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A First Trip to Valle Crucis 
By Jeff Colbert (1972) 

Lights on the hillside remind me that we are not alone on this 
mountain.  While I know that others inhabit this place, all 
sounds and sights seem to be ours.  

Sound, from all directions, erupts; alumni stories, faculty 
seeking a comet, student laughter ping -pong balls, the crackle 
of indoor and outdoor fires Kathleen's flute, creaky steps and 
the crunch of gravel underfoot the deafening silence inside the 
Episcopal Mission on a Saturday afternoon, late night (early 
morning?) serenades, rain falling, gently, insistently, on the 
roof.  

Sound surrounds me...yet, it seems so quiet.  

Activity, of all types, abounds: visiting the General Store, the 
Annex, the Candy Barrel(s); children running and running and 
running and running; playing King of the Hill, ping pong, 
sardines, Taboo, Outburst, Trivial Pursuit, Uno, Hearts; telling 
ghost stories; hiking- to the waterfall; rocking on the porch, 
counting cars, corrupting children; attempting to see the 
sunrise.  

Activity surrounds me... yet, it seems so still.   

Photograph/postcard scenes permanently etched in my mind's 
eye:   

Liz, with eleven marshmallows in her mouth; seven, crammed 
in a bedroom closet, hiding from one, surprising another; 
James and John finding smooth stones in the creek; low level 
clouds, moving like silent whispers, across the distant ridge; 
rocking chairs, gently moving to and fro, occupied or not, in 
constant stages of rearrangement;  

Graham and Mason, so grown and yet so young, attempting to 
find their place on the mountain; Murray and Fran, sitting on 
the couch, initially at opposite ends, with hands gently 
touching.  

Photograph/postcard scenes surround me...yet, it seems so 
real.  

Lights on the hillside remind me that we are not alone on this 
mountain. While I know that others inhabit this place, all 
sounds and sights seem to be ours. • 

Enjoy original works by other RC alumni on our website: 
www.uncg.edu/res/spoken_word.html. 

I Never Expected This 
By Margie McKelvy (1987) 
 
Apologies for the erratic publishing dates of the following this 
year.  We normally send out alumni newsletters in 
December/January and June/July.   In 2006, we published in 
February and now November.  So that means the schedule for 
2007 is going to be a little off, too.   
 
By way of excuse, I will submit that I had the small distraction 
of a wedding to plan within a four and a half month time span 
in the spring, due the threat of my fiancé’s Army Reserve unit 
mobilizing and deploying.  And then there was the honeymoon 
(delayed so we could see our team win the Stanley Cup in 
person) and then the other small matter of seeing my new 
husband off to war. 
 
I notice from the dozens of alumni update blurbs that I read 
each year that life often takes us where we never expected to 
be.  I never expected to be a hockey fan.  I never expected to 
be an Army spouse.  I never expected war!   
 
I remember the first Gulf War.  I was a dorm receptionist at 
Guilford, and we were having a receptionist meeting in the 
lobby.  I wondered why everyone was gathered around the 
television in the parlor.  I thought the Simpsons were on.   
War?  My generation didn’t know war.  We were too young to 
remember Vietnam.  We only knew the Cold War, and the 
Berlin Wall had just fallen a couple years prior during my days 
at Mary Foust.  My roommate, whose family lived in 
Dusseldorf, brought me a piece of it after she went home for 
Christmas.  I still have it.  It has a bit of purple graffiti on it.  It 
was supposed to be a relic of an era we hoped was long gone. 
 
Some people would not have expected me to be skating on a 
roller derby team at the age of 36 (something I also quit doing 
in order to plan the wedding – wouldn’t want to limp down the 
aisle, you know), but that part of my life actually makes perfect 
sense to me. 
 
Where has life taken you that your old pals at RC never would 
have expected?  Please drop us a line and let us know.  We 
love surprises! • 
 

 
Where in the World Is . . . ? 

The RC office has no contact information for the following 
alumni.  Please let us know if you do. 

 
Michael Throop (1971) 
Kjell Grotland (1974) 

Heather Wright (1979) 
Elizabeth Ann Bigelow (1983) 

Melissa Hagemann (1985) 
Jayson Adams (1993) 

Elizabeth "Miki" Brown (2001)  
 

RC has lost touch with about 380 other alumni.  
A complete list may be found on the RC website:    
www.uncg.edu/res/Alumni/RC Alumni Missing.html  
If you get a chance, please check out the list and 

let us know if you can help find them. 

 
 

Jonesin’ for a Trip to the  
Mountains Now? 

 
Please consider joining RCers this spring at the  

Valle Crucis Conference Center March 30-April 1.   
That’s right, April 1.  At only $115 per adult for  
the entire weekend (half that for the little ones)  
with six delicious home-style meals included,  
you’d have to be a real April Fool to miss it! 

 
For more info or to sign up, contact  

Jeanne or Paul in the RC office at (336) 334-5915 or 
email jaaaroe@uncg.edu or paashby@uncg.edu. 
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Please Be a Friend to RC!  Please Keep in Touch! 
 
We crank out out about 1,400 copies of this newsletter twice yearly.  Paying your dues helps ensure that you will continue to 
receive a copy.  Your dues also enable the Alumni Committee to plan reunions and other events for alumni and current students, 
such as bowling, Pizza & Pumpkins, Book Scholarships, Reading Day goody bag distribution, Move-In Day hospitality rooms, etc.   
Poor, mentally anguished students really appreciate your help! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Pay Your Friends of RC Dues 
$10 per year for most folks 
$5 for students who left RC in the last 2 years 
 
Send check payable to Residential College to: 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Your Name________________________________ 
 

Year entered RC________ Today’s date_________ 
 

Current address____________________________ 
 

________________________________________ 
 

Phone___________________________________ 
 

Email____________________________________ 

 
 
Help us $ave!   PDF copies of “the following” are available at www.uncg.edu/res/alumni.html  
 

___ I would prefer not to receive hard copy of the alumni newsletter. 
___ I would like to receive the newsletter via email only.  (This option may be available in the future.) 

 
What have you been up to lately? ____________________________________________________________ 
 

______________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

______________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

______________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

Remember when...?________________________________________________________________________ 
 

______________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

I never expected...________________________________________________________________________ 
 

______________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

______________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

Other ideas for the newsletter______________________________________________________________ 

 

Do you know of other long lost RCers? 
 
Name_______________________________ 
 

Address_____________________________ 
 

___________________________________ 
 

Phone_______________________________ 
 

Email_______________________________ 
 

Last date known at this address___________ 
 
Name_______________________________ 
 

Address_____________________________ 
 

___________________________________ 
 

Phone_______________________________ 
 

Email_______________________________ 
 

Last date known at this address___________ 
 

 
Friends of RC 

Residential College 
UNCG 

PO Box 26170 
Greensboro, NC  27402-6170 




