Years from now, No one will ever have to ask how
The Class of 2001, Always had so much fun.

There were Kristy and Ansley’s weekend stories, And you knew to find Allyn Anne at Cory’s,
You would always see Stacey in Abercrombie & Fitch, Ashley thought she was the “Baddest Witch”.
Amber would be asking what was going down, Deana would be parked uptown.

Vishal would tell anyone why he was the best, Shellie was asleep in her desk.

Michael, Adam and Will would be playing a card game, Kevin D., Sam and Lucas knew Hawk Football

was destined for fame.
Jack would be off playing in his band, Dwayne and Joel were the funniest in the land.

N JR would tell everyone about his dream, While Smith and Tyler debated who was the best on the team.

All while Kevin M. was out hunting, The Class of 2001 would never be caught fronting.
. The bond between these twenty-two people is so great, The fact they all ended up together could be fate.
So this poem ends, As their lifelong friendship just begins,

.




