
Alternative Paths Training School’s 2018 graduation and awards 
ceremony convened on June 27th at Potomac Middle School in 
Dumfries, Virginia.

Approximately 200 guests attended the formal occasion including 
14 graduates from across 4 campuses; their parents and other family 
members; APTS Staff; and Local Education Agency representatives 
(LEAs).   

The LEAs hailed from Prince William County; Spotsylvania; King 
George; Fredericksburg; Stafford County; Alexandria City; Fairfax 
County and Arlington Public Schools.  While APTS’ Regional 
Education Directors conferred its diplomas to graduates, LEAs were 
invited to confer their districts’ diplomas in the joint ceremony.  Both 
Prince William and Stafford County Public Schools’ diplomas were 
presented at that time.

During the ceremony, our graduates’ parents were honored with 
certifi cates citing their labor of loving support rendered to their child 
throughout their grade school years.  The ceremony was captured on 
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video as well as through professional photography, and will be made available soon.

Student transitions, both partial and full, were another reason to celebrate successes garnered at APTS during 
graduation for it demonstrated how hard and well our students had worked to achieve their goals to reintegrate 
into their public school settings.

Maria Rybicki-Newman, a doctoral student at George Mason University (Fairfax) presented the keynote 
address, and Dr. Howard Johnson, Director of Special Services Administration was Mistress of Ceremony.

Dr. Howard J., Director of Special Services Administration

The afternoon was slightly chilly as we plunged our hands into our 
pockets. The surprise of the rainfall over the last few days had left the 
narrow crowded streets wet and many of the gutters filled with the 
trash from that day’s market, adding a smell like old cabbage to the 
collection of odors in the air. Some market stalls remained filled with 
colorful locally grown vegetables. These stood out from the prominent 
grey concrete sidewalks, beige walls, buildings, and surrounding rocky 
mountain terrain. Our group also stood out in the crowd. This team of two 
teachers leading our way, a mother and her young son, our United Nations 
representative, and we, two volunteers from APTS in the United States. 
As we proceeded through the busy market, other stalls were covered with 
used clothing and shoes, displayed with a seemingly intentional sense 
of pride as if they were brand new. The remnants hung all around like 
curtains of old shoes with branches of laces. Others were cleaned, hung, 

and arranged, paired in bags creating alleys or tunnels of plastic bags. We ducked below this canopy, walking at 
a fairly slow pace and as the little boy in our group looked back again for a third time, he tightened his grip on 
his mother’s hand. His expression was neither joy nor sadness, but almost resignation that we were still here. 

As we continued through the market and dodged numerous cars, trucks, and push carts, the smells and sounds 
changed. We turned down another alley way, leaving the traffic behind. We periodically looked down at our 
feet as we continued to navigate the broken concrete curb, drainage, waste, and the people moving with 
us. The local language, at times, seemed intense and hurried, as if people were singing. Their words had 
its own melody, a certain rhythm that seemed to keep pace with the busy atmosphere around us. Our party 
remained quiet, and occasionally as we crossed a street, you could see in the distance the nearby hills covered 
with square shaped, box like homes repeating the same color scheme of beige and grey. These hillside boxes 
appeared to be on top of each other, producing an amazing pattern offset by the rocks with smatterings of 
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green olive trees and an occasional bush in the far off distance.

Once again the little boy looked back to see if we were still 
there. We left the main street, the side streets, and were now 
going down a narrower back road, resembling an old London 
alley with its overhanging balconies and lattice of wires with a 
central open drain beneath our feet, running down the middle of 
the street. We continued through the street, taking several more 
turns, having long left the market behind, and turned down our 
last alley way which opened up into a courtyard. The walk had 
been slow but as we progressed, there was this feeling; a sense 
of expectation and hope! The previous noises of the market with 
its chatter the vendors and customers, the shouts advertising sales 
and goods had faded as our footsteps became more pronounced 
than ever. He looked back a fifth time, his expression the same, but now our silence was punctuated 
with the steady sound of the little boy’s oversized shoe soles flapping with each step as he walked.

We could see him look back one last time as we entered the courtyard of his school. As we approached 
the two large brown doors of the school house, his expression remained cautious as he stood there to let 
us catch up a little. We held back, giving him and his mother space, as they approached the doors. One 
of the doors opened and the faces of two ladies poked through with smiles to greet him. He recognized 
them and seemed to light up as they congratulated him on his journey. He looked back at the bearded man, 
now sitting on the bench near the school door. The boy stared intently, not smiling at him, but appearing 
to expect him to have disappeared by now. He had done it, and it was not so simple for him. The act of 

this boy coming to school was indeed to be celebrated with smiles 
and clapping, for what seemed like an everyday thing to many, 
was a significant accomplishment for this child and his mother.

Just days earlier he had refused to go to school, having engaged in 
significant maladaptive behaviors. All initial attempts to help him 
had become more challenging. He had expected folks to give in to 
his demands, but the team had discussed various approaches and 
had envisioned, as with previous cases that if they just took the 
time to provide the appropriate response and reinforcer, they would 
break this pattern of behavior, and encourage his return to school. 
This little boy and his mother, was one of the children and parents 
the team had worked with during a previous visit and had shown 
some success at that time. The progress had continued since the 
last visit, so it was appropriate to follow up. The news that he was 



beginning school refusal had encouraged the bearded visitor to see what could be accomplished before we left.

This Jordon experience was just one of many which 
reminded me of how, in the first  month’s opening of 
our school in Alexandria, we had bought a student 
new shoes, or how just last week, when another 
campus sent home a gift card to make sure a student’s 
family, experiencing hardship, had sufficient food 
that weekend. Jordan afforded me the blessing of 
experiencing the hope and determination of mothers, 
fathers, volunteers, educators, community and 
organization leaders, eager for answers and strategies. 
Our workshops and conference feedback sessions 

reflected a readiness to embrace the principles of Applied Behavior Analysis (ABA), and a sense of hope for 
how they could continue to impact their children’s future. Jordan emphasized for me how relationships play 
such a key role as we shared challenges confronting us in our own country, and watched the excitement and 
momentum build as the participants declared that they were ready to confront in a more comprehensive fashion 
the immediate treatment needs of their own vulnerable individuals. Their words reassured us that their leaders 
were supportive of the changes which would be necessary. We knew that, even as we were learning so much 
about their efforts and culture, they articulated their understanding that the path ahead, while still challenging, 
was clearer. They repeated the theme that together, we would all have a hand in building amazing people.

We were so proud to represent APTS in Jordan. Our ongoing collaboration with the amazing United Nations 
Relief & Works Agency (UNRWA) team in Jordan, headed up by Roger Davies and coordinated by Maha 
Al Rantisi, stems from our successful interactions back in 2017. The progress is supported by the Jordanian 
government’s commitment to supporting the UN as it pursues its goals, which include a quality education for 
individuals with disabilities. We carried all your prayers and well wishes, and took with us the spirit of APTS’ 
drive and determination to both learn and teach others. We cannot respond to these requests as we do, without 
the support of our whole organization; without the dedication of our staff; and those who have helped build our 
program to keep it running, while teams go overseas. Whether it is in the US or abroad, that special commitment, 
that sense of gratitude and hope, is present in the souls of those who work and volunteer their time with this 
population. It is in the very soul of the parents and siblings who care for these children and adults. It is the soul 
of who APTS is. It is there, even as we learn, improve, and grow. It is the need and desire to help as many of the 
most challenging individuals, which permeates throughout our organization, and is reinforced by the successes 
of our students, clients, and staff. We are especially encouraged, as a child replaces some old flapping shoe soles 
with a good pair of used shoes, outside the doors of his school and to witness his mother crying tears of joy. 

 
    -Wren, G., Director of Operations 
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I call to You in these moments of daze

When all about me is a clouded haze

Of noises ‘n voices growin’ louder ‘n louder

Until they subside, and are no more.

I call to You when I am ridiculed and scorned

By those who say I should’ve never been born;

And now that I am here, alas, what shall be done,

For to administer my care, is a fortune and Some…

Will no doubt ever quite see my merit

With their closed hearts and hardened spirits.

I call to You at this critical hour

I’m at the crossroads and the noise grows louder.

I call to You, for you tower above the masses

My harbor of Hope, my Song of Gladness,

My unbiased Advocate, who bids my peace,

Diminishes the noises, and makes the voices cease.

Copyright 2001 Dr. Howard Johnson



AUG 13 & 14: Student Early Release (11:45)

AUG 28: Student Early Release (11:45)

AUG 29 thru SEPT 3rd: Holiday

SEPT. 5 : APTS Teachers’ Conference

SEPT. 10 & 11: Student Early Release (11:45)

    2018 GRADUATION HIGHLIGHTS
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Laudations From a Parent

It’s so nice to see all the progress my son has made in writing.  I can’t begin to thank you and 
all the staff at APTS for what you’ve done for him and for me. You’ve given me my son back.  
You’ve changed our lives. There were some very rough times over the last 2 years, at home 
and at school. I spent more time praying than I’ve ever done in my life. God answered my 
prayers, through all of you and Michael’s hard work to get him where he is today. 

There are not enough words to express my gratitude for all of you. You are the real heroes.  
My son will be an amazing man and that is in large part due to all the tools you’ve given him 
to be successful. 

I know he will miss his friends and all the staff at APTS. 

Thank you and may God Bless all of you!

From a very grateful mom. 

Thank you!

-Maureen



   SUMMER FUN! 

APTS Alexandria Campus held its first Spirit Week, June 25-29. The week was filled with fun-sparked 
activities such as Step-Up and Dance, movies, and wearing your most wacky socks and character t-shirt. 
To conclude the week, students, staff, and about 25 parents participated in Field Day. The day was full of 
excitement as students moved from station to station inside and outside the school having a wonderful time. 
Laughter could be heard all around as students and staff participated in bowling, balloon toss and relay, ring 
toss, shuffleboard, bucket drop, basketball, and had their faces painted. Students smiled for the camera as they 
posed for their picture in front of the sparkly backdrop. Parent involvement was terrific. Family members were 
everywhere assisting staff and students with the games, fetching water, and preparing lunches. The day was 
quite hot, but all had a great time; especially at the water balloon station. The day ended with frozen popsicles 
and an echoing of “Can we do it again?” Absolutely! Can’t wait to see what next year’s field day will hold.

-Dr. Lynda Hickey, Regional Education Director, 
Manassas

-Kristie Adams, Regional Behavior Director 
 Alexandria
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