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¢ walked into our kin-
dergarten class that first
day, holding onto our
mother’s hands, not knowing
what to expect. We were not sure
if we could make it until the end
of the day. The farthest thing
from our mind was graduation,

Thinking back, we helped each
other get through that first-day
and many others 1"Through grow-
ing friendships, we laughed and
cried, studied,-and partied to-
gether. Becommg ‘more-than just
classmates, we could always find
a friend to comfort us — some-
one in which to confide and share
our hopes and dreams.

Now, at last, the hand we hold
is the hand of a friend. When we
g0 our separate ways we will re-
member the times we’ve shared at
Colleton Prep. As we grow older,
the first memory we will recall
will be of a friend a friend
forever.




