
Growing up in the community of Big Valley and attending a school like BMS 

are some of those things that you don’t realize how special they are until you 

don’t have them anymore. Like other adventurous sorts, I was one who could not 

wait to get out and get away. Now that I have grown up a little and have my own 

children, I have a much deeper appreciation for the small community and the 

sacrifices that my parents made so that I could attend BMS.  

Looking back, I have very fond memories of walking the halls and hanging 

out with friends and teachers. I have lots of good memories starting in elementary 

school with Mrs. Glenny and her accordion. She always seemed to be happy and 

singing about something. Then there was 2nd grade with Mrs. Baker and her Little 

House on the Prairie books, just to name a few. On into high school, I enjoyed 

being up in the old art room doing pottery with Mrs. Tami Peachey and history 

classes with Ms. Kauffman. Mrs. Suydam is another teacher that I realize now was 

very good for me. It wasn’t the Chemistry or Physics lessons that I remember; it’s 

the way she expected something from us - to pay attention and learn. There are 

many other faculty members and teachers that had an impact on me and to them 

I am grateful. My memories of BMS also include lots of soccer games and trips 

with Coach Renno and our favorite bus driver and source of whoopie pies, Mrs. 

Rhoda Byler.  

After high school I attended WyoTech to be a diesel mechanic and then 

went out west to work on the harvest. After the harvest I returned to Big Valley 

and operated logging equipment for Metzler Forest Products. Once again the 

restlessness got the better of me and I returned to work on the harvest again. 

Following the harvest my path turned a little and I can see the way the Lord 

started to guide me to where I am now. I signed up for the YES program with 

EMM and after some time living in Honduras I returned with a different 

perspective.  

I can remember sitting in school chapels and church services listening to 

people come talk about service opportunities or missions. I always passed it off as 

a feel-good thought, but it didn’t really fit into my plan for my life. However, 

when I returned from YES, things were different. I remember thinking that I would 

like to work with kids like we did in Honduras but I would like to speak English 

with them and not Spanish. (Yes I know, I should have applied myself more in 



Spanish class.) However, I returned home once again and worked for Metzler 

Forest Products for a short time and finally in June of 2012 I moved to Florida to 

work at Gator Wilderness Camp where I am currently the Program Director.  

Since 2012, I have had the privilege of serving alongside several other 

alumni from BMS who have also served at Gator Camp. About two years after 

moving to Florida I got married to my wonderful wife Blakely who I met on the 

YES trip to Honduras. Seven years later we have three boys, Colton six, Sawyer 

four, and Wesley two. Having children of my own who are about ready to start 

school combined with serving at a place like Gator Camp has really changed my 

perspective and grows my appreciation for places like BMS. I understand now 

why teachers and other staff continue to stick with it year after year.  

It’s not just a job for those teachers, there is a mission and a purpose. They 

have the opportunity to educate students, but also to share the love of Jesus 

Christ with them along the way. In a chapel in seventh grade was when I got 

saved over there in the middle school wing. I can remember it like it was 

yesterday. Education is important, but I believe that providing an environment 

where young people can dissect frogs in biology and grow in their relationship 

with Christ in Bible class is the real purpose. I am very grateful for my time at BMS 

and all the staff who left more of an impact on my life than they will ever know. 

There is something very special about a small school tucked in a valley. Attending 

BMS was a blessing and I am grateful for all those who were part of my journey 

there.    

Thank you, Curtis, for your life of service and discipleship that continues to impact 

those around you for Christ. 

 


