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- Sophomore Orlin Ware
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FILLING THE SPOT
Chosen to be the next head of 
Upper School, Patrick Andrén 

gives us a look into who he 
really is and the impact he 
hopes to make on campus.

HALL OF CHANGE
As the newest member of  
the Rock and Roll Hall of 

Fame, Steve Miller ’61 says 
the organization needs to  

make some changes.
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‘THE TEAM WANTS TO
REPEAT AND ONCE AGAIN BE 

SPC CHAMPIONS.’

The thoughts of death 
entered into the 19-year-
old’s minds.

The night was never 
supposed to go like this. 
This was never supposed to 
happen.

After almost 20 minutes 
of driving, Chris brought his 
CRX to an abrupt stop at the 
abandoned train station.

A car door burst open as 
one of his friends exited the 
door of the car and sprinted 

for his life into the darkness.
Chris tried to do the 

same. He made a move 
toward the handle and was 
almost out of the car.

But he was too late.
The last thing Chris Lew-

is ever heard was the cock 
of the pistol and the pull of a 
trigger.

Bang.
Chris Lewis’s life ended 

June 19, 1993.
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You’ve seen 
the stats, the 
stances, all the 
sides of gun 
violence. But 
there’s one 

side you don’t 
want to be on.Barreldown the 

GUN VIOLENCE

CHRIS LEWIS ’92 GRABBED THE STEERING 
wheel as he caught a glimpse of the 
silver pistol.

With his life in danger, he had no 
choice but to do everything the man with the gun 
asked.

Chris’s instincts told him to make a run for it. 
But there was one thing that stopped him from 
doing so: a gun pointed to the back of his head.

One object controlled his every move, decision 
and fate.

The man with the gun took Chris and his friends 
to an old, abandoned set of railroad tracks.


