
TO ANNE,

MAY YOU ALWAYS FIND
THE JOY IN LIFE THAT

YOU HAVE BROUGHT TO
US.

WE ARE SO PROUD OF
YOU!
LOVE,

MOM, DAD AND KATE

TKcUf aM your drecUHJ eome faue.

TO THE SPIRIT OF THE CLASS OF 1998

SONG OF THE OPEN ROAD

A fool and light headed I lake lo the open road.
Healtln. free. Uie world before me.
The lon^ brown path before me leading wherever i choose...

You road I enter upon and look around. 1 believe >on are not all lhat is here
I behe\e that much unseen is aJso here .

Now I see (he secret of the making of the best persons.
It is lo grow m the open air and to eal and sleep with the earth...

Camerado. I give you im hand1

I gi\c \ou my lo\c more precious than money.
I gi\e\ou m\sclf before preaching or lav:
Will \ou give me yourself will \ou come travel with me1'

Sliall ^̂ e slick b\ each other as long as we live'1

(Excerpts from Leaves of Grass by Wall Whitman)
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