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Ne ~t_ephen loei Trachtenberg 
Ptes'tt!cnt,' 1Tnc·Oeor:ge Washington University . ----,., ..... ,, .,,, ... ~--:--.. ~.· {;.,,.i.u. Bz.A lA.rl. /&55 3 

pear Mr. Trachtenberg, . 

On .beh!!,lf of th~ students, pa_rem1, teachers, and mentors who participated in the George Wa&hington 
UniversLty Workshop, a.nd our communi~y that depends on harnessing young talent, l want to thank you 
for yout' effective suppqrt of the coit~ge Summit initiative. This past summer, 380 students exited the 
doors of our collegee with determlnation, oarrying the ha.rd-wrought admissions materials they will 
need to l:!nter successfully co!lege doors as fre·shmen in twelve months, We are now in the thick of our 
evaluation periq,d-1 a 'time, for reflection a,bout the oi.tsta.nding teamwork that has made college more 
azhiev •. 1,h\e. for hundrede cf c=rornt:;ing your.g ,peopb.. · 

This is the third year -The George Washington University has deepened its relationahips 'with 
com~mmities and institutions through College Summit. Kathryn· Napper and a.bond.a Leshman did a 
wonderful job of leading this effort and welcoming students. We are beginning to see the fruit pf thelr 
admi:isions work with Coltese Summlt1 as a number of College Summ.it alumni enrolled at the 
Univers'lty this fall. Your faculty involv~ment waa outstandiTlj. English Professor Robert McRuer 
gathered a dynunic group of !acuity me~be~s, Angela Hewett, Kevin Mahoney, Jessie Matthews,, who 
pro,duced excellent work throughout the fow~day program. Student Melissa Nann was a terrific help in 
our office, 

I will close with. the words from the Col!ege Summit essay written by Daniel Trujillo. 

I haa heen /old (hat if the weather got too severe that I could always blow the whistle and the 
. metrlhe,, of my le_am wou/4flnd:m,. · 1 l'eached duwnfor lhe whistle and remembered_/ had left 
it by the fire. I panicked instantly, _What if the storm, got out of control and the rain and wind 
swept my whisf/e awa.v? l c,:awled araundfor only a few minutes, but it felt like hc)Urs. When 
my hand/ound that shin)) metal wh.iJl/e, I held it alas,e to my chest where it bslanged and hastily 

. returned 10 lhe lean-to. I put th, whistle to my lips, hut found myself unable ta sound the rescue 
caii. 1 hud nw~r b,nm n,orit -r;unjus1Jd in my /if~ .. .l r'i;tun,~d. ou,J1'Jrj "'"J lvu~i:J at,tli1,; Siuf'm, 

Then I looked at the whistle, ldon''t know haw long I stood there, but it felt as if time were 
standing still, waiting for me to decide, I faced Jhe storm and threw ,that whtslle as Jar as I 
could and grimly ret~,~ed to _my lean-to, There would be no giving up on this night, 

When s.tudents refuse to give up, it is I privilege to join their triumph, Thank f~µ.Jor fiur su1ip0_1t, 
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cc: Kathryn Napper: Rhonda Leshm4n; :Robert McRuer; Angela Hewett; Kevin Ml.honey; Jessie 
Matthews; Meli,sa Nann 
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