Donna Field

Life --- so they say

Is but a game and they let it slip
away

Love--- like the Autumn sun

Should be dying but it's only just

begun

Karbara Flaherty

Remember yesterday

And dream of tomorrow

but live for today

Because today is where the future
lies

Joan Fields

Thanks for the memories!!!

Maryann Follan

How life slips away

How time goes by

And we know we belong here

Yes we know, though maybe we
don't know why*

Anna Figueroa

Once upon a time there were three
lonely pebbles on a shore, till one
day J:ay met, now they are not
lonely anymore. j

rl L]

Angela Gamba

I've just got to worry about the
pace

I'm keeping, making sure I'm still
for real.
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Margaret Genna Laura Gomez
A child is someone who passes And if you'll but accept Him now,
through your life and then disap- He'll stay by you for He lmows how
pears into an adult. To be the greatest friend that you
could ask for.

Margaret Gumerlock Louise Habeeb
+ + « Nothing in life really stays. It's finally graduation year,
And it's beautiful that they go. I feel I've reached a goal.
They have to go in order for the But when I get out of here,

I'm gonna sit back
And LET THE GOOD TIMES
ROLL!!!

next thing to come.

Constance Graham

"Hey, tomorrow, where are you
goin'

Do you have some room for me

Cause night is fallin' and the daw
is callin'

I'11 have a new day if you'll have
me'"

Nina Hannawalt

"The best way to know life is to
love many things."



Kobin Hansen

o s s o o FEre 3EE relives fa‘nd
memories of the past and here,
youth may savor the challenge
and promise of the future . . . . .
R T dedicatetl to th-e ideals
the dreams, and the hard facts
that have created America.

Sandra Henderson

As time goes by, many things can
fade and lose their Juster. But
never our friendship for it shines
brighter with each passing day . .
« And as we keep adding mutual
memories to our collection, our
friendship will keep growing too

« « « warmer, deeper, more pre-
cious to all. That's why I'm so
vuryhapprlgottolmow}rnu. o s
and why I'm so glad that you're
my friends,

Myrna Harris

There's a season for beginnings,

When the world is fresh and new,

When we shape our dreams of all
the things

We plan and hope todo . . .

Karen Hicks

Though leaves are many, the root
is one;

Tl'nﬁu:hgh all the lying days of my

I swayed my leaves and flowers in
sun;

Now I may wither into the truth,

Laura Healy

"Music is the language of the
spirit. It opens the secret of life,
bringing peace, abolishing strife."

Ceresa Hicks

I used to get mad at my school

The teachers that taught me
weren't cool

You're holding me down; turning
me round

Filling me up with your rules

I've got to admit its gotten
better!!!
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Julie Hiett

"As we make our way thru stresses
and strains, sharink the secrets that
life contains, You know we've
learned."

Kossanna Jiminez

.+ +And these three pebbles would
never be lonely again,

For the sea had brought them to~-
gether and made them one.

Rita Hollander Donna Holmes
Here's to Mercy High, "Words become like chains,
Lift banners to the sky keeping us back."

Daring to do or die
Till all of our glory is won.

Ellen Johnson Margaret Jones
"to fly to the sun without burning Some of us will be leaving the big
a wing city and warm homes (though we
to lie in the meadow and hear the thought them ugly at the time)
grass sing..." But leave we must though memories

(tamalpais mantra) are company as time travels on.



Amna Juarez

od grant me the serenity to
accept the things
can not change,

ourage to change the things I can

nd Wisdom to know the difference.

Ceni Karakas Karbara Karesh

"Today is ours, each shining Cherish yesterday

golden hour. . . Dream tomorrow
In heart and hand and mind, we Live today.

hold the power,
To mold in new design, in patterns

gay '
The beauty we shall find along the
way."

Cynthia Keel

B,F.K,; Sloat Tunnel; R, H, & M,
G, Friday's at Farrell's; OH S.1.,;
Legion & Twin Peaks; Romance &
Football; Chap stick; Chicago and
The Beach Boys. Memories of
172-'76.

Janice Kelechava Kathleen Kelly

"How beautiful a day can be when
kindness touches it."
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Suzanne Kelly

The mind has a thousand eyes,
And the heart but one;

Yet the light of a whole life dies
When love is done.

Darlene Keyer

"If everyone could see

The smile you've put on me.

I'm so amazed you just happened
along in my life."

Shari Kirby

"Close in the nest is folded every
weary wing,

Hushed all the joyful voices; and
we who held them

dear, eastward we turn, and hom
ward, alone,

remembering....

Day that we loved, day that we
loved, the Night is here."

Rupert Brooke
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Debra Knutson

Joy is not in things, it is in us.

Elizabeth Koller

Dare to be different and to follow
your own star. ..

Lisa Kruse

You may say I'm a dreamer...

But I'm not the only one...

I hope someday you'll join us..

And the world will be as one..,
J- Lennon



Amma LaKocca

How tired I feel, I understand so
much today.

Jill Lazzareschi

Even if you're on the right track,

You'll get run over if you just sit
there.

I'l1 Betcha!!

Laura LaKocca

If I would try and if I could fly,

I would want to be a butterfly
Good Luck and keep in touch and--
Thanks for the "Good Times!"

Hilarie Leack

"To work in the service of life
and the living,
In search of the answers to ques-
tions unknown,"
J. Denver

Mary Lawrence

I walked among the tidepools
searching for the meaning of life,
Instead, I found its beauty

In a small sea anemone.

Karen Leahy

"And I'm looking for space
And to find out who [ am
And I'm looking to know and
understand."
John Denver

Lk}



Mirna Lejarza

To believe . . . is to know that a
rainbow trail is waiting beyond

every shower,

Maria Lynch

Partying is such sweet sorrow
But, how sweet it is!!!!!
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Jill Lienau

Eileen Mahoney

"You can do whatever you want
to do

Wherever you want to go it's up
tﬂ Wu. 1"

Nancy Linn

Janet Martin

"Only one thing matters---

That wherever we go

And however we go

We hear the music of life."
--Theodor Fontane



Maria Martinez Patricia Massey Lori Matthews

I hear a sound, Happiness is like a kiss-- in order
It is the rushing of the water; to get any good out of it, you have
Calling my name, . to give it to somebody else.

Beckoning me to follow.
and I shall....

Virginia McCarthy Sheila McDevitt Karen McDonald

I ain't saying you treated me un- You better start swimming or And so make life, death, and that
kind you'll sink like a stone for vast forever--one grand sweet
You could have done better but 1 The times they are a changin' song.
don't mind B. Dylan
You just kinda wasted my precious
time
But don't think twice, it's all right.
B. Dylan
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Sharon McJnerney

"Your presence around me is a
loving web, as you plant within
my heart the seed of restless

growth in love."

Mary Angela McNulty

" There is much in my faith that
surpasses my reason but nothing
that Oantl'ﬂ.dictﬂ it.n

Karol McKeever

HOOT YEA!

Holly Mears

" Treaswre life in yourself and you
give it to others; give it to others
and it will come back to you. For
life, like love, cannot thrive in-
side its own threshold but is re-
newed as it offers itself, Life grows
as it is spent."

Elizabeth McKenzie

Janet Mechan

"So many things will change but
never the memories,"






Patricia Severy Gigi Shannon Frances Sidlauskas

We are riding on a railroad singing
someone else's song
We are standing by the crossroads
take a
side and step along
We are sailing away on a river to
the sea
Maybe you and me will meet
again.
James Taylor

Kathleen Socal Lucy Sollecito Miriam Solovskoy
"Come along now, climb with me "If we leain by our mistakes, I
away from the ground and we'll got a fantastic education."

begin."
""Are you saying I can fly?"
"] say you are free."
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Mary Cornelia Sotto

Happy are those who have impos-
sible dreams and dare to fulfill
them,

Janice Stansficld

The voice of promise
is heard in the
ripple of streams

and the rise and fall
of rivers

Kochelle Souza

It isn't ever the same.

In time I'll change, and you,

And so the cuwrrents of our lives.
But the image of this moment will
never fade....

Brenda Stronge

Shine a star for you to see what
your life can wuly be.

Eileen Spring

"There are three things that
remain: faith, hope, and love,
The greatest of these is love."

Shirley Sun

All that glitters is not gold.
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Diane Swadley Jeannctte Taheny Laura Taylor

"Only the beginning . . . " Two roads diverged in a wood, I AM Alive!!!
and 1--
I took the one less traveled by,
and that made all the difference.
Robert Frost

Caprice Chalon Tennefoss Mary Thorne Karen Tiernan
Who? "Just a warm smile began the "The happiest moments of my
times we spent together. The life have been in the flow of
moments ['ll treasure is to re- affection among friends."

member these wonderful years.,"
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Kellie Tivenan Clare Toccalino Victoria CTolentino

Do not wish to be anything than « » «» hear the mighty engine roar; « + + And the three that were now
what you are and try to be that see the silver wing on high. one, were united by a bond, a
perfectly. She's away--far above the clouds bond that neither time nor man
she'll fly-- can break . . . Love,
where the sun always shines. V.T,

Kathryn Torres Suzanne Tresmontan Cheresa Turbin
my living is trying to envision the Love . . . One must not tie a ship to a single
hopes of the future without being is like a daffodil anchor,
blinded to the Joys of the Present. that still exists after the rain, Nor life to a single hope.
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Suzanne Upland

Sayings are menningless except to
the ones you love. Thank you for
llll' o I‘]‘!“l . e

Victoria Wallace

['d like to be with you today,

To share your company

And see your cheery smile,

But since that seems impossible
1'11 do the next best thing

And visit you in heart and thought
By just remembering."

148

Cooleen Vignoles
Like the twilight in the road up
ahead, Love is... saying to everyone
They don't sec just where we're w111 miss you."
going'
And all the secrets in the universe
Whisper in our ears, and all the
years will come and go.
We must gather all our courage
Sail our ship out on the open sea
Cast away our fears and all the
years will come and go.

Susan Wall

Helen Walsh Diane Warde

People never chiange.

1f you could only hold on
Just o little while longer
Then the sun's gonna shine
Upon a new day

When all our words

Will have nothing to say

I thought 1 knew

Where life was coming from
Now I'm not so sure...



Kathy Warnan Victoria Webb Kathleen W'est

The time has come, the Wilrus May the saddest days of your \ true test of friendship, to sit and
suid, to talk of muny things- of future be no worse than the wall with a friend for an hour in
shoes ind ships and sealing wax, happiest days of your past. perfect silence without wearying
and cabbages and Lings; of why of one another's company.,

the sea is boiling hot and whether
pigs have wings,

Katrina Wislosky Karen Wrany Dana Young
To fulfill the need to be who | am Just 1 little more "The countless visions that are
in this world is all I ask. Let us rise a little higher. drifting
--George Seferis The silver dreams you hate to
loose.

There's no harm. We've all been

wiliting

50 keep your fuith, Do whut you
choose. "
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Margarite Zapantis

"The train leaves at eight.

Aroad through the years.

The years of high school will not
stay,

So don't remember the time at
eight,

Since Mercy years will never be
again."

Joan Zappettini

When you get into a tight place
and everything goes against you
till it seems as though you could
not hold on a minute longer, never
give up then, for that is just the
place and time that the tide will
turn.

UNPICTURED SENIORS:

Juliet Heinrich

Debbic McGrath
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Another summer passed
And though some childish thought
Left me forever
A new and loving feeling
Came to stay awhile

Soon this young, pure dream

/Shﬂll be covered by some

: "?h

Other knowledge

. Season by season
Mylu?a shall grow.
The tiny blosanma will fall




Just For YOU: CToday

"We're leaving, " they said and wistfully smiled,

Their hands tightly clenching the love they had touched.

"I know, " I replied from unfathomable miles, |
Trying hard to-pretend
That it could never end :
While the breath of the night surrounded the air

Like a cold autumn wind that shaves the trees bare.

We spoke like the rainfall that drowns its own voice,
Casting words from our hearts that rippled through time.

¢ &~
They splashed through our laughter - o)
And cried for years after A
That the love was unfinished-the poem unrhymed. S T %

We sat, and we talked, and we laughed, and we tried :
To break the current of pain on the tide. o~
But the waves crashed around us-
The future surrounded us

Like an ocean of tears already dried.

Words haunted the shadows bound tightly in chains:
A spectre, a promise, a laughing refrain
That cursed tomorrow, shrouding today,
And encircling the darkness, began to pray | ?
That the love we had given would not fade away. f . .

I unbound their friendship and gave them freedom to fly;~
And my tears filled the silence though I couldn't cry. >
And I heard in the distance their loving reply... u' W
Dear God, how do I say good-bye? o L 3

-Shari Muruetta Kirby & e EE i g =W\
| - % :
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