
When Charter Schools were first 
started in this state they were called 
Ȱ%ØÐÅÒÉÍÅÎÔÁÌ 3ÃÈÏÏÌÓȢȱ 4ÈÅ ÉÄÅÁ 
was that, freed by waivers from the 
restrictions and burdens of large 
central administration offices, small 
groups of teachers, parents and stu-
dents work together far more effi-
ciently to identify learning needs of 
individual students, and in the spirit 
of a noble experiment, creatively 
change and adjust methodology and 
programming to meet those needs. 
We are holding close to the notion 
ÏÆ ÏÕÒÓÅÌÖÅÓ ÁÓ ÁÎ Ȱ%ØÐÅÒÉÍÅÎÔÁÌ 
3ÃÈÏÏÌȱ ÔÈÉÓ ÙÅÁÒ ÁÓ ×Å ÂÅÇÉÎ ÄÅÅÐ 
dialogue amongst faculty, govern-
ing council and community on what 
we mean when we talk about stu-
dent achievement, how we assess 
and account for our educational ex-
periment, and how we can best 
serve learners in a changing world.  
In the ongoing adventure of growing 
a school, it is imperative that we re-
turn to the fundamental questions 
that anchor us in common purpose-
fulness and inspire each of us to, as 
Educational Philosopher Paulo 
&ÒÅÉÒÅ ×ÒÉÔÅÓȟ ȰÄÅÁÌ ÃÒÉÔÉÃÁÌÌÙ ÁÎÄ 

creatively with reality and discover 
how to participate in the transfor-
ÍÁÔÉÏÎ ÏÆ ÏÕÒ ×ÏÒÌÄȢȱ 

!Ó ÙÏÕ ÒÅÁÄ ÔÈÉÓ ÍÏÎÔÈȭÓ ÎÅ×ÓÌÅÔÔÅÒ 
look and listen for the threads of 
excellence that tie together the 
great experiment that is Crestone 
Charter School. Our aim is not sim-
ply academic mastery. When 
founded twelve years ago, our Gov-
erning Council anchored our pro-
gram in a set of enduring values that 

include the following goals for stu-
ÄÅÎÔÓȟ ×ÈÉÃÈ ÁÒÅ ÃÁÌÌÅÄ Ȱ%ÎÄÓ 0ÏÌÉȤ
ÃÉÅÓȱɂÔÈÅÓÅ ÁÒÅ ÔÈÅ ȰÅÎÄ ÒÅÓÕÌÔÓȱ ×Å 
strive to help students manifest at 
the conclusion of their learning 
process at CCS: 

» Environmental Awareness 

» Social Skills 

» Academic Skills 

» Health and Fitness 

» Self-Awareness 
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View more pictures and stories on the web: 
http://crestonecharter.blogspot.com  

By Kathryn Brady, Director 



We have been having a great time this year.  We camped 
with the whole school at the Sand Dunes where we 
learned about animal habitats from Sand Dunes Ranger 
Melanie.  We slept in tents and played on the dunes and 
in Mendano Creek.  We visited Zapata Falls where the 
children challenged themselves to negotiate the slippery 
rocks in the creek to stand awestruck before the tumbling 
falls.  We are working very hard on learning the alphabet 
and reading and are diligently practicing counting and 
discovering that mathematics stretches our ability to 
think.  We are learning to listen to each other and to ex-
press our caring for each other through words and deeds. 

There are lots of ways we are learning to work together. 
One of these is to make vegetable soup each week.  This 
week we made soup for lunch for the intermediate class.  
The first step we learned was to remember to bring our 
vegetables to school. We learned to be careful with our 
knives when we are cutting up all the vegetables.  We vis-
ited the Shumei Natural Agriculture Gardens and learned 
how vegetables grow organically. We also saw a solar 
oven working, and we fed the chickens and took bunches 
of huge carrots home to share with our families.  For 
mathematics class we tallied all the vegetables.  We had 
fourteen different kinds of vegetables in our soup last 
time.  The soup is always different and always delicious.  

#ÈÉÌÄÒÅÎ ×ÈÏ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÅÁÔ ÖÅÇÅÔÁÂÌÅÓ ÁÒÅ ÎÏ× ÓÁÙÉÎÇ 
how delicious the soup is.  Next week we are going to 
make soup for all the other classes.  It will be a harvest 
celebration. 

We practiced climbing with ropes this week with Thomas 
Cleary.  We climbed up the wall of the school.  We are 
getting ready for our rock climbing trip to Penetente Can-
yon this Monday.  We go to Hooper Pool for swimming 
lessons with the Primary Class each week.  We are all 
learning to swim and love being in the water 

One of our favorite activities was to work with clay.  We 
are studying the Native American Cultures.  The children 
learned how people made their dishes and bowls and pots 
to carry water before they had metal.  The children made 
coiled bowls, pots, cups and dishes.  Several of the chil-
dren made whole tea sets.  The children worked without 
stopping for an hour and a half.  The children are totally 
engaged in their hands on learning process.  It is a joy to 
share their experience. 

Thank you to all the parents who volunteer to support our 
academic program through listening to the children read 
and who make all of our activities possible. 

Early Elementary Class Report 

- by Susan Fey 



Primary Class Report 

- by Lori Wade 

Our science studies this Fall include studying en-
demic insects of the San Luis Valley.  On our 
three-day camping trip to Great Sand Dunes Na-
tional Park this September, the rangers did a 
special project with us called Insect De-
sign.   We learned about Robber Flies, Circus 
Beetles, Camel Crickets and Velvet Ants, just 
to name a few. We found out that the Great 
Sand Dunes Tiger Beetle lives only at the 
Sand Dunes and no other location on 
Earth! While we were there, we also ex-
plored the biodiversity of the dunes en-
vironment, and hiked to the escape 
dunes, where we did some drawing and 
haiku poetry. We feel pretty lucky to live in 
such a special place. 

On our next adventure, Thomas Cleary, our science 
teacher, led a field trip to North Crestone Creek. The task 

was to find and identify 
macro invertebrates in 

the water, such as 
caddis flies, may-

flies, and 
aquatic 

earthworms, by 
kicking up the stream-

bed and catching the 

flotsam with nets and strainers. We 
gently sorted the creatures into trays 
with tweezers and eyedroppers before 

releasing them. We did some water 
testing and recorded data in our field 

journals. Then we headed to another site 
a few miles downstream to make com-

parisons. 

Finally, each of the children has cho-
sen an insect to research and write 

about.  We'll put all of our writing and draw-
ings together into a booklet, which will include 

information on the insect's habitat, range, life 
cycle, and gifts to the earth. We're learning that 

all of Earth's inhabitants have a purpose, the right 
to co-exist with all, and a reason to be 

revered.      

 Did You Know? 

Crestone Charter School has a blog filled with lots of in-
ÔÅÒÅÓÔÉÎÇ ÐÉÃÔÕÒÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÓÔÏÒÉÅÓȢ )ÔȭÓ Á ÇÒÅÁÔ ×ÁÙ ÔÏ ÔÁËÅ Á 
ÐÅÅË ÉÎÔÏ ÙÏÕÒ ÃÈÉÌÄȭÓ ÄÁÙȢ 6ÉÓÉÔ ÏÕÒ ÂÌÏÇ ÁÔȡ 

http://crestonecharter.blogspot.com  



It all started with the read-aloud book, The Coming of 
Gray OwlȢ !ÐÐÒÏÁÃÈÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÕÄÙ ÏÆ #ÏÌÏÒÁÄÏȭÓ ÈÉÓÔÏÒÙȟ ) 
chose the book, an historical novel placed during the 
1100s in Ancestral Pueblo villages at Mesa Verde. Stu-
dents were fascinated with the story, raising more ques-
tions about life in the dwellings there. Because of these 
questions, we watched a video from the library about 
archeologists and Mesa Verde.  And the result?  Even 
more questions.   

We had just returned from a school-wide camping trip, 
and I had wanted to re-visit camping to reinforce skills 
from that trip. (An important part of our outdoor educa-
tion program here at CCS.) And now, here we were with 
lots of interest in Mesa Verde and the Ancestral 
Puebloans (Anasazi), and a campground within driving 

distance to host 
this in-
quiry.  So, 
with only a 
few weeks 
planning 

time, we 
set off to 

spend three 
days camping 

on the mesa, 
and exploring 

on our own, to 
find those an-

swers and more.  
We started with a 

visit to the Anasazi 
Heritage Center in 

Dolores, where stu-
dents learned about the 

types of artifacts that 
archeologists find, and 

how they infer from those. 
At the museum there, we 

were able to grind corn with 
mano and metate, and were 

inspired to take this blue corn 
meal home to bake flat bread. 

And then, after five hours of 
driving and three more hours at 
this center and museum, we 

climbed the mesa to find our campground. 

The first night presented us with weather challenges. In 
dusky light, and a fine drizzle, one clan set up tents and 
built a fire, while the other set up a camp kitchen and 
cooked a fine dinner. Even as the rain began to feel more 
ÓÅÒÉÏÕÓȟ ÔÈÅ ÄÅÓÓÅÒÔ ÏÆ Ȱ3ÎÁËÅÓ ÏÎ Á 3ÔÉÃËȱ ÔÏÏË ÐÒÉÏÒÉÔÙȟ 
and we snuggled together in ponchos around our fire, 
toasting biscuits to dip in melted butter and cinnamon 
sugar. 

There is nothing like a little adverse weather to begin 
seasoning a camper, and we got it through the night.  
Huge rolls of thunder echoed through the canyon, light-
ening lit our thin tent walls, and squalls of rain soaked our 
shelters. Our heroic mom/volunteer/chaperone Anikke 
3ÔÏÒÍ ×ÅÎÔ ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÒÁÉÎ Ô×ÉÃÅ ÔÏ ÓÅÔ ÔÈÅ ÇÉÒÌÓȭ ÔÅÎÔ 
aright. A few children got wet sleeping bags, but the sun-
shine for the next day took care of that right away, and 
the cloud cover had kept the surrounding air warmer, so 
that a cup of cocoa for the kids, and a tree to drape the 
sleeping bag upon took care of that very soon. 

Mostly, the thrill of the trip was the visits into the cave 
dwellings of the people who lived there a millennium be-
fore us. We had a wonderful guided tour into Balcony 
House with a ranger guide, who began to satisfy the hun-
ger for knowledge which drove this trip. We visited the 
mesa top sites, where the people lived in pit houses be-
fore making the descent into the canyons and cliff 
homes. We toured Spruce Tree house, the last occupied 
before the Ancestral Puebloans moved onto other homes 
in the Southwest. And we finished our research and writ-
ing trip books by spending time with the exhibits in the 
Chapin Museum.  

Each student gained so much on this trip. Camping skills 
and confidence grew with campfire cooking, setting up 
and taking down a camp, and surviving the adversity of a 
stormy night away from home. And the opportunity for 
hands-on learning paid off in the richness of the ques-
tions and subsequent answers in the actual setting of our 
study. Ranger Sandy was a wonderful guide in Balcony 
House. 

Why do we travel at CCSɂjust for the fun of it? You bet 
its fun, but there is so much more, so much more. 

Intermediate Class Report: A Most Excellent Adventure 

- by Anrahyah Arstad 

 

 


