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 November 19, 2010 was a day to remember.  It was a 

very momentous event for the 19 students in the Pilgrims 

Learning Center as well as to their parents.  Miss Evangelista 

and I very proudly honoured their accomplishments. A 

graduation ceremony was held that day at the Parquet Room 

of the School of Tomorrow headquarters for our young stu-

dents who completed the requirements of the ABCôs with 

Ace and Christi Learning to Read program.  This program 

usually takes 15-16 weeks to complete, after which students 

are given a Post Test.  The required passing grade is 100%, 

and all nineteen of our students obtained this perfect score, 

and have been working with first level PACEs since then.     

 

The ABCôs prepared and performed an excellent spe-

cial number that day.  They sang the alphabet song and read 

their sight words altogether. Then each one confidently re-

cited the sound, verse, and character objective that they had 

learned. For their final performance they performed a mini 

orchestra member that was conducted by Mrs. Sweet Tiong-

son, one of our parents.  All my students had a great time 

learning their part in the mini orchestra. Mrs.Tiongson gen-

erously gave time and dedication and made the practice fun 

and exciting.   The ceremony was led by Mrs. Lora Hooge 

who was also our music director.  Also present were Mrs. 

Harriet Barrera and Rev. Delbert Hooge who gave a very 

heart warming message to our graduates. 

 

Miss Vanessa Evangelista and I are very thankful for 

those who helped us prepare for the graduation.  Most of all 

we thank God for giving us wisdom and strength as we 

guided our students through the program. To God Be the 

Glory!             

 

By Jen Del Mundo By: Ms. Lea Deocampo 
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Amish Grace 

Forgiveness. Thatôs a tough concept for most of 
us. Can we easily forgive our enemies, or does it take us a 

long time to forgive? Do we give forgiveness liberally, or 

do we find this hard to do?  

 

This movie is all about forgiveness. The Amish, a 

separate little community, are a peaceful group of people 

who separated themselves from all modern technologies. 

They lived a simple life and literally took the verse, 

ñTherefore come out from them and be separate, says the 

Lord.ò (2 Cor. 6:17).  

 

There was a milkman who wanted revenge for the 

death of his newborn daughter. He planned to take hostage 

and kill little girls from the Amish community. Then he 

would kill himself. He carried out his plan and sure 

enough, several girls died and later he died. After all the 

shock and commotion, the victimsô families forgave the 

man and his family.  One mother just couldnôt bear forgiv-

ing the man who killed her precious girl. She was so con-

fused. But eventually, she also forgave him and his family. 

She learned from one of the survivors that her daughter 

prayed for the man and forgave him before she died, so she 

could do no less.  

 

In spite of all the heartbreaks the families experi-

enced, they forgive the man. They truly applied Jesusô 

command, ñFor if ye forgive men their trespasses, your 

heavenly Father will also forgive you.ò (Matt. 6:14). This 

is the only verse in the Lordôs Prayer that He reiterated.  

 

As the mother finally learned this, so should we. 

We must realize how merciful God is to us as individuals. 

We are terribly marred by sin, and we do not deserve His 

forgiveness. Yet He made a way and sent His only begot-

ten Son into this world to save us from our sins. The fact 

that He forgives us is more than enough for us to forgive 

our enemies. Itôs how enormous Godôs grace is to us! 

Imagine, if we stand before Him now, He will call us 

righteous because what He sees is Jesus Christ, not our 

old, sinful self anymore. We should therefore ñlove our 

enemies and do good to them ...ò no matter how deeply 

they have offended us.  

ñBe ye therefore merciful, as your Father also is merciful.ò Luke 

6:36 

 The word ñmercifulò (Greek oiktirmon in Luke 6:36) may be 

translated as ñkindò or ñcompassionateò and is an essential quality of 

God Himself. This word is closely associated with Godôs grace, forgive-

ness, forbearance, and truth. It is toward all, abundant, and everlasting. 

God requires mercy from man (Micah 6:8). It is the primary character 

shown by the Good Samaritan in Luke 10:30-37, which is Jesusô reply 

to the question, ñWho is my neighbour?ò 

As Christians, we are called to show mercy toward all men, but I would 

like to emphasize two areas: 

  Mercy towards the weak. Over and over in Scripture we 

as Christians are admonished and reminded to be kind and com-

passionate to those who are weaker than we areðthe young and 

helpless, old and infirm, simple and guileless. On the positive 

side, we are to show mercy by being kind and helpful, by taking 

their feelings into consideration, and by praying for them. On the 

negative side, we are warned not to take advantage of them or 

discriminate against them. 

  Mercy towards the offender. We are also told to be mer-

ciful even to those who have offended or wronged us. This is 

difficult to do, but we are most like Christ when we show mercy 

to those who otherwise deserve judgment. It is helpful to remem-

ber that God sent His Son Jesus to die for sinners like us who 

deserve Godôs judgment but who were instead given grace and 

mercy which resulted in our salvation. 

 

 You may be wondering, ñWhere am I in all of this?ò The follow-

ing questions may be helpful. 

Do I laugh at other peopleôs mistakes? 

Do I ñbullyò others into doing what I want? 

Do I argue with friends and classmates because I want to win all the 

time? 

Do I snub others because they are different from me? 

Am I intolerant of other peopleôs failures? 

Do I find it hard to forgive? 

How often do I earnestly pray for others who have difficulties? 

 

 Our third quarter theme is ñCOMMUNITYò ï this is the perfect 

time to be merciful to others who are weaker, and who have less. I won-

der... will PCST rise to this challenge? 

I WILLé 

 

...be careful with what I 

say and how I say it. 

...be ready to forgive. 

...ascribe the best possible 

motive to someone elseôs 

actions. 

...not react in anger, but 

respond in love. 

...be kind to everyone, es-

pecially to those who are 

weak and hurting. 
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Conquerors 3 Student 

 

His last sentence woke me up from my daze, ñWhat?ò 

ñHeôs with God now, Pete.ò Titus said, walking toward me. He 

didnôt look sad at all. In fact, he looked happy. My anger against him and 

his God swelled up even more. ñAlex accepted Him the second he woke 

up! He said he saw Him while he was in a coma. It was the only reason he 

was still alive, so he could profess the glory of God.ò 

ñGlory? What glory?ò And just as I finished the sentence, just 

as the doctors had called in the time of death... Beep. My stomach flipped. 

This couldnôt be happening... Beep. Iôm dreaming... Beep. I must be 

dreaming... Beep. The doctors and nurses just stared in awe at the green 

light that started to shoot up with every beep.  

One nurse shook herself and checked Alexôs pulse directly, 

ñHeôs back.ò  

And thatôs when I felt it, an overwhelming presence that just 

broke me. I fell to my knees and cried, hugging Tyôs leg for support. 

ñThatôs the glory, Pete.ò He said, laughing, as he hugged me. 

ñDo you believe in miracles yet?ò 

ñI believe now, Ty. Your God is real. And He is the best.ò The 

presence continued to move me, and I felt lighter. My burdens had been 

lifted. And slowly I began to see how everything had happened for a pur-

pose.  How each little occurrence had brought us to this very moment that 

I might be saved. Godôs Perfect Plan is at work in each of our lives. This 

is the Glory of God to which nothing can compare. He is the Saviour of 

the lost, and in Him we live again. And sometimes, in cases like Alexôs, 

we mean that literally.  

From page 6 
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Lubos ang kasiyahan ni Lolo Ike nang araw na iyon. Marami ang 

dumalo upang makita siya. Magkahalong tawanan at iyakan ang 

naging tagpo sa kanyang silid. Masaya silang nagkuhaan ng lara-

wan  at nagkwentuhan tungkol sa masasayang karanasang ka-

sama si lolo noong malakas pa siya. Lahat ng ito ay nagdulot ng 

kagalakan  sa pamilya dahil nakita nila ang kasiyahan ng 

kanilang ama. 

 Sa mga sumunod na araw, higit na naging malubha si 

lolo. Di na siya halos makapagsalita. Pinatawag na ng manggaga-

mot ang buong pamilya. ñNalalapit na ang takdang oras; maaari 

na kayong magpaalam,ò aniya. 

  Nang mabuo ang pamilya sa paligid ni Lolo, mayroong 

himalang naganapé Animoôy mayroong nagtuwid sa kaniyang 

dila at nakapagsalita siya ng maayos at malinaw. Nagsimulang 

magbilin si Lolo Ike. Pagtataka at tuwa ang naramdaman ng lahat 

habang sila ay nakinig ng mabuti. Bakas ang liwanag at hinahon  

nang mangusap at magbilin si lolo. òIkaw na ang mag-aalaga ng 

pamilya ngayon,ò ani  lolo  sa panganay na anak na si Arleen. 

ñOpo, Itay, maaasahan po ninyo, hindi ko po pababayaan ang 

aking mga kapatid,ò ang siyang pagtanggap nito sa  habilin. Pag-

katapos ay kinausap ni lolo ang  mga nakababatang  anak. ñKayo 

naman, makinig kayo sa inyong  Ate. Higit sa lahat, tiyakin nin-

yong  handa kayong humarap sa Panginoon pagdating ng oras ng 

paglisan ninyo sa mundong itoéò Nangilid ang luha ng lahat. 

Tahimik at pigil ang kalooban sa pighating nararamdaman. Iti-

naas ni Lolo ang kaniyang kamay at tumingin sa itaas. 

òPanginoong Hesus, itinataas ko sa Inyo ang aking mga anak, 

pagpalain Mo nawa sila.ò  

At sa nalalabing kaunting oras, lahat kami ay isa-isang 

nagpasalamat sa isang dakilang ama at mapagmahal na 

lolo. Mapayapa at maaliwalas ang kaniyang mukha nang 

siya ay pumikit. Tuluyan ng nagpahinga sa kandungan ng 

Panginoong Hesus ang aking Lolo Ike. 

 

 Iginawad kay Lolo Ike ang military burial  and hon-

ors. Marami ang dumalo sa kaniyang libing, tanda ng dami ng 

nagmamahal sa kaniya. Dalawamput isang ñgun saluteò ang 

dumagundong sa kalangitan nang ibaba ang kaniyang mga labi 

sa lupa sa kalagitnaan ng pigil na hikbi ng mga anak, apo, 

kamag-anak at mga kaibigang naging mahalagang bahagi ng 

kaniyang buhay. 

 Tuwing pinagmamasdan ko ang aming  pamilya, na-

kabakas ang gintong pamana ni Lolo Ike. Walang sapat na 

salaping makakatumbas ang  pagkakabuklod at pagmamahalan 

ng isaôt-isa at ang pagkakatiwala ng aming buhay kay Hesus na 

siyang  aming pag-asa at lakas sa pansamantalang buhay natin 

dito sa mundo. Ito rin ang nais kong ipamana sa aking mga 

magiging anak.  

 Paalam, Lolo Ikeéé hanggang sa muling pagdiri-

wang. 

NSC 2010 Entry:  Short Story Filipino: 3rd Place winner 

May Akda:  

Miguel Arceo 

Conquerors 4 Student 

NSC 2010 Entry:  Short Story English:  6th  Place winner 

Beep. Beep. Beep... My heart sank with every succeeding beep. His heart rate was dropping again. Nonetheless, the heart monitor 

was the only thing reminding me that there was still hope. Coma or no coma, a heartbeat was still a heartbeat. I kept focusing on that. I refused 

to look at anything else but the line that would shoot up with every succeeding beep.  

The sofa cried in protest as the middle-aged overweight drunk of a man who unfortunately owned the title of Uncle sat down next to 

me. ñWhaffs goinô on?ò He asked, his mouth half full of burger, ñHe dead yet?ò I didnôt answer; Uncle Charlie was obviously concerned more 

about whether heôd have one less mouth to feed by the end of the day rather than whether my brother, Alex, was going to make it or not.  

ñAbsolutely not, Charlie.ò I looked up at the direction of the voice I had heard so many times before. The voice belonged to Titus, a 

close friend who was just as much an older brother to me as Alex was. He was standing by the doorway, his face grave as he stared intensely at 

Charlie, who stood up and walked out of the room. Ty turned to me now, his face full of compassion, ñHey Pete, howôs he?ò 

I stared up at him, not saying a word.  

ñHey, lighten up.ò He said, putting his hand on my shoulder, giving me a comforting smile as he slid onto the sofa while his arm 

travelled across my nape and around my neck. ñGodôs not done with him yet, I know it. Donôt you sweat it, Pete. Heôll make it through.ò  

My empty hopelessness converted to anger instantly at the mention of God. I swatted his hands away from me, getting out of my seat 

and setting him off balance. He flinched as he fell from the sofa, but I was too angry to care. I was sick of him talking like that! ñGod? GOD? 

WHERE WAS GOD WHEN ALEX WAS HIT BY THAT TRUCK?ò Titus stared up at me with a look filled with compassion as tears began 

running down his face. I turned away, my heart as cold as ice and hard as stone. ñI thought so,ò I said, storming out of the hospital room, turn-

ing my back on the only friend left in my life. 

I walked around the hospital, lost in thought. Ty had always said that God loved us, that He loved me. I never believed him back 

then, nor did I believe him now. If God loved me so much, why didnôt He keep my parents around? Or why didnôt He keep my brother safe? 

Was it because Alex wasnôt a Christian? So many questions, and the only way to get answers would be to search for a seemingly silent God. I 

wouldnôt bite. If God really loved me, He would have to show it.  

The sound of my phone broke my train of thought. It was Titus. I answered it quickly, hating myself for not being able to stay mad 

longer. ñTy? Iôm soðñ He cut me off.  

ñHeôs awake, Pete. Hurry.ò The words rang in my ear, as I took off at the speed of light. The hospital was a blur before me. Nurses, 

doctors, and patients moved in slow motion. And yet, even as I ran, even as my soles melted the linoleum floor, even as I turned into the room 

at breakneck speed, ñBeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee...ò I heard the sound I dreaded the most, the sound I feared, the sound I hoped Iôd  never hear... the 

flatline.  

The sound echoed to my core. And the realization of what the sound meant shook me deeper. Alex was dead. ñPete.ò I stood frozen, 

not knowing what to do. I was numb, all my senses except for sight and hearing shut down. All I could do was stare in disbelief at the straight 

green line on the heart monitor. ñItôs okay, Pete. Donôt worry. Iôm here for you.ò And soon the room was filled with nurses and doctors, des-

perately trying to revive him. Still I stood frozen in place. ñItôs okay, Pete. Heôs in a better place. Heôs with God now.ò  
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Lance Luna 

Music 

Although we only have little time for 

preparations, weôre still doing great! The 

ensemble is already halfway in their piece. 

And our goal is to have our song done and 

ready for polishing before Christmas 

break! 

 -Coach Hope Alvaran 

Basketball 

 

ñWeôre still practicing on offensive and defen-

sive game plans.ò ïCoach Dave Lozano 

Track and Field 

 

ñNext week weôre going to start phase 1 

of specific training.ò  

- Coach Edgar Miranda 

Academics 

 

Writingð ñWeôre on our second draft! 

And we hope to accomplish everything by 

December 10.ò -Coach Harriet Barrera 

 

PACE BOWLð ñWeôre doing fine. 

Weôre starting to ask questions on each 

subject. Weôre having a good time!ò  

 - Coach L. Buenaventura 

 

Spellingð ñWeôre doing great! Zach is 

ready.ò -Coach Nelia Perez 

 

Bible Memoryð ñWeôre doing a mock 

test of two categories already and pushing 

for our third and fourth. ñ  

  - Coach Mike Dairo 

Arts 

 

ñWe have an all-boy arts team 

this year. And everythingôs 

ahead of schedule.ò 

 -Coach H. Barrera 

Ang Aking Mga Magulang  

Ang aking mga magulang and aking kali-

gayahan  

Sapagkat binibigay nila ang aking panga -

ngailangan  

Ginabayan nila ako para maging mabuting 

mamamayan,  

Mabuting mamamayan na makapaglingkod 

sa bayan.  

 

Una na rito ang aking ama  

Siya ang bumubuhay sa aming pamilya  

Nagtatrabaho siya para magkaroon ng pera  

Na kinakailangan ng aking pamilya.  

 

Sumunod na rito ang aking Ina,  

Ang pagmamahal niya ay wala nang hihigit 

pa sa iba.  

Sa mga gawaing bahay siya rin ang guma-

gawa  

Nang sa ganun maging malinis ang aming 

tahanan.  

 

Silang dalawa ay aking hinahangaan  

Dahil silaõy mabuti at masipag na mga ma-

gulang  

Ang kanilang pagmamahal walang labis at 

walang kulang  

Kaya dapat ko sila bigyang galang  

 

 

CSAL stands for Christian Schools Athletic League. CSAL was created t o 

generate harmony with other Christian schools within the area. It aims to show that Christ 

makes a difference even in a Sports League. Itôs also a venue for our students to meet and 

have friends from other schools. All the students from different schools are excited to com-

pete. I was voted in as Head Commissioner of the league; Mr. Dave Lozano as commis-

sioner in basketball; and our school as the host of the league. The opening was full of excitement; every-

one was yelling, shouting and clapping when they heard the name of their school. Miguel Arceo is one of 

the four torch bearers, and other schools presented their own special numbers. May God bless this organi-

zation and may many more schools  join CSAL next year.        

  
Mr. Edgar Miranda 

         CSALôs Head Commissioner 

 JSC season is here! A lot has been 

happening in the past few weeks, and 

many preparations are already under-

way! Our learning center has been ex-

tremely busy keeping up with the sched-

ules and our goals, but with Godõs help I 

am sure we will be able to balance our 

academics and practices. All the dele-

gates are working at full capacity, and 

most of the Achievers are bringing home 

all their goals so that they will finish 

early the next day. Since JSC is in Janu-

ary, unlike before when it was late Feb-

ruary, the delegates will need to prac-

tice and work very hard so that they will 

still be ready even though JSC is much 

earlier. Aside from the Vocal Ensemble, 

other individual events such as duet, 

trio, and quartet have already started, 

as well as the instrumental solos. A new 

platform event called Group Bible 

Speaking will also be included and will 

be coached by Ms. Buenaventura and 

Mrs. Pablo. In spite of the rigorous train-

ing and all of the deadlines, the dele-

gates seem to be enjoying all of it! I am 

sure that with Godõs help and the proper 

discipline, all of the delegates will be 

able to participate in the Junior Student 

Convention this January. As November 

ends, more and more effort will have to 

be exerted because of the preparation 

time, but we are doing our best to keep 

up with all the craziness of JSC season. 

This time of the quarter is crucial for the 

delegates. If we want to be part of the 

JSC, we will have to discipline ourselves 

and trust God for the results.   

By: Caleb Catalan 

Needle and  Thread 

 

Cross-stitch  ñRegina 

Roxas is doing good.ò  

-Ms. Ofie Gonzaga 

Platform 

 

ñWeôre very excited about the preparation for group Bible speaking, 

which will be coached by Ms. Buenaventura & Mrs. Pablo. Iôm sure 

that everyone will be wowed!ò  

     -Ms Mae Sausa 

By: Zach Pompa 
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