DEALING WITH GOODBYES

When we first started in this great school,

We thought we were bad, we thought we were
cool.

It seems just yesterday we were in first

Trying to quench our learning thirst.

Then came second in with a bang,

We went to the library. Oh! How we sang!

In third we started to slip,

but in fourth we caught back our grip.

Mrs. Stanley topped the bill,

How she told us to strive for goodwill.

Mrs. Libby was our last,

Grammar school was a blast!!

Now as the lights are starting to fade,

We are sitting in AJ’s shade.

For the bathrooms, we can’t stand the smell,

So we, the Seniors, say FAREWELL ...
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