
It’s been another exciting year for the Pierre 
Toussaint Scholarship Program!  Our 13 new 
scholars were welcomed into the PTS Family at 
this summer’s retreat, which was a great success 
due to our record high numbers and our 
awesome retreat leader, Dr. Ansel Augustine 
from New Orleans.  (Be sure to check out 
Devin’s article on his retreat experience.)           
I also had the good fortune of accompanying four 
wonderful scholars to Poland for World Youth 
Day.  (Keith and Bailey’s write-up about their 
amazing experiences from this international 
pilgrimage is a must read.) From study abroad 
programs (like Olivia’s experience in London) 

to summer jobs/internships, our scholars are 
always getting involved and doing great things 
within their school, church and home 
communities.  Pope Francis stated at the World 

Youth Day closing Mass in Poland, that “Mercy is about actions, concrete deeds,” 
and our scholars are all about action (just read the articles from Peter and 
Mackenzie!)  As our scholars continue their great work, we continue to encourage 
them to be great stewards in living and spreading the Gospel.                            

    Until next time, work hard & pray often! - Leah 
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Pierre Toussaint Scholars  & 

Chaperones at World Youth Day                

in Kraków, Poland                                        

f
 
a

 
l

 
l

 
 
 
2

 
0

 
1
 
6

 
 
E

 
D

 
I
 
T

 
I
 
O

 
N

 

ANNUAL SCHOLARS RETREAT 2016 



 

Terry a. - St. John’s University 

St. Joseph Church, Spring Valley / Albertus Magnus High School, Bardonia 

Junelle a. - hunter college 

Immaculate Conception Church, Bronx - 150th Street / Cardinal Spellman High School, Bronx 

Daniel A. - Princeton University 

St. John Chrysostom Church, Bronx / Cardinal Hayes High School, Bronx 

Jessica A. - SUNY Plattsburgh 

St. Luke’s Church, Bronx / Bronx Leadership Academy, Bronx 

Danielle B. - sophie davis school of biomedical education  

Holy Rosary Church, Bronx / St. Vincent Ferrer High School, Manhattan 

Kerry e. - boston college 

St. Clare’s Church, Staten Island / St. Joseph Hill Academy, Staten Island 

Naomi e. - siena college 

Church of the Assumption, Peekskill / Lakeland High School, Shrub Oak 

Andres g. - suny stony brook 

Immaculate Conception Church, Bronx - Gun Hill Road / Cardinal Spellman High School, Bronx 

Abdul m. - hunter college 

St. Nicholas of Tolentine Church, Bronx / All Hallows High School, Bronx 

Guadalupe p. - new York university 

Our Lady of Mount Carmel Church, Bronx / Aquinas High School, Bronx 

Laura t. - suny Cortland 

St. Charles Borromeo Church, Manhattan / Opportunity Charter School, Manhattan 

Raphael t. - Rutgers university 

Our Lady of Lourdes Church, Manhattan / West Orange High School, NJ 

Peter t. - Fordham university 

Blessed Sacrament Church, Staten Island / Xavier High School, Manhattan 

 

 

WELCOME our NEW PIERRE TOUSSAINT SCHOLARS 



ANNUAL SCHOLARS RETREAT 2016 



Thank you, Ms. Dixon, for allowing me and other Pierre Toussaint scholars to join you on the voyage 

with Christ. I am grateful to have been an asset to the program, and I am joyous to have positively 

contributed to you and the lives of my fellow scholars. I’m glad that I was afforded the opportunity to 

meet more of my fellow scholars at the retreat this summer. From June 24-26, 2016, I attended my 

first Pierre Toussaint Scholars Retreat that was held at The College of New Rochelle, and I roomed 

with my cousin, Keith Guerrant. I believe we were the first to arrive and to set up our room for the 

two-day sojourn. 
 

However, we did not stay in our room for too long because we wanted to socialize 

with the other members of the program, and the socializing was the highlight of 

my experience. There were undergraduates and graduates of all ethnicities,              

financial backgrounds, genders, and orientations who shared the belief in God and 

His son, Christ. We discussed the concerns we have with the church, society and 

ourselves, and the retreat leader, Dr. Ansel, understood and addressed those             

concerns thoroughly. He did not judge nor berate us for having our individual          

perspectives, but he appreciated the fact that we were thinking millennials who had 

a passion for God and His teachings; he knew that we wanted to better the world 

around us through Christ. 
 

We played cooperative games that engaged our minds for the betterment of 

our respective groups; we had to build a tower using only raw spaghetti and 

gum drops; we also made a parachute for an egg, using a black plastic bag, 

straws and tape. These activities were symbolic of us coming together to build 

something greater than ourselves, whether or not we were successful.  We 

learned that faith, action, and intelligence are the qualities that scholars of God 

embody. God has not abandoned us because of our mistakes in our tasks in the 

games, but he redirected our efforts to new projects and guided us along the 

way, no matter the outcome. This is the true definition of faith, and I have 

grown to have more trust because God is with me and loves me,                       

unconditionally. 

 

The Pierre Toussaint Scholarship Fund is more than just a program 

that awards money to hardworking students, but also provides                 

students with the knowledge and the wisdom to understand                   

themselves, the church, and God. The lessons I have learned at the           

retreat are invaluable, and they are lessons no amount of money can               

replace. I plan on staying in the program well after I graduate because  

of those fundamental teachings that remind me that I am never alone in a 

world that insists upon unhealthful self reliance. 

The retreat experience by Devin Almonor 
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World youth day 2016 in kraków, poland by Keith Guerrant 

My first trip with the Pierre Tous-

saint Scholarship Fund was by far 

more than I expected.  Going to 

and participating in World Youth 

Day (WYD) was something that I 

have always wanted to do since 

2011 when WYD was in Madrid, 

Spain. In my freshman year of the             

program I heard that the Scholar-

ship Fund was going to sponsor 

scholars to attend Poland for 

WYD and, thus, I immediately 

expressed my interest. A year 

later,  I am in the streets of Poland      

surrounded by multitudes of           

people from different cultures, 

races, and ages. Amongst the 

crowds of people, the one thing 

that fascinated me was that we 

were all Catholic! Everywhere you 

looked all you would see were 

happy Catholics. Different            

countries were also shouting out 

chants and celebrating the upcom-

ing week of events involving Pope 

Francis.  People were genuinely 

happy just to be around one           

another worshiping, congregating, 

and praying. 

Throughout Poland the group        

visited an array of shrines and 

churches such as the Divine 

Mercy Sanctuary in Łagiewniki, 

the John Paul ll Center, and the 

Jasna Góra Monastery in            

Czestochowa. The architecture of 

the churches and pictures/murals 

within the churches were amazing 

and exuded a feeling of reverence. 

If felt surreal being in these spaces 

and seeing all these sacred places          

and objects that were thousands of 

years older than me. 

On the day of the pilgrimage, the 

group and I walked 12 plus miles in 

the sun. The days leading up to the 

pilgrimage we all joked about how 

we could not walk such a distance 

and how challenging it was going 

to be. As soon as we began the    

pilgrimage it was like all those 

negative thoughts when out the 

window and we were all just happy 

to be together and experiencing 

something holy. It was as if God 

had been walking with us to our 

destination for the overnight vigil, 

because although I was tired from 

the 12 plus miles, I felt as if I was 

simply tired from a mornings jog. I 

was not only in amazement by the 

many variations of Catholic                      

individuals, but to see infants and 

toddlers and those that were             

disabled participating in this            

pilgrimage made me realize how 

divine this journey was 

One message that I took from the 

Pope’s homily was to be a produc-

tive and active youth in my family, 

church, and community. Pope    

Francis wants us to realize how 

mentally and physically strong I 

am, and how fortunate I am to have 

such a great cohort of individuals 

that I call family and friends. I       

believe that God and the compan-

ionship of my group is what kept 

me steadfast during this journey 

and I would do it all again if I 

could. 

 





 

Growing up and going to an independent school in Manhattan, I had so many friends from different backgrounds.  

I had friends that were Catholic, Muslim, and even Atheist but most of my friends were Jewish. My best friend was 

Jewish; she helped me understand the culture and lifestyle she was raised in. I had no idea that at a young age, I 

would receive so much information and learn about the Jewish culture.  I remember a play date with her, when we 

were with her grandfather. I remember him showing us the numbers tattooed on his arm. Little did I know what a 

big deal that moment was, and that somewhere in the future, I would visit the place where he became a number. 

Fenced in, isolated and surrounded by wires like an animal caged in a zoo. 
 

When we were on the bus heading to Auschwitz, we had time to 

talk about the history of Auschwitz and what happened there. 

Brother William Sherlock, CFC, one of our chaperones, helped us 

to gather our thoughts before stepping off the bus, and my friend 

Keith said we were about to touch SACRED ground. I thought of 

Becky 's grandfather, and what he experienced. I thought about 

those people who never left. 
 

When we got off the bus, I immediately felt something come over 

me. We weren’t even through the gates and I could feel something 

heavy on my heart. When we finally walked through the gates, I 

realized why I was feeling the way I did. On the side of the           

building were descriptions of the buildings, what they were used 

for, and explained where people were placed. We were silent during the entire walk. When we were done, we got 

back on the bus and headed for Auschwitz Birkenau. 
 

Auschwitz Birkenau was no more than five minutes away, and what we experienced there was something I could 

have never imagined. The bus pulled up to Birkenau and I couldn’t believe what I saw. A huge fence covered the 

whole camp of "houses” for miles! At this point, I decided it would be best to 

walk by myself. Again, I thought about my childhood friend's grandfather, and 

other friends' grandparents who were survivors. 
 

Visiting Auschwitz Birkenau was a reminder that our world was unstable then 

and still is unstable to this day. It was a reminder that nothing good ever comes 

of hate. The hate that humans can have for one another has destroyed people 

throughout history, will continue to destroy us, and the future of humanity.    

Being at World Youth Day in Poland during this time of my life was truly a 

blessing. I saw and felt unity in God's love, and it gave me hope for the future.  

I know we as individuals, as a community can begin to change and maybe even 

fix some issues at hand. From the election to education, from freedom of       

religion to war, from global warming to feeding the homeless in our own    

country, from women’s rights to AIDS to all the healthcare issues, from Black 

Lives Matter to police brutality, to all God's children's lives matter and the list can go on and on. 
 

We have to ask ourselves what are we going to do about it. During Mass, Pope Francis asked us how are we going 

to better the world. He continued to say he didn’t want lazy youth, because God didn’t put us on this earth to be 

lazy. Pope Francis challenged us to use the gifts God has given us, and come together to make a change in our 

world. When we use our God blessed talents, we become change makers for now and for the future. We honor our 

individual cultures, our ancestors and all they endured to make this world a better place for future generations. 

We've been called to make a change. I have hope and believe we can! 

A Walk on sacred ground by Bailey Lawson 



 

The Special Olympic summer games by Mackenzie DeRosa 

 I have played and coached 

multiple sports my entire life, yet I 

have never experienced a competi-

tion so life changing as the Special 

Olympic Summer Games. I started 

volunteering with the Special              

Olympics at a very young age and 

became a coach in high school.               

After my first week 

coaching, an athlete 

brought his dad over 

to me; with a smile on 

his face; and intro-

duced me as his 

coach. Now, I had 

coached many other 

teams before but these 

athletes were older 

than me yet still saw 

me as a role model 

and leader. At that  

moment I began to    

realize what great impact my little 

efforts have on these athletes.  

 This summer I had the 

great honor of being able to travel 

to Brockport, NY with some of the 

athletes to participate in the annual 

Summer Games. The bus ride 

there was a long one but as I 

looked around I was able to watch 

the athletes interact. Playing 

games, listening to music, or     

simply talking, they all got along 

great. It was eye opening to see 

how well they functioned together. 

 The first night we had an  

opening ceremony. People and 

law enforcement from the town 

 came to cheer us on while we met 

the other teams. Children sat with 

their families with posters to cheer 

on the athletes. It was great to see 

the young kids there not judging but 

supporting these athletes. Then we 

all gathered outside to witness a               

miraculous ‘burning of the torch’ in 

front of the             

Special Olympic 

Statue. Seeing 

how excited this 

made the athletes 

brought a smile to 

my face and joy 

to my heart.  

 The next 

day was the start 

of the summer 

games. I was in 

charge of the 

swimmers.              

Organizing them 

and having them ready for their 

events was a little bit of a challenge. 

But seeing the smiles on their faces 

after completing 

their races made it 

all worth it. 

Unlike most  

sporting events 

the sportsmanship 

was what really 

inspired me.              

Before every race 

the athletes would 

say good luck and 

make friends with their competitors.  

Then, no matter what place or 

whether they received a medal or a 

ribbon the athletes always  

congratulated each other and 

cheered each other on. One athlete 

summed up the sportsmanship in 

one sentence; “everyone is the best 

no matter what and no one should 

tell them they’re not.” This really 

stuck with me and opened my eyes 

and heart to the great love these   

athletes had for each other. They 

didn’t see their differences or      

disabilities but saw each other as 

people and friends. What mattered 

most to them was doing their best 

and having the opportunity to com-

pete. Although most members of the 

team are high functioning one          

athlete is blind and needs guidance 

when she swims. Being there to use 

my voice to cheer her on and direct 

her to finish her race filled me with 

great joy and appreciation.  

 Seeing these athletes                   

compete truly inspired me to never 

take for granted what God has given 

me. It has shown me how truly 

lucky I am and how the small things 

in life are what    

matters the most. 

The trip opened my 

eyes to see that we 

can break down all 

barriers and            

accomplish our 

goals if only we are 

determined and set 

our minds to it. 

These athletes 

showed me that a competition is 

more than winning and losing, but 

instead about reaching your highest                  

potential. 

 

 



reflection: catholic guild for the blind by Peter Thomann 

Upon entering the bare conference room in 

the Archdiocese of New York’s Catholic Center 

building, I was struck by the low murmur of teen-

agers talking about their summer.  It seemed remi-

niscent of the first day of school as the students sat 

around texting and laughing.  The teenagers in the 

room and the eight other adults, including myself, 

were there for the Catholic Guild for the Blind’s 

teen summer program.  The program, which is for 

legally blind high school students, seemed like a 

good opportunity when I saw the listing.  It is 

aimed at helping those with visual impairments 

learn introductory job skills and become more inde-

pendent.  I had no experience working with people 

who have visual impairments but I was excited to 

try something new. 

 

On the first day of the program for about 

two hours I talked with and observed the program 

participants.  Most had cell phones or had brought     

something to do.  The adaptability the participants 

displayed while using their phones or reading      

paperwork was absolutely amazing.  With the 

phone close to her eye while simultaneously zoom-

ing in and out, one girl was able to read articles and 

stay connected with her friends. 

 

While introducing job skills at the work site 

the next day, I expected to contribute towards   

completing tasks for one of the students whose   

visual impairment is much worse than others.           

However, he rose to the task and completed it    

efficiently.  

 

I would explain the task while showing his 

hand where relevant materials were and he would 

take note and finish the task promptly.  The extent 

to which the students were able to complete tasks 

and fulfill job duties was inspiring and shows the 

value of hiring those with disabilities. The program 

participants all had already learned the importance 

of perseverance and dedication. 

 

Also as part of the program, the group went 

on field trips across New York City by public 

transportation.  We went to the Prospect Park Zoo, 

the Intrepid and the Whitney Museum of American 

Art, among others.  While feeding some farm      

animals at the Prospect Park Zoo, the joy evident in 

the smiles of the participants was heartwarming.  

One of the girls told me she felt “lucky to have 

been able to do something so amazing.”  The     

delight and excitement the students felt from the 

field trips helped remind me of the importance of 

thinking positively and being grateful. 

 

At the end of the program, I slowly realized 

that I had learned more from the visually impaired 

teenagers than I had taught them.  I learned to feel 

joyous from the smaller things in life.  I learned to 

not let frustration and difficulty get in the way of 

completing something important.  Prior to working 

with the teens when I would see those with visual 

impairments, feelings of sympathy would arise 

within me.  I would feel bad that their quality of 

life isn't as high as able-bodied people.  

 

I learned, while working with the partici-

pants of the program that their quality of life is just 

like yours and mine.  All they sometimes need is a 

gentle hand and a friendly voice. 

 

“Each of you should use whatever gift you have received to serve others,                         

as faithful stewards of God’s grace in its various forms.”   - 1 Peter 4:10 



 When I was touring colleges as a high school junior, I knew that I wanted to go abroad. Some of 

my older cousins had spent semesters in foreign countries, and none of them had anything bad to say about 

their experiences. So, when the second semester of my sophomore year came around, I began to narrow 

down countries and programs. As an English/Theater major, my options were limited to those countries 

where English was the primary language; I chose London, England due to the large theater presence–and 

is there a better place to study English than England?! My first semester junior year saw the return of the 

nerve‐wracking process of applying to programs, followed by the even worse process of awaiting an                  

acceptance. Thankfully, I was accepted to my first choice program at the University College London as an 

affiliate – their word for abroad – student in the English Literature and Language Department. I departed 

the United States on New Year’s Day 2016, leaving behind my family, friends, and country for five 

months. 
 

 Living in a new place isn’t easy. After leaving the airport, we students were dropped off at our 

various residences at 11:00am, and told to explore until our dinner at 6:00pm.  Jetlagged, I found myself  

at a loss in a brand new city with absolutely no idea how to begin my life for the next several months. 

There were times I felt lonely, even after making friends in my program – most of them American abroad 

students. London was more expensive than I had anticipated, especially pre‐Brexit. Although the school-

work was on par with what I’d come to expect from Wesleyan, operating at a brand new school, one with 

thousands more students than my small, liberal arts college, was a huge change for me.  Despite the              

common language, London was definitely a foreign experience.  
 

 Little by little however, the city started to feel more like home to me. I knew my route to school –  

I walked because a single Tube ride was not worth the £2,30– like the back of my hand, I had favorite   

cafes (Dillon’s, which was located in a bookstore chain called Waterstone’s, and the Timberyard, nestled 

in a small neighborhood of the Seven Dials), and discovered my love of pubs. With my abroad friends, I  

was able to travel to France (twice), Italy, the Netherlands, and Spain, always feeling at home upon  

arriving back to London.   
 

 Now that I’m home, I find myself missing the small parts of my 

English life; reverse culture shock is real and I felt it on full blast when I 

returned home. I miss the little things, like double‐decker buses, chips vs. 

fries, and the voice that reminds you to “mind the gap” when getting on 

and off the Tube. These things that I miss make me realize how blessed I 

was to have these opportunities; I wouldn’t trade my experiences for 

anything. To all current and future college students: If you can, go 

abroad! You learn so much about yourself and your country when 

you’re forced to leave your familiar comfort zone. My world               

perspective is forever changed because of my time abroad 

and I hope to have even more living experience outside the 

United States.   
 

 London was, and still is, a second home to me. 

my English semester by Olivia Riddick 

Two Scholars:  Olivia R. (left) & Cassie W. (right)            

get together while studying abroad in London at             

Trafalgar Square (a chain café) in Waterstone's             

(a bookstore akin to Barnes & Noble).  



The Pierre Toussaint Scholarship Fund (PTSF) and Program was established in 1983 and administered by the                     

Archdiocese of New York, Office of Black Ministry.  PTSF has provided scholarships to graduating high school 

seniors of diverse backgrounds from public, private and parochial schools throughout the Archdiocese of New 

York, to assist them with the educational fees and expenses associated with their college studies.  Students                     

selected into the PTSF are chosen based on their strong academic record, their active participation with their                 

parish and school communities, and their demonstration of good character and sound leadership ability.                     

Scholarship awards are renewable for up to 3 consecutive years, based upon their meeting certain academic and 

service requirements.  PTSF also provides the scholars with ongoing mentorship and advisement:  spiritually,        

professionally and personally.      

To obtain more information regarding and /or to support the Pierre Toussaint Scholarship Fund                                                         

contact the office at 646-794-2681 or via email at obm@archny.org.  

 

PIERRE TOUSSAINT SCHOLARSHIP FUND—OFFICE OF BLACK MINISTRY—ARCHDIOCESE OF NEW YORK                          

1011 FIRST AVENUE, 7TH FLOOR — NEW YORK, NEW YORK 10022  

THE PIERRE  TOUSSAINT SCHOLARSHIP FUND  

IS GENEROUSLY SUPPORTED BY  

THE BLACK & INDIAN MISSION OFFICE 

With all that the scholars have been 

doing, we wanted to make sure that 

they stayed grounded in prayer,               

so this fall we began a prayer line           

that takes place twice a week.                  

It’s 10 minutes of guided prayer, in 

the morning, with a number of              

different priests and religious that 

have volunteered their time to serve 

as prayer leaders.  We understand 

how difficult things can be for our  

young adults and in addition to                       

encouraging them to pray daily, and 

praying for them, we wanted to pray 

with them.  So as they began their 

school year, so did our prayer line.  

We encourage them to join the call 

and to invite their friends to join   

with us...and jump start their day   

the right way, in prayer!           


