
 

     ATEP students, faculty and alumni repre-

sented CBU at the 2nd Annual CATA State 

Conference on February 25th & 26th and the 

Fourth Annual California Athletic Trainers 

Association’s “Hit the 

Hill” Day on February  

27th in Sacramento. 

CBU contributed 20 

of its own to the 

CATA’s support of SB 

1273. There, students 

gained lobbying ex-

perience as they en-

couraged senators to 

support the bill that 

would require all ath-

letic trainers to be 

licensed in California.  

     The Athletic Train-

ing Student Organiza-

tion, under the leader-

ship of Ashley Musick, 

again organized bus 

transportation and lodging for students to 

participate in the event; and don’t forget the 

“I save lives” buttons worn to the meetings 

with senators and assemblymen. It was an eye

-opening experience for first-timers as stu-

dents and ATs were able to articulate what it 

means to be called an athletic trainer in Cali-

fornia and the importance of protecting the 

name “Athletic Trainer,” but, more impor-

tantly, protecting the 

safety of the public 

from those who call 

themselves one with-

out the proper edu-

cation and training. 

      The current plan 

for next year is a lit-

tle different as the 

FWATA Annual 

Meeting will be held 

in Sacramento in 

April. As of now, the 

CATA State Meeting 

will take place in 

southern California 

(keep checking the 

CATA website for 

location) in February. 

Our “Hit the Hill” efforts will take place the 

Monday morning following the FWATA An-

nual Meeting. Please keep that in mind and 

hopefully you can plan to attend “Hit the Hill 

2013.” 
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ALUMNI & FAMILY NEWS 

Sarah Anderson and Andy Carroll announced their en-

gagement in April and will be getting married on January 

26, 2013.  

Drew Fothergill and Sarah Wolfe announced their en-

gagement in May. 

Jennifer (Moore) Parker will begin the Doctor of Physi-

cal Therapy Program at the University of St. Augustine for 

Health Sciences in San Marcos, CA. Also, her fund raising 

efforts allowed for the purchase of the first AED/CPR sup-

plies for the Menifee Valley Campus at Mt. San Jacinto Col-

lege.  

Todd Conger had the “interim” tag removed and is now 

officially the Head Athletic Trainer at College of the De-

sert.  

Lindsay Warren accepted an Assistant Athletic Trainer 

position at Pepperdine University.  

Chase Paulson accepted the Head Athletic Trainer posi-

tion at Diamond Bar High School.  

Veronica Mondaca was selected for the Gary Tuthill 

Memorial Trainers Award (Orange County Athletic 

Trainer of the Year) by the Athletic Directors in her 

school district. 

Tiffany (Rhea) Bobo is now the Athletic Trainer/Medical 

Management Professional at the Walgreens Distribution 

Center in Moreno Valley.  

James Gonzales passed the BOC exam in April and ac-

cepted an industrial athletic training position at Select 

Physical Therapy that allows him to provide AT services 

for Delta Air Lines. 

Ashley Musick passed the BOC exam in April & ac-

cepted an Assistant Athletic Trainer position at Loyola 

High School in Los Angeles.  

Nathan Hayes passed the BOC exam in April and mar-

ried Amanda Hayes on May 19th.  He also accepted a po-

sition with Casa Colina Physical Therapy to serve as the 

Head Athletic Trainer position at Diamond Valley High 

School in Pomona, Ca.  

Geniqua Harris passed the BOC exam in April and was 

selected for an AT internship at the Wide World of 

Sports complex at Disney World in Orlando, FL.  

Amanda Sageser passed the BOC exam in April.  

Tina Garcia passed the BOC exam in April.  

Caitlyn Ratcliffe passed the BOC exam in April.  

Ken Look passed the BOC exam in April.  

Tamesha Jefferson passed the BOC exam in April.  

Cydney Owen passed the BOC exam in April.  

Lucy Gomez passed the BOC exam in April.  

Brian Enriquez passed the BOC exam in April.  

Scottie Parker passed the BOC exam in April.  

Evan Stubbs passed the BOC exam in April.  

Elizabeth McGraw passed the BOC exam in April.  

Kimberly Johnston passed the BOC exam in April.  

Lauj Preaceley passed the BOC exam in April.  

Clinton White passed the BOC exam in June. 

Delana Henderson passed the BOC exam in June. 

Jackie Remigio traveled with Athletes in Action on a 

mission trip to Armenia (which included taking part in a 

sports medicine conference). 

The ATEP would like to thank Ashlee Harlow for her 

commitment and service to the program and our stu-

dents.  We are sad to see her move on from the ATEP, 

but are very appreciative for her efforts in educating our 

students and helping the program grow. We wish Ashlee 

the best in the next step of her career and would like to 

remind  her…”once a Lancer, always a Lancer.”  

Congratulations to the following Lancer alumni and family 

for their accomplishments.  Our apologies in advance for any 

person or event we have missed… it was not done purposely.  

To be included in future editions of the CBU ATEP Update, 

please forward your personal and/or professional news to 

rbaker@calbaptist.edu. 
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      The CBU Athletic Training Educa-

tion Program (ATEP) was well repre-

sented at the Far West Athletic 

Trainer's Association (FWATA)  Annual 

Meeting and Clinical Symposium April 13

-15, 2012 in San Diego. Three, three-

person student teams entered the an-

nual “Quiz Bowl” competition that con-

sists of an academic jeopardy contest 

that tested their understanding of all 

aspects of Athletic Training Curriculum.  

ATEP students Scottie Parker, Tina Gar-

cia, and Brian Enriquez made up one of 

those teams and they out-performed the 

seventeen other teams representing 

other ATEPs in California, Nevada and 

Hawaii. They were crowned champions 

of District 8, awarded a perpetual trophy to keep at CBU for the year, and will represent 

CBU and FWATA at the National Quiz Bowl at the National Athletic Trainers' Association 

(NATA) annual meeting in St. Louis in June. At that event, they will compete against nine 

other teams representing each of the regional districts of the NATA. In recognition of their 

achievement, they received free registration and $1,500 in travel support to attend the na-

tional meeting. Unfortunately all three teams couldn’t win first place, but we do congratulate 

the other teams for their great representation of CBU and the alternates who were ready to 

go at a moment’s notice (Lauj Preacely, Delana Henderson, Ashley Musick, Evan Stubbs, Kim-

berly Johnston, Cydney Owen, Nathan Hayes, Esther Ferguson, and Kendra Mason). We look 

forward to continued success in the future…no pressure. 

 

     While the ATEP students were winning trophies, other CBU representatives were busy 

making their presence known as well. Faculty, staff and students presented five research post-

ers and one student presentation at FWATA. Athletic Training students, Ashley Musick and 

Caitlyn Ratcliffe gave a presentation entitled “Utilizing Diffusion Tensor Imaging in an Athletic 

Setting” on April 13th.  Those included in the poster presentations were Athletic Training stu-

dent, Evan Stubbs; Athletic Training Graduate Assistants, Midori Matsumoto and Stephanie 

Perez; Head Athletic Trainer, Adam Cady; Staff Athletic Trainer, Charles Ramos; and ATEP 

faculty Russell Baker and Nicole MacDonald. Alumni also did a great job representing the 

ATEP at FWATA. Sarah Anderson and Chris Gonzales (Class of 2009) provided a presenta-

tion and workshop on high intensity therapeutic exercise and Jennifer Parker (Class of 2010) 

served as the FWATA Silent Auction Co-Chair which helped procure more than $2,000 in 

donations. Others (students, alumni, and faculty) participated in committee meetings, served 

as volunteers, and won prizes (modalities, kits, etc.) at the “Dog and Pony” show on the last 

day. Though it was exciting to win a trophy and present research, reality struck when Lauj 

Preacely, Scott Parker, and Linda Pon, were honored at the Hall of Fame banquet with the 

CATA Lifesaver’s Award. This is what we are all about and why we are so valuable as Athletic 

Trainers. Keep up the good work and continue to represent CBU and the profession of ath-

letic training with the upmost integrity.  We hope to see you in Sacramento in 2013. 

 

2012 FWATA Convention 

L a n c e r  U p d a t e  
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 One day in September 2011 we were approached by the MOB office about an opportunity to participate in an International Service 

Project, more specifically an opportunity to go to Africa to work with a Physical Therapist living there. Right away I was excited and wanted to 

apply that second. The next day I started the application process and realized this was not going to be just a trip to Africa because the application 

asked about your church and faith and belief in God. At that time I did not know how to answer any of those questions…. So I didn’t. The applica-

tion submission deadline came and went with me still unsure of how I felt. I am thankful I had Ashley at my side pushing me to finish the application 

even though it was past due. I emailed the MOB office and they reopened it for me to finish and I am glad I did because from that moment on my 

life changed drastically. 

 We went through the interview and team reveal process in November and found out we were on the same team, headed to Africa to 

face the unknown. During the next two weeks we were told we had to raise $3,400! Now that is a healthy bit of money and I did not have much 

to my name so that gave me even more hesitation. We were required to send out at least 50 support letters to friends and family before the end 

of the semester to begin raising money… another problem…. I did not know 50 willing to support me. My family, both immediate and extended, 

did not want me to go and were unwilling to support me in my decision. Yet another reason I had second thoughts about the trip. I did not realize 

how much my families support meant to me and without it I was broken. I remember sitting in class crying (which I don’t do) leaving my class-

mates wondering what happened. Again, Ashley was there for me, encouraging me to stay strong and that it was okay because I had the support I 

needed from my family at CBU, and she was right, again J. 

 God was working on me in ways I never thought possible. I was pushed far past my comfort zone so many times in so many different 

ways. One of the first was in our first ISP meeting. We meet every Wednesday during the whole spring semester for 3 hours. With all the work 

we had during our final semester, it seemed like giving up our Wednesday nights would be  impossible. During our first meeting we were told to 

pray out loud… at that time I didn’t even pray to myself let alone out loud, I didn’t know how. For the first few weeks I didn’t have much to say 

(like normal haha) but then came my turn to share my story. I was nervous and scared to tell these people, my team mates, about my life and who 

I was because I barely knew them. It ended up being a great bonding experience because we were all vulnerable towards each other and we be-

came a family we could lean on throughout this whole process. 

 Then my biggest struggle of the semester hit me right in the head, literally. On January the 30th, right before an intramural basketball 

game, I was hit in the head with a rouge volleyball someone had been playing with. I instantly knew what had happened but didn’t want to believe 

it. I had just received my second concussion in a year and a half. At first I was in denial because I was too busy to not be able to go to class and 

clinic and everything else I had on my plate that month and the following. I tried to go to class the next morning but I was dizzy and nauseous and 

the light and noise was like being at a rave. I could not handle it and ended up going home early. The next day I tried again, still in denial, because 

we had a nutrition test and didn’t want to fall behind. By that time I was in tears and could not comprehend what anyone was saying. I then called 

Jimmy andI made an appointment to see Dr. Marker the next day and finally accepted the fact that I was not okay. There was no hesitation from 

Dr. Marker that morning when he said “You have a concussion and need to rest (meaning don’t do ANYTHING!) for the week.” I have a hard 

time not doing anything. Long story short I stared at my wall for 3 weeks until I was finally released to go back to class, which in hind sight was too 

early. For the next two months I had relentless headaches, had trouble remembering and could not pay attention to detail like I normally could in 

the past. My school work suffered and my hours in clinic were not as successful as they needed to be. In regarded to ISP and Africa I was told I 

could no longer go because I had missed Intensive Training Weekend (because of my concussion) where over 50% of our training took place. 

After all the distress and growth I had gone through by this point they were saying I couldn’t go. By their grace and Gods they allowed me to do a 

make-up assignment which consisted of a six page paper about what I missed and what I learned from talking with my team. With all the other 

work I had to make up I didn’t have a lot of patience for this assignment and was not excited about completing it. After two weeks I finally got it 

done and after meeting with the MOB office again they said welcome back along with a gentle reminder that I still needed $2000.00 more. After 

putting over $1000.00 of my own money into this trip I wasn’t quite sure where else to turn except to God, and I haven’t turned back since. 

 God can be funny sometimes in the way he works. I am still not quite sure why I got a concussion that night but I can only assume that 

He needed me to slow down my pace of life, to start living for Him and not for myself or others. I had a lot of time to pray and build my faith and 

trust in Him during those three weeks. I learned that I could not do anything worthwhile without Him by my side and that I needed to know and 

have faith in Him or I would never be able to get through the rest of the semester let alone my life. I hate to say that I do not remember a ton of 

what happened in February and March but I can remember when things started getting easier and better. 

April 7th 2012 I was baptized for the first time. I was not planning that day to be baptized but after service that day I knew it was what I 

needed. As much as I wanted my family to be there, I had my extended family, three of whom I was able to enjoy the experience with and the 

others there watching with excitement. I was over whelmed with joy to be able to share that with Ashley, Midori, Jayme, Rusty, Heather, Tina, 

Geniqua, and Arnold. Rusty has played the biggest role in my walk with God. I feel so blessed to have him as a friend and now colleague. His devo-

tion and love for Jesus has impacted me in words I can’t describe. My favorite part of the week was when he did devotionals in class. He would 

make himself vulnerable to us in an attempt to show us who he is as a person and a son of God. I have always had trouble talking about my feel-

ings and being vulnerable around people and having His encouragement and support made me want to share and understand the power that 

comes from making myself vulnerable and sharing my story. I still struggle with it most times but I now feel more comfortable talking with people 

about myself and God and what he has done in my life. 

Now that we are closer to our departure date I know this is what God wanted  me to go through the last 5 months, to help me grow 

closer to Him and rely on Him to help me through the good and bad times. I wear a ring that says “I know the plans I have for you.” Jeremiah 

29:11. This is a daily reminder that no matter what happens, it is meant to happen to make you a stronger and better person. God has a plan for 

each and every one of us and if we listen carefully and do what He wills we will never be alone and we will always have everything we need. 

Needless to say I have grown in ways unimaginable. I feel blessed I was able to go through this process with Ashley; she has been my 

rock when things got rough and without her I would not be who or where I am today. I cannot wait to see what challenges He will give us in the 

next two months and the rest of our lives. I am honored to have the people in my life that I do and couldn’t imagine anything greater than their 

love or His.        -Caitlyn Ratcliffe  

East Africa ISP Trip: “The Path Unknown” 

L a n c e r  U p d a t e  
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We were just beginning our second and final year of graduate school… Holy smokes, was it going to be a busy one! We 

had been back in the swing of things for about a month and my schedule was already jam packed with stuff; class, assign-

ments, clinic, club activities, reviewing legislation for New York, organizing ImPact testing in Perris, attempting to begin a 

slow study plan for the BOC, and trying to find/make time to work on my faith, among plenty of other things I am sure, 

somehow I can never manage to say no!  An opportunity was presented to us in class one morning. An opportunity that 

at the time I had no idea how drastically it would impact the next several months of my life.  Adam Cook came in and 

talked to us about International Service Projects (ISP). Hmm well isn’t that interesting. I have always wanted to go some-

where else and do something to help others in a way that I rarely made time for in California. Build a house, tear one 

down, clean up after massive accident, love on orphans, build a water system, any number of things really, I had this desire 

to make an impact on someone or some thing but I never really gave it much time or much thought. I never fed the gnaw-

ing hunger pain in the bottom of my heart. I was always too busy, school came first; work to pay for school came second. 

While Adam was describing to us two different service projects he thought would be perfect for the people in our pro-

gram I became more and more interested. After he finished his spiel he asked if any of us were interested and before my 

brain could even kick in my hand shot up in the air. Then my brain went into a full sprint, a list started to form inside my 

head of the four hundred and seventy two reasons why it was ridiculous and near impossible for me to participate in this.  

The application deadline was fast approaching and I still could not bring myself to apply the list of reasons not to apply 

kept getting longer not to mention the voice in my head telling me you would never be picked and your not even close to 

qualified.  The night the application was due I sat down to fill it out the first part was not so hard; name, major, year in 

school, address. Then the questions started getting a little more difficult; what church are you a member of, when did you 

become a Christian, when did you commit your life to Christ. Then I really started to have issues how am I supposed to 

answer these? What is the right thing to say? Then the tears started streaming down my face as I attempted to pour my 

heart out in these tiny white boxes on my computer screen.  All the while thinking these are horrible answers, why am I 

doing this? I am just wasting my time they are not going to pick me.  After filling out the application I forgot all about it, 

then I got an email to set up an interview oh great! Now they want to interview me!?! What are they going to ask me? I 

went through the interview process, which was equally as difficult. Then it happened then they told me I was selected to 

be on a team and I needed to attend team reveal. Between the time they told me I was on a team and team reveal night I 

had talked myself in and out of participating forty nine times, if it was not for Caitlyn Ratcliffe my classmate and dear 

friend I probably would have quit before I even started just out of fear of failure. It was something I was not sure I could 

do between the weekly three-hour commitment, raising thirty four hundred dollars, a weekend long commitment for 

more training, and being a part of a team of people that I was going to potentially be spending three weeks in a foreign 

country with that I did not even know except for Caitlyn. Then everything got really real I was placed on the team going 

to East Africa for health education, I was attending three hour meetings every Wednesday night, I was expected to share 

my life story in ten minutes with a group of people I had known for three seconds, I was asked to pray out loud for our 

team when I hardly prayed to myself, I was told to come up with, practice and give a two minute testimony when I was 

not even sure I knew what my testimony was let alone figure out how to tell someone in two minutes. I was given weekly 

reading assignments out of a book called “Crazy Love”; I was still trying to figure out how in the world I was going to 

raise thirty four hundred dollars when I barely had that in my bank account. We had to make up a skit to perform at 

something called night of nations; we were having garage sales and attempting to come up with other fundraisers. All 

while I was trying to keep up with school work, study for exams, do research for presentations, study for the BOC, or-

ganize club events, and try to figure out what in the world I was going to do post graduation for work. Somewhere in the 

midst of it all God really started to work on my heart something I had half heartedly applied for and committed to, began 

to grow roots deep and strong inside of me. I started to look forward to going to Africa but it was still such a distant 

reality and there were so many other things that needed to happen first. Then one by one every worry and every con-

cern I had about going to Africa slowly got checked off the list. I had built relationships with my teammates and invested 

in them as much as they had invested in me. I no longer concerned that I was going to spend three weeks in a foreign 

country with a bunch of people I hardly knew. I had spent the last five months training, sharing, and learning to put into 

words my faith. Somehow someway God had provided again and again and again throughout the five months of training. I 

was getting all my school work done, I was getting research done, I had figured out a two minute testimony to share that 

was not half bad, I was able to find the words to pray out loud for our team, I was able to study for the BOC, I was 

slowly raising money, I had a promising job opportunity.  The weekly meetings did not seem like such an inconvenience 

anymore I began to look forward to the time with my teammates. The time for prayer and fellowship became a necessity 

in the middle of my week. I had begun to loosen my death grip on life, and tried not always with great success, to just 

trust in the Lord. When I did that He continued to provide I took the BOC and passed, classes were winding down, 

FWATA was over, new officers were elected for the club, graduation was coming, I was getting closer to my goal of 

thirty four hundred dollars, I was offered a job, and was getting immunizations. Now with Africa in the very near future it 

has all become a true reality. This is it the thing I have been preparing for, for the last five months is days away and I could 

not be more thrilled to share my skills and His love with people who need it most in the world. Now the only list left in 

my brain is of the things I am supposed to pack for this great adventure.   -Ashley Musick 

East Africa ISP Trip: “Going There…” 

L a n c e r  U p d a t e  



 

After reading the following daily devotional, A Slice of Infinity, I 

thought about how fitting it would be for this issue of A Differential 

Diagnosis.  Jill Carattini, managing editor of this daily devotion 

writes: 

 

The dictionary defines the word "vacation" as "a period of time 

devoted to pleasure, rest, or relaxation." Though I imagine it 

happens less often than not, it seems the ideal vacation would 

come to an end just as the life we left behind begins to seem 

preferable. Yet even if it is with reluctance that we let go of our 

last vacation day, most of us can imagine why we must. By 

definition, a vacation is something that must come to 

an end. To vacate life as we know it on a permanent 

basis would be called something different entirely. 

 

Though we know that the days of a vacation are short-lived, we 

nevertheless enjoy them. Even as they fade away into the calen-

dar, they are remembered (and often nostalgically). That they 

were few does not hinder their impact. On the contrary, a few 

days devoted to relaxation are made valuable because of the 

many that are not…. 

 

So what if our hopes for vacation and time away to never end might 

indicate a deeper desire?  Perhaps the deeper desire is to experi-

ence rest, relaxation, and recreation on a more regular and perma-

nent occurrence.  Or maybe that deeper desire is to live in a reality 

that is not simply segmented by vacation time, and the day-to-day 

grind.  Maybe in our desire for vacation to never end, what we are 

realizing is that there are some qualities that we have typically only 

expected or experienced during vacation time, but we want to ex-

perience more regularly in our everyday lives. 

 

As your short-lived days of vacation fade away into the calendar, 

how will you enjoy the remaining time?  How can we spend our 

vacation, or what is left of it, so that the lives and routines we left 

behind seem more preferable?  How can we spend our vacation, or 

what is left of it, with the intention of eagerly returning to the lives 

or routines we left behind so that we can change and modify them?  

In the next issue, we’ll explore a bit more on how you can regularly 

experience some levels of the freedom and exemption that usually 

occur during vacation, so that we don’t suffer from chronic vacatio-

nitis. 

 

Peace,  

Christopher Bates, ATC, CSCS 
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     Differential Diagnosis: Vacationitis 

Welcome Class of 2013! 

Back Row (From L to R): Heather Mau, Julian Navarro, Arnold Lee, Rachel Purcell. 3rd Row: Jilian Christian, Esther Ferguson, Lamar 

Innes, Kendra Mason, Jackie Remigio. 2nd Row: Igor Nosovitskiy, Nicole Burnett, Veronica Perez, Santana Ruiz. Front Row: Liana 

Martin-Hernandez, Jackie Chan, Natalie Caudio, Krystle Celis, and McKaela Laverty.   
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Congrats to the Class of 2012! 

Back Row (L to R): Nathan Hayes, Clinton White, Geniqua Harris, Lauj Preaceley, Evan Stubbs, Scott Parker, Brian Enriquez, Cydney Owen, 

Elizabeth McGraw, Delana Henderson, James Gonzales. Front Row (L to R): Caitlyn Ratcliffe, Amanda Sageser, Ashley Musick, Lucy Gomez, Kim 

Johnston, Tina Garcia, Valerie Calderon, Tamesha Jefferson 



 
P a g e  8  

C 

B 

U 

 

H 

A 

P 

P 

E 

N 

I 

N

G 

S 

Life in the ATEP 

 



 
P a g e  9  

C 

B 

U 

 

H 

A 

P 

P 

E 

N 

I 

N

G 

S 

Life in the ATEP 

 



 
P a g e  1 0  

C 

B 

U 

 

H 

A 

P 

P 

E 

N 

I 

N

G 

S 

FWATA Annual Meeting 



 
P a g e  1 1  

C 

B 

U 

 

H 

A 

P 

P 

E 

N 

I 

N

G 

S 

CATA Hit the Hill Day 

 



 

Sarah Anderson 

Laurie Cook 

Christopher Gonzales 

Tiffany Rhea 

Jennifer Parker 

Rey Flores 

Joseph Luat 

Veronica Mondaca 

Jennifer Parker 

Alexis Pettway 

Todd Conger 

Jennifer Vetter 

Chase Paulson 

Valerie Calderon 

Brian Enriquez 

Tina Garcia 

Geniqua Harris 

Nathan Hayes 

Delana Henderson 

TaMesha Jefferson 

Kimberly Johnston 

Ashley Musick 

Cydney Owen 

Scott Parker 

Laujwinae Preacely 

Caitlyn Ratcliffe 

Amanda Sageser 

Evan Stubbs 

Nicole Burnnet 

Krystle Celis 

Jackie Chan 

Jilian Christian 

Esther Ferguson 

Lamar Innes 

McKaela Laverty 

Arnold Lee 

Liana Martin-Hernandez 

Kendra Mason 

Heather Mau 

Julian Navarro 

Igor Nosvitsky 

Veronica Perez 

Rachel Purcell 

Jacqueline Remigio 

Santana Ruiz 

Midori Matsumoto  

Stephanie Perez 

Christopher Bates 

Charles Ramos 

Todd Babcock 

Junior Domingo 

Nicole MacDonald 

Russell Baker 

 

 

LANCERS @ 2011 FWATA Meeting in San Diego 
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LANCERS @ 2012 PASM Meeting in Palm Springs 

Sarah Anderson 

Christopher Gonzales 

Tiffany Rhea 

Todd Conger 

Ashley Musick 

Scott Parker 

Nathan Hayes 

Jackie Chan 

Jilian Christian 

Esther Ferguson 

Julian Navarro 

Jacqueline Remigio 

Midori Matsumoto 

Michele Vasquez 

Ashlee Harlow  

Todd Babcock 

Maria Castro 

Guido Sendowsky 

Tony Ontiveros 

Mark Espinosa 

Christina Orozco 

Rikki Watson 

Kristin Courter 

Jim Winn 

Jim Clover 

Russell Baker 

 


