The Sky Is The Limit

Voices faded as the seniors
spoke of colleges and careers. The
Class of ’84 was not ready to gra-
duate, to become men and women,
to work, and to face the world and
its problems. On May twenty-
fifth, 1984, the Class of ’84, twen-
ty-nine strong, realized high
school had not been so bad. But it
was too late, their year had ended
although the memories would
never fade.

Realizing that their high school
years were almost over, every
event was special. Even the hap-
piest occasion was dampened by a
few tears. It was depressing to
think of leaving behind old
friends who had made up the
“gang,” but it was also a challenge
to think of meeting new faces and
going new places. But familiar
faces are so pleasant.

As seniors they were thought of
as a whole, a group, but now they
are twenty-nine individuals, each
striving for a life of happiness and
success. Who knows what the
Class of ’84 will achieve? The sky
is the limit.

Randy Addisen has “wormed” his way into
too many books.

Todd Hudson and Joey Ritter play their
own version of hang-man.

Isn’t this a pretty bunch of gentlemen?
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