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Dec 14 2 Hour Early Out– NO AFTER CARE 

Dec 19 SHAS Christmas Program 1:30 & 

 6:30 @ SHAS 

Dec 21 Last day of school before        

 Christmas break 

Dec 24-Jan 2 No School– Christmas break 

Jan 3 School resumes 

Jan 11 2 Hour Early Out 

Jan 18 End of 2nd Quarter 

Jan 21 No School– PLC 

                    Mission Statement 

                   In sharing our Catholic faith 

in Christ, we foster spiritual and       

academic formation in a positive and 

welcoming atmosphere that reflects 

love and respect for all.   

 
 

Shela is the 3rd grade teacher at SHAS. Here are a few things about her.  

Where are you from:  Motley 

Hobbies: Scrapbooking and reading 

Favorite Movie: Rocky and Creed movies  

About your family:  I’ve been married to my husband Kurt for 24 years and we have 2 boys, Zachary 13 and Alex 16.  

Where do you fall in your family (oldest, middle, youngest, only):  only child 

Pets: Miah our yellow lab and Belle our cat that stays in the garage.  

Favorite food: Nachos  

Favorite beverage: Pepsi and chai tea 

Favorite candy: Lindt Lindor milk chocolate 

Favorite Scripture story: The Birth of Christ  

 Favorite joke:  This is “the” joke my boys always told when they were young, “ What do you call a dog too close to the fire? A Hot 
Dog!  

Getting To Know Mrs. Shela McIlravy 

 

NO AFTER SCHOOL CARE 

Friday, December 14th 

School is out 2 hours  

early this day 

On Santa’s Team– Author unknown 

My grandma taught me everything about Christmas. I was just a kid. I remember tearing across town on my bike to visit her on the day 
my big sister dropped the bomb: “There is no Santa Claus,” Jeered my sister. “Even dummies know that!” My grandma was no the gushy 
kind, never had been. I fled to her that day because I  knew she would be straight with me. I knew Grandma always told the truth, and I 
knew that the truth always went down a whole lot easier when swallowed with one of her world-famous cinnamon buns.  

Grandma was home, and the buns were still warm. Between bites, I told her everything. She was ready for me. “No Santa Claus!” she 
snorted. “Ridiculous! Don’t believe it! That rumor has been going around for years, and it makes me mad, plain mad. Now, put on your 
coat, and let’s go!” “Go? Go where, Grandma?” I asked. I hadn’t even finished my second cinnamon bun. “Where” turned out to be 
Kerby’s General Store, the one store in town that had a little bit of just about everything. As we walked through the doors, Grandma hand-
ed me ten dollars. That was a bundle in those days. “Take this money,” she said. “and buy something for someone who needs it. I’ll wait 
for you in the car.” Then she turned and walked out of Kerby’s. 

I was only eight years old. I’d often gone shopping with my mother, but never had I shopped for anything all by myself. The store seemed 
big and crowded, full of people scrambling to finish their Christmas shopping. For a few moments I just stood there, confused, clutching 
the ten-dollar bill, wondering what to buy, and who on earth to buy it for. I thought of everybody I knew: my family, my friends, my neigh-
bors, the kids at school, the people who went to my church.  

I was just about thought out, when I suddenly thought of Bobbie Decker. He was a kid with bad breath and messy hair, and he sat right 
behind me in Mrs. Polluck’s grade-two class. Bobbie Decker didn’t have a coat. I knew that because he never went out for recess during 
the winter. His mother always wrote a note, telling the teacher that he had a cough; but all we kids knew that Bobbie Decker didn’t have a 
cough, and he didn’t have a coat. 

I fingered the ten-dollar bill with growing excitement. I would buy Bobbie Decker a coat. I settled on a red corduroy one that had a hood to 
it. It looked real warm, and he would like that. I didn’t see a price tag, but ten dollars ought to buy anything. I put the coat and my ten-
dollar bill on the counter and pushed them toward the lady behind it. She looked at the coat, the money, and me. “Is this a Christmas 
present for someone?” she asked kindly. “Yes,” I replied shyly. “It’s...for Bobbie. He’s in my class, and he doesn’t have a coat.” The nice lady 
smiled at me. I didn’t get any change, but she put the coat in a bag and wished me a Merry Christmas.  

That evening, Grandma helped me wrap the coat in Christmas paper and ribbons, and write, “To Bobbie, From Santa Claus” on it… Grand-
ma said that Santa always insisted on secrecy.  

Then she drove me over to Bobbie Decker’s house, explaining as we went that I was now and forever officially one of Santa’s helpers. 
Grandma parked down the street from Bobbie's house, and she and I crept noiselessly and hid in the bushes by his front walk.  

Suddenly, Grandma gave me a nudge. “All right, Santa Claus,” she whispered, “get going.” I took a deep breath, dashed for his front door, 
threw the present down on his step, pounded his doorbell twice and flew back to the safety of the bushes and Grandma. Together we 
waited  breathlessly in the darkness for the front door to open. Finally it did, and there stood Bobbie. He looked down, looked around, 
picked up the present, took it inside and closed that door.  

Forty years haven’t dimmed the thrill of those moments spent shivering, beside my grandma, in Bobbie Decker’s bushes. That night, I 
realized that those awful rumors about Santa Claus were just what Grandma said they were; Ridiculous! Santa was alive and well…. AND 
WE WERE ON HIS TEAM! 



3rd GRADE news 

Reading: We read Christmas stories to our first grade reading buddies and contin-
ued to practice our skill of identifying cause and effect with different center ac-
tivities. 

Math: We continue to subtract numbers and will take the final test next Thursday. 
Look for pretests and study sheets to come home to study from next week. Then 
it is on to multiplication! 

Religion: We learned about the Lady of Guadalupe (Mexico’s name for Mary) and 
how she appeared to Juan Diego telling him to ask the bishop to build a church on 
top of a hill. When the bishop asked for a sign that the request was truly from 
Mother Mary, she told Juan to bring him roses that were folded into his cloak. 
When he meets with the bishop and drops the roses to his feet, an image of Mary 
appears on his tilma and they believe. We also looked at pictures of the actual til-
ma that hangs high on a wall in the basilica in Mexico. The students were amazed 
to hear that my husband visited the basilica when he was in Mexico and saw the 
cloak hanging in a sealed frame behind the altar of the main church in the center 
square of Mexico City. We also celebrated St. Lucy Day by learning a little about 
her. What we found out was that she would deliver food to the poor at night and 
wear a wreath of candles on her head to see where she was going. In Sweden, the 
oldest daughter of a family will wake up before dawn on St. Lucy's Day and dress 
in a white gown. On her head she will wear a wreath of greenery and lit candles, 
and she is often accompanied by "starboys," her small brothers who are dressed in 
white gowns and cone-shaped hats that are decorated with gold stars, and carry-
ing star-tipped wands. "St. Lucy" will go around her house and wake up her family 
to serve them special St. Lucy Day foods.  

Mrs. McIlravy 

 

REMINDERS/MEMOS 

• All students need to have winter gear every-

day. At recess time it will be determined 

what is necessary to wear based on the 

weather that day.  

• Please call  right away in the morning if your 

child is ill and will not be in school. Please 

leave a voicemail if no one answers. The 

voicemail is checked  first thing every morn-

ing.  

• Please pick up your child/ren by 3:30pm. If 

they are not picked up by then they will be 

sent to after school care. 

• The Preschool is at its maximum # of stu-

dents for Tuesdays & Thursdays. 

Christmas is only 13 days away. 

You can get almost any gift card 

you can imagine right here at Sa-

cred Heart School. You are helping our school and getting 

your Christmas shopping done! Stop in the office and ask 

Jessi about what cards we have on hand.  

Spring Blast 2019 

The Spring Blast committee is al-

ready beginning to plan for the 

2019 Spring Blast. It will be on May 

4th, 2019 and the theme is Stars Wars. Please consider joining this 

committee, this all counts towards your mandatory 12 volunteer 

hours. The next meeting will be Tuesday, January 15th, 5:30pm at 

the school. The Spring Blast is one of our biggest fundraisers of the 

year and it is such a fun event! If you have any questions or want 

more information on this event please contact Aimee Brichacek– 

Spring Blast Chair. tabric2001@gmail.com or 218-296-1371.  

 
2019 Catholic Schools Week 

Dance and Fun night  

Friday, February 8th                    

SHAS Christmas Program 

Wednesday, December 19th 
@ SH School 

1st grade– 5th grade        
performances @ 1:30pm & 

7:00pm  
 

Preschool & Kindergarten performance     
@ 6:30 only 

 

November Student of the Month 

Andrew Paklonsky. 

Taylee Reese, Leah 

Greenwaldt, Isabelle 

Becker, Emily 

Beard, Lane Laney 

and Ian Tappe 


