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EXCITING HAPPENINGS 

“DINNER WITH RODGERS & HAMMERSTEIN” 
By Rose Lortz 
 
May 1 & 2 saw the culmination of four 
months of labor. The students of King’s 
Academy performed at their third annual 
dinner theater, singing and dancing to the 
music of Rodgers and Hammerstein. Under 
the musical direction of Rose Lortz, the 
students sang numbers from Oklahoma, 
Carousel, Cinderella, The King And I, and 
The Sound of Music. Ana Dau directed the 
choreography, using fancy footwork to 
enhance songs like “The Lonely Goatherd” 
and elegant waltzing for “Ten Minutes Ago.” 
Abigail Lortz cooked a wonderful, three-
course dinner: Greek chop salad, slow-roasted fennel pork, and citrus bliss cheesecake. Jesse Prentice 
performed the office of auctioneer, showcasing products and services donated by individuals and local 
businesses. Around eighty people attended each showing, and the fundraiser made over $5000 to 
help King’s Academy’s general fund. 
 

 
  

The finale of “Impossible” from Cinderella. 

“The Lonely Goatherd” yodelers. The Cast backstage. 
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FROM THE CLASSROOM  

Worm 
By Katy Hoogendam 
Eleventh Grade 
 
My skin feels like mucus- 
covered spaghetti which keeps 

me moist and smooth. 
Tiny exquisite hairs around my body 
 
replace the use of my 
arms and legs. By a miracle 
I may grow into a monstrous 
noodle and laugh at my tiny peers. 
 
When caught in the crashing 
waves of a puddle, I am 
as helpless as an infant 
left in a pool. 
 
You may call me unisex 
for I am both male and female. 
If you slice me in two, 
never fear! I will grow another end! 
 
A light colored band 
can be found near my front, 
and forms a cocoon on top. 
Babies will hatch from this 
 
cocoon that resembles a grain of rice. 
If exposed to light for over an hour, 
I shrivel up into a hard, crunchy 
pretzel (minus the salt). 
 
 

Excerpt from “The Imperial 
Navy’s Last Stand” 
By Samuel Tooze 
Twelfth Grade 
 
Sam’s senior project this year was a 43-

page paper on the World War II Battle of Leyte 
Gulf. Below is a short excerpt from the paper. 
Contact Sam if you would like to read a copy of the 
entire project. 
 

….Nestled in the Brunei’s harbor surrounded by lush 
green vegetation, Admiral Kurita’s center force 
fueled and armed and departed from her moorings 
on Sunday. i  The Japanese intention was to pass 
between the Island of Palawan and the South China 

Sea, enter into the Sibuyan Sea, pass through San 
Bernardino Strait and then follow the coastline of 
Samar to reach Leyte Gulf. Steaming in this column 
was an array of destroyers, light and heavy cruisers, 
and battleships. But two of the five battle ships 
sailing in Kurita’s force were not typical battle ships; 
they were extraordinary.   

The Yamato on sea trials
ii 

 
These two battleships, the Yamato and the 

Musashi, were the largest battleships ever to be 
built; they each displaced, when loaded, 
approximately 72,802 tons. Not only were they the 
largest in size but also the largest in firepower with 
18.1 inch guns crowning their decks. These beasts 
could hurl a 3,200 pound armor piercing shell over 
26 miles. That is the equivalent of shooting a 2008 
Honda Accord 26 miles, except the Honda doesn’t 
cause a massive explosion when it lands. One can 
only imagine the awe and majesty of these powerful 
steel beasts gracefully setting sail early in the 
morning, with their huge pagoda masts prodding the 
horizon. 

In the early hours of October 23, in the Palawan 
passage two U.S. submarines, the Darter and Dace, 
detected Kurita’s force on their radar screens 
showing up as big green blobs. As protocol called for 
when engaging a major enemy force, the 
commanders radioed a contact report back to the 
fleet, and then the two submarines lay in wait 
patiently, ready to launch their torpedoes at the 
approaching enemy. As the column drew closer, the 
submarines realized what they had before them. It 
was a dream come true, a large flotilla of capital 
warships heading right at them unaware of the 
danger lurking in the water below. They drew closer 
and closer until the Darter’s captain could wait no 
longer. At a range of 1000 yards he prepared to fire. 
Sighting an Admiral’s flag flying from the flagship of 
the force, he targeted that ship.  
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 His commands reeled out with staccato rapidity: 
“Shooting bearing.”  
“Mark.”  
“Fire One!”iii 

 
A quick, deep, hissing sound could be heard as 

the air pressure was released and forced the torpedo 
out of the bow of the submarine. The captain 
ordered the firing of five more torpedoes. The 
torpedoes swooshed out of their tubes. Armed with 
hull-ripping teeth the torpedoes quickly sped 
towards their targets unaware of her impending 
doom. The Darter still wasn’t finished; she had more 
fish and wasn’t going to let those go to waste in such 
a target-rich environment. The Captain quickly 
targeted the second cruiser and let loose three more 
fish from his stern tubes. Then the fireworks started. 
In succession five loud booms sent shock waves 
against the submarines as the torpedoes bored into 
the sides of their first target. The captain quickly 
ordered them to dive deep not wanting to linger too 
long near the surface. Now it was the Dace’s turn. 
She had been patiently watching as the Darter’s fish 
found their marks and the enemy ships moved closer 
to her. Her captain watched as Japanese ships 
moved closer to him unaware of his presence. Then 
he chose his target: the third ship in the starboard 
line. He fired six fish and dove after they left their 
tubes not wanting to stay around and wait for the 
angry Japanese destroyers to find him. On his way 
down he and his crew heard the distinctive booms of 
four fish finding their mark.  

The Americans had drawn first blood sinking the 
heavy cruisers Maya and Atago and crippling the 
Takao so severely that she had to limp back to base 
escorted by two destroyers. Admiral Kurita was 
lucky enough to escape off his sinking flagship, the 
Atago, and a destroyer retrieved the oil-covered 
Admiral from the water. Darter’s and Dace’s crews 
had set the stage for the Battle of Leyte Gulf. But 
even though they had sunk two heavy cruisers and 
crippled another, Kurita still possessed a formidable 
fleet under his command. The Japanese fleet 
continued to steam on through the early morning 
hours into the Sibuyan Sea.  

It was now plain to Kinkaid and Halsey (who had 
received the contact reports from the Dace and 
Darter) that Kurita’s fleet was headed for San 
Bernardino Strait, at the north end of Samar…. 
 

i. Kenneth I. Friedman, Afternoon of the Rising Sun: The Battle of Leyte 
Gulf  (Navato, California: Presidio Press, Inc., 2001), 51. 
 

ii. Wikipedia, “Battle of Leyte Gulf,” Wikipedia, the free Encyclopedia, 
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Battle_of_Leyte_Gulf (accessed October 20, 2008). 

 
iii. Michele Heikkila, “Battleship Yamato,” Battleship Yamato, 

http://battleshipyamato.info/ (Accessed April 2, 2009). 

 
Painting 
By Anna Tooze 
Eleventh Grade 
 

A new idea in mind 
goes flashing through your head 
like a bolt of lightning— 

quick and exciting. 
A pencil in hand, 
sharpened and ready— 
to sketch and smudge the clean paper, as white as 
snow. 
The sponge is there, 
the brushes are set 
to pick up thick and globby paint on their 
bristle hairs. 
Mix it, mix it, mix it— 
into thousands of vibrant spectrums. 
Splashes of color swimming 
throughout the page. 
A gloss here, and a swoosh there. 
Wet and clean, 
like after a bath. 
Stuck emotions releasing and flowing out; 
Sticky feelings washed away by 
a flood of joy. 
The single joy of art— 
a picture, 
a passion. 

Cat 
By Benjamin Evans 

Tenth Grade   
 

Standing proud like a statue, 
a statue of a Goddess. 
I’m greater than you all. 
Praise me, hold me, treat me well 
or else you’ll feel my claws. 
 

Clean my messes, stroke my fur— 
I’ll come to you more often if you do. 
My fur is soft, my body is a heater. 
I’ll keep you warm if you let me, 
I’ll lie on your lap and sleep. 
 

During the day I bask in the sun, 
absorbing the heat like a solar panel. 
But if it’s cold I’ll hide away. 
I hate the wet; it’s just as bad 
as those drooling, servile dogs— 
 

Ugh! Disgusting, always-dirty beasts. 
Those flappy ears and waggy tails 
are nothing to compare to my majesty. 
Consider my grace and all my beauty. 
I am the master, I live to be served. 
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Upcoming Events: SPRING Term AND SUMMER 

 

 
 

Jun. 2 (Tue) 
 

Jun. 1-5 (Mon-Fri) 
 

Jun. 5 (Fri) 
 

Jun. 9 (Tue) 

 
 
End of the Year Party, 7pm 
 
Finals Week 
 
RCC High School Graduation, 7pm 
 
Parent Fellowship Meeting 
 
 

 

 

PRAYER REQUESTS 

 
� Wisdom for the King’s Academy Board of Directors as they continue planning for the 

2009-2010 school year. 
 

� New students for the 2009-2010 school year! 
 

� A fun and restful summer for students, parents and teachers. 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 

 
                                                 
 
 iKenneth I. Friedman, Afternoon of the Rising Sun: The Battle of Leyte Gulf  (Navato, California: Presidio Press, Inc., 2001), 51. 
  

 
ii
 Wikipedia, “Battle of Leyte Gulf.” 

 
iii
 Friedman, 88. 

For more information about King’s Academy, visit our website at www.ka-oc.org 
Or call 503.656.9444 (answers as Reformation Covenant Church). 

 

 
 

If you would like to receive regular copies of this newsletter, please e-mail us at info@ka-oc.org. 
 


