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Ode to Wally Wampus
by Nat Alexander, Pierce Manning, and Diego Lee

O Glorious Wally Wampus, inhabitor of the sacred pond, guardian of the coldest waters known
to humanity, arbiter of Regatta, and keeper of Kinhaven’s most saturated unicycle

“Tis our annual pilgrimage to invite the beast to a welcome feast of games, shows, talents, and
freaks However, before the fun can commence, we shall retell this summer without pretense

On a fateful June 24th, senior session began, and immediately after, we were put under a
heatwave's command- It set us up for a downward spiral, in which we broke another ping pong
table, yielding many eye rolls
After strenuous meals, we proceeded to lose our cooks, so our conductor donned an apron, and
dropped the scorebooks

We also invited a host of wildlife
But the champion and bringer of strife was none other than our dead composer himself, Mr.
Berlioz
Rather than opium, however, our hairy friend likened himself to the compost

However, we turned a sharp corner with happy cries
When no-nut June became nut-full July
We galvanized into action, turning graffitihaven and litterhaven into a heroic quest brimming
with mandatory fun, cleanhaven- our handsome handyman extinguished the bugs

But unfortunately still remained the camp crud
And finally we uncovered a secret love affair
Pabe, its real, but we still need to find their covert lair

Alas, this summer was a good one
Full of delightful surprises and beautiful friendships
An upset in Regatta where the Violins got a well-deserved win, and many questionable wins for
KinOlympics, scavenger hunts, and Pilfer the Plunger concluded this epic summer

However, we have one last debt to repay before we can get this show on the road

A terrible betrayal
A despicable tribute
A wet offering
The sacrifice of sacrifices
OSCAR JOSE MACHADO MORON TO THE POND!!!!



Author’s Note

Welcome to the 2025 Kinhaven Lit Mag! This summer has been an exciting one, with so much
hill sitting, garden house practicing, bell singing, eating, and folk dancing, and we hope the Lit
Mag reminds you of all the fun from these past 6 weeks. We dedicate this Lit Mag to Peter,
Mary, and Carolyn for their years of Kinhaven love. Happy reading!!! ;)

Love, your editors

Hannah Klein-Berger and Maddie Margulis-Ohnuma (St. ‘22-°25)

As the String Pops

As some of you may recall, our beloved bell was temporarily out of order this summer.
After it was fixed, while ringing the 7:20 orchestra bell, we discovered there was a kink in the
repair, allowing it to control not only space and time at Kinhaven, but also the space-time
continuum of the entire universe. Instantly, we were transported to Grand Central Station.
Disoriented and confused, we turned in circles, looking up at the stars on the ceiling. Suddenly,
we heard a deep voice call out to us. “Hannah and Maddie? Is that you?” We spun around to find
none other than a tall, bearded Kijin, holding his violin, having just finished performing Brahms
Violin Concerto in the station. He informed us that he had discovered — after winning the
Tchaikovsky Competition for 25 consecutive years — that his true calling was busking. Barely
recognizing this large man, we asked what year it was. It was the year 2050, he told us. In
disbelief, we realized the bell had taken us 25 years into the future! Thus began our journey to
find each and every 2025 Senior Session student and learn where their paths had taken them.

Tired and hungry from our time-travel, we left the station and stopped at a restaurant
called “Luigi’s.” We walked in to find none other than Chloee and Elinor, providing the best
service in all of New York City! Their dish room was run by Maria and Evie, who exclusively
wore their Van costumes and held the world record for fastest dish washing. After splitting fries
and a maple creamee, we continued on our way. Walking down the street, we spotted a hidden
gem vintage store called “Kintage.” It was co-owned by Isla and Nora, who specialized in
patterned skirts and dresses. As we browsed the shelves, we came across Izzy, who was making
a delivery of their handmade funky earrings, which they sell in the store. The vibe was perfect.
Also in the store were Stella, Madeline, and Marlo. Marlo had become a professional friendship
bracelet maker, and he shared with us that his secret was tying them to his ankle and making

them during orchestra rehearsals. Madeline and Stella had been hired by Isla and Nora to model



the bracelets for their customers, and were displaying Marlo’s latest work. In the back of the
store, we found the most stunning and unique jorts, which were designed by Julie. We each
bought a pair, and at this point, we decided to commit to spending a full day in New York.

We left “Kintage” and heard smooth jazz coming from a dark corner down the block. We
were intrigued and decided to investigate. We found that the music was coming from a hole in
the wall called “Sam’s Club.” 25 years after Wally Wampus, Sam, Sam, Sam, Sam, and
Samson, along with Nina — who had decided to legally change her name to Sam — took their act
to the big city. On stage were Persephone and Austin W., who had started a voice and bass duo.
We sat down to listen and turned around to find Louisa at our table. She was a regular at Sam’s
Club to support one particular Sam, and occasionally joined Austin and Persephone on violin.
She ecstatically told us about her new living room purchase: a couch boat! Eve, Sho, and Koji
had designed and patented the Couch Boat, a new innovative piece of living room furniture that
constantly reeks of feet! How marvelous. We expressed our excitement to Louisa, but said that,
regretfully, we had to be on our way.

Walking up the stairs out of the club, I (Maddie) twisted my ankle and needed immediate
medical attention. Luckily, Annika was right around the corner with Campee and was kind
enough to take us to the nearest hospital. As she whipped around corners and zig zagged through
New York City traffic, we came face-to-face with Joseph, driving just as recklessly. After
narrowly escaping an accident, we arrived at the hospital. We were greeted by Ben K-L, who
had started a lung fungus support group for wind players with “post nasal drip” and worked at
the hospital. His colleague, Dr. Catherine Wicker, specialized in shin splint recovery and
offered to take a look at my ankle. After receiving treatment, we walked toward the exit but
caught sight of a colorful flyer hanging on the hospital bulletin board. It advertised a yoga studio
run by Harry, who taught his strange sleeping positions to his customers. We grabbed the
number off the flyer for safe keeping but were suddenly distracted by a TV showing the news.
Anna Natsu, president of the United States and also ruler of the universe, was enacting a law
that stated that everyone must be called “bro.” “Yeah bro,” I (Maddie) said. “That’s cool bro,” I
(Hannah) said. The screen flashed and Paige appeared. As vice president, she expressed her deep
enthusiasm for the new law. We were very pleased with this change in government leadership.
Amused and satisfied, we left the hospital.

In Central Park, we found Marie and Maddie S., who had taken bell singing on tour after
Kinhaven. They were rehearsing to sing all four parts of Fair Phyllis by themselves at 200 BPM,
which was part of their act. Nick Diaz was not a fan, but Kinhaven wasn’t a stop on their tour.
Also with them was Will, who had composed banjo accompaniments to go with the chorales. As
we wandered farther into Central Park, we came across Alex I. playing a sport he invented called
“clariball,” which combines basketball and clarinet into a complicated game. He seemed out of
breath, so at that moment Tristan and Toma approached him, offering their new invention: a
baja blast flavored spindrift energy drink. They had put their violins down long ago, but still
frequented Joseph Kromholz’s studio for stories and chats. Overjoyed to see our friends, we all



decided to visit Joseph. Sticking to his Jewish roots, Joseph — who finally looks somewhere
around 40 — volunteered to coach Daniel’s touring Klezmer band, who were just finishing their
rehearsal when we arrived. “Club fist it like a neanderthal oaf!” we heard Joseph shout from the
other room. After tea, cookies, and a pleasant chat, Joseph said we had to leave because
exterminators were coming to fix his mouse problem. “Sounds a bit like Chorale,” we thought.
Just as we were leaving, we ran into the exterminators — Areli and Sara! Following their issues
at Kinhaven, they started a business specializing in mouse and gnat removal. They found that the
most effective method was screaming throughout every extermination process. We had enough.

We made our way to Carnegie Hall, where Michael R. was premiering one of his many
new compositions entitled “Galaxy.” Others included “supernova,” “black hole,” “asteroid,”
“planet,” “star,” and “big dipper.” After the show, we talked to Michael and the performers. The
clarinetist, Haden, told us about his new invention “Kool Reeds:” clarinet reeds flavored with
Kool Aid. They produced a particularly sweet and colorful tone!

99 ¢¢

I (Hannah) decided I finally needed a haircut and stopped at “Rall Salon,” the Manhattan
branch of “Rips Barbershop” on the Lower East side. On the way there we came across Maggie,
a local graffiti artist, in deep conversation with a police officer bearing a striking resemblance to
Billy Hughes. He was demanding that she cover her graffiti in white paint. We quickly escaped
the sticky situation and arrived at the salon. The main stylist was Azan, who specialized in
buzzes but agreed to spare me and gave me a trim. Also working there was Colt, a hairdresser,
and Jacqueline, a hair braider. Colt was wearing particularly strange socks and we asked where
he got them.

He told us that Tor, kickstarted by his Hawk Tuah socks, had started a funky sock
business and was doing exceptionally well. It was getting late and we needed to get to our next
destination: The Late Show starring Ronan Goeke! Following an amazing run as MC of Wally
Wampus, Ronan was recruited to take over for Stephen Colbert. The night’s guest was none other
than Carson the Comedian. His meal time humor had spurred a career in comedy performance.
We grabbed seats and laughed for hours. Also in the audience we found Jade, Sofia, and Felix F.
We asked what they were up to these days, and they told us that, after graduating from Oberlin,
Jade put her recording arts degree to good use and started a recording company with her best
friends. They were ambassadors for their new organization, Dynamics, Arrangement, and
Recording Experts! Sofia was wearing an interesting t-shirt which, upon inquiry, she revealed
had been purchased from Chris W. and Evelyn’s clothing line. Chris supplied t-shirts with
music jokes, and Evelyn managed production and shipping. She really has got that dawg in her.

Tired from our long day, we were just about to turn in for the night when, all of a sudden,
we heard a distant sound... the kinhaven bell! All the way from Weston, its sound rang clear. We
felt the universe shift again and were suddenly transported to Western Florida. Immediately we
began to sweat, just like we had in the Kinhaven heat wave 25 years ago. We had been
transported to a beautiful beach boardwalk where we were greeted by Alex C. and Lauren. Alex



told us about his current hobby: screen printing hoodies, which he gave to Lauren. They were on
their way to see a production put on by Justice’s theater company, and invited us to come along.
On stage was Aiden, who had taken his impressive (and controversial) impersonations to the big
stage. After an incredible and transformative performance, we left with Alex and Lauren to go
see the Florida Orchestra. On stage was John Bannon and his apprentice, Felix DA. Felix had
vowed never to leave John Bannon’s side after Kinhaven’s end, and was often found getting him
coffee or tuning his timpani. After the performance, we decided to go to the nearby olympic
training camp. There we found Sascha, a three time olympic medalist. She told us that now, in
retirement, she works as a personal trainer for Ayman and Tony. She only had a few minutes to
talk, because she was scheduled to play pickup soccer with Graham, who was visiting from
Europe where he plays professionally for Real Madrid.

Also at the training camp was Alex B., taking a blissful nap under a shady tree. He was
training for competitive sleeping, which Pabe had successfully registered as an olympic sport.
Alex was Pabe’s star pupil. We also ran into Mary, who, following her regatta feats 25 years
ago, had become a professional swimmer representing the US. She created a new
Kinhaven-inspired event in which the competitor must swim a lap, then play a movement of a
Bach cello suite and repeat five times. Cheering Mary on was her friend and fellow cellist Ava.
Ava and Matthew Y., after attending the 2025 semester program, loved it so much that even 15
weeks wasn’t enough to satisfy them. They begged Tony for an even longer session and he
eventually obliged, creating the permanent residential facility program where people hill sit, bell
sing, and play chamber music 365 days a year, in perpetuity, for the rest of their lives. Reminded
of Kinhaven, we decided to pay a visit. Conveniently, we heard the bell ring again, which
transported us there.

Walking up the stone stairs, we heard the familiar sound of Nat giggling with Diego and
Pierce. Pierce was celebrating his recent victory in a Superman lookalike contest. He used his
winnings to fund the library hit squad, which Nat and Diego made official in 2040 when they
returned as faculty. As clarinet and flute teachers, respectively, they carried on the Schultz legacy
and trained decades of students in the art of the first period scream. Also returning as faculty
were Alex F. and Olive, who were still really good friends. Alex also worked as sous chef to
head chef Christian, who now was allowed to cook gumbo for every meal! The three of them
played trios in their spare time, and always remembered to return their music to the library, lest
they be attacked by the hit squad. Also on staff was Charlie, the new composer in residence. We
wandered out to the pond, where we found Matthew D. He had become friends with Wally
Wampus and now was a permanent resident of the pond. He found the unicycle and could often
be seen doing flips on it into the water. His best friend Michael B, not wanting to be separated
from him, invented underwater ping pong, which they could play together in the pond. After
bidding Matthew and Michael farewell, we walked up the Hill to Rall, where we found Ben B.
and Tommy, who now haunt the cabins and scare young campers. Disturbed, we asked them
where we could find the director, whom they informed us was now Frida. Not only was she



director, but she also held the position of executive director, head of activities, choral director,
dining hall manager, health staff, social media manager, and viola teacher. We caught up with her
for a few minutes, and she recommended we take a tour of the new and improved buildings
around campus.

Our tour guides were Thea and Leron, who were very familiar with the garden houses.
They showed us the new gender neutral housing, which had been advocated for by Joel with the
slogan “Joel to the Knoll.” While discussing advocacy, Thea told us of Violet and Isabella’s
efforts to support underrepresented people in brass. We stopped by the concert hall, which was
now in its fifth iteration, and found Aidyn, who was now a highly sought after chamber violinist,
playing all her chamber parts from memory. Her best friend Yuan sat and listened, while knitting
with Sarah Kim. They had long ago founded the Kinhaven Knitting Society and supplied all of
Weston with wristbands and headbands. We heard the unpleasant sound of ping pong balls
bouncing against the walls under the concert hall, so we went down to tell them to be quiet.
There we found Austin B., Luca, and Lucas, who were training to represent Kinhaven at the
Vermont Ping Pong State Championships. Though the table had still not been fixed after 25
years, they were hopeful that, with their earnings from the competition, they would be able to
replace it. We went up to the knoll to see how the mice were fairing, and came across Alethea’s
bed, which remained un-made and hosted a family of raccoons, 12 mice, and a possum.

Disgusted, we ran to the priory for some peace and relaxation. There, we saw Oscar
leading a salsa class for the monks. He was devoted to joining dancing, martial arts, and religion,
and worked to entertain and educate the monks. A flyer at the priory advertised a new dating app
created by Chris B. called Kinge. After being brutally rejected by Diego before Rips Prom, he
took matters into his own hands. Similarly, Sophie and Lizzie teamed up to create an app called
Kinpad, a fanfiction app exclusively for Warrior Cats. Their app was very popular among the
priory monks, who were enticed by feline fantasies. We asked the monks where we might find
Mira, but they informed us that she would be unavailable for the next four weeks. Though we
were sad, at least we had each other.

We walked back down the long road to Kinhaven, reflecting on everything we’d seen. We
decided that five summers together wasn’t enough, so we talked to Tony, who told us we were
shoo-ins for the permanent residential facility program. This way we would never have to spend
the year apart ever again, and we could see Joseph Kromholz whenever we wanted! We learned
all kinds of things about time travel and the future, but we can’t tell you — guess that’s just how
the string pops!



Superlatives

Most likely to be the next director: Frida

Best Couple: Nat and Diego

Most likely to be the next Nick Diaz: Frida

Most Kinhaven: Hannah and Maddie

Most likely to fail cello checks: Harry

Best Duos: Matthew D. and Michael B., Areli and Sara
Best Trio: Nat, Diego, Pierce

Best Bromance: Toma and Tristan

Best Womance: Maddie and Sascha

Most likely to be friends with Wally Wampus: Matthew D.
Most likely to live in the phone booth: Colt

Most likely to steal food from other tables: Kijin

Most likely to come back as activities: Sascha, Frida, Hannah, Maddie
Most Rall East: Tommy

Most in need of a metronome: the violas

Most fashionable: Isla

Most likely to go pro: Olive

Most likely to be president: Anna

Most likely to eat the most grilled cheeses: Toma



Kin Olympics
Winner: Red Team
Captain: Sascha McHugh

Winner: Pink Team
Captain: Olive

Winner: Compost the Bear
Captains: Nat and Pierce

Race Winner: Violins
Song Winner: Trumbalas
Balloon toss winner: Violins



Knoll Inspection Limerick — Annika

Today, | did cabin inspections

And although | am filled with affection
Oh, my god

You all are slobs

That knoll requires disinfection

See, this once was a sweet grassy knoll
But the children who live there are trolls
They bug spray their doors

They don’t sweep their floors

So | wrote down the feelings trapped deep in my soul

Chaconne is the youngest of the crew

Yet not a bed in their cabin was askew

They don’t like to sleep

But at least they are neat

Aidyn, | think you left your violin in garden house 2

Now at first glance, they have not a flaw
But if you look deeper, it’s all a facade
They clean in the morning

But by afternoon, fair warning

The cake on the bed was my final straw

| want to shoutout my dear Tia as well

For although she makes my heart with love swell
When | glanced in her room

| saw a future of doom

Her bedroom belongs in the basement of hell

Caprice is a cabin of interior designers
Sometimes they can be a big group of whiners
They moved all their beds

But in cleanliness they’re ahead

You won't find a cabin that looks any finer

Cadenza is home to a crew of buffoons

It's really no shock they’ve attracted raccoons
Their cabin would be drier

If they emptied their dehumidifier

Their fire alarms blare under the light of the moon

Alethea would be a god awful housewife
| don’t think she’s made a bed in her life
“But Annika, | sweep!”

The results make me weep

Entering your cabin fills me with strife

Cantata is home to the usual suspects

Why we permitted them back is quite circumspect
Your room smells like fish

If I could be granted one wish

It would be to clean away the air of neglect

| must give a shout out to Cantata B

Olive, Paige, Anna — | told you, don’t try me
Although you’re so precious

Your room is a mess

You throw stuff on the ground with devilish glee

| went to Chorale to read them a story
And, oh my god, that cabin is gory

It's not hard to see

How they attracted Ligetti

That room smells worse than my lavatory

While on the subject, | must talk about Sara
Her reign of terror has begun a new era

She is just oh so nice

She invited some mice

And said “my food and my clothes, I'm willing to
share-with-ya”

That cabin thought they could pass with a bribe
But the mess in there | cannot describe

Your balloon dog stress toy

Does fill me with joy

But the piles of clothes make a horrible vibe

Throughout this summer, we’ve kept close track
Of which cabins clean, and which tend to slack
We’ll gift you honeypie

The rest of you can cry

Or make it up by cleaning the Art Shack

Without further ado, it's my pleasure to say

The cleanest knoll cabin, milkshakes are coming
your way

I love you all dearly

But the winner is clearly...

The glorious girls of Caprice A



Pabe’s Cabin Inspections:

Pabe’s journey began in despair and ended with hope.
RIPS East porch - Pabe did not want to look closely at the pile of clothes

NE - O. M. G. WHAT IS THAT SMELL FAIL, go back
SE - much better, not great. C minus, go back

RIPS West porch - so much detritus. What's up with the fan parts graveyard, Matthew Delaney?
Not cool.

SW - 3 of you made your beds. Innovation points for storage overhead, but Pabe worries
about storing things on top of the light.
Boards good, light bad.
C plus, fix those things

NW - kudos for fan and dehumidifier doing their things. 5 of 6 beds made,
don’t be that guy. B plus

Rall West - your porch was a revelation, with neatly arranged shoes. Pabe approves.

SW - Solid. Spindrift stacked and organized YES
6 of 7 beds made. Don’t be that guy. A minus

NW - there’s a smell. It's not as bad as RIPS NE
4 of 6 beds made B plus

Rall East, both sides - Pabe felt calm and relaxed just being there. The rest of you should
visit and learn from their example.

There was order.

The floor was visible.

The fan ingeniously installed by the bed brought tears to Pabe’s eyes.
A plus plus - the future is bright!

Now, the moment you've all been waiting for...

The winner of the cleanest Cabin of the summer...

And the Honeypie prize...is...

[open envelope]

RALL NORTHEAST



Regatta Songs

Lari Flussoons

Verse 1

You tune up all night, you count all day
Mess up the entrances you play

Ain’t it sad

Created “John Bannon’s Team”,

There’s no originality

That’s too bad

Cello checks, I have to say

Y’all chicken out and run away

The horns they blare, deafen us all,
Don’t blame us when you sink and fall
Chorus

Lari Lari Flussoons,

Always in tune,

It’s a winner’s world

Lari Lari Flussons

Don’t play too soon

It’s the winner’s world

Oh woaaaah, We will win regatta
‘Cause we’re clarinet-flute-bassoons
It’s a winner’s world

Verse 2

Violins, you take up time,

I earn your notes then we’ll be fine
Your rhythm’s sad

From the back you sound pitchy
Simon, kenny all believe

it’s that bad

Brass just leave, you gotta go,
You’'re the reason we take things slow
Trombollas there’s just no way

Deal with violists every day

Chorus x2



Violins

Regatta Champs 257 LIES!!!

Verse 1

We’re like hey what’s up hellos

Cellos can’t play together or decide on all their bows
Harry always sleeping and missing his tremolos

Sophie always reading but she do it on the low

Wake up and pay attention bruh hello hello hello

Not the horns though, they can’t even hit their notes

Go back to your alligators way down there below
Without carolyn you’re just blowing from your holes
Now about percussion because y’all can’t count to dos
You have so much drama you can’t focus on your notes
Percs get off the percs because you're messing with our flow
Winds and brass keep hating we just call them fans though
So in love with winning we aren’t ever letting go
Chorus

And we’re gonna win regatta (regatta)

We’re the violins we play melodies a lotta

And we’re gonna win regatta (regatta)

We’re always in the practice room just like you guys oughta
And we’re gonna win regatta (regatta)

Besides can’t tune and we all know you gotta

And we’re gonna win regatta

Bannon’s team is never gonna win

Verse 2

We’re like hey what’s up hellos

Trumbalas always lacking not the violins though

Adam keeps on helping you keep up your tempo

Viola teachers can’t bear to come to rehearsal

Honestly we get it of the bar is just so low

Won'’t bother making jokes about the one not here tho
Trumpets lowkey cracked but you still sound like ass bro
BKL stop playing us go to the hospital

Lari Flusoons hate so much but who’s the real foe

Nat and boys you're going down and everybody knows
Clarinet all cracking and bassoons you never show

Lari we will line you up into a long row

Then we’re gonna beat you with our violin bows
Chorus 2x



Hellos

We’re gonna kick your ass

So get ready

We feel ali-i-i-ive

The hellos, Strings and brass combining

We bow and we blow, just wait and see

So don’t stop us now

Don’t stop us ‘cause we’re winning regatta

Winning regatta

Violins you all sound like mice

When you’re squeaking just like the concert hall doors

In rehearsal, Sunny can’t keep a straight face when you play your excerpts
You’'re the reason we need earplugs

Basses why so few of you?

You only got in ‘cause there wasn’t anybody else

Violas same goes for you, there’s a reason we make jokes [INSERT VIOLA JOKE]
Don’t stop us now

We’re having such a good time, beating you all

Don’t stop us now

If you’re looking for good swimmers, just give us a call

Don’t stop us now,

Don’t stop us ‘cause we’re winning regatta,

Winning regatta

Pianos you think that you’re all that

But you don’t even practice in all your free time,

Trombones get let out of rehearsal early

But that’s only because they're so bad they just can’t stay, go away

Tubas, I mean tuba, there’s only one, you must have scared all of your friends away
We’re swimming at the speed of light,

We’re gonna make regatta losers out of you

Percussion, percussion, you don’t even play notes,

Percussion, percussion, count your rests

The trumpets, your pink hair is pretty distinctive

Without it we would have forgotten you

Larri Flussons is what my grandpa would be called if his parents didn’t love him
Just like yours don’t love you

Oboes aren’t even on your team, cause they’ll hold you back,

Like they do with the tempo in orchestra

Hellos in the pond, yeah



It’s 0 degrees that’s why they call us Mr. Fahrenheit,

we’re swimming at the speed of light, we’re gonna make regatta losers out of you
Don’t stop us now, Horns and cellos, winning it all

Don’t stop us now, when you all drown, we won’t take the fall

So don’t stop us now,

Can’t stop us, winning regatta, winning regatta now...

Trumbalas

Trumbala,balas (3x)

Uh-huh-uh-huh

(repeat)

Verse 1

Violins, violins,

Think you’re so great, but

You haven’t won this race in years!

Hellos, hello

Now say goodbye,

You rush like hell your tone’s so dry

Chorus

Don’t you know we’re gonna win regatta,

Can’t you tell we’re gonna win right now?

Yeah, you’ll see-we boutta hit the water,

All you gotta do is just grab your boat and RACE
Trumbala,balas (3x)

Uh-huh-uh-huh

(repeat)

Verse 2

Lari Flussoons, my god

You can’t even tune

What kind of name is that? Be real.

John Bannon, John Bannon, can’t you see?

You have these random trashy rejects on your team
Chorus

Bridge [Spoken]

Hey, so you’re kinda set up for failure, but we’re here and we’re on fire, and here’s why.
We’ve got Paul and Gabe and Sydney and Aundrey,
On all these other teams teacher’s are leaving (bye bye)
Percussion, count to six TWICE.

Chorus x2



John Bannon’s Team

Oh say, can you hear, by the oboe’s bright tone,

What so boldly we hail, o’er clarinet’s squeaky drone,
Beyond compare, while those poor b-flat yappers

Can’t escape their own despair

Oh say does the piano’s keys coming at beck and call,

Tame each fiendish passage that makes the brass appalled,
And the tuba the bells go wrong, yet pianists grin and conquer every note, every song
Oh say do you feel, that low deep embrace,

From the double bass taught by Troy’s steady grace,

It shakes the very rafters it rules,

Music sound strings, the lowest really wear the truest crown.
Oh say can you sense the beat Bannon brings to light,

as he hammers like Thor, setting hearts alight.




Quotes

“'m sorry” - Paul
“No you’re not” - Evelyn

“Start at the very beginning...” - John
Bannon

“It's a great place to start” - Adam
“Yeah but you're too old” - John Bannon

“There are so many beans! Beans in every
meal!.... Kenny Bean is cooking all the
beans!” - Ava Glover

“I'm from Kansas” - Anna
“Bro is not Paul Murphy” - Everyone in
unison

“I haven’t played clash in so long... It's been
2 weeks” - Michael Brown

“Siri, what time is it in Armenia? It’s party
time!” - Paul on Armenian Scenes

“Andante? No bro, PRESTO!I!”
**Aggressive violin shredding** - Elinor
Kuramoto

“Locked in, in the trenches getting rich.
Stand by me and reap the fruits of my labor
or be gone.” - Elinor

“Crazy? | was crazy once. They put me in a
camp, a music camp, a music camp with
practice. The practice made me crazy.”

- Elinor

“And honestly, your consciousness is too
fast?” - Christian to Olive

“Nick Diaz knows about Pabe” - Van

“I'm the rizzler” - Adam U.

“I love hitting myself because it feels so
good when | stop” John Bannon
“You've disrespected daddy Mahler” - Elinor

“Here’s a saying about breakfast: the
chicken is involved, the pig is committed”

- Joseph Kromholz

“That’s a good idea I'm gonna doomscroll in
the dining hall instead” - Gavin Ard

“There’s Puh, where’s Abe?” - Evelyn

“If | could go back to when | was 9 | would
buy bitcoin” - Sam C.

“I know this is a sextet but please stop
flirting during rehearsal” - Nat

“Nonchalant” - Tito

“That was such a prozac crescendo” -
Joseph Kromholz

“'m a passenger princess” - Jake Weiss

“l used to be polyamorous Pierce but now
I’'m monogamous Manning” - Pierce

“Pianists are new to the world of rests. They
don’t know what to do when they aren’t
playing” - John Bannon

“I'm gonna be a balloon in the next 5
minutes. Except this time | don’t have
orchestra” - Pierce



“Did you go to Catholic school?” - Isla
“I'm Jewish” - Peter

“Glocks and vibes” - Tito M.

“I feel like | don’t feel like a remote”
proceeds to pat body - Nat

“Diego, the son my father wished he had” -
Isaac

“There’s 110 toes in this bathroom right
now” - Hannah

“I went to Yale once. | was a yuvenile” -
Joseph Kromholz

“It only takes one person to pee in the soup
to make it not good” - Joseph Kromholz

“l just brought the stands downstairs like a
good boy” - Matthew D.

“Sometimes | need to remind myself that
this is what it’s all about” - Gavin

“Are y’all talking about the Hokey Pokey?”
-Troy

"Am | still the boss? ... We need a cheese
wheel" - Austin W

“If | tried to do that on a cello it'd be like old
man flatulence” - Joseph Kromholz



Gavin Ard
gavinardtpt@gmail.com

1742 Shore Acres Blvd NE, Saint
Petersburg, FL 33703-3354

Morgan Ax

morgan.ax88@gmail.com

141 Old County Rd, Weston, VT 05161-
6205

John Bannon
bannonstpete@hotmail.com

6401 23 Lane North, St. Petersburg, FL
33702

Amal Biskin

amal.biskin@yale.edu

820 W End Ave Apt 5B, New York, NY
10025-5329

Jessica Carr
jessicacarr.contact@gmail.com

53 Claremont Ave, Bloomfield, NJ 07003-
3044

Van Cole
vancole365@gmail.com
83 Nathan Blvd, Parlin, NJ 08859

Julia Daniels
julia.daniels26@gmail.com

2012 Manchester Rd Apt 15, Ann Arbor,
M| 48104-4958

Nick Diaz

diazyseis@gmail.com

209 Valley St Apt 111, South Orange, NJ
07079-2870

Annie Eaton
annieceaton@gmail.com

128 Northman Dr, Columbia, SC 29210

Ehle, Daniel Z

Tomoko Fujita
tomoko.fujita@gmail.com

130 Bradhurst Avenue #1101, New York,
NY 10039

Glynnis Gourhan
glynnis.gourhan@gmail.com
8 Oneida Ave, Oakland, NJ 07436

Adam Grabois
adam.grabois@verizon.net

Max Grafe

mgrafe88@gmail.com

11 Azalea Ct, Lawrence Township, NJ
08648-4814

Kelvin Guillen
guillenk2@montclair.edu

911 Monroe Ave, Elizabeth, NJ 07201-
1713

Annika Harrington
harrington.annika@gmail.com
47 Deerfield Rd, Needham, MA 02492

Billy Hughes

tubabilly@gmail.com

43 Crescent Dr, Morristown, NJ 07960-
6937

Julia kebuladze
jkebuladze@gmail.com
160 Nantwich Ct, Somerset, NJ 08873

Sarah Kim

sahkim@gmail.com

6218 N Oakley Ave, Chicago, IL 60659-
3353

Joseph Kromholz
joseph.kromholz@gmail.com

1308 Blue Grass Dr Apt 7, Decorah, |IA
52101-2548



Sofiya Levchenko
sofialevchenko@mail.ru
8716 Palo Alto St, Hollis, NY 11423-1241

Sydney Link

sydneyrlink@gmail.com

17 Spring St Apt 2, Bloomfield, NJ 07003-
3617

Hannah MacLean
hannahmaclean92@gmail.com
905 Pleasant St Apt 2E, Oak Park, IL
60302-3142

Eli Miller
elimill317@gmail.com
315 Riverside Drive, New York, NY 10025

Aundrey Mitchell
aundrey_mitchell@yahoo.com

379 Washington Ave Apt 7F, Brooklyn, NY
11238-1120

Paul Murphy
paulmurphy101@gmail.com
11 Park PL Apt 306, Bloomfield, NJ 07003

Cordelia Mutter
2710 Cason St, Houston, TX 77005-3936

Arunesh Nadgir
Arunesh.Nadgir@mtsu.edu

2115 Prestwick Dr, Murfreesboro, TN
37130-2327

Sierra Porter

Frida Rahmani
frida.rahmani8@gmail.com

8510 34th Ave Apt 213, Jackson Heights,
NY 11372-3223

Tia Raimond-Jones
tialuminosa@gmail.com

3647 Broadway Apt 8B, New York, NY
10031

Gabe Rice
gabericetrombone@gmail.com

6 Rocky Nook Terrace, Jamaica Plain, MA
02130

Troy Rinker
troyrinker@gmail.com
4530 Broadway #6N, New York, NY 10040

Isaac Schultz
isaac.s.schultz@gmail.com

3833 Dunlavy St Apt 407, Houston, TX
77006-4751

Peter Schultz
pschultz@exeter.edu
3015 Riverdale Ave. #5D, Bronx, NY 10463

Hannah Shields
hannah.shields@gmail.com

43 Forest Hills Street #1, Boston, MA
02130

Adam Uliassi
auliassi@cox.net
6726 N 20th St, Phoenix, AZ 85016-1102

David Valbuena
dvalbuenaclarinet@gmail.com

3727 86th St Apt 2G, Jackson Heights, NY
11372-7426

Carolyn Wahl
cewmilo@gmail.com
12276 Eldon Drive, Largo, FL 33774



Camille Wells
contactcamille@gmail.com

53 Woodglen Road, Glen Eden, Auckland,
NZ 0605



Joel Adamski

1940 Fern Ridge Court
Holiday, FL, 34691
joeladamskit@gmail.com
Phone: 727-514-6266
Socials: @joel.adamski1

Natalie Alexander

2017 SE Market Street
Portland, OR, 97214
nataliemiral4@gmail.com
Phone: 503-709-2215
Socials: @clari_nat_

Julie Armstrong

3205 Wickham Avenue
Bronx, NY, 10469
julie.ahira08@gmail.com
Phone: 347-303-3321
Socials: @jules.luvscats

Alexander Baluyut
49 Rose Avenue
Great Neck, NY, 11021

Austin Barker

4505 Fairfielf Drive
Bethesda, MD, 20814
awbarker8@gmail.com

Benjamin Bell
129 West 22nd Street
New York, NY, 10011

benjaminmbell@icloud.com

Louisa Blix

65 Rollingmead Street
Princeton, NJ, 08540
blix24@gmail.com
Phone: 609-937-5489
Socials: @blixlouisa

Aiden Bower
10324 Lewana Drive
Jacksonville, FL, 32257

Christopher Brady

5493 S. Yank Way
Littleton, CO, 80127
cjbrady0731@gmail.com

Michael Brown

13 Cornfield Lane

Whitehouse Station, NJ, 08889
michaelwbrown27@gmail.com

Carson Busch

16129 Carden Drive

Odessa, FL, 33556
carsonjayhawk19@gmail.com

Persephone Chan

150 Myrtle Avenue #508
Brooklyn, NY, 11201
Phone: 917-789-3322
Socials:

Samuel Chaves
Phone: 908-404-3164

Alexander Cisler

11821 Founders Cove
Jacksonville, FL, 32225

Phone: 904-763-6014

Socials: @ alice_cealser10500

Tor Cohen

1 River Place #F11

New York, NY, 10036
torcohen@hunterschools.org

Lucas Colca

18735 Naples Ridge Court
Katy, TX, 77449
Colcalucas3@gmail.com



Frida Corona Werner

5404 Post Rd

Bronx, NY, 10471
fridacoronawerner@gmail.com
Phone: 609-334-4334

Samson Corona Werner
5404 Post Rd

Bronx, NY, 10471
dabbingdracula@gmail.com

Felix Del Aguila
400 West 43rd Street #42D
New York, NY, 10036

Matthew Delaney

1538 Chadmore Lane NW
Concord, NC, 28027
mdelaneyother@gmail.com
Phone: 704-305-1152

Antonio de la Rosa Ruark
528 North Mary Street
Lancaster, PA, 17603
delarosaruark@gmail.com

Chloe Dimmick

57 Walton Park

Melrose, MA, 02176
chloedimmick@gmail.com
Phone: 781-558-6447

Thea Dugas

243 State Street #2L
Portland, ME, 04101
dugasthea@gmail.com
Phone: 207-409-5720
Socials: @thea 3737

Harry Dweck

285 Moore Street
Princeton NJ, 08540
harrysdweck@gmail.com
Phone: 609-933-4539
Socials: haydeck12

Ayman Ehrlander
2523 Vista Place SE
Olympia, WA, 98501

ayman.c_ehrlander@outlook.com

Phone: 564-200-3545
Socials: @ay.man.ce

Evelyn Elliott

5157 Many Waters Drive
Abilene, TX, 79602
elliottevelyn85@gmail.com

Aidyn Ellis-Otovo

3056 M Street Southeast
Washington, DC, 20019
aidyn.ellisotovo@gmail.com

Luca Evangelista

521 Livingston Street
Norwood, NJ, 07648
lucaeva07@gmail.com

Marlo Feldman

175 West 73rd Street
New York, NY, 10023
marlofelds@gmail.com
Phone: 347-819-1483
Socials: marlo.feldman

Felix-Etienne Fidock
88 Old Army Road
Scarsdale, NY, 10583
felixfidock@gmail.com



Mary Fjellanger

3312 Barnsley Lane
Raleigh, NC, 27604
mjfjellanger@gmail.com
Phone: 612-217-1000

Alexander Forman
503 Windstream Way
Cary, NC, 27518
af1@polyphony.org
Phone: 919-616-7514
Socials: @alex_4man

Koji Fujita

54 Greenwood Drive
Millburn, NJ, 07041
ko.fujital@gmail.com
Phone: 973-275-7960
Socials: koji.fujita_27

Ava Glover

6 Black Bear Path
Morrisonville, NY, 12962
avamcacount@gmail.com

Leron Goddard

3017 Meredith Lane
Plymouth Meeting, PA, 19462
Phone: 267-724-7504
Socials: @lerongod

Ronan Goeke

4993 Brampton Parkway
Ellicott City, MD, 21043
ronangoeke@gmail.com
Phone: 202-308-5124

Eve Gonson

282 7th Street #1

Brooklyn, NY, 11215
everoseg2010@gmail.com
Phone: 917-496-9204
Socials: @xevielyc

Sofia Gonzalez-Gulick
20 Main Street #2285
Exeter, NH, 03833
sgonzalez@exeter.edu

Nina Grigoryan

122 Dexter Avenue
Watertown, MA, 02472
Nina.m.grigoryan@gmail.com
Phone: 617-733-1814

Samantha Haag
4479 Richwood Drive
Hamburg, NY, 14075

samanthahaag1015@gmail.com

Phone: 716-432-2891
Socials: @_samantahn_h10

Sho Huebner

1732 Kater Street
Philadelphia, PA, 19146
shohuebner@icloud.com
Phone: 267-581-5626

Alethea Hwang

569 Fairview Avenue S.
St Paul, MN, 55116
aleth.hwang@gmail.com
Phone: 763-328-4954

Alexander Ibrahim

7232 67th Place
Glendale, NY, 11385
semperlucet@gmail.com

Justice Jensen

3992 42nd Avenue S.

Saint Petersburg, FL, 33711
justicegjensen@gmail.com

Sophie Jones-Lee
26 Lake Lane
Princeton, NJ, 08540
Phone: 718-685-4707



Samuel Keith

11 Murray Hill Rd
Medford, MA, 02155
sam@stoneysteps.net
Phone: 781-658-0611

Benjamin Killip-Leonard
25 Avis Circle

Florence, MA, 01062
Benjamin.kl@icloud.com
Phone: 413-220-6698
Socials: @ben.kl07

Elizabeth Kim

100 Howard Way
Pennington, NJ, 08534
elizabethkim@hvrsd.org
Phone: 609-414-2030
Socials: @lizzie._kim

Hannah Klein-Berger
109 Woodbridge Avenue
New Haven, CT, 06515

hannahlkleinberger@gmail.com

Phone: 203-804-2269
Socials: @hannahlilykb

Elizabeth Kong
7 Fox Hill Road
Durham, NH, 03824

elizabeth.yuan.kong@gmail.com

Phone: (603)550-2908

Elinor Kuramoto
315 West End Avenue #8C
New York, NY, 10023

kuramotoe@bxscience.edu

Phone: 332-250-9247
Socials: @elinorexists

Marie Kuznetsov

437 Second Avenue

Pelham, NY, 10803
marie.kuznetsov@gmail.com
Phone: (914)539-5739

Diego Lee

4 lvy Pointe Way
Hanover, NH, 03755
diegolikailee@gmail.com
Phone: 603-277-1030

Christian LeMaire-Hawley
9426 San Marco Drive
Missouri City, TX, 77459
cxlemaire@icould.com
Phone: (832)880-4839

Charlie Lopez

2444 Devoe Terrace

Bronx, NY, 10468
Charliedlopez10@gmail.com

Maria Emilia Machado Morén

12733 Pumpkin Seed Court
Germantown, MD, 20874
mariaemiliamachadomor@gmail.com
Phone: 240-483-8673

Oscar José Machado Morén
12733 Pumpkin Seed Court
Germantown, MD, 20874
oscarjmachadomoron@gmail.com

Mira Mandayam

115 Eastern Parkway #6C
Brooklyn, NY, 11238
mira.mandayam@gmail.com



Pierce Manning

8311 Andover Woods Court
Houston, TX, 77095
pumpkin15man@gmail.com
Phone: 832-696-9528
Socials: @perfectpotatopie

Madeline Margulis-Ohnuma

25 Overton Road

Scarsdale, NY, 10583
madeline.margulis.ohnuma@gmail.com
Phone: 914-313-6501

Socials: @maddie.m.o

Nora Marx

4231 Madison Street
Hyattsville, MD, 20781
noraalicemarx@gmail.com
Phone: 202-227-0370

Tristan Mathes

118-18 Union Turnpike 18B

Kew Gardens, NY, 11415
tristanmathes2003@gmail.com
Phone: 917-588-2103

Socials: @tristan.mathes

Sascha McHugh

242 Lexington Avenue
Cambridge, MA, 02138
saschamchugh@gmail.com
Phone: 617-800-5098
Socials: @saschamchugh

William Melone

704 Fulton St.

Medford, MA, 02155
willdmelone@gmail.com

Maggie Miao

383 Grand Street #M301
New York NY, 10002
maggieiao10@gmail.com
Phone:929-427-1347
Socials: @lacampanella72

Daniel Murokh
601 Brightwater Court #6B
Brooklyn, NY, 11235

Isla Naples

170 Blake Road

New Britain, CT, 06053
islanaples279@gmail.com

Anna Natsu
natsukokeshi1l@gmail.com

Jade Nieczkowski

101 Rainbow Trail
Denville, NJ, 07834
jlucia7194@gmail.com

Graham Pace

80 Davison Drive

Lincoln, MA, 01773
grahamtpace@gmail.com

Evie Paolucci

218 Cold Branch Dr
Columbia, SC, 29223
paoluccievie@gmail.com
Phone: 803-530-9501

Haden Peebles

540 West 146th Street #33
New York, NY, 10031
haden.peebles@juilliard.edu



Kijin Pyo

821 Murray Hill Road
Vestal, NY, 13850
kijin.pyo825@gmail.com
Phone: 607-744-2201
Socials: @kkzoomy

Michael Rodriguez

105 East 102nd Street #2A

New York, NY, 10029
rodriguezmichael8113@gmail.com
Phone: 917-678-0772

Socials: @mi_rrodriguez

Isabella Roman

261 Ilyssa Way

Staten Island, NY, 10312
Phone: 718-612-3209
Socials: @isabella.romannnn

Areli Sanchez
asanchez7527@gmail.com
Phone: 323-768-8753
Socials: areli_s

Jacqueline Santiglia

3498 Lolo Way

Bozeman, MT, 59718
jhsantiglia87@gmail.com
Phone: 406-539-8673
Socials: @jacquelinesantiglia

Toma Scoffier

720 4th Avenue

Brooklyn, NY, 11232
tomascoizumi@gmail.com
Phone: 646-932-9602
Socials: @toma.scoffier

lzzy Shapiro-Mosca
3875 Waldo Avenue
Bronx, NY, 10463
lizzyshapiro@icloud.com

Madilyn Shipe

109 NE 108th Street
Vancouver, WA, 98685
mgshipe@gmail.com
Phone: 360-261-3174

Sara Suarez

51 Leprechaun Drive
Millington, NJ, 07946
sarasongsuarez@gmail.com

Violet Taylor

5034 Swinton Dr

Fairfax, VA, 22032
violettaylor83@gmail.com
Phone: 703-216-5052
Socials: @violet__ct

Stella Taylor Pires

3775 Bradford Square Drive
Ann Arbor, Ml, 48103
staylorpires@gmail.com

Madeline Thompson-Ruiz

7 Milton Street

Maplewood, NJ, 07040
madelinethomsponruiz@gmail.com
Phone: 973-868-1929

Socials: @madelinethompsonruiz

Colt Tozser

315 Country Club Drive
Oldsmar, FL, 34677
adragonslayer4d5@gmail.com
Phone: 727-494-6486

Olive Wang

11 Frost Ave E

Edison, NJ, 08820
olivewang10@gmail.com
Phone: 732-510-8953
Socials: @oliv.iolin



Paige Wang

11 Frost Ave E

Edison, NJ, 08820
larnomsheep@gmail.com
Phone: 732-877-4477

Thomas Wazelle

50 Riverside Blvd #8H

New York, NY, 10069
twazelle2028@specialmusicschool.org
Phone: 646-705-1609

Socials: @tommywazelle

Lauren Whang

922 Edgewood Avenue

Pelham, NY, 10803
laurenpianomaster@gmail.com
Phone: 914-262-3765

Austin Wiafe

140 Benchley Place

Bronx, NY, 10475
baezerks131@gmail.com
Phone: 347-259-5346
Socials: @aplays.doublebass

Catherine Wicker

20-13 35th Street

Queens, NY, 11105
catherinewicker146@gmail.com
Phone: 929-327-0424

Socials: @worlds_about_to_end_

Christopher Wright
1710 Bonita Drive
Fountain, CO, 80817
tophergigio@gmail.com
Phone: 719-964-8230

Samuel Wright

21 Ithaca Circle
Newton, MA, 02462
Samwbsm@gmail.com
Phone: 617-775-9582

Matthew Yang

1521 West 12th Street
Brooklyn, NY, 11204
matthewyang665@gmail.com
Phone: 347-651-6323

Azan Zawahir

145 West 96th Street #14E
New York, NY, 10025
azanzawahir9@gmail.com



