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Students thrive with

Hands-on learning inspires young minds

In a project entitled “Welcome
Back Old Friend,” Columbia Gorge
Arts in Education paired a visual
artist, a musician and two writers
with students from three local
schools for a collaboration in-
spired by the recent closure and re-
opening of Hood River County li-
braries. Through four different
processes, students explored the
concept of what it’s like to lose
someone or something special, and
then be lucky enough to welcome it
back.

Working with Cascade Locks ele-
mentary school students, musician
Josh Kingsley explored the role
music has in welcoming people
back in different contexts. Kings-
ley used the simple tools of buck-
ets and drumsticks to compose
simple pieces the group could
learn and perform together.

At Hood River Middle School,
artist Abigail Merickel used her
extensive visual arts background
to teach eighth-graders how to
make special block-printed books.

Students carved pictures out of
special rubber blocks, which were
rubbed with ink and used to stamp
out a story of pictures on paper.

At Wy’east Middle School, writ-
ers Leigh Hancock and Adam
Lapierre worked with two eighth-
grade classes to express the theme
of the project through words.
Hancock’s class focused on poetry,
while Lapierre’s class worked with
prose to tell personal stories about
losing and being reunited with a
close friend.

After five sessions together, the
artists and students met for a small
party at the Hood River library,
where students had the chance to
show off their work and see what
other classes had created.

The project was made possible
by a grant from the Oregon Cultur-
al Trust and is the latest in a very
long list of artist-in-residency fa-
cilitated by CGAE. The non-profit
is based out of Hood River but
serves dozens of schools in Hood
River, Wasco, Sherman and Klicki-

tat counties.

CGAE works under the simple
but challenging mission of enhanc-
ing every child’s education through
arts in schools. The organization
has facilitated hundreds of similar
projects over its 25 years of serving
local schools, ranging in scope
from creative writing, painting,
pottery, Taiko drumming, dance
and theatre to entire art weeks in
which schools halt their regular
schedules and focus on an array of
hands-on art projects.

The theme “Welcome Back Old Friend” was expressed in
a variety of ways. These three examples of final pieces are
from Wy'east Middle School eighth-graders. Joanna
Endow (right) worked with writer (and Hood River News
reporter) Adam Lapierre on a true story from her past.
Below, Jesus Garcia and Alex Ortiz worked with writer
Leigh Hancock on their poems.

Above are images from Hood River Middle School and

Cascade Locks, which featured artists-in-residence who
used visual arts and music to interpret the theme of the
project. One piece is from a student'’s in-progress block-
print book, which shows a journey from sadness to happi-
ness in stamps the student carved by hand. The other pho-
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JOANNA ENDOW reads a short story she wrote during a Feb. 30 celebration at the Hood River County Library. “I was a little
nervous, but not much; it was fun,” Endow said of the experience. In purple shirts are students from Cascade Locks, who also
sang several songs and performed percussion versions of their project on 10-gallon plastic buckets with musician Josh Kingsley.



