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2022 Martin Luther King, Jr. Classic 

Saturday, January 15, 2022 

GRC Arena - Wincehster, KY 

 

12:00 PM - Bath County vs. Nelson County 

 

1:45 PM - Ashland vs. Bishop Brossart 

 

3:30 PM - Manual vs. Covington Holy Cross 

 

5:15 PM - GRC vs. North Laurel 

 
 

Note: The first team listed is the home team 

and will wear white uniforms. 
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 # Player Class School Points Rebounds   

10 Ashtyn Barrett So Bath County 19.1 6.0  

2 Makenna Day Jr Bath County 8.8 3.6 28 Made 3’s (34.6%) 

13 Shaylah Redmon Jr Nelson County 14.6 6.3 22 Made 3’s (34.4%) 

25 Alivia Morris Fr Nelson County 10.1 6.2  

3 Kenleigh Woods Fr Ashland 15.9 2.4  

21 Ella Sellars So Ashland 13.1 6.9  

20 Lindsay Wallenfeltz Sr Ashland 11.4 2.9 22 Made 3’s (41.5%) 

44 Mikayla Martin Sr Ashland 11.7 7.7  

5 Lauren Macht Sr Bishop Brossart 9.3 5.9  

20 Molly Kramer Jr Bishop Brossart 9.0 6.0  

3 Jakayla Thompson Jr Manual 16.6 4.5  

5 Sydne Tolbert Jr Manual 13.5 3.4  

22 Daisha White Sr Manual 12.1 7.9  

21 Ayanna Stroud Sr Manual 9.0 2.7  

23 Gracie Brown So Manual 8.6 1.5 28 Made 3’s (45.9%) 

2 Julia Hunt So Holy Cross 16.6 10.4  

24 Hanna Robinson Sr Holy Cross 11.3 5.2 39 Made 3’s 

23 Brianna Byars Jr GRC 19.1 6.2  

3 Ciara Byars Fr GRC 14.0 6.3  

22 Tyra Flowers Sr GRC 8.7 6.8  

3 Hailee Valentine  North Laurel 18.9 5.4 36 Made 3’s (41.4%) 

23 Emily Sizemore  North Laurel 15.9 6.9 17 Made 3’s (51.5%) 

54 Chloe McKnight  North Laurel 11.2 8.6  

5 Bella Sizemore  North Laurel 7.2 3.5 19 Made 3’s  (47.5%) 
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2022 Martin Luther King, Jr. 
Classic 

hosted by GRC Hoops 

 

Lifetime 
Achievement 

Award 
 

presented to 
 

Ms. Monnie Francis 
 

on the 15th day of January 
in the year Two Thousand Twenty Two 

 

“I have a dream…” 
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Mrs. Monnie Francis 
 
Mrs. Monie Miller Francis was born on December 31, 1929 on Pearl Street in Winchester, KY. 

She’s a 1948 graduate of Oliver Street School here in Clark County. Mrs. Monie, as people affec-

tionately call her, joined First Baptist Church on Highland Street, at the young age of 9 years old 

and she served as the President of the Junior choir for several years. 

 

Mrs. Monie married the love of her life in March of 1950 at First Baptist Church. Worked on 

many activities and boards in the church, one being chairman and president of the church’s first 

bus ministry. She also served as chairman of the committee in charge of building the church’s 

Parsonage on Highland Street right next to the church. She served as chairman of the first gospel 

workshop under the leadership of Rev. Dr. Robert M. Simmons and she also served as the chair-

man of the first church convention under Rev. J. W. Jones. The convention was paid for by having 

a baby contest, bake sales, bar-b-ques and fish fries. Mrs. Monie was in charge of hosting a Gos-

pel program on sunday afternoons and she took any teenager who wanted to participate to the 

bowling alley to bowl on Saturday mornings to give them something to do. 

 

Mrs. Monnie was the First Black President of the Northern Bluegrass bowling league. She served 

as vice president until the untimely exit of the active president, at which time was moved to re-

side as president for the remainder of the term. She also served as secretary and treasurer of the 

Thursday Night Winchester Clothing Bowling league for 10 years. 

 

In her early years she Delivered papers on Friday and Saturday from Denny Avenue to Patio 

Street. She also rode a horse and wagon with a gentleman named Mr. Eli delivering block  

ice. She would yell “Block Ice” and “Ice 10 cents a Block” in an effort to help him sell his product. 

 

Mrs. Monie didn’t get to go to college. When she graduated from high school, WWII was over 

and her family could not afford to send her to school. However she went on to make a living for 

herself and her family. In 1970 she became a supervisor at Quality Manufacturing, a factory here 

in Winchester that has since gone out of business. She retired in February of 1995 from Winches-

ter Clothing. 

 

At the age of 9 years old Mrs. Monie made a dress for a family friend Willetta Murphy this led to 

many more opportunities to showcase her work. She was a seamstress for a man named Mr. 

Bob Palmer and was afforded an opportunity to make bridesmaids gowns, wedding dresses, one 

being her own, and flower girls dresses. She also directed and coordinated many weddings. 

 

Mrs. Monie now spends her time sewing, playing cards, and helping any and everyone she can 

help. She thoroughly enjoys going to bible study and church. She’s been blessed to still be able 

to get around and be in her right frame of mind and says she will continue to do everything she 

can to serve people until she can’t anymore. 
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# Name Position Yr. # Name Position Yr.

10 Ashtyn Barrett G So. 13 Shaddix Lewis 8th

45 Abigail Bretz 8th 23 Jerrika Norris G Fr.

15 Mallory Cox G 7th 14 Ashlyn Ratliff G 8th

22 Kaylee Crouch W So. 33 Hannah Roland F Jr.

2 Makenna Day F, G Jr. 4 Kirsten Vice F Jr.

1 Bayley French PG 8th 0 Diamond Wills G Fr.

Bath County Lady Cats - Varsity Roster 2021/22

Head Coach - Mark Collier

Assitant Coaches - Gary Boyd, Kristi Reffitt, Gary Saunders, Sr., Pete Scott
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# Name Position Yr. # Name Position Yr.

10 Lacee Brown W 8th 25 Alivia Morris F Fr.

30 Raegan Cambron F, G Jr. 13 Shaylah Redmon G Jr.

12 Kendal Crawford F Jr. 33 Macy Runner G Jr.

20 Kaia Grabbert Jr. 42 Megan Simpson C, PF 8th

2 Brylie Linton G So. 4 Nora Kate Simpson PG 8th

11 Emilee Medley G Jr. 35 Avery Wilson F, W So.

Nelson County Lady Cards - Varsity Roster 2021/22

Head Coach - Michael Menifee

Assitant Coaches - William Mattingly, Tommy Owsley, Megan Reynolds
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# Name Position Yr. # Name Position Yr.

5 Keyera Black Fr. 55 Emme Rogers PF Fr.

10 Brooklyn Duckwiler 7th 21 Ella Sellars SF So.

25 Aryanna Gulley PF 8th 14 Asia Thomas F So.

12 Jaidyn Gulley G So. 23 Casey Wallenfeltz G Sr.

44 Mikayla Martin F Sr. 20 Lindsay Wallenfeltz G Sr.

2 Khia Robinson G Fr. 3 Kenleigh Woods PG Fr.

Ashland Kittens - Varsity Roster 2021/22

Head Coach - Bill Bradley

Assitant Coaches - Alexis Robinson, Matt Robinson, Shae Sparks, Phil Wittich
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# Name Position Yr. # Name Position Yr.

35 Cora Bertsch F Jr. 5 Lauren Macht G Sr.

25 Bentley Fisher F, G Sr. 40 Zoee Meyers G Fr.

21 Claire Hummel G Jr. 4 Madison Parker G Sr.

22 Alexis Kaeff C Sr. 3 Payton Parker F So.

15 Hannah Kramer G Jr. 23 Jill Planeaux G Jr.

20 Molly Kramer F Jr. 12 Bailey Ritter G So.

11 Madelyn Kremer G So. 31 Bella Rowe G Jr.

24 Olivia Lloyd G Jr.

Bishop Brossart Lady Stangs - Varsity Roster 2021/22

Head Coach - Garren Parker

Assistant Coaches - Maddie Flaugher, Adam Franzen, Bob Rowe
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# Name Position Yr. # Name Position Yr.

40 Morrai Blount G Fr. 21 Ayanna Stroud G Sr.

Madison Brittle G Jr. 11 London Sweeney F So.

23 Gracie Brown G So. 3 Jakayla Thompson G Jr.

15 Jazmine Chatman G Jr. 5 Sydne Tolbert G Jr.

33 Celeste Hector G Fr. 10 Lexi Weaver G Jr.

30 Electra Lovely-Tolbert G Fr. 22 Daisha White F Sr.

25 Alana Smith G So. 12 Morgan White F Fr.

Dupont Manual Lady Crimsons  - Varsity Roster 2021/22

Head Coach - Jeff Sparks

Assistant Coaches - Chris Jefferson, Krystaline McCune, Charles Pearson
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# Name Position Yr. # Name Position Yr.

4 Aleah Arlinghaus G Jr. 1 Elizabeth McCoy G Jr.

3 Alyssa Arlinghaus G 7th 11 Aumani Nelson F, G Fr.

21 Sarah Bottom F, G Jr. 24 Hanna Robinson F Sr.

23 Presley Grant G Jr. 20 Ariona Thurmond F So.

2 Julia Hunt C, F So. 32 DMyah Williams F 7th

22 Ella Lehmkuhl F, G Fr. 14 Miyah Wimzie F, G So.

Holy Cross Indians  - Varsity Roster 2021/22

Head Coach - Ted Arlinghaus

Assistant Coaches - Ben Arlinghaus, Ryan Pernell, Alehia Tucker
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# Name Position Yr. # Name Position Yr.

42 Sanai Brock G Fr. 32 Amber Miller F Sr.

23 Brianna Byars W Jr. 20 Annette Miller F 8th

3 Ciara Byars G Fr. 34 KeAsia Parker W So.

10 Isabella Chirico F Jr. 11 Madelyn Settles G Fr.

22 Tyra Flowers F Sr. 0 Kennedy Stamper PG 7th

4 Asja Garrard G Sr. 24 Makili Tabor G So.

2 Trinity Gay G Jr. 12 Brook Taylor C Jr.

13 Jaylynn Goodwin G 8th

Assitant Coaches - Steve Anderson, William Brown, Erica Jackson

GRC Hoops  - Varsity Roster 2021/22

Head Coach - Robbie Graham
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# Name Position Yr. # Name Position Yr.

33 Cadence Allen F 8th 21 Brooke Nichelson G Fr.

0 Jaelyn Black G So. 24 Katie Sams G 7th

10 Mariella Claybrook F, G 7th 5 Bella Sizemore G Fr.

45 Abby Hubbard F Fr. 23 Emily Sizemore G, PG Jr.

54 Chloe McKnight C So. 3 Hailee Valentine G Sr.

35 Gracie McKnight F So.

Assitant Coaches - Matthew Brooks, Hannah Lawson, Jonathan Lewis

North Laurel Lady Jaguars  - Varsity Roster 2021/22

Head Coach - Eddie Mahan, Jr.
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“I Have A Dream…” 
 

Speech by the Reverend Martin Luther King, Jr. 
At the “March on Washington” 

August 28, 1963 

I am happy to join with you today in what will go down in history as the greatest 
demonstration for freedom in the history of our nation. 

Five score years ago, a great American, in whose symbolic shadow we stand 
today, signed the Emancipation Proclamation. This momentous decree came as 
a great beacon light of hope to millions of Negro slaves who had been seared in 
the flames of withering injustice. It came as a joyous daybreak to end the long 
night of their captivity. 

But one hundred years later, the Negro still is not free; one hundred years later, 
the life of the Negro is still sadly crippled by the manacles of segregation and 
the chains of discrimination; one hundred years later, the Negro lives on a lonely 
island of poverty in the midst of a vast ocean of material prosperity; one hundred 
years later, the Negro is still languished in the corners of American society and 
finds himself in exile in his own land. 

So we’ve come here today to dramatize a shameful condition. In a sense we’ve 
come to our nation’s capital to cash a check. When the architects of our republic 
wrote the magnificent words of the Constitution and the Declaration of Inde-
pendence, they were signing a promissory note to which every American was to 
fall heir. This note was the promise that all men, yes, black men as well as white 
men, would be guaranteed the unalienable rights of life, liberty, and the pursuit 
of happiness. 

It is obvious today that America has defaulted on this promissory note in so far 
as her citizens of color are concerned. Instead of honoring this sacred obliga-
tion, America has given the Negro people a bad check, a check which has come 
back marked “insufficient funds.” 

But we refuse to believe that the bank of justice is bankrupt. We refuse to be-
lieve that there are insufficient funds in the great vaults of opportunity of this na-
tion. And so we have come to cash this check, a check that will give us upon de-
mand the riches of freedom and the security of justice. 

We have also come to this hallowed spot to remind America of the fierce urgen-
cy of now. 

This is no time to engage in the luxury of cooling off or to take the tranquilizing 
drug of gradualism. 
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Now is the time to make real the promises of democracy; now is the time to rise 
from the dark and desolate valley of segregation to the sunlit path of racial jus-
tice; now is the time to lift our nation from the quick sands of racial injustice to 
the solid rock of brotherhood; now is the time to make justice a reality for all of 
God’s children. 

It would be fatal for the nation to overlook the urgency of the moment. 

This sweltering summer of the Negro’s legitimate discontent will not pass until 
there is an invigorating autumn of freedom and equality. Nineteen sixty-three is 
not an end, but a beginning. And those who hope that the Negro needed to blow 
off steam and will now be content, will have a rude awakening if the nation re-
turns to business as usual. There will be neither rest nor tranquility in America 
until the Negro is granted his citizenship rights. The whirlwinds of revolt will con-
tinue to shake the foundations of our nation until the bright day of justice emerg-
es. 

But there is something that I must say to my people, who stand on the worn 
threshold which leads into the palace of justice. In the process of gaining our 
rightful place, we must not be guilty of wrongful deeds. Let us not seek to satisfy 
our thirst for freedom by drinking from the cup of bitterness and hatred. 

We must forever conduct our struggle on the high plane of dignity and discipline. 
We must not allow our creative protests to degenerate into physical violence. 
Again and again we must rise to the majestic heights of meeting physical force 
with soul force. The marvelous new militancy, which has engulfed the Negro 
community, must not lead us to a distrust of all white people. For many of our 
white brothers, as evidenced by their presence here today, have come to realize 
that their destiny is tied up with our destiny. And they have come to realize that 
their freedom is inextricably bound to our freedom. 

We cannot walk alone. And as we walk, we must make the pledge that we shall 
always march ahead. We cannot turn back. 

There are those who are asking the devotees of Civil Rights, “When will you be 
satisfied?” 

We can never be satisfied as long as the Negro is the victim of the unspeakable 
horrors of police brutality; we can never be satisfied as long as our bodies, 
heavy with the fatigue of travel, cannot gain lodging in the motels of the high-
ways and the hotels of the cities; we cannot be satisfied as long as the Negro’s 
basic mobility is from a smaller ghetto to a larger one; we can never be satisfied 
as long as our children are stripped of their selfhood and robbed of their dignity 
by signs stating “For Whites Only”; we cannot be satisfied as long as the Negro 
in Mississippi cannot vote, and the Negro in New York believes he has nothing 
for which to vote. 
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 No! no, we are not satisfied, and we will not be satisfied until “justice rolls down 
like waters and righteousness like a mighty stream.” 

I am not unmindful that some of you have come here out of great trials and tribu-
lations.  Some of you have come fresh from narrow jail cells. Some of you have 
come from areas where your quest for freedom left you battered by the storms 
of persecution and staggered by the winds of police brutality. 

You have been the veterans of creative suffering. 

Continue to work with the faith that unearned suffering is redemptive. 

Go back to Mississippi. Go back to Alabama. Go back to South Carolina. Go 
back to Georgia. Go back to Louisiana. Go back to the slums and ghettos of our 
Northern cities, knowing that somehow this situation can and will be 
changed.  Let us not wallow in the valley of despair. 

I say to you today, my friends, so even though we face the difficulties of today 
and tomorrow, I still have a dream. 

It is a dream deeply rooted in the American dream. 

I have a dream that one day this nation will rise up and live out the true meaning 
of its creed, “We hold these truths to be self-evident, that all men are created 
equal.” 

I have a dream that one day on the red hills of Georgia, sons of former slaves 
and the sons of former slave owners will be able to sit down together at the table 
of brotherhood. 

I have a dream that one day even the state of Mississippi, a state sweltering 
with the heat of injustice, sweltering with the heat of oppression, will be trans-
formed into an oasis of freedom and justice. 

I have a dream that my four little children will one day live in a nation where they 
will not be judged by the color of their skin but by the content of their character. 

I have a dream today! 

I have a dream that one day down in Alabama — with its vicious racists, with its 
Governor having his lips dripping with the words of interposition and nullification 
— one day right there in Alabama, little black boys and black girls will be able to 
join hands with little white boys and white girls as sisters and brothers. 

I have a dream today! 
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 I have a dream that one day every valley shall be exalted, and every hill and 
mountain shall be made low. The rough places will be plain and the crooked 
places will be made straight, “and the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all 
flesh shall see it together.” 

This is our hope. This is the faith that I go back to the South with. With this faith 
we will be able to hew out of the mountain of despair a stone of hope. 

With this faith we will be able to transform the jangling discords of our nation into 
a beautiful symphony of brother-hood. With this faith we will be able to work to-
gether, to pray together, to struggle together, to go to jail together, to stand up 
for freedom together, knowing that we will be free one day. 

And this will be the day. 

This will be the day when all of God’s children will be able to sing with new 
meaning, “My country ’tis of thee, sweet land of liberty, of thee I sing. Land 
where my father died, land of the pilgrim’s pride, from every mountainside, let 
freedom ring.” And if America is to be a great nation, this must become true. 

So let freedom ring from the prodigious hilltops of New Hampshire; let freedom 
ring from the mighty mountains of New York; let freedom ring from the heighten-
ing Alleghenies of Pennsylvania; let freedom ring from the snow-capped Rockies 
of Colorado; let freedom ring from the curvaceous slopes of California. 

But not only that. 

Let freedom ring from Stone Mountain of Georgia; let freedom ring from Lookout 
Mountain of Tennessee; let freedom ring from every hill and mole hill of Missis-
sippi. “From every mountainside, let freedom ring.” 

And when this happens, and when we allow freedom to ring, when we let it ring 
from every village and every hamlet, from every state and every city, we will be 
able to speed up that day when all of God’s children, black men and white men, 
Jews and Gentiles, Protestants and Catholics, will be able to join hands and 
sing in the words of the old Negro spiritual: 

“Free at last. Free at last. Thank God Almighty, we are free at last.” 
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Excerpts from the “I Have A Dream…” 
Speech by the Reverend Martin Luther King, Jr. 
at the “March on Washington” - August 28, 1963 

I have a dream that one day this nation will rise up 
and live out the true meaning of its creed, “We hold 
these truths to be self-evident, that all men are creat-
ed equal.” 

And when this happens, and when we allow freedom 
to ring, when we let it ring from every village and eve-
ry hamlet, from every state and every city, we will be 
able to speed up that day when all of God’s children, 
black men and white men, Jews and Gentiles, 
Protestants and Catholics, will be able to join hands 
and sing in the words of the old Negro spiritual: “Free 
at last. Free at last. Thank God Almighty, we are free 
at last.” 


