
tion was held in a Methodist 
church in Grafton, West 
Virginia. Anna, like her 
mother believed holidays 
were always centered 
around men whether it be 
Santa Claus or Uncle Sam 
respectively. But we now 
remember Jarvis as a femi-
nist who was able to clinch a 
day in which we honor ar-
guably the toughest job a 
woman could ever have. 

Mother’s Day is not 
universally celebrated. The 
Mother’s Day we know is 
predominantly an American 
holiday. This, however, does 
not mean other countries 
and nationalities do cele-
brate motherhood in their 
own unique ways. One ex-
ample of an interesting 
Mother’s Day celebration is 
Thailand. The Thai people 
celebrate this holiday on the 
birthday of their current 
queen, Sirskrit. And in Ethio-
pia, they host a festival in 
honor of mothers known as 
Antrosht. A multi day festi-
val in the autumn season, 
Antrosht is a time where 
Ethiopian families come 
together to feast and honor 
their mothers. 

When someone 
asks you, “Who is the most 
important women in your 
life?” it would be wise to tell 
them that women is your 
mother! Motherhood has 
been said to be the tough-
est job a woman will ever 
have so it makes perfect 
sense that an entire day 
should be dedicated to 
them. Mothers have been 
celebrated by their families 
since Ancient Greece and 
Rome. Greeks and Romans 
would gather together and 

offer sacrifices to the 
mother gods, Rhea 
and Cybele. Today, we 
generally do not offer 
any sacrifices to ap-
pease the mother 
gods, but the Ameri-
can history of 
Mother’s Day is still 
very interesting. 

Mother’s Day most 
closely resembles an 
ancient Christian festi-

val known as “Mothering 
Sunday” This holiday was on 
the fourth Sunday of Lent. 
On Mothering Sunday, fami-
lies would come together 
and attend special church 
services at their “mother 
church” or the primary 

church of their family. From 
this ancient celebration 
which also included the 
presentation of flowers and 
other gifts to the mother of 
a family, came the idea for 
the more modern Mother’s 
Day. During the pre antebel-
lum period of American his-
tory, Ann Reves Jarvis cre-
ated institutions known as 
Mother’s Day Work Clubs as 
a way to teach women all 
about childcare. Then dur-
ing the Civil War, these un-
ions promoted peace 
through a celebration 
known as “Mother Friend-
ship Day”. The moms of 
confederate and union sol-
diers would congregate and 
advocate for nation wide 
peace. 

But “Mother 
Friendship Day” was not the 
end of Jarvis’s journey to 
creating a holiday centered 
around mothers. It was ac-
tually her daughter, Anna 
Jarvis who was able to make 
what is known officially as 
Mother’s Day a real holiday. 
With the financial backing of 
Philadelphia store owner, 
John Wanamaker, Jarvis 
dove in head first and the 
first Mother’s Day celebra-

History of Mother’s Day 
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Mother’s  Day Recipe 

Strawberry  

Cinnamon Rolls 

Ingredients: 

 1 packet instant 
yeast 

 1 cup milk 

 ½ cup butter 

 ¼ teaspoon salt 

 3 cups flour 

 ½ tablespoon cin-
namon 

 ¼ cup of sugar, 1 
tablespoon sugar 
(separate) 

 3 cups diced 
strawberries 

 8 oz cream cheese 

 ¼ cup champagne 

 2 cups powdered 
sugar 

 

Instructions: 

1. from heat. Sprin-
kle yeast over the top 
of the milk mixture 
and allow to set for 
10 minutes until bub-
bles begin to form. 
Add salt and 1 table-
spoon of sugar and 
stir. 
2. Add yeast mix-
ture to the bowl of a 
stand mixer fitted 

with the dough hook 
attachment. Turn 
mixer to low and add 
flour ½ cup at a time 
until the dough 
comes together. 
Knead for 3 minutes. 
Dough will be sticky. 
3. Transfer dough to 
a well oiled bowl, 
cover and place in a 
warm spot to rise for 
one hour or until dou-
bled in size. 
4. On a floured sur-
face, roll dough into a 
thin rectangle. Brush 
with 3 tablespoons 
melted butter. 
5. In a medium 
bowl combine re-
maining ¼ cup sugar, 
cinnamon, and straw-
berries. Spread berry 
mixture evenly over 
the top of the dough. 
6. Starting at one 
end, tightly roll up the 
dough lengthwise. 
Using a serrated 
knife, cut the dough 
into 1.5 - 2 inch sec-
tions and place in a 
greased 8x8 square 
pan (you should have 
about 10 rolls). Brush 
with remaining 2 ta-

blespoons melted 
butter. Cover with 
plastic wrap. Set on 
top of the oven to let 
rise again for 30 min-
utes while you pre-
heat oven to 350 de-
grees. 
7. Bake for 30-35 
minutes until golden 
brown. 
8. Meanwhile, using 
a mixer, beat cream 
cheese until light and 
fluffy. Gradually add 
one cup of powdered 
sugar. Beat until well 
combined. Carefully 
add champagne and 
remaining cup of 
powdered sugar. If 
mixture seems too 
thin, add more pow-
dered sugar until de-
sired consistency is 
reached. 
9. Spread frosting 
over warm rolls and 
serve immediately. 

 
Enjoy the sweet Mother’s 
Day treat! 
 
*Recipe created by Betsy 
Life* 
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 Never did I once 
think that I’d wake up and 
read on the huge problem 
with rudeness in the hospital 
setting. 

When we all end up 
in the hospital, whether it be 
due to an emergency or 
check up, we expect the best 
from our professionals. In 
Fact we expect professional-
ism and nothing else. We 
expect the best, but why? Is 
it because in the hierarchy of 
jobs, doctors are expected to 
be the most intelligent, 
classy, professional, and re-
spectful beings on earth? 
After reading this article I’ve 
most certainly gained a 
deeper insight on this myth. 
Rudeness in normal, in any-
body's occupancy, and in this 
case even in the hospitals to 
be exact. Think about it, in a 

profession where there's so 
much stress. Where so much 
could go wrong, the stress 
can get the best of people 
even doctors, nurses and 
most certainly swallows pa-
tients:who are obviously as 
stress due to the fact that 
they have placed their 
health/life in the hands of 
someone. In this article I 
learned that rude-
ness=rudeness. If a Chief of a 
hospital department is rude 
to his attendings, attending 
rude to their resident, and 
resident rude to their in-
terns, the whole structure of 
the hospital collapse, but the 
reality is rudeness is normal. 
Its just never intentional. In 
the heat of the moment, 
when an intern is to scared 
to perform or hesitant to do 
their jobs, residents, attend-

ing, and the chief can take 
action, and even 
offense The most 
scariest statistic is 
the fact that doc-
tors perform 
worse after pa-
tients or families 
are rude to them. 
That's a statistic that needs 
to be passed down and one I 
will most certainly not for-
get. Very great and informa-
tive article, this is why enjoy 
the NYT so much. 

Senior Privileges  

Freshman year, 
scary,  sophomore year, 
slow. Junior year, stressful. 
Senior year, privileges 
baby. There's no year more 
memorable, stressful and 
delightful than Senior year. 
After a rough three years, 
senior year is filled with 
well deserved privileges. 
Maybe that's why Seniors 
are constantly envied. Sen-
ior year marks a new begin-
ning in the life of a high 
school student, as well as 

the end of an old chapter. 
After being on the lower 
end of the high school hier-
archy, senior year is a time 
every student lives for, and 
the privileges only make 
things sweeter. At Leicester 
High School, with Senior 
Year comes the beloved 
patio, the hot spot on cam-
pus. Senior hallway decora-
tions, and credibility too. 
Underclassmen know 
you're a senior which adds 
weight to your name, as 

well as fear to the heart of 
the former eighth grader. 
Walking into the senior 
hallway on the first day is a 
freshman's worst night-
mare. Senior privileges also 
extend to the main floor. 
Senior hallways are located 
on the main floor which is 
basically more accessible 
and convenient than any 
other hallway in school. 
The third floor is wicked 
hot in the summer, and the 
first floor is wicked cold 

KINGSLY MANTE ANGUA 

KINGSLY MANTE ANGUA 
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What Is To Come? 

Senior Privileges 
during the sum-

mer. From the freshman 
orientation: looking at the 
hallways and trying to 
memorize where the main 
floor is, has no benefits 
after seniors decorate their 
hallways. Senior privileges 
also include an exemption 
from final. If then a senior 
has a 90 or above in the 
class, who doesn't love an 
exemption from finals! For 
seniors the only core sub-
jects required are Math and 
English, so seniors can basi-
cally let Senioritis eat them 
up at the end of the year or 
have enough flexibility to 

add classes that build up 
their college resume and 
reflect what they want to 
do in college. Seniors also 
get better parking spaces, 
and also pull of a crazy 
prank at the end of the 
year. 

To all the young 
underclassmen, and even 
juniors will let you know, 
the journey to the top is 
quite lengthy, and in fact it 
never ends. It will come 
with its difficulties, chal-
lenges, rules and norms. It 
will be a time where you’ll 
learn more about yourself, 
and those who truly care 

for you. You will discover 
what you want to become, 
where you want to see 
yourself in the future. The 
best thing about senior is: 
looking back at all you have 
overcome and done. It will 
just remind you of how 
rewarding your ride was, 
and senior privileges are 
more than just a treat for 
something done well. They 
are the  awards for the 
time spent climbing aca-
demically, socially and 
emotionally up the high 
school ladder. It's a year 
you’ll never forget. A year 
well deserved. 

within three months I will 
begin my last year of high 
school. I feel as though I 
was just a freshman, wan-
dering cluelessly around 
these hallways. Now, I am 
watching my older friends 
and peers graduating while 
comprehending that I am 
next. The class of 2018 has 
finally reached their glory 
year. The year of excite-
ment, privileges, accep-
tance, rejection, fear, hap-
piness, growth and every 
little thing in between. We 
are the next set of names 
to be called at Mechanic’s 
Hall. 

Adulting is a scary 
thought, living on my own, 
being in complete control 

 Once the month of 
June comes around panic 
starts to set in with all stu-
dents. It is time to make up 
those zeros you have or 
beg for extra credit. With 
finals it is hard to not day-
dream about the beach and 
swimming around in the 
ocean. The last month of 
school holds an over-
whelming amount of emo-
tions that most times, I 
have no idea how to deal 
with. 
 As a junior the end 
of this school year is quite 
scary. The realization of the 
ominously approaching 
senior year makes me nerv-
ous and excited all at once. 
It is crazy to think that 

of myself, and basically 
having free range in this big 
world. I still have some 
time to avoid it as much as I 
possibly can. The thought 
of moving on to another 
chapter in life that will de-
termine the rest of what is 
to come is some what hor-
rifying. 

I think the key is to 
take each moment in and 
appreciate it for what it has 
to offer. There is no reason 
to rush my life along or 
wish away the moments I 
will regret not savoring. I 
am ready to live in the pre-
sent not the past nor the 
future. I am ready to focus 
on what is important. I am 
ready for my year. 

T H E  A R R O W  

JESS MARTINELLI 
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 It is time to face the 
cold hard facts: Boston’s 
playoff run has come to an 
end. Although Game 5 was 
at home, the Celtics simply 
did not have the willpower, 
talent, or capability in gen-
eral to come back from a 3-1 
deficit against Lebron James 
and the Cleveland Cavaliers. 
They blew their chance to tie 
the series in Game 4 at 
Quicken Loans Arena, after 
being up 16 in the second 
quarter while James was in 
foul trouble. Is Cleveland 
really just that good? They 
are, but more importantly, 
are the Celtics just that bad? 
No, but it is clear that there 
are some missing pieces. 
The Green started the sea-
son in hopes of placing sec-
ond in the Eastern Confer-
ence, a very realistic goal for 
a team that had signed all-
star forward Al Horford in 
free agency and was the cur-
rent home of all-star guard 
Isaiah Thomas, and they ex-
ceeded that goal by placing 
first instead. Although they 
clearly lacked a solid sup-
porting roster, they were in 
a great spot, sleeping on two 
of the most valuable items in 
the NBA: the chance at back 
to back number one draft 
picks. 

Thanks to Trader 
Danny, the Celtics had ac-
quired multiple first-round 
picks from the Pierce/

Garnett trade years earlier. 
Somehow, he was able to 
see that the future was not 
looking bright for the Brook-
lyn Nets, and traded the two 
superstars for future picks 
(which turned out to be one 
of the greatest trades in NBA 
history, for Boston that is). 
Last year, the Celtics (via 
Brooklyn’s draft pick) con-
trolled the third overall pick 
and drafted Jaylen Brown, 
who averaged 6.6 points per 
game, demonstrated his 
great defensive game, and 
gave fans a glimpse of clear 
potential throughout his 
rookie season. Not bad at all. 

But like I said, the 
real potential in Boston is 
not so much their current 
rookie, rather their 2017 
number one draft pick (via 
Brooklyn, since they came in 
last place in the regular sea-
son). It is a matter of opinion 
as to what should be done 
with it (whether you think 
drafting Markelle Fultz from 
Washington is the best op-
tion, or trading it for another 
all-star, such as Paul George 
or Jimmy Butler), but the 
bottom line is that the Cel-
tics are in position to win a 
championship within the 
next two-to-three years. 

Along with the 
draft picks and their trad-
ing capabilities comes the 
amount of cash available 
to spend on another stud, 

such as Gordon Hayward (an 
upcoming free agent from 
the Utah Jazz). 
Recently, NBA 
rumors have 
been insane, 
and anything 
can happen; the 
most concerning 
one to the Cel-
tics arose from 
an Instagram 
post from 
Gordon Hay-
ward’s wife, the 
contents of 
which showed 
Hayward’s two-year-old 
daughter dressed in a green 
shamrock shirt. Maybe peo-
ple are reading too much 
into it, as I believed at first, 
but it is very suspicious that 
his wife deleted the post 
later that day as the rumors 
concerning him signing with 
Celtics went viral. It is some-
thing to get Boston fans’ 
hopes up for sure. 

Honestly, no one 
knows what the Green can 
become prior to the 2017-
2018 season, but one thing is 
for sure: we are expecting it 
to be beautiful. 

CHRIS PORCARO 
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Wolverine Speech 

Footsteps 

The smell of salt 
fills the air as the restless 
tide rolls in. As the sun 
slowly disappears the tide 
grows higher, taking it’s 
place. The temperate 
breeze drags pebbly sand 
across the shoreline. The 
whitecaps crash through-
out the powerful sea. Foot-
steps track through the 
sand, telling stories of the 
people who placed them 
there throughout the day. 
You follow many of these 
tracks of adventurous foot-
steps in hopes of living 
through other’s stories. 
Some tracks dance around 
the sand. Others stop to 

enjoy the scenery and 
eventually continue on. 
Small barefoot tracks lead 
to a collection of large 
rocks, wet from the splash 
of the roaring tide. There 
on the boulders sits a boy 
with a rusted fishing pole in 
hand. He strings his last 
worm on the pole, refusing 
to head home without a 
catch. He casts his line and 
wishes to finally have some 
luck. The bobber plops into 
the glass water creating a 
swift ripple. The sea tosses 
the bobber around to prove 
its strength. Clouds close in 
on the once perfect beach. 
The air becomes frigid and 

blustery. The robust sea 
becomes violent and waves 
batter against the rocks 
where the boy sits. He re-
fuses to give up as the tide 
grows higher, quickly clos-
ing in on the rocks. Sud-
denly a monstrous wave 
overtakes the collection of 
rocks until they and the boy 
can no longer be seen. You 
open your eyes as you feel 
something wash up against 
your feet. You look down to 
find a rusted fishing pole 
with a faded yellow bobber, 
draped with seaweed rest-
ing below you. 

  

hunting its prey. The proc-
ess was not exactly grace-
ful, but at the end, the Wol-
verine emerged successful. 
Though randomly assigned, 
our mascot turned out to 
be perfectly accurate. Al-
though Wolverines may not 
always be graceful, with 
perseverance we consis-
tently manage to get the 
job done. 

I know that my 
classmates and I felt 
like  wolverines this year in 
many ways. We felt like 
Wolverines because there 
were days that we were 
stumbling after our prey: a 
diploma. We felt like Wol-
verines because, like our 

Good Evening, 
school committee mem-
bers, Superintendent 
Paolucci, administration, 
faculty, family, friends, and, 
the class of 2017. 

In 1947, Al Banks, 
a sportswriter and cartoon-
ist for the Telegram & Ga-
zette, called a meeting for 
coaches of local schools. 
These coaches were ran-
domly assigned a mascot 
based off of the mascots of 
major colleges, and that is 
how we became the Wol-
verines. Many years later, I 
sat in my seventh grade 
science class while our 
teacher showed us a video 
of a wolverine clumsily 

animal counterpart, it 
sometimes seemed that in 
a single day, we had trav-
eled fifteen miles in no par-
ticular direction. We felt 
like Wolverines because we 
were, and still are, tena-
cious: willing to take on 
projects several times our 
size. We felt like our Wol-
verine because we some-
times felt as if we were 
trapped in a glass case in 
the front hallway of LHS- 
stuck in the same spot, day 
after day. But mostly, we 
felt like wolverines because 
time and time again, we 
watched our community 
rally around one another. 
We feel like Leicester    

T H E  A R R O W  

“Although 
Wolverines may not 
always be graceful, 

with perseverance we 
consistently manage 
to get the job done. “ 

- Jaymi Souza 

JAYMI SOUZA 

OLIVIA VIOLETTE 
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Wolverines because 
even though our animal coun-
terpart is known for being soli-
tary, we are not. 

Because we are not 
solitary, being a Leicester Wol-
verine comes with a sense of 
camaraderie, which takes many 
different forms. Maybe it was 
the girl who always smiled at 
you in the hallway, or maybe it 
was the boy who helped you 
pick up your books when you 
dropped them. Maybe it was 
the crowd at the school play, or 
the fan section that cheered 
you on as you tried to score one 
last point during your final ath-
letic contest as a Wolverine. 

Being a Wolverine 
comes with many firsts, but as 
with anything, our firsts eventu-
ally became our lasts. We had 
our last first day, last formal, 
last class meeting. I frequently 
think back to when entering 
high school was the change that 
many of us feared. How quickly 
our new daily routine became 
familiar because of the commu-
nal feeling within LHS. If Wol-
verines are adept at anything, it 
is rolling with the punches. Both 
in the animal kingdom and in 
our Leicester High community, 
we adapt to change. 

That change came in 
many ways. The class of 2017 is 
a class who had a different prin-

cipal every year from fifth grade 
to sophomore year. We had so 
many administrative changes 
that when, eventually, a princi-
pal stayed for longer than a 
year, that too was considered a 
change. Our classes changed 
and with them, so did our fa-
vorite teachers. Day after day, 
year after year, we made 
friends and lost others. We 
joined a new activity, or moved 
on from the sport we had 
played since we had learned to 
walk. With all these changes, 
we could not help but change 
too. I am confident in the state-
ment that every single soon-to-
be graduate has grown beyond 
who we were four short years 
ago. 

Wolverines are 
equipped for the elements. 
They have thick fur, and claws 
that allow them to stay on top 
of snow- even when it gets 
deep. Similarly, we as wolver-
ines have been equipped to stay 
on top of that which may come 
our way, even if it is unfamiliar 
to us. I have complete faith that 
my classmates and I are well 
prepared to handle that which 
may come next. Just like we did 
four years ago, I know that no 
matter where the class of 2017 
ends up, we will take it and 
make it our own. We do not 
simply adapt to change- we 

impact change. Gandhi re-
minded us to be the change we 
wish to see in the world, and as 
Wolverines we have learned 
that we can and will do just 
that.  Being Wolverines gave us 
the tools and drive we need to 
be successful. Ten years from 
now, I would not be surprised to 
hear radio host Brandon Clay 
interviewing NBA star Matthew 
Morrow from an office designed 
by Aleksy Golemo. 

Just because we can 
adapt to change does not mean 
that everything will. Estimates 
show that there are about 
three hundred wolverines left 
in the continental United 
States. I, however, would put 
that number significantly 
higher. Scientists forgot to take 
into account the four hundred 
plus students who currently 
attend Leicester High, and the 
countless alumni who came 
before us. Somewhere within 
our high school careers, being a 
Wolverine became an intrinsic 
part of  our identity. This is 
something we cannot simply 
leave behind. Wolverines are 
known for their ability to travel 
fifteen to eighteen miles per 
day, but no matter how far we 
may stray, being a Wolverine 
means that a piece of us will 
always remain in Leicester. 
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Valedictorian Speech 

Good evening ad-
ministration, Leicester High 
School staff and faculty, 
family, friends, and most 
importantly the Class of 
2016.  It feels like just yes-
terday we were vibrant, 
young kindergarteners 
without a care in the world, 
excited to grasp our ABCs, 
play with legos, and enjoy 
nap time.  However, as we 
grew we learned that life 
does not offer us nap time 
during school anymore but 
that it brings new chal-
lenges every day like 
drama, tests, papers, pro-
jects, AP exams, SATs, and 
college applications.  Even 
so, I am proud to stand on 
this stage before all of you 
and say that the Class of 
2016 has taken these chal-
lenges and knocked them 
down one by one in the 
Heart of Darkness we call 
high school.  Tonight we 
are accomplishing the big-
gest achievement in our 
lives thus far and that is 
graduating.  For that, you 
should all be proud of your-
selves, so congratula-
tions.  This ceremony is 
such an exciting event with 
all of us dressed in our caps 
and gowns up on this stage; 
but graduation is not about 
just this moment.  It is 
about the moments we 
shared over the course of 
our four years of high 
school together.   
First came ninth grade, the 
time of fear and adjust-
ing.  I remember stepping 

through the front door with 
a nervous feeling inside the 
pit of my stomach.  This 
moment marked the begin-
ning of something new.  As 
freshmen we were excited 
to finally be at the “big 
kids” school, ready to take 
on the challenges of be-
coming young adults.  Our 
very first Olympic Foolery 
will forever live in our 
hearts when we dressed in 
our purple shirts and 
screamed to the top of our 
lungs.   

Next was tenth 
grade, the awkward middle 
year where everyone was 
wishing to become upper-
classmen already.  This year 
marked the beginning of 
the end with our first 
daunting AP courses.  I 
know my class will never 
forget the look of the cats 
during the dissection in AP 
Biology.   

Then came elev-
enth grade, the start of the 
most stressful task that 
students have to go 
through, the college proc-
ess.  This was the year of 
brainstorming and touring 
campuses and taking the 
PSATs and SATs.  Our class 
trip to the Colleges of the 
Fenway will always be a 
great memory of spending 
time together while expos-
ing ourselves to possible 
future plans.  I will never 
forget sitting with my 
friends in the cafeteria of 
Emmanuel College eating 
the best pasta ever.  Also 

our class danced the night 
away at the Great Gatsby 
prom that year. 

Finally, twelfth 
grade, the year of deci-
sions.  Each senior on this 
stage had to sit down and 
contemplate what he or 
she was going to do after 
today.  But along this diffi-
cult journey, we had some 
great times of fun, laugh-
ter, and togetherness.  For 
one, we cemented our leg-
acy on Twin Day during 
Spirit Week.  Over 70 sen-
iors dressed up as “things” 
from Dr. Seuss, which 
brought everyone together 
as one.  The amount of 
work and dedication on the 
part of our class in carrying 
out this plan was an in-
credible achieve-
ment.  Also, who can forget 
bolting into the darkened 
gym wearing glowsticks as 
our entrance and continu-
ing on the tradition of be-
ing number one at Olympic 
Foolery? 

These memories 
only give a taste into the 
unforgettable, fun-filled 
times we have had in high 
school together.  All the 
laughs and smiles I have 
had can fill me for a life-
time.  As I think back to 
these times, I have come to 
learn two values which I 
think sum up our class.  The 
first is the importance of 
education.  Without our 
comprehensive education 
taught by the dedicated 
teachers of LHS, we would 

T H E  A R R O W  
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not be the people we 
are today.  Personally, I hold 
education in the highest re-
gard.  I enjoy learning new con-
cepts that help me better un-
derstand the world and the 
people around me like in AP 
Language and Composition 
class, we learned that commer-
cials use rhetoric to persuade 
viewers.  After learning this I 
realized that you have to think 
twice before succumbing to an 
ad.  (Pause) I take pride in my 
work, but I did not get here on 
my own.  My friends on this 
stage motivated and encour-
aged me to do things which I 
feared, like speaking in front of 
hundreds of people.  This brings 
me to our second value which is 
the importance of friend-
ship.  When I look at my class-
mates, I cannot help but notice 
the bonds that have been 
formed and the inherent loyalty 
of those friendships.  It is amaz-
ing to think that many of these 
friendships have lasted since 
kindergarten and I know that 
they will last forever.  These 
values of our class are TRULY 
what motivated me to achieve 
the honor of giving this speech 

and not the title of valedicto-
rian.   

However, whether we 
like it or not we will be heading 
our separate ways next 
year.  Some of us will be enter-
ing directly into the workforce, 
ready to make our marks in the 
world.  Some of us will be 
enlisting into the military, ready 
to train to become young he-
roes who will risk our lives to 
protect the people and the ide-
als of this country.  Then there 
will be some of us attending 
colleges and universities.  I am 
very excited to start my journey 
at Clark University next fall 
where I will have the opportu-
nity to study my passion for 
Business and take on exciting 
research and community pro-
jects that will allow me to con-
tinue my love of helping oth-
ers.  I can be the same girl who 
would drop her pencil in the 
middle of solving a difficult cal-
culus problem in order to go 
desk to desk to help other stu-
dents on the assignment.  I 
know that those of you going 
off to college next year will 
have opportunities to ignite 
your passions and follow your 

dreams as nurses, athletes, 
scientists, and even business-
men and women.  All of us on 
this stage are excited to con-
tinue our lives but not without 
the strength, motivation, and 
support from our parents and 
families.   

There is no doubt that 
after today it will be a hard 
transition.  From now on we 
will no longer be driving over 
these pesky speed bumps, or 
eating outside on the senior 
patio.  Even though we are end-
ing our reign at Leicester High 
School, I hope that each one of 
you will embrace and hold close 
our core values and use them 
as you proceed forward.  Make 
the most out of every situation 
you face and try not to procras-
tinate, even though life is filled 
with constant distractions.  Try 
to improve yourself everyday 
because YOU want to and fi-
nally and most importantly, 
remain close with one another 
and live life with laughter and 
thank you.  Congratulations 
once again the Class of 2016!
Thank You. 

  

demonstrated by our achieve-
ments over the past four years. 
It is an honor and a privilege to 
stand before you tonight as 
your class salutatorian. 
Today we are exactly where 

we are supposed to be. Yet, 

clearly, we face a monumental 

transition as we move forward. 

The good news is that our high 

Good evening: School 
Committee members, Dr. 
Paolucci, Principal Hippert, as-
sistant principal Mr. Case, fac-
ulty, family, friends, and of 
course, the reason that we are 
all gathered here tonight, my 
fellow graduates. The class of 
2017 is without a doubt a very 
special and talented group, as 

school experience has fully pre-

pared us for what comes next. 

We already have all of the 

tools necessary to succeed af-

ter graduation; we simply have 

to figure out how to use them 

to the best of our ability. 

Through our coursework, ath-

letics, community service, and 

Salutatory Speech  

Without our 

comprehensive 

education 

taught by the 

dedicated 

teachers of LHS, 

we would not 

be the people 

we are today.  
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Salutatory Speech Cont. 
Through our 

coursework, athletics, com-
munity service, and work 
experience, we have 
learned how to effectively 
solve problems. Such prob-
lems might include differ-
entiable equations, under-
standing complex texts, or 
making the right decision 
on the field. The ability to 
analyze a problem and 
determine a path to solve 
it will be invaluable for 
every graduate. Being a 
high school student has 
taught us more than what 
we learn in the classroom. 
It has taught us how to 
balance work and life. Al-
most every individual on 
this stage has participated 
in some type of extracur-
ricular, whether it was a 
part time job, athletics, 
drama, or various clubs. It 
isn’t easy to finish all of 
your school work when you 
also have a meeting, prac-

tice, a shift at work 
(or maybe all three) 
the same night. Yet 
we excelled, and 
through conquering 
that challenge, we 
have assimilated 
valuable skills which 
we can easily apply 
as we move forward. 

To say that the past four 
years have been a wild ride 
is an understatement. I can 
still remember how I lay 
awake for hours the night 
before the first day of high 
school wondering what the 
next four years would bring 
me. I am sure that I was 

not the only one. Many of 
us dove into our first high 
school sports seasons with 
tryouts right after school on 
the first day. We joined 
clubs, expanded our circles 
of friends, and attended 
classes. After a few weeks, 
reality sank in. We were 
high school freshman, and 
we were surviving. Sopho-
more year we entered feel-
ing much more confident 
simply because we were no 
longer freshmen. At the 
end of the year, we inter-
nalized that our high school 
experience was already half 
over. Still, with two years 
left it seemed that 2017 
would never come. Junior 
year we were ecstatic to 
finally be upperclassmen. 
Many of us challenged our-
selves with our first AP 
classes and took on the 
SATs, and we grew into 
leadership roles in the 
school. And then along 
came senior year, which 
was all that we dreamed of 
and more. We had our first 
Olympic Foolery win, en-
joyed our final high school 
dance, Senior Dinner 
Dance, and most impor-
tantly, decided on our fu-
ture plans. And tonight, we 
are participating in our last 
high school event as LHS 
students, our graduation. 

A great deal of 
hard work, late nights spent 
finishing up homework, 
cramming for tests, and a 
determination to graduate 
from high school has 
brought us to this point. All 

thirteen years of our 
schooling has prepared us 
for this night, where we’ll 
get a handshake and di-
ploma, take a few photos, 
and then we will be set 
loose into “the real world” 
to tackle the next phase of 
our lives. For the majority 
of us, the next step is col-
lege, for some, it is a career 
in the military, and for oth-
ers, it is entering the work-
force. But for now, I am 
going to focus on tonight.   

Our class motto, 
coined by an anonymous 
sage, states: “Today you 
are exactly where you are 
supposed to be. What hap-
pens tomorrow is up to 
you.” What better way to 
sum up our graduation 
night? Every graduate on 
this stage deserves to be 
here on the merit of his/her 
own accomplishments over 
the past four years. How-
ever, this is the beginning 
of another first chapter of 
our lives. We may have a 
general idea of where we 
hope to ultimately end up, 
but for the first time we do 
not know what to expect 
next. This is an exciting step 
but also a scary one be-
cause our success or failure 
depends solely on our-
selves. Our “tomorrows” 
are our own to shape how-
ever we wish, and I have 
confidence that they will 
be impressive. I would not 
expect anything less from 
this class. 
Thank you. 

T H E  A R R O W  

“Today you are 
exactly where you 
are supposed to 

be. What 
happens tomorrow 

is up to you.”  
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