
will serve this purpose. And more specifically, for our faculty, professional development opportunities will be made 
available to support them pedagogically as well as personally which take into account the profound events which 
have taken place as of late. We are giving this our all, and I am optimistic that we will make it through these difficult 
times. But first and foremost, as we embark on this journey together, we must take care to remember from whence 
we came and be forever cognizant of those who no longer journey with us and why. These names, your names, my 
name are a part of a sacrament which makes St. Andrew’s, St. Andrew’s. We remember each other. We care for each 
other. We stand by each other. We love each other.  
 
In the spirit of love and solidarity… 
 
Yours sincerely,  
Kendall  

 
 

Dear St. Andrew’s Families, Faculty, & Staff: 
 
During chapel services at St. Andrew’s Episcopal School, it is a time-honored tradition to lift up the names of loved 
ones – living as well as deceased – in prayer. And while we haven’t gathered as a community in the conventional 
way for quite some time, this particular custom doesn’t carry any less valence now than it did prior to the COVID-19 
era. I have spoken aloud the following names during times of personal prayer and reflection, and I invite you to do 
the same now: 
 
George Floyd. Breonna Taylor. Ahmaud Arbery. Freddie Gray. 
Atatiana Jefferson. Philando Castile. Sandra Bland. Michael Brown. 
Eric Garner. Renisha McBride. Trayvon Martin. Tamir Rice. 

All of these souls could and should be with us today, save the senseless violence and wanton immorality which 
ended their sojourn on this earth prematurely. And while our country has lost upwards of 100,000 more precious 
lives in the past few months due to the coronavirus, we must not lose sight of the fact that these dual crises – one a 
health pandemic, the other racial upheaval – have helped to shed light on the gross inequities which have plagued 
this nation for much longer than any of us would care to remember. But remember we must. 

 
And so it is in this spirit of recollection that I ask us all to conjure up those moments in our lives when we were our 
best selves. When we were our most gracious, compassionate, empathetic, loving, and kind selves. When our 
better angels could be found proudly spreading their glorious and prodigious wings for no other reason than to 
extend them to others in gestures of humility, peace, and kinship. I don’t believe that this is a tough ask because 
this is who we are. This is our beloved community. A community which takes seriously the exhortation to love thy 
neighbor as thyself, to champion justice, to embrace diversity, and to rejoice in the ties that bind. 

 
Dear friends, we will stay bound and connected during these tumultuous times, but it won’t be by accident. Just as 
we have worked earnestly and intentionally to prepare for the upcoming school year so that we can meet head on 
the challenges presented by the coronavirus, we are likewise making every effort to provide a means of support for 
every one of you who is feeling a crushing burden on their heart as a result of the tumult precipitated by the 
murder of Mr. George Floyd. Dr. Martin Luther King once said that ‘riot is the language of the unheard.’ Well, as 
the voices which have been elided and stifled throughout history are finally being made audible, we want everyone 
in our community to know, our black families in particular, that we hear you and see you. And most importantly, 
that we will do our best to support you in the weeks and months to come. 

 
No doubt, each of us could benefit from a compass of sorts to help us find our way in the midst of the flames, 
smoke, and ash emanating from our cities set ablaze. Provided here is a document with resources which we hope 
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