Dear Heid,

It is hard to believe that daddy's little girl is growing up and
about to graduate high school. When you were born, that was
one of the happiest days of our lives. It seems like only yester-
day that [ was holding you and trying to get you to laugh. Those
days were the most precious and memorable days that we have
ever had. Always remember all the good times that we all have
shared throughout the years. We were concerned at times about
you, because you would talk to everyone and you would never
meet a stranger. You have made us very proud and we are proud
of the young woman you have become. We are very proud of the
accomplishments that you have achieved playing volleyball. [ know
that we have had some good times and bad times, but they were
all worth it. Always keep God first in all the choices that you
make and look to hin for strength and guidance, and remember
that you can always count on us to be able to talk to whenever
you are troubled about something, We love you more than you
will ever know.

Love, Dad, Mom and Adam
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