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SASCA SCHOLARSHIP WINNERS 

IDEAS FOR FUTURE ISSUES: 

Please e-mail me at dwayne.jeffery@ lpsd.ca 
 

1000 Dollar Scholarship Winners    250 Dollar Scholarship Winners 

Kimberly Dutchak        Madeleine Christopherson 

Invermay School         Porcupine Plain High School 

 

Marshall Siemens        Taylor Raiche 

Swift Current Comprehensive High School  North Battleford Comprehensive  

            High School 

SSLC 2014 in NIPIWAN...more on page 2 



Wednesday 

4:00– Registration 

 

5:00– Welcome BBQ and 

activi-ties 

7:00– Opening Ceremo-

nies 

8:00– Ian Tyson 

9:15– Billet Pickup 

Thursday 

8:00– Spirit Groups 

 

8:30– Ian Tyson 

9:00– Phil Boyte: Break-

ing Down the Walls/Group 

Sessions 

10:30– Nutrition Break 

12:30– Display/Lunch 

1:30– Group Sessions/Phil 

Boyte: Breaking Down the 

Walls 

Nutrition Break 

4:30– Draws and An-

nouncements 

5:00– Billet Pick up to get 

ready for banquet 

6:30– Banquet 

8:00– Dance: ELITE DJ’S 

Friday 

8:45– warm Ups with Ian 

Tyson 

 

9:00– Kevin Brooks 

10:00– Nutrition Break 

10:15– Pep Rally/Closing 

Ceremo-nies 

12:00– Mark 

Scharenbroich 

SEPTEMBER 17-19, 2014                www.sslc2014.com 



SASCA AWARDS  

 

Regina Huda School   

2013 Provincial Award of  
Excellence in Student Activities   



SASCA AWARDS  

 

  Kim Morrison 

2013 Provincial Advisor of the 
Year Award  



SASCA AWARDS  

 

Gail BalFOUR 

2013 CSLA  
Leader of Distinction Award  



PART 1: UNDERSTANDING OTHERS 

Don’t Be Fooled By Me 
by Charles C. Finn, As read by Roscoe on WBAI, April 1967 

Please don't be fooled by me. Don't be fooled by the face I wear, for I wear a mask. I wear 

a thousand masks, masks that I'm afraid to take off and none of them are me. Pretending 

is an art that is second nature to me, but don't be fooled, for God's sake don't be fooled.  

 

I give you the impression I'm secure and that all is sunny and unruffled with me, within as 

well as without, that confidence is my name, coolness my game, that water is calm and 

I'm in command and that I need no one, but don't believe me, please don't believe me.  

 

My surface may be smooth, but my surface is a mask--my every varying and ever con-

cealing mask. Beneath it dwells the real confusion, fear and aloneness. Beneath lies my 

smugness, my complacently, but I hide this--I don't want anyone to know it. 

 

I panic at the thought of my weakness and fear being exposed. That's why I frantically 

created a mask to hide behind-- nonchalant sophisticated facades to help me pretend-- to 

shield me from the glance that knows-- but such a glance is precisely my salvation, my 

only salvation and I know it. That is if it's followed by acceptance. If it's followed by 

love, it's the only thing that can liberate me from myself, from my own self built prison 

walls and from the barriers that I so painstakingly erect. It's the only thing that will assure 

me of what I cannot assure myself, that I'm really worth while, but I don't tell you this, I 

don't dare--I'm afraid to. 

 

I'm afraid that your glance will not be followed by acceptance and love. I'm afraid you'll 

think less of me and you'll laugh and your laugh will kill me. I'm afraid that deep down, 

I'm nothing and that I'm just no good and that you'll see this and reject me. 

 

So I play my game; my desperate pretending; with the facade of assurance without and a 

trembling child within. And so begins the parade of masks, the glittering, but empty pa-

rade of masks and my life becomes a front. I idle chatter to you in suave tones of surface 

talk. I tell you everything that's really nothing and nothing of what's everything and what's 

crying within me. 

 

So when I'm through going through my routine, do not be fooled by what I'm saying. 

Please listen carefully and try to hear what I'm not saying--what I'd like to be able to say, 

but for survival I need to say, but what I can't say. 
 

Focus: Understand the skill of listening and paraphrasing.   



I dislike hiding, honestly, I dislike the superficial game I'm playing, the superficial phony 

game. I'd really like to be genuine, spontaneous and me, but you've got to help me, you've 

got to hold out your hand, even when it's the last thing I seem to want or need. 

 

You can help wipe away from my eyes--the blank stare of grieving dead. You can help 

call me into aliveness each time you're kind, gentle and encouraging. Each time you try to 

understand because you really care, my heart begins to grow wings, very small wings, 

very feeble wings, but wings. 

 

If you choose to, please choose to. You can help break down the wall behind which I 

tremble. You can encourage me to remove my mask. You can help release me from my 

shadowed world of panic and uncertainty. From my lonely prison. 

So do not pass me by-- please don't pass me by. It will not be easy for you. A lone convic-

tion of worthlessness builds strong walls. The nearer you approach me, the blinder I may 

strike back. 

 

It's irrational, but despite what books say about man, I am irrational, I fight against the 

very things that I cry out for, but I am told love is stronger than strong walls. In this lies 

my hope, my only hope, please help beat down those walls with firm hands, but with gen-

tle hands--for a child is very sensitive. 

 

Who am I, you may wonder? I am someone you know very well. For I am every man you 

meet and I am every women you meet. 

How many different emotions can you identify? 

 

 

 

 

How is this brief piece of writing relevant to leadership? 
 

 

 

 



PART 2: Paraphrasing for Effective Communication 

 Restate the sender’s ideas in your own words rather than repeating verbatim. 

 Avoid indicating approval or disapproval. 

 Speak your own thoughts only after you have paraphrased. 

 Have a desire for what the other person means; it is much more than just repeating 

the words you have heard someone else say. 

 Remember these helpful phrases: 

   I hear you saying that… 

   Let me see if I understand you correctly… 

   If I heard you correctly… 

 

1. Fill out qualities of a good high school 

2. Each student will move to their first choice 

3. Put students together based on extremes 

4. First person will go and present a rationale for her/his ranking. 

5. Second person will actively listen and then paraphrase. 

6. Then reverse. 

 

Other Options Topics: 

 3 pet peeves 

 3 passions 

 3 ways to fix the school 

 

 
 

QUALITIES OF A GOOD HIGH SCHOOL 

Rank order the following qualities of a good high school. 

 (1=most important; 10=least important) 

 

_____ Excellent academic program 

 

_____ Winning sports teams 

 

_____ Varied activities program (SAC) 

 

_____ Lots of club choices 

 

_____ Varied class offerings 

 

_____ Clean school 

 

_____ Excellent caring teachers 

 

_____ Few cliques 

 

_____ Great School Spirit 

 

_____ Involved, supportive parents 


