
What does a year at JGESA look like? – By Angi R.  
When people picture their first day of school, they think of walking in through the 

front doors and seeing the crowds of people gathered together. They think about trying 
to remember what their locker combo is, and trying to find their classrooms. And they 
think about all of the stories they will hear from their friends about the fun parties they 
went to and how much money they spent in Mexico. 

However, things are a little different here. When you think of the first day of 
school at JGESA, you think about driving down that hill and breathing in that sweet air 
coming from the trees. You wonder about what room you are in and hoping that your 
friends are in there too. And you think about seeing all of the students in their camo 
sweatshirts and hearing their stories about the biggest walleye they caught and how 
they made two grand helping their neighbors build a deck. 

At the end of the summer months, when school has just started, things can get a 
little hectic. You see the Advisors running around like headless chickens because they 
have so many project proposals to get through but they’re getting distracted by other 
things, (ahem, Craig), and you see students working away as hard as they can to get 
their first project done so they can get onto the next one; because they know that in a 
few months they are going to get distracted for long periods of time because somebody 
did something goofy like eat a worm. 

And by the time everything settles down, the leaves have changed color and the 
air has gotten colder, and it’s finally autumn. Potlucks and picnics, and hanging out on 
the cabin porches. I think almost every student and staff member can agree it is 
probably the calmest time of the year. The camouflage squad is outside throwing a 
football to one another, and others are suddenly nature photographers. T-shirts are 
becoming hoodies, the warmth of the sun is replaced by the warmth of the fireplace, 
and chaos becomes goals for the future.  

Then the snow starts to fall and for some reason students don’t seem to know 
what a coat is. Gas station coffees are everywhere and students are fighting for a spot 
at the fireplace. We tend to see a lot of new students come in around this time, and I will 
never know why they chose this time to come to a nature school, but we never fail to 
find a place for them in our little JGESA family. Lots of excitement due to the ice fishing 
tournaments, and dodgeball games never fail to be popular. Deer hunting season 
causes schoolwide excitement, and older students realize that helping other students is 
the best way to avoid doing their own work. 

And then the sun comes out, and the flowers start blooming, and it’s finally 
spring. Girls are wearing shorts when there is still snow on the ground, and the guys 
finally get to throw the football around again. Organized chaos comes back as students 
and advisors are rushing to get everything finished and evaluated before the school 
year ends. Hammocks are set up and everybody gathers around to enjoy the beautiful 
weather. Half of the kids are outside practicing their soccer and volleyball skills, and the 
other half are chest deep in the lake and are trying to catch a fish. 

A day at JGESA is never dull, there is always something new to experience 
everyday. And at JGESA, you’re actually learning through these experiences, and 
everything you do is a learning experience, and the things you learn actually stick with 
you. And no matter where you come from or who you are, there is always room for more 
in our little JGESA family. 



And that is what a year at JGESA looks like.  
 

 

By Hannah F.  

I want to start by congratulating our wonderful seniors. From the first day I came here, I 

have seen you all grow and mature, physically and mentally. You all have come so far, 

and I know you will be successful in any direction you go. I hope every single one of you 

have used this school to your full advantage, and that you will be as prepared as 

possible for real life out of highschool. I think at Jane Goodall everyone has a few 

lessons to learn about themselves or others. One of the lessons I had to learn was to 

step out of my shell and to be different, I think many students feel the same. When I first 

came here, I would plug in my earbuds and try to avoid everyone, I was so afraid of 

being weird or not cool enough. But thanks to some close friends of mine, I started to 

laugh and smile more, speaking up, sharing about myself, and I started to change my 

mindset from “everything is horrible and I hate everyone” to “things can change for me, I 

can be better”. Why I came here was to better myself, and reinvent myself. I know many 

others came here for the same reason, and to see these people gradually improve and 

accept themselves is so wonderful. There are individuals I have seen here that have 

done a complete 180 with their lives, from wanting to not go to school at all and avoid 

everything, to enjoying school and not wanting to miss a single day. My advisor Chris, 

and my fellow peers have absolutely changed my life for the better, I wouldn’t want to 

be anywhere else. This is my home, my happiness, and my comfort zone. Thank you to 

everyone who has been there for me, I couldn’t be any more grateful. As we move 

forward from this year, I hope everyone here has learned a few things about themselves 

or others and that next year we continue growing closer and making mistakes, then 

learning from them. Even though we are changing, I know we will all remember this 

place forever. 

 

BY Ramie 

Hi I’m Ramie, I started at Jane Goodall spring of my freshman year, It was a really big 

change for me because I was doing good at my old school and was kind of a nerd and 

actually enjoyed tests and such, but the atmosphere there was to shove all of us kids in 

a box so that when we’d graduate we would be ready to go to college and get a degree 

in something that would make us money and move us up on the social ladder, we didn’t 

even have to like what we were doing. But here at Jane Goodall they’re teaching us to 

become leaders, to have an opinion, and that everyone should be treated equally. Here 

there are no “popular kids” or “outcasts” they’re just people, and everyone has an equal 

chance to learn and excel in school it’s up to them to choose what they want and where 

they want to go with it. And I think that that’s a great thing to recognize before we go out 



into the real world, life is what you make of it and everyone has a chance to make it 

great.    

 

This school also gives kids a lot of opportunities to go out and get involved in the 

community. There are a lot of field trips that we can go on and that we actually care 

about and are relevant to an occupation that we could be interested in. For instance in 

April me and 4 other students went down to Florida to work in a Marine Biology lab 

that’s run by the University of Florida. It was a lot of fun and I actually learned a lot, and 

at this school you can experiment with a lot things, like when I went to Florida I was like 

sure I’ll check out Marine Biology and now that I went I’ve learned that I don’t want to 

pursue Marine Biology and that fish aren’t my passion.  

 

But I feel like I have grown more as a person in the past year than in the 9 years I went 

to a traditional school. Before if someone asked me to get up in front of a bunch of 

people and give a speech I would’ve been like nah ah, no thank you! But now I can 

even though I’m still a little uncomfortable. Also at traditional school I got a lot of “Oh 

Ramie is doing really good in school and still has got straight A’s and all but she doesn’t 

talk a lot or have very many friends” and now people are like “what?! You were quiet?” 

and it makes me laugh because I went from that kid who people just wanted to get the 

answers to test off of to that loud and outgoing person that I would’ve never thought I 

would be. 

 

So I just want to say congratulations to all of the seniors and good luck to all of you! You 

will be missed! 

 

By Liel H.  

Freedom does not only have meaning in the context of slavery. Freedom can be many 

other things, and I’m not saying any of those things are better or worse than the others. 

To me, though, freedom means being able to go out and be accepted for who you are. 

Since I am a special-needs person, I wasn’t always accepted everywhere I went, and 

sometimes I’m still not. I have autism, ADHD, anxiety, depression, and bipolar 2 

disorder. At my old school, no one really had patience or understood me. I got bullied 

for things I couldn’t control. I used to rock back and forth so much that people kept 

looking at me weirdly. All the time, I didn’t understand things that other people normally 



would, so I asked a lot of questions. You can probably guess that my favorite question 

was the one that everyone loves, “Why?” 

I don’t understand why it’s so hard for people to accept others and to understand that 

not everyone is the same. I used to think my special needs were a setback, but oh was I 

so wrong. It may have taken me a little bit longer to grow up and understand, but now I 

understand things in a way that I never thought I could achieve. I think so outside the 

box that there is no box. I can decipher metaphors, and I can understand people’s 

behavior to the point where I have patience for almost anyone. It used to be that I 

wasn’t the best about understanding social cues, and they are still hard for me, but I am 

so in tune with others’ emotions that their facial expressions are all I need. I’m what 

people call an empath. 

I wouldn’t trade my special needs for anything. I’m proud of them. Not all people are 

perfect. Heck, no one’s perfect! It breaks my heart when I see people bullying others 

just because they talk weirdly, or walk funny, or look funny. It’s just not right. When that 

happens, it’s as if that bullied person has become a slave to the hate and heartache that 

they have to go through every day—whether it is during school, or work, or a different 

environment altogether. When I went through that hate and heartache myself, I felt like I 

was in shackles. I would have to deal with all the hurtful words every day; it was like I 

was in a dodgeball game, and every ball that hit me was a hurtful message, but I 

couldn’t do anything about it. No one really ever believed me, so it was like my hands 

were tied behind my back. We shouldn’t have to be embarrassed because of who we 

are; we should embrace it! 

I want to be in a world where everyone can be who they are. I want to see a world 

where smiles replace frowns, where light replaces darkness, where kindness replaces 

hate, and where love replaces pain. 

 


