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Julius Carter                                May10 

Connie Shannon                         May 11 

Eula Grinstead                            May12   

Mary Jo Houk                             May 16             

Shane McPherson                      May 17  

Tody Steenbergen                      May 21 

Jean Meadows                           May 22  

Shirley Matney                            May 24 

Alma Vance                                May 27 

We would like to Welcome              

  Clarine Pendley, Betty Tucker and   

Kathalyn Tade to Highland Ridge 
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Our spotlight is on Lisa Pedigo. She is the  daughter of 

Mary Jo Palmore and the late Joe Palmore. Lisa has 

one brother. She graduated from Metcalfe County High 

School. She married and has a daughter Whitney and 

sonïin-law Derek Philips. Lisa has worked at Highland 

Ridge for 18 years. Her hobbies include shopping and 

reading. She enjoys the residents, likes their stories 

and they become like family. 

Highland Ridge Resident Spotlight 
Our spotlight is on Lena Schandl. She was 

born in THTEB Yugoslavia. Her parents 

were John and Katherine Ames. She had 2 

brothers. Her husband was from Austria. 

Lena has 2 children and grandchildren.  

Lena worked with parents making clothes 

lines. Her husband and her owned a      

bakery. She is of Catholic faith.                 

Her hobbies are baking and knitting. She  

says the people are nice at  Highland Ridge 

and the food is very good. 
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The last snow has been melted                                     Iôm happy when thinking of the many things 

By rays of the bright warm sun,                                      Iôll do when school is out,  

And all the signs of spring                                               But then my mind goes round and round 

Are welcomed one by one                                               And a sad note comes about 

 

Oh how I love the springtime                                           For Iôm sure in a little while 

Sweet music fills the air,                                                   Near the end of our vacation 

And little birds are singing                                                 Weôll begin to wonder if we have lost 

From the treetops everywhere.                                          Any of our education. 

 

Another year has come and gone                                       Then my mind begins to wonder                             

And spring is here again,                                                     Just how it all will seem,  

And with it brought the month of May                                   When we all begin to gather again 

In which our school year ends.                                             To begin the school of our dreams. 

 

Some are happy and some are sad                                      Now in these closing days of school                              

I wonder why thatôs so                                                           And they are but a few 

But when I stop and think of it                                                I so often stop and think                                                                                     

I feel a little of both                                                                 Of the little schools we are bidding adieu. 

 

Everyone wants a little vacation                                           Then my mind is flooded  

When the mind is free from books,                                        With happy thoughts of long ago 

Free to work, play or go                                                         When we studied and played with 

For a walk along the brooks.                                                  Teachers and friends we used to know 

                                                       Continued 

THE LITTLE ONE-ROOM SCHOOL 
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The one ïroom schools holds precious memories      Good-bye to the little one-room school 

Of things that happened` in the yesterday,                   You have done your best we know, 

Each one of  which has helped me be                          Weôll not forget the things you taught us 

Just what I am today.                                                     But carry them wherever we go. 

 

But I am sure of this one thing      

It is so true indeed, 

That in the new consolidated school                                        Laverne Napier 

Weôll have the things we need.             Written during the closing days of the 57-58 year 

 

So when thinking of better things                            

Weôll have for ours this year, 

The note of sadness fades 

And soon disappears. 

 

Again happiness comes our way 

And how it thrills our hearts, 

And thankfulness is offered 

To all who had a part. 

 

May Wisdom dwell with each of us  

Even more than in the past, 

So that we will do the things 

That will forever last 
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