
STRONGSTRONG100100100100
WHO CARE

“Building Bridges for the Next Generation”“Building Bridges for the Next Generation”

What:  
100 Latino and Business Professionals to 
visit Andersen United Community School
1098 Anderson Lane, Minneapolis, MN 55407

When: 
Thursday, Oct. 8 and Friday, Oct. 9, 2009 
from 11:30 a.m. to 1:30 p.m. each day

Why: 
Minneapolis Public Schools is excited to work with the National 
Society of Hispanic MBA’s and La Escuelita in bringing 100 
Latino/a Buisness Professionals to Andersen United Community 
School.  This two-day event is designed to “Build Bridges” 
between students and members of the community who want to 
have a positive impact in the lives of students. 100 Strong Who 
Care is designed to show students Latino/a Americans in mar-
keting, science, law, human resources, computer technology and 
many more professions.

100 Strong Who Care volunteers will participate in career day 
activities in order to inspire our next generation of leaders .

How Can You Help: 
For further information or to sign up, please contact Endra 
Young, Minneapolis Public Schools Of�ice of Diversity and Equal 
Opportunity, at 612.668.0018 or email us at 
endra.young @mpls.k12.mn.us or  adebisi.wilson@mpls.k12.mn.us.

The Bridge BuilderThe Bridge Builder
WA Dromgoole

An old man, going a lone highway,

Came, at the evening, cold and gray,

To a chasm, vast, and deep, and wide,

Through which was flowing a sullen tide.

The old man crossed in the twilight dim;

The sullen stream had no fears for him;

But he turned, when safe on the other side,

And built a bridge to span the tide.

“Old man,” said a fellow pilgrim, near,

“You are wasting strength with building here;

Your journey will end with the ending day;

You never again must pass this way;

You have crossed the chasm, deep and wide-

Why build you a bridge at the eventide?”

The builder lifted his old gray head:

“Good friend, in the path I have come,” he said,

“There followeth after me today,

A youth, whose feet must pass this way.

This chasm, that has been naught to me,

To that fair-haired youth may a pitfall be.

He, too, must cross in the twilight dim;

Good friend, I am building the bridge for him.


