A &
M College, an M.A. and a Ph.D from
Georgia State University. Kembeni previously taught school in Georgia, Louisiana and Nevada and as well as at Paideia.
Alberto Mendez will teach high school
Spanish. He has an M.A. from the Uni-

versity of Florida and an LLM and a LLB
from universities in Mexico and taught at
St. Pius since 2007.
Other staff changes include: Lisa Eisen
is the new assistant teacher in the afternoon half-day. Dan Durell and Adrianne
Fisher are co-teachers in the elementary.

Joining the staff this year are Miriam
Geryol as a staff accountant in the business office and Caroline Cook as an aide
in parent involvement. Tyhuna Nelson
will be registrar and assistant in the college
counseling office. Bernard Collier joined
the maintenance staff earlier this summer.
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Annual Fund Raises Over $1.5 Million
Thanks to our amazing community and the unwavering
dedication of our volunteers, we are happy to share that we
once again surpassed our Annual Fund goal, raising over $1.5
million dollars! Financial aid, technology and special projects
are just a few of the programs that will benefit from the overwhelming support of our current parents, alumni, alumni parents, grandparents, faculty and staff.
The 2017-18 Annual Fund was led by chairs, Erin and Stephen Chance, along with Julian King ’99 (alumni), Charlotte
and Tom Shields (alumni parents), Suzy and Bob Durkis
(grandparents), Annie Perry, Tom Painting, Carl Rosenbaum
and Kristi Budd (faculty and staff.) Thanks to all those that
made this past year a resounding success! The annual donor
report will be out soon with more details about how these gifts,

and others, benefit the school.
An important part of this year’s Annual Fund success was
a renewal of the school’s Paideia Partners program. This program is a component of the Annual Fund that allows donors of
$10,000 or more to restrict their annual giving to financial aid.
This year we saw our Paideia Partner group double from 9 to
18 families, providing over $250,000 for financial aid.
The 2018-19 Annual Fund will be chaired by Allegra Lawrence-Hardy and Timothy Hardy. They and scores of volunteers will be in touch soon with details on giving opportunities
for the upcoming year. Paideia continues to thrive because of
the generosity of so many, thank you!
For questions please contact Liz Nesbit at nesbit.liz@
paideiaschool.org or (404) 270-2662.

community
Two New Members Join
Paideia Board of Trustees

Stay Informed Through School
Communications
Weekly Memo

Two parents have joined the Paideia board of
trustees. They are John Bencich (left) and Jason
Joffee (right). John is an architect at Square Feet
Studio. He and his spouse Vivian have a daughter
in the high school. Jason is a managing partner at
West Elk Capital, LLC. He and his spouse Kim
have two children in the junior high.

Weekly Memo is the name of the electronic communications bulletin the
school uses to inform parents about important meetings, deadlines, activities,
events and announcements. Weekly Memo is posted every Thursday on the
school’s website in the Parent Portal and contains a wealth of timely information
for all levels of the school. Parents are notifed by emails when it has been posted.
The emails are sent to the address provided on your emergency contact form.

Parent Portal Section of Website

The Parent Portal is accessed from the front page of our website (www.paideiaschool.org) by clicking on “Parents” in upper right corner and is password protected. In the portal you will find
• Online directories of parents, students, and faculty and staff
• School news and calendars (both can be customized)
• Weekly Memo, Paideia’s must-read weekly news/events bulletin
• Access to the Parent Sign Up Center – where parents can volunteer for school
and class activities and sports events, sign up for parent conferences and more.
• Teacher pages
• Afterschool care and activities information

Susan Brachman, Paideia Founder and Friend

Paideia Senior Serves as
U.S. Senate Page
U.S. Senator Johnny Isakson, R-Ga., appointed
senior Yani Assikis to participate in the U.S. Senate
Page Program in Washington, D.C. this summer.
Sen. Isakson is allowed to appoint one Senate page
from Georgia per session. Yani participated in the
second of two sessions this summer. Senate page
duties include preparing the Senate chamber for
sessions, delivering legislation and correspondence
inside the Congressional compound and distributing statutes and amendments on the Senate floor.
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Paideia founding parent Susan Brachman passed away July 30, 2018. Susan
and her friend, Bette Turlington, first discussed the idea of beginning a school in
Druid Hills in early 1970. They were not teachers or school people, just parents
frustrated by the state of the public schools their children attended. Their vision
for this new school was general, but they were confident that there were better
alternatives. Susan was a driving force in those early months by planning; talking to friends; incorporating; searching for locations; involving her husband, Phil
Brachman; and imagining the wonders of their dreams for the school.
“My memories of Susan span almost 50 years: dreamer, organizer, trustee,
involved parent of Laura ’76 and Sarah ’81, good natured critic, and later grandparent. She was a person of irreverent wit, perception, and great judgement. If
she took pride in her role in founding Paideia, she never dwelled on it. She just
continued to embrace it,” said Paul Bianchi, headmaster.
The family suggests that memorial contributions be made to Paideia School.

Photographs of School Events Available Online
Photographs of students and school events taken by the school photographer,
Danny Lee, are available for purchase at his website at Danny Lee Photography.
com. Links are on the school website www.paideiaschool.org in the Parent Portal
and on the Arts and Athletics pages.

community

Students in Short Term
Class Build Mad Houses

The goal of the high school short term course taught by Brian
Smith and Magnus Edlund was to have students design and build
a shelter for a homeless person. A a representative from Mad
Housers, an Atlanta non-profit that provides shelter for the homeless and develops
low income housing for those in
need of housing,
spoke to class the
first day.
The philosophy
of Mad Housers
is that a homeless
person has no
way of improving their situation
without some kind of place for sleep and security, says Brian. The
shelters are not permanent residences, but rather tempory structures while the person is transitioning to a better situation. The
Mad Housers’ representative talked about the organization and
what the non-profit thinks about when designing their structures.
“The second day, we took the students to “Fun Town”, a
homeless camp on the site of the old amusement park, Fun
Town. The students got to see a number of structures and talk to
one of the residents, Joe, who showed students the inside of his
house and answered questions about what he thinks is important
in a structure.”
The next few days, students in the class went through a design
process that included feedback and critique sessions, eventually
ending up with two designs they would build in the class. For the
rest of the course, students worked in teams to build the shelters.
They were built in a modular fashion so they could be assembled
and disassembled for easier transport to the site where they will be
finally placed.  
The two structures were both 6’x 8’ with a loft inside. One
structure was 12’ high and the other was 10’ at the highest point.
One group included stairs to access the loft. The other group included an attached storage area and a small porch, which could
be screened in. During their discussion with Joe at Fun Town, he
mentioned the importance of a screened porch to escape mosquitos
in the summer.  
With the help of Mad Housers, the two structures will eventually be matched with two homeless individuals. Students in the
course will be notified when a match has been made so they can
help with the placement on site.  

Michael Baccarini Inducted into
Ultimate Hall of Fame
Michael Baccarini, the varsity boys’ and junior high ultimate
coach, is one of 12 new members being inducted into the USA Ultimate Hall of Fame. As this year’s contributor inductee, Michael
was recognized for his role in coaching and cultivation of the
sport, both at Paideia School since 1994, and in other local and national roles. An induction ceremony will be held in October in San
Diego as part of the 50th anniversary celebration of the sport.
Being inducted is “quite a thrill,” said Michael. “I am so proud
of the impact that Paideia players, past and present, have had on
the sport, at all levels, as competitors, coaches and organizers all
helping to cultivate and develop the game. This recognition is a
giant pat on the back for our Paideia ultimate program and all the
kids who have influenced the growth of the sport far and wide and
in so many ways.”
The induction awards committee noted during his tenure as
head of the program at Paideia, “dozens” of his players have
gone on to compete
at the collegiate,
club and national
team levels playing
“leading roles on
national championship teams.” Several of Michael’s
former players have
received national
awards for their colDanny Lee Photography
lege play including
six Callahan (college national player of the year), the Pufahl award
(national women’s club MVP) and the Farricker (national men’s
club MVP) in recognition for their “spirit of the game” and exemplary play. In addition, many former Paideia players “have gone
on to give back to the sport by serving in coaching, administrative
and activist roles.”
Michael’s Paideia varsity boys’ teams were national champions
in 2001 and 2002, and runners up in 2003.
USA Ultimate also recognized Michael for his extensive work
on the national level, serving as the USAU Youth National Director (1999-2002) and establishing long-range plans for youth development, coach training and certification, and for coaching U.S.
teams on the national level. He was co-head coach of the U-19
U.S. open national team (with his co-author Tina Booth) in 1998,
2000, 2004 and was sole head coach in 2006, winning three gold
medals and one bronze. Michael was also head coach of the U-19
Youth Club National Champion ATLiens in 2013.
Michael co-authored (with Booth) Essential Ultimate: Coaching, Teaching, Playing published in 2008.
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from the headmaster

The Paideia Creation Story
This article is adapted from a talk that
Paul Bianchi gave to the faculty about 10
years ago. It has been slightly modified by
Paul for purposes of format and clarity. The
history, however, has not been re-written.

I am lucky to have the chance to write
down my memories and interpretation of
the beginnings of school while I can still
remember that I was here at the beginning
of the school. One advantage I have is
that there are so few people around who
were here when the school started, and a
number of them are no longer speaking to
anyone associated with Paideia. They were
washed, thrown, or jumped overboard in
those first defining years. Barbara and I
are the only original faculty left, and we
still speak to each other on most days.
Robert Falk, the last of the original group,
retired in 2008.
All of us live in an historical context.
Paideia is, without a doubt, a school of the
Sixties. It opened in 1971, which is technically not the Sixties. What we think of as
the Sixties actually began in the mid-1960s
with the March on Washington, the arrival
of the Beatles, birth control pills, drugs,
the flowering consciousness of youth, the
escalation of the Vietnam War and the ensuing anti-war movement.
The sixties were a search for alternatives: alternatives to political authority; alternatives in race relations and to legalized
discrimination; alternatives to conformity;
alternatives in lifestyles, in gender roles,
in childrearing, in what was believed to be
the good American life.
The yearning for alternatives occurred
most everywhere, including in institutions
and in the professions. For example, when
Barbara and I began college in 1963, our
respective schools limited strictly how
and when males and females could visit
each other in dormitories; five years later,
almost all of those rules had vanished.
The high school I graduated from in 1963
looked like a setting out of Ozzie and Har4 | The Paideia Newsletter • August 2018

riet; by the end of the decade the place
was wild with kids roaming off campus
whenever they pleased, easy access to pot,
sex, rock n’ roll. It happened very fast.
It was a liberal era when significant
numbers of people were happy to call
themselves liberals. And while we know
that not everyone who so self-identified
was comfortable with all the implications
of the change that was happening, the context of the time was to be open to change.
It was an era of reform.
This yearning for reform was found not
only among young people, and among minorities and women who had been denied
full citizenship and privileges; the restlessness for change seeped into other age
groups and parts of the society, people you
wouldn’t expect to be looking for something different from what they had.
That first year many real grown-ups
signed up for our unabashedly reformed
school that was to be run by young people
and housed in a decaying old mansion on
Ponce de Leon. There were lawyers, public health doctors, doctors in private practice, college professors, even a few from
the business world. Now I don’t want to
exaggerate this point. The roads out of the
more affluent neighborhoods of Buckhead
were not grid locked with carpool drivers
when we first opened, and still aren’t, but
the openness to something different, something new and untried, was very different
then than it has been for the last 25 years.
Schools that considered themselves,
and called themselves, ‘alternatives’ were
springing up in one variation or another
throughout the country. They were in the
public school systems, often grudgingly let
in by the powers-that-be and strangled as
soon as possible when they stumbled, and
stumble they did. Some of these public
schools were located within an existing
school, as a project, or a spin-off, or a
way to get the annoying kids and teachers
away from everyone else. Some were off

campus—“schools without walls”. Some
were organized around curriculum or organizational innovations. Even the federal
government got into the act. Title III of
the Elementary and Secondary Education
Act in 1965 provided money, a good deal
of it, for public schools to do curriculum
reform.
More of these schools started outside the
public systems. Freedom schools, parent
co-ops, schools modeled after the British
Infant Schools, variations on A.S. Neill’s
Summerhill. One attitude almost all these
schools had in common—public and private—was an implicit and often explicit
criticism of traditional American education
and American society. These schools were
designed to raise and educate children
more freely, more individually, often more
politically.
Another thing most had in common was
a profound distrust of authority—the authority of bureaucratic systems, of the government, the authority of orthodoxy, sometimes the authority of adults over children.
“Authority” and “authoritarianism” were
often misunderstood as synonymous.
Most of these start-ups shared a belief
in the innate goodness of children. Jean
Jacques Rousseau had finally made it to
America, and he stayed for a while. That
belief in goodness was not the prevailing
norm in traditional schools at the time, nor
is it now. Almost all of us in the 1950s and
early ’60s were educated in places operating on the pervasive specter of Original
Sin.
Some schools responded to the power
of Original Sin with the fervor of the
Inquisition, but even in schools that did
not beat up children on a regular basis,
the belief was that children needed to
be taught and treated in a way that suppressed and re-directed the inherent flaws
of their nature. If left to themselves, the
thinking went, children would never learn
or behave, or do any of the things that

adults knew were important. Almost all
of us have a book of stories of what it was
like to be in those schools, to live in that
climate of distrust. (And the teachers we
fondly remember are often the few exceptions to the prevailing view of childhood).
These traditional beliefs and the notion
of alternatives were the ideological context
in which Paideia began. The parents and
teachers who started Paideia were part
of that mindset of alternatives. We read
many of the same books –A.S. Neill, John
Holt, Charles Silverman, Jonathan Kozol,
Herbert Kohl—and we agreed with their
critiques of traditional schooling. And furthermore, we thought it would not be very
hard to do better, no doubt one of the common conceits of youth.
Enjoying the comforts and privileges of
middle class America, we could afford to
search for alternatives; we could afford to
be restless. American society had become
too rigid, unfair, oppressive, and boring,
we believed, and the way to change all that
was to raise children in schools and communities that were not that way.
Traditional schools were too standardized; ours would be individualized and
personal, maybe even free. Traditional
schools were harsh; ours would be nurturing. Theirs were authoritarian; ours would
be egalitarian and liberating. Theirs were
mind-numbing; ours would be creative
and joyful. They marched in straight lines,
boy-girl, boy-girl to quiet lunch; we would
dance spontaneously around the Maypole
and commune with one another over
healthy snacks.
There was little doubt in our mind that
our kind of school would work better for
all children. We might have been very
young and irreverent—some of us, no
longer young, are still irreverent—but we
were not skeptical. Eras of reform are almost by definition times of faith and hope.
We had faith and were full of hope. And
we had energy.
Of course, while schools often spring
from ideas and dreams, one can’t get
started on ideas and dreams alone. It takes

people—parents, teachers, students--, and
money, and a place to have the school.
When I was asked to do this job in November 1970, we had only one of those
things, parents, and not very many of
those, maybe 10 or 15. There were no students signed up, no money at all, no faculty, and not a clue about where the school
was going to be located.
This lack of anything necessary to have
a school explains more than anything else
why the original trustees, on the recommendation of Wood Smethurst, chose a
headmaster who was 25 years old and had
a foreign accent. If the trustees had any
of the other variables of school in place,
they would have been able to get someone
who knew what he was doing, or at least
appeared to know what he was doing, and
didn’t sound like a carpetbagger.
The previous spring, May of 1970, the
trustees had asked me to do the job, but at
that time I did not feel that I was mature
enough to run a school. I was only 24 at
the time. The school didn’t open in the fall
of 1970, and when Wood pushed them to
try again and asked me in November, for
some unfathomable reason, I felt that I had
grown up immensely over the summer.
Before memory recedes completely,
let me be clear about one thing: I did not
start Paideia. People sometimes say I did,
I still hear it all the time. But it’s not true.
The image that comes to mind with such
a myth is that one morning at age 25 I
rolled over in bed, looked at Barbara and
said, “Poochie, let’s start a school, our own
school. We must have our own school.”
We had no intention of staying in Atlanta
long enough to start a school, or even buy
a house. Educated in New England arrogance, we looked at our time in Atlanta the
way others in our generation thought of
going into the Peace Corps.
The myth of heroic, young pioneers
would be a better story than the truth,
and we could embellish it with lightening
bolts, swords in stones, chopped down
cherry trees, trials and tribulations, but it
would be wrong. A group of parents came

up with the idea for Paideia, specifically
two women, Bette Turlington and Susan
Brachman.
They and a few other families had tried
to get their local public school, Fernbank
Elementary, to loosen up some, maybe add
art, stop locking the bad kids in closets,
perhaps even try to soften the oppressively
lockstep environment of the place, but the
principal at the time would hear none of it,
and there was no relief from county school
leaders.
Some of these original parents fell by
the wayside over the first few years: the
reality of the school did not match their
expectations, or some of us did not. Many
creation stories involve a fall from grace.
But in the months before we opened, there
was no reality to intrude upon our dreams,
and we all got along famously. It was like
those months before the marriage—you
cannot imagine that there will ever be
problems, or that someone is going to have
to take out the trash and do the laundry. As
the Zen phrase on the painting in my office
says, “After ecstasy, the laundry.” We had
not yet gotten to the laundry days.
But there were practical issues to deal
with -- remember, no students, no teachers, no money, and no building…i.e., no
school. What is true about our creation is
that the first thing I did after the trustees
asked Barbara and me to be involved,
within 24 hours, was to ask Robert Falk
to come to Paideia. I didn’t know anything
about running a school then or how to get
started, but I knew one thing: it should
be built around great teachers, bright and
interesting people who liked children and
honored learning. Without such talent,
nothing else would count very much; it
would only be words and buildings and
false promises.
Robert said yes. He had been teaching
first grade at Galloway down the hall from
my third grade class (third grade, that was
something I also knew nothing about, having never thought about it or done it until
the first day Galloway opened.). Robert
continued on page 6
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From the Headmaster
continued from page 5

and his wife, Sue, and Barbara and I had
become friends, “the teachers from Harvard” they called us those first two years
at Galloway, which assumed that we knew
something special and had to be watched
closely, feared and listened to at the same
time.
Another popular myth about Paideia’s
creation story is that we left Galloway
School in angry rebellion because we were
deeply disenchanted with it. I still hear
this one today, and it is not true. Creation
stories sometimes involve false starts
when the young heroes go from place to
place until they find their way to their true
home. We were young, restless, and facetious, and while facetious works better in
some neighborhoods than others, Paideia
did not begin because parents who had
their children at Galloway or a few of us
who worked there were mad about something at Galloway. We left because some
people in the Emory neighborhoods gave
us a chance to have our own school. Opportunity knocked, and the second time we
answered it.
The late ’60s and early ’70s were an
ideological time in education as in other
parts of society, and we had read and been
influenced by these ideas, but very little
time getting Paideia up and running was
spent in deep philosophical discourse, or
even shallow philosophical discourse. We
were not so temperamentally inclined, and
furthermore, we didn’t have the time.
A lot of progressive or alternative or
“free” schools sweated through endless
ideological discussions on the nature of
knowledge, or the purity of children’s
souls, or the ideal community, or the
meaning of “Paideia”. We were not trying
to define such eternal truths. I had gone
to a university with the motto of Veritas,
meaning truth, and I had always thought
they were either kidding or overselling
the product. We spent no time discussing
weighty ideals. Our orientation was more
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intuitive and pragmatic, a pragmatism that
is fairly typical in this country.
Let me give an example. One of the
practices of the school that visitors notice
and comment on first of all is teachers and
students being on a first name basis. One
might think that a great deal of discussion
went into the psychological, emotional,
and political implications of doing that.
Not so. As best as I can remember, we had
a rare meeting of the original faculty a few
weeks before school opened and the question of what to have the kids call us came
up. We had been on a first name basis all
summer as parents and teachers rushed to
get the 1509 building ready. Someone said,
‘why don’t we just leave it like it is?’
“Why not.” everyone agreed, and we
moved on.
There’s an important point in this example. Paideia, which has become Atlanta’s
progressive K-12 school and maybe the
South’s most prominent progressive school
(although there’s not much competition for
that spot), was not driven or inspired by
ideology, even in its formative days.
One of the reasons for this disposition
is that while we were very young, each of
us had taught at least two or three years.
Even a few years of teaching will knock
the fine points of pedagogical certainty out
of a young teacher. Another reason, as I
said before, is that we were not particularly reverent. If I didn’t buy that Harvard
is about Truth with a capital T, I was not
inclined to spend much time looking for it
in a school in Georgia.
I hope it is obvious by now that Paideia
started without a mission statement. We
can only imagine what getting the school
going today would look like. The room
would be full of lawyers, enrollment managers, marketers, people selling expertise
in something called “branding”, and land
use experts. There would be an audit committee to oversee the money long before
there was any money to oversee. And certainly someone would insist that everyone
involved, usually called “stakeholders”,
spend three days at a retreat center with

a consultant in order to come up with an
all-inclusive, meaningful compound sentence—the Paideia Mission Statement.
As people on the present faculty know,
I have trouble saying the phrase mission
statement without putting a profane adjective in front of it. Mission statements seem
to me to be part of the nonsense of our
times, and if Paideia had a Mission Statement anyplace besides our SACS report,
pretty soon someone would want one of us
to parachute onto campus in front of a big
sign claiming “Mission Accomplished”,
and the rest of us would begin answering
most questions by citing the mission statement.
In 1971 we thought that calling it
a school, not just Paideia, but Paideia
School, was more than sufficiently specific
and ambitious. For people who insisted on
greater detail, we sent them to a Greek dictionary, to look up the definition of paideia
and they were never heard from again.
The other reason we eschewed ideology
is that we were too busy finding a place
to house the school, getting it ready, and
talking to people about enrolling their children. Having no money limits the places
one can rent or buy. Originally, before I
signed on, the school was going to rent
space at neighboring Jackson Hill Baptist
Church and open in the fall of 1970, but
the congregation learned that there would
be black children at Paideia and would not
ratify the deal made by their Board of Deacons. Some things never change, including
our interest in that property.
Then we were going to be located at
Callanwolde, a lovely piece of property that we couldn’t afford; or in other
churches; we looked at warehouses on
Monroe Drive and an empty grocery store
in Decatur.
My favorite option was a seven-acre
site between the houses on Briarcliff and
Springdale Roads across from the old
GMHI property. On that wooded land we
were going to construct our own buildings.
What kind of buildings? geodesic domes,
of course. Many schools that got started

or tried to get started in those years had a
love affair with geodesic domes. The plans
were readily available in The Whole Earth
Catalog. Besides, geodesic domes seemed
to have many advantages over the other
structures available in The Whole Earth
Catalog, like yurts and teepees.
The Druid Hills Civic Association was
not as organized or powerful then as it is
today, but I believe that plans for geodesic
domes in the neighborhood just might have
engendered some stiff resistance. They
greatly prefer Frederick Law Olmstead to
Buckminster Fuller. And that would not
have been the only problem with domes:
even today there are hardly any schools
actually housed in geodesic domes. There
has to be a functional reason for that.
Instead of these building and location
options, most of which we didn’t have the
money for in the first place, we chose a
deserted Tudor mansion on 1509 Ponce de
Leon. It was cheap, only $600 a month
with two years of rent applying to the
option to buy at a price of $125,000. We
chose 1509 for one overwhelming reason
that it was the only choice available to us.
We figured that if the school were successful, we could always add a geodesic dome
or two in the back yard to get them out of
our system.
Finding a place was the hardest thing of
all. The second hardest was explaining a
school that did not exist and could not be
shown with a faculty barely out of school
themselves to prospective parents, many
of whom, then as now, cared about, even
loved, their children.
For nine months, from December 1970
to the opening the following September,
we had 45 prospective parent meetings.
These meetings were small, ten or so
people, usually held in someone’s house. I
would talk about the school, and Barbara
or Robert would chime in, and we would
open ourselves up to questions.
Among the many trials and labors involved in getting Paideia opened, I found
these meetings particularly difficult. Most
meetings seemed to have at least a few

skeptical people in the room, disputatious, college faculty types who engaged
the world by challenging it and probably
doubted that we could pull it off.
Who were we to think we could create such a school, they said. What did we
know? Why hadn’t we thought of so and
so?
The questions were basically reasonable
and grounded in reality. They were right:
who were we? Maybe starting and maintaining a school wouldn’t be so easy after
all. But we plowed on, hoping that there
would at least be enough children with adventurous parents to fill the school.
I hope I get to live through another
era of widespread reform in this country.
That’s still not today because our taste for
change evaporates with tomorrow’s news.
This era won’t be a reincarnation of the
1930’s or the 1960’s, but rather will evolve
from the events and opportunities of that
time. Despite all the mistakes and fits and
starts, these reform eras are exhilarating
times of hope and faith and trust.
That optimism prevailed and nurtured
the creation of Paideia. We were more
inexperienced and younger than almost
everyone teaching at Paideia today; we
were prone to occasional excess and to
humor that we found funny but was not
necessarily appropriate to the task at hand,
and we were sure that most everyone else
was wrong.
It is hard to understand, even in the
gauzy memory that re-writes history, how
we could have inspired confidence, or
enough confidence to make people want
to entrust their children to us. But over a
hundred families did that first year, and
even paid their first tuition payment in
mid-July before we could show them
where the campus was. We opened with
145 students age 2½ and 13, and 96% of
them returned the next year.
In some sense we were lucky—the
right kind of school, the right time, a right
neighborhood, and we lucked out with a
building on a street nobody cared much
about until we got here.

But as Ben Hogan once said, “Golf is
a game of luck: the harder I practice, the
luckier I get.”
In the origin of this school and in its
development to this day, there is an unbelievable amount of energy and hard work.
At Paideia we don’t always look the part
or talk the talk, but so many of us who
work here, and among the leading parents
throughout the years, are Puritans at heart,
early risers in the hope of building a better
community and realizing one or another
form of salvation.
The best creation story is one that lives
on. Paideia is much bigger and more
complicated than the one originally envisioned or first opened, and a much better
school in most every way, but essentially,
we have stayed with the date we brought
to the dance. And when I say the school
originally envisioned, I don’t just mean
by the few of us who were here when the
school in 1971, but also the teachers who
came shortly thereafter and helped define
Paideia those first few years: Paul Hayward, Judy Schwarz, Steve Sigur, Tom
Pearce, Bernie and Martha Schein, Pru
Collier, Jane Harmon, Walter Enloe,
Frank Chew, Sharon Radford, Nancy
Wiesner, Thrower Starr, Kathy Bailey,
Lynn Minderman, Dorothy Evans, and
people like Nancy Isom, Nancy Burr,
and Fran Millians who did not teach.
The date we stayed with, the school, is
older today, wiser I hope, because we have
used the eraser end of the pencil as well as
the writing end. But much is still the same.
– We distrust ideology and absolute
truth, no matter who is promoting it. We
try to laugh an equal amount at ourselves
to deflate the puffy inflation of success.
– We believe in the power of a community in raising a child and in helping parents do their best job with their children.
– We think that a school is working
when it is does a good job with an individual child. That’s the only place and difference that count.
continued on page 10
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Alumni news
• Zach Huff ’95 writes: “Although
I’ve been buried deep in work for far
too long, I managed to sneak out of
Alaska for almost two months for a
bike race—Trans Am, which is a selfsupported cross country road race from
Astoria, Oregon to Yorktown, Virginia
along a 4,185 mile course crossing ten
states. The race took me approximately
30.5 days, about 1.5 days less than my
goal. Of the 116 racers who toed the
line, only 65 made it to the Atlantic
under their own power. This year’s race
included about every condition imaginable, from snow flurries in Yellowstone
(with temps in the low 20s) to the hot,
dry plains of Kansas (103 degrees), and
the heat and suffocating humidity of
the Ozarks and Appalachians. I was the
second person to complete the race on a
single speed bike.”
• Amanda Styles ’96 just started a new
job as a senior consultant with Attain
LLC. In this role, Amanda will help
nonprofits and universities make the
most of their salesforce implementations.
• Katie (Hondered) O’Day ’01 writes:
Life is great! My husband Kyle and I
moved to Decatur two years ago and
baby James was born in September
2017. We [love] Decatur and I love
working in the Atlanta tech scene. I
often come across other Paideians
(Lawrence Gellerstadt ’02, David
Pierce ’01, Sarah Zeeman ’01, Carly Berman ’07 and Caroline Hen-

Save the Date
Tuesday, Sept. 18
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Compiled by Anna Beck ’01, Alumni and Special Events Coordinator

drix ’11 to name a few) at the Atlanta
Tech Village. If anyone is interested in
start-ups, technology or company culture, I’m always happy to talk shop!”
• Andy Saxson ’02 writes: “ My wife,
Dar Vanderbeck, our dog, Remy, and
I recently moved from Atlanta to Oakland, Calif. I finished medical school at
Emory this past May (late bloomer?)
and have joined Kaiser Permanente’s
Northern California Pediatrics Residency program. My wife is the chief
innovation officer at CARE, the Atlantabased international development and
humanitarian aid organization. The
move has been smooth so far, we found
a neighborhood that reminded us of
Grant Park and we are settling in nicely.
I must admit, the cool mornings, warm
afternoons and beautiful surroundings
are right up my alley! We’d love to connect with other Paideia alum in the Bay
Area, give us a shout.”
• Hugh Hunter ’09 writes: “ Since
leaving Paideia, I’ve had a pretty adventurous life. After graduating from Emory
University, I spent time in North Carolina, Connecticut, and Macon, Ga. before
returning to Atlanta in January of 2018.
I just published my second book (my
first one was in 2016). It’s a short, fiction novel about black mental health and
coming of age. Since I wrote the first
book and started my publishing company in 2016, I’ve toured the southeast
doing workshops, keynote speeches, and
other engagements for young people,

while continuing to write my own projects and consult for other writers. By the
time you all read this, who knows where
my adventure will have taken me. You
can keep up with all my writing stuff
via my website, thesoutherndistrict.com.
Much love and good vibes to the entire
Paideia family.”
• Madison Hafitz ‘12 writes: “After
graduating summa cum laude from
Tufts University in 2016, I joined
AmeriCorps. For the past two years I
have served with City Year Boston, an
education-focused nonprofit that keeps
students on track to graduate and ready
for college and career success. Following my year working in the classroom, I
stayed on with City Year in a new position as a senior AmeriCorps member
on the Boston Civic Engagement team.
This role involved planning physical
community service projects all over
the city of Boston, and engaging with
volunteers and corporate sponsors. Following my graduation from City Year in
June, where I was selected as the Corps’
Commencement Speaker, I am excited
to be heading back to school myself as I
will begin pursuing a Master’s in Public
Health at the University of Michigan
this fall.”
• Jordan Hollins ‘16 played for the
Chipola College baseball team, which
won its second national championship
in a row, in the JUNCO World Series in
May. Chipola finished the season 49-17.
Jordan played on both championship
teams.

The Black Parent Organization’s annual Eat Lunch With Your Child is Tuesday,
Sept. 18. Come have lunch with your child, greet old friends and meet new ones
while catching up on over-the-summer news.
The BPO fundraiser for financial aid is one of the most popular all-school events and
kicks off a stream of school-wide family events. The menu includes hot dogs, (meat
and vegetarian), chips, drinks and desserts. Lunch is served from 11:30 a.m. to 1 p.m.
Be sure to check with your child to find out what time his or her class has lunch so
you can make a date for this special event.

Community

Paideia Community Read
The book for Paideia’s new Community Read program is Thomas Mullen’s
2016 novel, Darktown, a riveting and
elegant police procedural set in 1948
Atlanta, exploring a murder, corrupt
police, and strained race relations. We
invite Paideia faculty, staff, parents,
alumni, and high school students
to read the book and save the date
of Thursday, October 25 for Mullen’s
visit and book signing, made possible
by the Pepperdene Fund.

A note from the faculty: In addition to being an eloquent
and exciting crime thriller, Thomas Mullen’s Darktown is
an important book that stirs up difficult and disturbing
memories about our city’s and nation’s past. A realistic
historical study, the novel uses language and imagery that
are provocative and, at times, disturbing. Our coordinator of inclusion and equity, Oman Frame, as well as other
faculty will discuss with the students the potential reactions
they might have to the book. We hope to foster meaningful
discussions about uncomfortable but important topics, to not
shy away from controversial issues but rather to address them
with sensitivity and respect. We consider Darktown a book appropriate for high school age readers and adults; for younger
readers, we encourage parent discretion.

Paideia School
CALENDAR FOR 2018-2019
Wednesday

August 15

School Begins

Monday

September 10

No School, Rosh Hashanah

Monday

Wednesday

Thursday-Friday

Wednesday
Monday

September 3

September 19

October 11-12
October 24

November 5

Wednesday-Friday

November 21-23

Thursday

January 3

Friday

Monday

Wednesday

Monday

Thursday-Friday
Wednesday

Monday-Friday

Monday

December 14
January 21
January 30

February 18

Feb. 28-Mar.1
March 20
Apr. 1-5

April 15

Friday

May 10

Tuesday

June 4

Monday

May 27

No School, Labor Day

No School, Yom Kippur
No School, Fall Break

Half Day & Elementary early dismissal

High School in session
Conference Day for Elementary & Junior High only
No School, Thanksgiving Break

After School, Holiday Break Begins
School Resumes

No School, M. L. King Jr., Day
No School, High School only
No School, Admissions Day
No School, Winter Break

No School, Teacher Workday
No School, Spring Break

High School in session,
Conference Day for Elementary & Junior High only
No School, High School only
No School, Memorial Day
Last Day of School
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THE PAIDEIA SCHOOL
1509 Ponce de Leon Avenue
Atlanta, Georgia 30307
THE PAIDEIA SCHOOL is nonsectarian, serving families
with children ages three through 18. Paideia does not dis-

criminate in employment or in admissions. It actively seeks
racial, cultural, and economic diversity in its student body.
The ancient Greek word Paideia conveys the concept of a
child’s total education: intellectual, artistic, and social.

The Paideia School Newsletter is published 10 times a year.
The deadline for the newsletter is the 1st of the preceding

month. Send all correspondence to Jennifer Hill, Editor, at
Paideia School, 1509 Ponce de Leon Avenue, Atlanta, GA
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

Paideia’s Financial Aid
Tax Credit Program
Accepting Applications
for 2019 Tax Year
The application process for the 2019 tax year
is now open. Since 2009, participation in the
Financial Aid Tax Credit (FATC) Program by the
Paideia community has raised close to $4 million for financial aid. This important program is
integral to strengthening both the socioeconomic
diversity of our student body as well as the financial well-being of the school. The Georgia General Assembly recently passed a bill that increases the tax cap from $58 million to $100 million
hopefully allowing for more applications to be
approved at a greater amount. Please consider
participating today! To learn more about FATC,
go to www.paideiaschool.org/support-paideia/
fiancial-aid-taxcredit or contact Luanne Miller
at miller.luanne@paideiaschool.org.

From the Headmaster continued from page 7
– We think that school is both
heart and mind, and that either without the other will be incomplete,
unsuccessful, and unsatisfying.
– We want the environment to be
fair and safe and welcoming.
– We insist that, even though the
work is more important than almost
any other, we are going to enjoy the
day. Enjoying the day is worthwhile
in itself, but it also enables us to do
our best work.
– We believe in the primacy of
teaching, a job done by people called
teachers, and therefore we believe
in the primacy of teachers. In a
school, how could anything matter
more than the people who are with
the children and how they are supported?

What I like about our creation
story, as I understand it, is that it has
a balance between meaning and proportion. The meaning is in its message of optimism and reform, a message that can keep us growing and
grounded as much today as it did at
the beginning. The proportion of the
story is that it lacks the pretense of
grandeur, or presumed uniqueness,
and therefore does not overshadow
the present.
I also like that the story, so far, has
had so many happy endings, and that
it keeps going with the much of the
excitement and freshness of youth.

