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What I Did On My
Summer Vacation

anticipation I felt before watching King Lear at
t the beginning of every school year some
Stratford-upon-Avon and the excitement of seeing
teacher or another would inevitably assign
Stonehenge up close are polar opposites to the
“the essay.” You know the one: write a hundread I feel now. One exam that tests three years of
dred words or less describing your summer
vacation. My essays were always
. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . work lurks on my horizon like some dark
cloud.
the same; I visited family. After awhile I
just started making up stories. All the places I had ever wanted to visit but never
t amazes me how many things have
could would end up in those essays. After
changed for me in only four years.
all, no one ever limited the essay to how I
Instead of looking forward to summer, I
really spent my summer vacation, and in
look back, using the memories to carry
my imagination I had been to all of the
me through the long, hot days ahead.
places I wrote about.
After this summer I will officially enter the
It wasn’t until the summer before my
workforce—and finally finish school. This
junior year at Andrews that I had a sumsummer is going to be drastically differmer vacation, at least in my mind, worthy of being memorialized on paper as
I look back, using ent from the summer of 1993. Instead of
exploring old castles, I will be exploring
well as on film. That summer I went to
the memories
New York Civil Practice and Procedure.
England as part of the English departto
carry
me
There will be no afternoon trips to
ment’s Literature-on-Location program.
I remember every aspect of that trip in
through the long, London to watch The Phantom of the Opera;
instead, I’ll spend my afternoons in the
vivid Technicolor—from the moment I
hot days ahead. Library of Congress, reviewing the leclanded at Heathrow International
tures I heard earlier in the day. While
Airport to acting out poetry in Sylvia’s
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another group of Andrews students travGarden at Newbold College.
els across Europe, I will travel across
Washington, D.C., looking for the perfect place to
study. Part of me will be with them, though, climbitting in the dining room at Newbold, examining through the ruins of an old castle, watching the
ing the “mystery” spread on my sandwich, I
changing of the guard at Buckingham Palace, and
never dreamed that four years down the line I
discovering a whole new world.
would be sitting for the bar exam. I had a
At least I’ll still have lemon curd on toast at 3:00
vague idea that I would attend law school,
in the morning to remind me of a summer gone by
but I had no clear picture of what that meant. The
and summers to come!
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Karon Powell (BA ’95) graduated from Howard Law School this summer and is waiting for the results of the
District of Columbia bar exam. She works at a public law clinic, helping clients with landlord/tenant disputes,
and she’ll supervise law students from around D.C. in their clinical appointments.
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arlier this summer Niels-Erik Andreasen fulfilled a life-long dream.
Assistant professor of geography Kristopher Zygowiec, an accomplished sky diver, made the arrangements, and on Sunday, June 28,
1998, the president of Andrews University bailed out 4000 feet above
Goshen, Ind., and became the first president of Andrews University to
sky dive. With a look of satisfaction after his jump, the mild-mannered
native of Denmark said, “I think that’s something people should try...
It’s a unique experience.”
Prior to his jump, Andreasen spent more than four hours in a basic
instructional class hosted by John Thiesen of Skydive Goshen, Inc.
photos by Jonathan Zygowiec
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