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None of

us is born
the same.
We don't
know why —
it’s the

way we
came.
Every heart
beats
differently,
and each
soul is free
to find

its

way — like a river that

winds its way to the sea.

Pag£



Life is

a journey
and there
are many
roads
beneath
the sky.

And there
are many
good people
who

don’t see
eye to

eye.
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Not every
man can
sing your
tune;

from where
he stands
there’s
another

view.
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With every
turn we
learn

from,
perhaps
we'll find

that the
walls we
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There are many
roads to

80,

and they go

by many

names.

They don't all

go the same

way,
but they get
there just the

same.
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And I have a feeling

that we’ll meet again someday —
where the roads come together

up the way.

Anonymous
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Through his { g -
understanding, : ;
dedication, -

-

and determination, |
he has
encouraged
each student

to build his
individual
character,

yet has stressed
the importance

of team work.

For these contributions,
we, the Class of 1977,
dedicate our yearbook to

Coach Daniel Sullivan.
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In memory of our friend
and classmate

Hugh Eric Mortenson
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