
Alumni Spotlight Christal Martin Hungle SMS ‘98 
 
St. Mary’s community had the privilege of hearing Christal present at the recent Mardi Gras 
Gala. Here’s her inspiring story: 
 
[Here tonight, I return to my alma mater of almost twenty-two years, ready to 
reinforce how important this Catholic education your children are receiving from St. 
Mary’s truly is; how it gave me the toolkit to survive life beyond my wildest dreams by 
reinforcing my faith, highlighting my God given talents, and how, as a parent and 
Catholic educator myself, I am able to share my love of my religion and career, allowing 
my family and students to experience the same.  

 
Growing up at St. Mary’s, I was an extremely shy, quiet student, but my passion 
for the arts is what allowed me to be heard. Through my instrumentation in Mrs. Teresa 
Mazur’s band, Mass ensembles, and Friday pep rallies; through my compositions and 
sentence diagramming in Ms. Rebecca Howerton’s Language Arts classes, and through 
lifting my voice up in praise during weekly Mass, all while Mrs. MaryAnn Murchison’s 
hands danced along the ivory, my love for the arts was created. I even won an “I LOVE 
BEEF!” poster contest as a Kindergartener in Mrs. Debbie Akin’s class and spent hours 
painting a massive piece of cardboard with a tiny paintbrush, constructing a Native 
American village for Coach Armstrong’s American History class. And if my memory 
serves me correctly, I beat Bobby King in a three point shootout! If you need the proof, 
the certificate is at my parent’s house. 
 
My time spent at SMS, making lifelong friendships, creating powerful memories rooted within my 
spirit, cannot be taken away, including that simple gesture of love from Father Kalina, as he’d 
occasionally join us for lunch, touching us each on the head, saying, “I baptized you,” times 
thirty. 
 
I continued on with my love of the arts in high school and college. While attending 
Texas Tech University, I marched in the Goin’ Band from Raiderland and participated in 
the Tuba/Euphonium Ensemble. I also majored in English with an emphasis in Technical 
Communication and a Minor in the Spanish language. I now share that same passion for 
the arts my teachers here at SMS originally instilled in me, as I, myself have become a 
Catholic educator. 
 
By studying and emulating the Christlike, humble, and hard-working example the 
SMS faculty and staff set for me, I have been able to put in many rewarding hours 
educating middle schoolers, putting my toolkit to work, while wearing many proverbial 
hats over the years: English teacher, band director, eighth grade play director, and 
yearbook creator, are just the tip of the iceberg. In the first seven years of my vocation, 
God assigned me to Holy Family of Nazareth in Irving, TX, where I had the opportunity 
to help the principal rebrand and market the school, creating publications for the Texas 
 
Catholic. Now, in my tenth year of education, I primarily teach seventh grade English 
and Reading for St. Rita Catholic School, one of the highest rated, well-respected 
Catholic schools in the Diocese of Dallas. 
 
As Catholic educators, we have an enormous vocation we carry out every day; we 
aren’t just called to teach these children in the rows in front of us. “[However], the idea 



of teaching as a vocation, as an identity beyond a job, a way of life that pervades a 
teacher’s whole day, whole year and whole mentality, a response to an invitation from 
God and a path toward deeper intimacy with him, is often forgotten (Franz).” Our 
students should be learning in our classrooms; not just from our instructional materials, 
lesson plans, or differentiated classrooms, but by our actions. “They will know we are 
Christians by our love.” We are called to demonstrate for each child that every day is a 
new, glorious gift from God; remind them that, by our words and actions, they are safe 
and loved, and practice prayer with them as well as we practice arithmetic. By 
demonstrating the respect we have for our faculty members, students, and their parents, 
we are sharing that agape love, the love Christ has for everyone, including those who 
wanted his life to end.  
 
As parents, we are called to support the institution where our educators are trying 
their very best to reinforce the expectations you began with your children at home since 
birth. Remember, that when we pay our tuition, donate canned goods, bring in five pair of 
socks for the homeless, bite our tongue when the teacher gives constructive criticism we 
might have corrected differently… … … whatever the case may be, we are a team, 
working together, to shape and create future leaders of tomorrow. “Parents, [we] model 
respect every time [we] respond to a complaint or criticism. [We] have the power to 
teach [our] child[ren] how to follow directions and solve problems” (Mintle). In order to do so, we 
teach by demonstration, so our children learn by our example, to respect is 
to love. 
 
As we are reminded by Christ’s words in 1 Corinthians - Chapter 13: 11-13, “I 
used to talk like a child, and see things as a child does, and think like a child,” meaning a 
lack of maturity; “but now that I have become an adult, I have finished with all childish 
ways,” meaning being a model for how to act, respect, and love as an adult, so I can 
grow up to exemplify what it means to be Christlike. Verse thirteen goes on to say, “As it 
is, these remain: faith, hope, and love, the three of them; and the greatest of them is love.”] 
 
Christal lives in Dallas with husband Mark and three beautiful children: Kiersten, 4; Victoria, 2; 
Barrett, 1. Her parents Melvin and Nita Martin live in Fredericksburg.  
 


