A pair 0/[ classmates are gone,
Once a part O/[UJ.
Jo some, so dear,

g/ seems so /Olly

As we look back at the years,
We will Aqugﬁ and cry
grieno(sﬁl/'m and memories 0/[ lwo
Wil live, as ftime goes 5y

We can see you both
Y/ your work and p/ay
your voices /1'12ge1' on

More than Just /oo/ay

We will miss these fwo,
ﬂfayée more than we bnow
But, lef's go on with Ar/[e

7/1ey would want us to live and grow
The Senior Class

Tulie (S/a/ey
June 1, 1969—April 13, 1956

To a 71'1‘/ Tl miss /;)reuer
And who will stay

In my Aear//oreuer

you could turn a rainy o/ay
Into a 51‘1'75/, sunny o/ay
With your greaf smile

ﬂll(/ yOllI‘ CAGI‘IH.
DBubba

Tim DBehrens
August 2, 1966—Tuly 11, 1954

Tim
We love and miss you very much

Dao/, %m, Hevin and Lori

In the years we mef,

The /r/'eno(c 9 had were /ew
g a/ways wished that T would gef
A /n'eno(s as dear as you

I remember that sformy argument,
And I was on your sidle

T understood your proé/em.r,
And in you T could con/[lbfe.

9 had a 5eau//u/ /Aouyﬁ/

So /ar /{r'om my mina(

That you’re the one fo be my/rz'em/,
DBecause you were so bind.

T bnew I had to ﬁbo/a way

To show you that 9 cared.

So T thanked you on that .rpecicz/ Jay
For the /frieno(rél/'o that we shared.

T was y/ao/ that you were bere
To Ae[o pass the time z)/[a/ay,
Dnd I never had a/(ear

That you would go away.

We give our loved ones

DBack to Sod

And Just as He ﬁ'rs/ gave
Them fo us,

And did not lose them
In the giving,

So we have not lost them

Tn refurning them
To Him .

For /1/(e is elernal,

Love is immortal,

Death is on/y a horizon

And a borizon is no/ﬁiny

DBut the limit q[ our earlé/y J'igé/.

9 remember that one late niyﬁ/
Wtren you tried to make me see
That every/ﬁiny would be all riyﬁ/
Detween both you and me

Then the a/ay was /[1'12a//y here
For you fo say 7ooof-5ye,
And 9 became so /il// cy[/[ear
But I lried hard not fo cry.

The next /[ew (/ays were the worst,
Tecause all T did was try

To tell myse/ it would be oéay,
Dut all I did was cry

Now I look upon the z/ays

O/ the /1'1'9120651,'0 that we shared,

And every/éiny you said fo me

Showed me that you cared.
%ﬁrsy Anderson
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