On March 20, 1000, our life as we knew
it changed [orever. It was that dﬂy that E:;‘c:d

blessed us with our ﬁrstf)om drurgiiter. Katie,
you I]{II'E' grown ithU SI(C;T a [{'U“dk‘l{“j H()i”fy
i[fdy. '\T)ﬁ are l‘El‘_[[ T"‘ﬂlfd 0[ Hﬂif f”iﬂ‘ (f” (JI‘
your accomplishments. Little did we know

at the beginning of this year, that it would be
your last. [ feel as if we have gotten a crash
course in graduation. Tou have set high goals
for yourself and we are sure you will strive to
meet them. Continue to be true to yourself in
all that you do!!

HS yﬂu PT’EPHTE to lEm'L’ i‘TUT"E’ ﬁ)‘id I]Eﬂﬂl f(JI’
CO”EQE. I‘E?Hl’lﬂbfr we IOUE ‘I’O“ ﬂﬂd Ii'iil’ ﬂhl'ﬂys
be here for you!

Love,

Mom and Daddy

Katie Lynn
Fender

T-Bug, I will miss you when you are at college. [ guess

I will have to ask Bailey for advice about boys. 1’1l never
forget when we play babies together. [ Love You! Love
Your Other Lavorite Sister, Waddi Poo
Katie, Have a fun and safe time at college. See you
over the holidays. I love you and I will miss you! Love,
Srande

Katie, I would’ve never imagined that our

high school years together would ve ended
so soon. 1t seems like last week we were
playing Barbie's and yesterday you got your
license. Time has gone by so quickly. In a
few weeks you will be graduating and in a
few short months you will be leaving home
I don’t know what I am going to do withos:
you to argue with, cry with, and tell all
my deepest darkest secrets to. I know 1Ou
I(«‘]‘H ”"Iy hE a j]hmIE L‘(i” au.’“y b”t J’ f[‘t
as l{j am EUSI.WQ' one Df ”‘ly hESl fe‘iﬁlids_
wish you the best of luck in all that you
do. @rmg:‘retufﬂli'm-u;! I Love You!! Love
ﬂh(,‘ﬂys ,}I(.Jl!f Fal‘ﬂritﬂ SiSlEI'. B(“‘!’EE'
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