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PATHways  
²ƻƻŘƭȅƴŘŜ {ŎƘƻƻƭ 
[ƛǘŜǊŀǊȅ aŀƎŀȊƛƴŜ 

±ƻƭǳƳŜ L 

aŀȅ нлнн 
 

/ƻǾŜǊ ōȅΥ Wƻƴ [ǳŎŀǎ 
 

/ƻƳǇƛƭŜŘ ōȅΥ aǊΦ DŜƭƳŀƴ ŀƴŘ aǊΦ 5ǳƴƭŜŀǾȅ 
/ƻǾŜǊ /ƻƻǊŘƛƴŀǘƻǊΥ aǊǎΦ wƻȊŜƪ 

 
 

/ƻƴǘǊƛōǳǘƻǊǎΥ 

YƛŀǊŀ Iŀǧƻƴ 

{ƪȅ wƻǘŀ 

tŜǘŜǊ LŀƴƴŀŎƻƴŜ 

9Ƴƛƭȅ !ŘŀƳ 

aŀȅŀ .Ŝƭƭŀ wƻƎŜǊǎ 

bƻŀƘ DǊŜŜƴƭŜŀŦ 

9ƳƳŀ {ƳƛǘƘ 

IŀƴƴŀƘ DƛƭōŜǊǘ 

bƻŀƘ YŀǳŘŜǊǿƻƻŘ 

[ǳŎȅ LƳǇǊŜǎŎƛŀ 

9ƳƳŀ {ƳƛǘƘ 

!ƛŘŀƴ !ƭŀōŘǳƭƭŀ 

!Ǿŀ [ŀ±ƻŜ 

Cŀȅǎŀƭ !ŘƎŜǊ 

WƻƴŀƘ DƻŘŦǊŜȅ 

aŀǧ bƛȊƴŀƴ 

/ƭŀƛǊŜ .ƛǩƴƎŜǊ 

aǊΦ [ŀǳƎƘŜŀŘ 

aǊΦ wƻōƛǎƻƴ 

aǊΦ CǊŀǿƭŜȅ 

aǊΦ YƻŎƘ 

aǊΦ 5ǳƴƭŜŀǾȅ 

aŀƭǾƛƪŀ ό{ƻǳƭύ !ǎǎǳƳŀƭ 

¢ƘŜƻ aƻǊǊƛǎƻƴ 

!ƭŜȄ 9ŀǊƭȅ 

WŀŎƪǎƻƴ DƻŘŦǊŜȅ 

aŀŘŜƭȅƴ IŀǊƪƛƴ 

DǊŀȅǎŜƴ ¢ǊŜǾƛǎŀƴ 

!ǾŜǊȅ ¢ŀǇǇŜǊ 

{ƪȅŜ CŜǊǊƻ 

¢ŜŘ WǳǎǝŎŜ 

{ƪȅ DǊŀƴǘ 

¢ŀƪŜȅƻ wƻŎƪƳƻǊŜ 

DǿŜƴŘƻƭȅƴ /ƭŀǊƪ 

9ƭ aƻƻǊŜ 

YŀŘƛƧŀƘ aŀǘƘƛǎ 

tŀǳƭ 5ŀ/ǊŜƳŀ 

YŀƭŀƘ-!ƴƴŜ DŀŘǎƻƴ-DǊŀƘŀƳ 

wƻǎŜ DƻƻŘƳŀƴ 

aǎΦ wƻǳƭŜŀǳ 

²ƛƭƭ {ǳŦǊƛƴ 

bŜǾŀŜƘ ²ƛƭƭƛŀƳǎ 

/ƻƴƴƻǊ ¢ŜƭƭŜ 

aƛŎƘŀŜƭ [ƛŎǳǊǎƛ 

¢ŜǊǊŜƭƭ aƻǊǊƛǎƻƴ 

DǊŀŎŜ DǳǎǘŀŦǎƻƴ 

9ƭƭŀ !ŘŀƳǎ 

Yŀƛǘƭȅƴ DŀƳƳƻƴ 

{ŀǊŀƘ ²ŀŘŘƛƴƎǘƻƴ 

¸ǾƻƴƴŜ DǊƛŜǊ  

hǿŜƴ CƻǊŘ  

WŀŎƪ wƛŎƘŀǊŘǎƻƴ  

!ŘŀƳ ²ƛƭƪƛŜ-±ƛǎŎƛƻ  

[ƛƴŀ aŀƭƭƻȅ  

.ǊŀŘȅ {ǘǊŀǳō  

{ŎŀǊƭŜǧ /ƻƴƴƻǊ  

aƛǎǎ CǊŀǿƭŜȅ 

WƻƴŀƘ [ŜǾȅ 

aŀǊƛǎǎŀ {ŀƴŘƳŀƴ 

aǊǎΦ /ǊŀǿŦƻǊŘ 

 aŀǧ 5ƛƭƭ 

Dŀƭƛƴŀ ²ƘƛǇǇƭŜ 

Yŀƭŀȅŀ IŀǊǊƛǎ  

Dƛƻ {ŀƴŎƘŜȊ-CǊŜȅ 

{ŀǊŀƘ .Ǌƻǿƴ 

[ǳŎȅ DƻƭŘǿŀǘŜǊ 

[ǳƪŜ tǊŀǎŀƭƻǿƛŎȊ 

aƛƪŜ CƻȄ 

YŀǝŜ 5ƻǳƎƘŜǊǘȅ 
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{ŜŜƪƛƴƎ 
 

YƛŀǊŀ Iŀǧƻƴ  
 

L ǎǘŀȅ ƛƴ Ƴȅ Ǉƻǎƛǝƻƴ ŀǎ Ƴȅ ȅŜƭƭƻǿ ŜȅŜǎ Ǝƭƻǿ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŘŀǊƪ ƴƛƎƘǘΣ ŦƻƭƭƻǿƛƴƎ ǿƘŀǘ L ƴŜŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǿŀƴǘΦ 
aȅ ōƭŀŎƪ ǎǘǊƛǇŜǎ ƎƭƛǎǘŜƴΦ L ƭƛŎƪ Ƴȅ ōƛƎΣ ǎƘŀǊǇ ǘŜŜǘƘ ŀǎ L ǎƭƻǿƭȅ ŎǊƻǳŎƘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ōǳǎƘŜǎΦ L ǎǘŀǊŜ ŀƴŘ 
ǎǘŀǊŜΦ LΩƳ ǎŜŜƪƛƴƎΦ ¦ƴǝƭ L ǎŜŜ ŀ ōŜŀǳǝŦǳƭ ƳŜŀƭΦ ! р Ŧƻƻǘ тΣ ōǊƻǿƴ ƘŀƛǊΣ ōǊƻǿƴ-ŜȅŜŘ ƘǳƳŀƴΦ L  
ŦŜŜƭ Ƴȅ ƳƻǳǘƘ ǿŀǘŜǊΣ ǘƘŜƴ Ƴȅ ǎǘǊƻƴƎΣ ƳǳǎŎǳƭŀǊ ƘƛƴŘ ƭŜƎǎ ǇƻǳƴŎŜΗ ¢ƘŜ ōǊƛƎƘǘ ƎǊŜŜƴ ƧǳƴƎƭŜ  
ƎǊŀǎǎ ǘǳǊƴǎ ŘŀǊƪ ǊŜŘΦ ¢ƘŜ ǎŎǊŜŀƳǎ ǊŜǿŀǊŘ ƳŜΦ aȅ ƻǊŀƴƎŜ Ǉŀǿǎ ŀǊŜ ƎƻǊƛƴƎΦ ²ƘŜƴ ŘƻƴŜΣ L ǊǳƴΣ  
ǎŜŜƪƛƴƎ ƳƻǊŜΦ 

A Chance  
 

I got a chance to blow someoneõs mind. 

Too nervous to take it. 

Afraid what they think of it.  

Better now or never. 

You have forever.  

But forever has a due date. 

You donõt want to be late. 

So here I go. 

 

A chance that I am taking. 

A chance I am risking. 

A chance I am willing to take right now.  

Blowing down the worries that kept me out.  

 

I know I am brave cause what I am about to do is 
going to take guts. 

 

Who cares what other people think? 

This is me expressing my thoughts within.  

A chance I have to win. 

 

~ Hannah Gilbert  



п 

To A Friend 
 

Sometimes, my friend, you seem too good to be. 

You are the drops of dew on morning grass. 

If eôer you need the mountains moved, ask me; 

If Iôm too weak, Iôll carve a mountain pass. 

 

Youôd do the same for me; you are so kind. 

But would you out of pity or of love? 

Can you cut me from my own strangôling vines? 

On your gray days, tell me: am I your sun? 

 

I worry that my feelings are too strong; 

That only lovers feel this sort of bliss. 

I see me in no lauded poems or songs, 

For I have never wanted for a kiss. 

 

So if you donôt see me as I see you, 

Please take some love; I have enough for two. 

 

~ Claire Bittinger 

.ŜŀŎƘ [ƛŦŜ  
  
{ŜŀƎǳƭƭǎ ƅȅ ŦǊŜŜƭȅ  
{ƻǳƴŘǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƻŎŜŀƴ ŎǊŀǎƘƛƴƎ  
¢ƘŜ ǎŀƴŘ ǿŀǊƳǎ Ƴȅ ŦŜŜǘ 
 

Ϥ 9ƭƭŀ !ŘŀƳǎ 

Summer Nights  
 

Bright summer sunsets  

Beautiful colors fade out  

From orange to pink  

Into a cool summer night  

The sky is filled with bright stars  

 

~ Jack Richardson 
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¢ƘŜ tŜŀǊƭ 
 

CǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ƛǎƭŀƴŘ ōŜȅƻƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǎǳƴΣ ǘƘŜ ƳŀƧŜǎǘȅ ǾŜƴǘǳǊŜǎ ƻƴǿŀǊŘΦ 

bƻǘ ŀ ƭƻƴŜƭȅ ǎǘŀǊ ƻǊ ŀƴŎƛŜƴǘ ƳŀǇ ǘƻ ƎǳƛŘŜ ƛǘǎ ǇŀǎǎŀƎŜΦ 

/ƘǳǊƴƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǎǇƛǊƛǘǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎŜŀ ŀǎ ƛǘ ǎǇŜŜŘǎ ŦƻǊǿŀǊŘ ŀǘ ŀ ǾƛƎƻǊƻǳǎ ǇŀŎŜΦ 

! ƪƴƻǘ ŀ ƳƛƴǳǘŜΣ ōŀǊǊŜƭƛƴƎ Řƻǿƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƘŀƴƴŜƭ ŀǘ Ŧǳƭƭ ǝƭǘΦ 

¢ƘŜ ƳŀƛŘŜƴΣ ƭƛƪŜ ŀ ǎƘƻǘΣ ƅŜŜǘƭȅ ŘŜǾƻǳǊǎ ǘƘŜ ǿŀǘŜǊ ǘƘŀǘ ƭŀȅǎ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘŜǊΦ 

¢ƘŜ ŎǊƻǿƴ ƧŜǿŜƭ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ .ǊŜǘƘǊŜƴ /ƻǳǊǘΣ ǎǘǊƛƪƛƴƎ ŦŜŀǊ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǳƴǊŀǾŜƭƛƴƎ ǎƻǳƭǎ ƻŦ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǿƘƻ ŘŀǊŜ 

ŎǊƻǎǎ ƘŜǊΦ 

!ǘ ŬǊǎǘ ǎƛƎƘǘΣ ŀ ǎŀƛƭƻǊ ƪƴƻǿǎ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŦŀǘŜ ƛǎ ǎŜŀƭŜŘΦ 

DƘŀǎǘƭȅ ǿƛƴŘǎ ŀƴŘ ōƭƛƴŘƛƴƎ ŦƻƎ ǎǿŀƭƭƻǿ ǳǇ ŀƭƭ ǾƛǎƛōƭŜ ǊƻǳǘŜǎ ƻŦ ŜǎŎŀǇŜΦ 

!ǘ ŎƻƭƻǊǎ ƘƻƛǎǘŜŘΣ ȅŜ ƘŜŀǊǘǎ ōŜǎǳƴƪΣ ōƭŀŎƪ ǎŀƛƭǎ ς ǘƘŜ ǎƛƎƘǘ ƻŦ ǿƘƛŎƘ Ƴŀȅ ōŜ ȅƻǳǊ ƭŀǎǘΦ 

.ƭŀŎƪ ǎŀƛƭǎ ŎƻƳǇŀƴƛƻƴ ǘƘŜ ōƭŀŎƪ ǎƘƛǇ ŀƴŘ ŀ ŎŀǇǘŀƛƴ ǳƴŘŜŀŘ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ōƭŀŎƪ ƘŜŀǊǘΦ 

/ǳǊǎŜŘΣ ŀƭƻƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ŎǊŜǿΣ ŎƻƴŘŜƳƴŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƻǿƴ ǳƴǉǳŜƭƭŜŘ ƎǊŜŜŘ ŀƴŘ ƭǳǎǘ ŦƻǊ                    

ƳŀǘŜǊƛŀƭ ǿŜŀƭǘƘΦ 

hǳǘ ōŜȅƻƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǊƛȊƻƴΣ ǘƘŜǊŜ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ǎŜŜ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƛǇ ǿƛǘƘ ōƭŀŎƪ ǎŀƛƭǎΣ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ŎǊŜǿŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ŘŀƳƴŜŘ 

ŀƴŘ ŎŀǇǘŀƛƴŜŘ ōȅ ŀ Ƴŀƴ ǎƻ ŜǾƛƭ ƘŜƭƭ ƛǘǎŜƭŦ ǎǇŀǘ ƘƛƳ ōŀŎƪ ƻǳǘΦ 

 

Ϥ !ǾŜǊȅ ¢ŀǇǇŜǊ 

Flowers 

 

Flowers are pretty  

They always bloom for springtime  

Flowers need water  

 

~ Katie Dougherty 
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Family 

 

Even though I am adopted, I still love my family.  

Even though we are not blood, they are my family. They are the ones who took care of me 

and saved me from death.  

You see I was born with a club foot; my left foot was not fully developed and was bent.       

I was in surgery as a small baby. I had my first surgery at only 2 months old and I had 

many others after.  

I have scars. I call them my battle scars. My dad says that I have been through the worst 

as only a child.  

I was in a wheelchair for 4 years. I was late to learn everything. I didn't learn how to ride a 

two wheeled bike until I was 10. Wait till you hear this, at 16 years old I still donôt know how 

to tie my own shoes.   

Iôm happy with the family that I was given because my birth mother was very, very poor. So 

poor that she was living in the basement of a church. My birth mother couldnôt pay for me, 

and the best thing was to put me up for adoption.  

Iôm glad that there was a family that could pay for all my surgeries and help me learn how 

to walk. Most importantly they saved my life and saved me from dying.  

I used to hate being adopted. The feeling of not being blood and being related to your own 

family. That means every single family member that I have met felt like a stranger to me.  

I felt like I didnôt belong, I felt like the outcast of the ñfamilyò. I wasnôt blood like everyone 

else. That means my grandfathers, grandmothers, aunts, uncles, Mom, and Dad felt like all 

strangers. Imagine that! Close your eyes and picture your family right now and a random 

child who they didnôt know came into the family. I felt like an outcast. I felt like I didnôt      

belong.  

I used to hate being adopted. I used to go to a therapist for it. Going to this therapist taught 

me things about being adopted and how it helps out children in need of a family.  

Later I found out that my father and my aunt were also adopted. That made me feel better.  

Iôm scared to meet my birth mother and father because I feel like I would get too attached 

to them and watch my family drift away.  

Blood makes you related, but love makes you family. 

 

~ Brady Straub 
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Last Game 

 

My last game on a field  

As the winds blow through my hair 

My career comes to a yield  

As the season comes to an end  

I become overwhelmed with despair 

 

~ Madelyn Harkin 

L {ǳǊǾƛǾŜŘ   
  
L ŎƭƛƳōŜŘ Ƴŀƴȅ Ƴƻǳƴǘŀƛƴǎ  

/ǊƻǎǎŜŘ ŘƛũŜǊŜƴǘ ǎŜŀǎ  

L ƭƛǾŜŘ Ƴȅ ƭƛŦŜ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ōǳƴŎƘ ƻŦ ƴƻōƻŘƛŜǎ  

IƻƭŘƛƴƎ Ƴȅ ƻǿƴ ƘŀƴŘ ŀǎ L ǿŀƭƪŜŘ ōȅ ƳȅǎŜƭŦ  

!ǎƪƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎΣ ŜȄŎŜǇǘ Ƴȅ ƻǿƴ ƘŜŀƭǘƘ  

.ǳǘ L ŎƭŀƛƳŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƳƻǳƴǘŀƛƴΣ ŎǊƻǎǎŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǎŜŀ  

/ƭŜŀƴŜŘ ǳǇ Ƴȅ ƭƛŦŜΣ ŀƴŘ Ǝƻǘ ǊƛŘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƴƻōƻŘƛŜǎ   

/ƭƛƳōŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŎǊȅǎǘŀƭ ǎǘŀƛǊǎ ŀƴŘ Ǝƻǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǘƻǇΦ  

{ƛǩƴƎΣ ŜŀǝƴƎ ŎŀǾƛŀǊ ŀƴŘ ƴƻ ƳƻǊŜ ǎƭƻǇΦ  

!ǎ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ǎŜŜΣ L ƳŀŘŜ ƛǘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ƭƛŦŜΦ  

L ǎǳǊǾƛǾŜŘΦ  

 

Ϥ aŀǊƛǎǎŀ {ŀƴŘƳŀƴ  
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Ϥ aŀȅŀ .Ŝƭƭŀ wƻƎŜǊǎ 

Ϥ [ǳŎȅ  
DƻƭŘǿŀǘŜǊ 
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� âǳƳ�_ 
   Ϥ WŀŎƪǎƻƴ DƻŘŦǊŜȅ 


