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It was spring of the year 1991 and nine sets of parents completed matriculation forms for their sons and
daughters for Heathwood Hall Episcopal School, my husband and I being one of them. I remember as
though it were yesterday trying to figure out the anticipated date of graduation- counting on my fingers, 1992,
93, ...98....2000....2003...2007. It seemed as if it would be in another lifetime! Yet here we are today,
having reaching that milestone. But let’s look back- August 1992 and nine bright-eyed three-year olds began
in the nursery school on the banks of the Congatree River: Bo Bryan, Mills Clark, Kara Demonbruen, Palmer
Fielding, Hampton Graham, Shelley Mears, Patty Shields, Margaret Strom, and Drayton Weston. Miss Terry
and Mrs. Clark were your teachers and you had your own slides and swings. The Yearbook was entitled “All
in the Family” and was dedicated to Richard Hammond, a former Heathwood graduate who succumbed to
complications of spina bifida that year. Some of you were recognized last week with the spirit award created
in his name. Even with his pacifier as a constant companion, Bo experienced great separation anxiety- in fact,
Mzrs. Bryan had to switch out her recess duty to take lunch duty so Bo wouldn’t stand at the nursery school
fence and wail. However, great success by the end of the year- Mrs. Clark convinced him to lose his passy.
Have you missed it, Bo?

Fall 1993 brought preschool, and Bennett Carnes, William Gregg, Tiffany Lowman-Itokazu, Lauren Meads,
Hank Scurry, and Adam Walker joined the class. Mrs. Jameson and Mrs. Stanland were your teachers, and
you learned abut sharing and cooperating through activities like baking in your own kitchen, working in
centers, and building with blocks. Remember the hunt for the Leprechauns who sprinkled green dust all over
campus and the gingerbread man? You found the pot of gold in a plant but the ants beat you to the tasty
treat. That same year, the Upper School thespians took first place in the SC Theater Association Competition
with its performance of “Love, Sanity, and Other Possibilities”, a play written by an senior honor student at
USC- our own Melissa Swick Ellington. The very first Senior Exhibitions were completed. Hank’s older
sibling JP had just turned fifteen and cute little Hank, he found, was a great chick magnet. Still got that
attraction, Hank?

Kindergarten brought an entirely new set of academic and social challenges along with new classmates:
Bobby Barton, Cam Foster, Alex Kilmann, Abbie McCoy, and Meredith Mullaney. As the Perky Penguins,
Forest Friends, and Sunny Sailors, you worked and played hard. Mrs. Hoffman started as the ECLC and
Lower School principal. Palmer had a veterinarian kit, complete with scrubs, gloves and mask- remember
how he so carefully operated on the stuffed animals in Mrs. Heard’s class? Bobby eatly on displayed his
compassion and care for the members of his Heathwood community. When his parents tried to explain to
him that one of his teachers was going through a rough time, he wondered, “What can we do? What can we
do?” Seeking for ways to console him, Mrs. Barton suggested, “I think it would make her feel a lot better if
you sent her a letter.” He thought quietly for a minute; “That’s a good idea- how about an R, my favorite
letter?!” This was the year in the history of Heathwood Hall that very classroom got a computer, the
Clusters were added, and The Yearbook noted that a new dress code went into effect, “which has yet to be
widely accepted by students.” Students could not wear blue jeans- I guess what goes around comes around.
In February ground was broken on the Robinson Center for Science and Math, and the campus was ringing
with the sound of new construction. Rumor has it that Bobby and Abbie became great friends- so great that
the teacher had to separate them from kissing on the beanbag in the corner. And there were other
challenges- Mills had trouble evacuating the ECLC during a fire drill because she had just tied her shoelaces
togethet! Don’t do that trick again!

Graduation to 1%t grade and new classmates Margaret Bauknight, Mollie Boison, Marie Brown, Lindsay
Crawford, Delleney Love, Gregory Morrison, Anne Owens, and Brantley Pruitt came to the Hall. Already
more than 50% of the class of 2007 was complete. You had seventh grade book buddies, and I’ll bet some
are even here today; It was during that first grade year that the bumper sticker for Heathwood proclaimed it
as a “Recognized School of Excellence”, and Highlander Pride ran high. For the class of 2007 the first grade
year was the year of the Scottie Dog button caper. Seems that Anne Owens had a cute sweater that several



girls eyed enviously. Well, Mollie and Patty, not to be denied, took the garment, cut off the buttons, and
buried the sweater on the playground. Guess you all would have gotten away with it if the buttons hadn’t
shown up in your couch at home! You girls were the first first graders in Mrs. Hoffman’s tenure to serve a
detention! Gregory and Lindsay learned the thrill of throwing peanuts out of the bus window, although the
punishment of sitting on the bench outside of Mrs. Hoffman’s office should have taken the edge off of the
fun. Such consequences probably worked for other boys, but not you two. Seems you were in love with your
principal; Gregory even mentioned to his Mom he wanted to marry her. You were joined in January by Bea
Girndt who was secking refuge from her public school. Apparently, Bea did not like first grade at
Meadowfield- in fact, she despised it! When she got home for Christmas vacation she sighed to her father,
“Well, thank goodness- that is over with!” Imagine her distress when her parents informed her that she was
just out of school for a break and she would be going back for a second semester. There was no consoling
her until she came to Heathwood where her Aunt Bonnie worked. You welcomed her with open arms. You
definitely were a caring, creative, and energetic bunch. Mills set the standard for philanthropy for the class by
giving all of her savings ($11) to the 4% grade UNICEF collection. Must have been a foreshadowing of the
work she would undertake this current year on behalf of the Invisible Children of Uganda. Overall, you
obeyed your teachers well and showed good Heathwood manners and knowledge. When Mrs. Waddell lined
you up for chapel and reminded you to have your best manners because the Bishop was coming to tell you
about Lent, Adam piped right up and exclaimed, “I already know all about Lent---it’s kinda like a hairball!”

The school year 1996-97 brought Hannah Floyd to second grade under the watchful eye of Mrs. Heard, Mrs.
Lamar and Mrs. Holler. The fall of 1996 saw the opening of the Robinson Center for Science and Math, and
speed bumps became a part of the tradition here. Your Lower School won the coveted Blue Ribbon award.
Platform shoes were in, and Dolly the sheep was cloned. Tiger Woods at age 21 won the Masters for the first
time, the youngest golfer to earn this distinction. You performed ; you boys starred as
blue marlins, sharks and the girls were starfish and fancy fish. Max, your former classmate, wanted to be a
crappie but Mrs. Bryan wouldn’t let him. Margaret B. broke her collarbone but remained ever the faithful
and accomplished test taker that she has always been. In fact, she was afraid to call Mrs. Lamar and tell her
she couldn’t take her ERB’s. Cam set a record yet to be topped. He lost four teeth naturally all in the course
of one day at school. Shelley’s Mom had been teased over and over by her father—Shelley’s grandfather—
that she would be the typical meddlesome parent, always interfering with teachers. Talk about calling the
kettle black. This was the year that the teachers caught him- our Head of School Bob Shitley- trying to hide
in the bushes to peek into the classroom to check on his granddaughter.

On to third grade with the same enthusiastic bunch of youngsters joined by Malika Murali and James Rogers.
The world mourned the death of Princess Dianna and Mother Theresa. The Outdoor Program began in
earnest. Apple laptops arrived on campus. Alex won writing and drawing competitions and was featured in
the paper several times. Romances began to blossom, at least that is what you all advertised. Gregory and
Mollie were caught carving either “Cam loves Anne” or “Anne loves Cam” into one of the outdoor benches.
In full public view, sacrificing days of recess, they were sentenced to sand not just the sentence but the entire
bench. Guess that is when Gregory decided he would need to become a diplomat to negotiate his way out of
trouble, and Mollie decided that the next piece of timber she would spend so much time with would be a
lacrosse stick. Even though Mr. Mandell describes her as one who never has a bad day, he must not have
known her in third grade!

School year 1998-99 brought you to be the Seniors of the Lower School. Tyler Whalen moved back to
Columbia and rediscovered his former friends. Cargo pants were in, along with butterflies and dragonflies on
t-shirts- girls, you probably had some of those from Limited Too. The New Volkswagen Beetle hit the
market. The Dixie Chicks and Shania Twain were hot, and a woman, Lesley Visser, became the first female
to report from the sidelines of professional football. At Heathwood Hall, Sweetie the guinea pig was your
classroom pet. Almost half of you qualified for the Duke Talent Identification program with your fine testing
prowess. Kara, Margaret B., and Mollie were fabulous mummies in your Emmy production of

. Most of the rest of you were gods and goddesses- seems fitting, doesn’t it?! Remember Drayton’s
exquisite black wig- she was so proud of her costume! Adam won the first Samuel B .McHenry Invention
Award for his wiggly fishing lure. Adam, we are still holding out that you will make it big with this product.
Tell you what...if you contribute generously to the Annual Fund after you graduate with your royalties, we’ll
name the pond for you! At the end of fourth grade, many of you received nice awards. Bo and Patty got the
Principal’s award; Marie, Bea, and Adam got the metamorphosis awards. There was an impressively long list



of you who were recognized for being good stewards of the Earth. All of you will need to follow that
example as adults.

Late summer 1999 you entered fifth grade- Intermediate School; Julia Grasso, Philip Linder, and Nick
Montgomery joined your class, and your teachers were Mrs. Brooks, Mrs. Fiffick, and Mrs. Peacock. The
world’s population officially hit 6 billion with an October birth. Serena Williams won her first US Open title,
and the Backstreet Boys’ became the best selling album of the year. Being in a new division, you
got to pick what you wanted to eat in the cafeteria and you could sit with whomever you wished. You had
the Age of Exploration Exhibitions and the Renaissance Banquet and Ball. Miss Mitzi came to introduce the
5t grade Gourd Project. You wrote letters to former Heathwood students- Malika captured the essence of
her school beautifully: “At Heathwood most children are motivated to work hard. I came from a school
where everything was taught for one day, and then a new thing was taught the next day. No one would
remember what was taught, and we paid for it by getting bad grades. At Heathwood however ... only once
we have it in our brains, do we go on.” Tiffany wrote a beautiful but simple prayer: thank you for the
creation of the earth, for sustaining of our lives, for forgiving of everyone’s sins. Thank you for loving each
and every one for who he or she is. Don’t you ever forget that message! Bobby, Cam, Abby, Margaret, and
Mills were ambassadors to Summit School in Winston Salem and you made new friends. At some point there
was a rebellion stirring against Mrs. Brooks, but Nick stood up for her and encouraged you all not to be
mean. You made him sit alone at lunch for months afterwards...shame on you alll In fact, there was a great
deal of drama, especially among the girls. Lauren and Mills, do you remember this? It seems that Delleney
and her mother had gotten involved in trying to resolve a spat between Margaret and Mills. Here are some
excerpts from the letter you wrote; “Why were we making purse jokes? Well, because Margaret had told Mills
that her purse (which we think is very cool) was weird and that she needed to get a new one.” You ended the
letter with your signatures and phone numbers, inviting Mrs. Love to contact you if she had any questions
and then added a PS, “Don’t think that grown-ups can get away with everything just because they are older.”
It was the year that lacrosse was started. Football coach John Daye was the All-Area Coach of the Year, and
the team went to the state finals. “Yo..Yo...Yo....Freak Out!” was the cheerleaders’ quote of the season.
The millennium arrived. You were now part of the twenty-first century.

In the fall of 2000, the class of 2007 entered the sixth grade. Scott Willis became a new friend. The Roots
project forced you all to find out more about family history and customs through interviewing grandparents,
aunts, and uncles. You went to Barrier Island and learned to seine. The gitls Cross Country Team won the
State Championships and the science SPIRIT program began. Dirty Dancing took first place as the Upper
School’s favorite movie, and the Gamecocks won top honors as the most supported sports team. The
Yearbook prophetically proclaimed your future with its cover title: “Oh the places you’ll go!”

Seventh grade saw the arrival of Sara Davis, Jonathan Zurcher, and Sarah Knowlton. While many of you
were excited to enter Middle School, Sarah K. complained all summer to her parents about how mad she was
to have to go to Heathwood. She came only when her parents said she could go to Flora for high school. All
of you arrived back on campus to a new and expanded weight room, mobile iBook labs, a renovated ECLC, a
new and improved Dining Hall, a boathouse for the PEAK program, Alpine tower, and a new Plaid Peddler.
What a way to begin a 50t anniversary year! A gray heron came to live on the pond; the class of 2005 named
him Petie. Against a backdrop of national fear and international crisis, great things happened. Your first
response to the September 11 terrorist attack was to gather in the yard with your classmates across the school
to pray for peace. At Heathwood Hall in the middle school, you went to Camp Arrowhead for your Heroes
Quest, and your parents had to attend an informational meeting at school prior to departure. While some
children enthusiastically greeted their folks, Jonathan was way too cool to even acknowledge his Mom. Glad
to see he learned from that faux pas! You read Men of Iron, completed a Squire’s challenge sheet and were
knighted. But alas, you forgot about chivalry sometimes, especially Sara and Philip, who as children of priests
at Trinity, engaged in a game of one upsmanship. The spats would usually start with some verbal

sparring... Philip would say, “My Dad has much better hair than your Dad” and then fling Sara’s book bag
down the hall. Sarah would retort as she ran after it, “You just wait..my Dad is built like Goliath..he can beat
yours to a pulp.” You won a coveted state championship in football and state playoffs again in basketball,
and a track championship for the girls- even girl’s lacrosse began with the popular blue t-shirts: Chicks with
Sticks. Boy’s lacrosse finished as a state runner up. The Can Bowl was a resounding victory for Heathwood
and for the Midlands community with its collection of in excess of 15,000 pounds of canned foods. You
blobbed Miss Bibb, now Mrs. Jones, really high on your trip to Camp Arrowhead. Remember Mrs. Guignard
teaching your class about the reproductive system. Miss Bibb would email me about your reactions to certain



things she said! And you learned your rules of grammar, some of you more easily than others. Bo, Bea,
Drayton, and Margaret would meet in Mrs. Swick’s office regularly before school at 7:30 for review of
punctuation and parts of speech. So did you really not understand indefinite pronouns or were you all really
just coming for the doughnuts that Mrs. Swick offered?! Overall student surveys revealed that rock was the
most popular musical genre for the Upper School, and the favorite radio station in Columbia was 93.5 FM.

August, 2002-at last, the end of middle school. The class of 2007 welcomed Matthew Daniels, Kirk Gillen,
and Meghan Ryan. Heathwood students identified Bojangles, Ben and Jerry’s, and the school parking lot as
their three favorite hangouts. Country music nudged out all other music genres as your top hits; your favorite
TV shows were Friends and The Simpsons. When you returned from summer vacation, you were greeted
with a new entrance to the Athletic fields and a new score board. As a school community you lined up on
the grass for an aerial shot of double H’s for the yearbook. Do you remember getting the privilege of
attending the Homecoming pep rally and witnessing the debut of Mr. Pulford and Dr. Scouten’s Men in
Black routine? The Can Bowl was ours again! In the spring, Mr. Gasque was selected as the SCISA Teacher
of the Year, and the entire faculty took pride in his accomplishment. In eighth grade, you tried to rule the
Middle School. You conducted campaigns to run for office for Leadership Council. Tyler played on the
varsity football team because Coach O’Cain didn’t want the gentle giant beating up on the JV players who
were half his size, especially his own brother Brett. Lauren held the record for being the fastest whiteboard
eraser. Brantley gave new meaning to Tom Friedman’s book when he backed into the
bookshelf in Mr. Baly’s classroom during a spirited Model UN debate and the globe fell, knocking him
squarely on the head. But you also got into some trouble too. Scott’s parents had to intervene to keep him
from getting tossed out of Music Appreciation class, presumably for eating a marshmallow in class. What
was it really, Scott- it’s never just that simple! Hampton NEVER wrote down his homework—he predictably
called the Weston house at 7:00 pm for caretaker Drayton to recount his assignments. William attended his
tirst Morning Meeting. Unfortunately it was to stand alone in front of the student body to apologize for
dropping a stink bomb in the Campus Center bathroom during assembly!

In the late summer of 2003, classmate Wyatt Smith joined you in your arrival to high school. You earned the
name of the Peers of the Realm and there were other noteworthy firsts: seats in the back of the auditorium,
lockers under the Robinson Center, freedom to sit randomly in the lunchroom or to not even eat in the
Dining Hall at alll There were new Upper School classrooms again- refurbished pods held English, history,
and foreign language classes while the visual arts gained valuable new studio space. New room numbers were
assigned, beginning of course with Room 17 and working backwards and around. You
wrote...wrote...wrote....revised....revised...and wrote some more. Matthew learned a valuable lesson:
“when Momma isn’t happy.....”—Matthew, do I even need to finish the thought? The cheerleaders taught
you to “Peel, peel the orange...and Go Go Bananas”. You helped Heathwood Hall win the Battle of the
Bells, raising money for the Salvation Army red kettle campaign, and you provided a wonderful Christmas for
a cottage of children at Epworth. In the spring, Mrs. Gonzalez was selected the best high school teacher
among South Carolina independent schools. Mr. Scarsella began his work in the kitchen at school, preparing
such delicacies as shrimp orzo pasta, chicken fingers, chicken Caesar wraps, and yes, Bennett’s favorite- pizza.
Seems that for him, and I understand many others, pizza day was, and is, a great day at Heathwood Hall!

Sophomore year brought Ryan Alpert, Chris Gaston, Aaron Robinson-Cain, and Andrew Wagoner to
Heathwood as well as Sarah Knowlton who returned. Even going back to Flora with many of her lifetime
friends could not overcome the allure that the small and personal community of Heathwood offered. Ryan,
too, is a testimony to that fact. Arriving at our school knowing no one, we all have witnessed that Ryan leaves
us knowing everyone. Who will ever forget his painted faces for football games and his cheers (and taunts)
from the basketball stands? Overall, there were great community times of celebration—state championship
appearances for football, girls’ track, and boy’s soccer; and outstanding drama competition. Andrew, having
been one of the mascots at Lower Richland, advocated for such a program at Heathwood- imagine the
Highlander warrior painted on the basketball floor in person, and you can picture his vision. Unfortunately,
the costume cost was prohibitive! Palmer, Tyler, and Delleney, ever eager to increase their stores of
knowledge, learned new vocabulary in Dr. Weston’s advisory and taught all of their friends. Bobby and
Abbie, forgetting their fond affection for each other from ECLC days, captured thespian honors in a duet
acting showcase with their argument from Candida- remember Bobby’s pleading, “How could you do that to
mer”. There was the traditional Christmas sing along- will you ever forget the standing ovation that Mrs.
Willistine Hall got for her solo! You were leaders in the broader community as well. Meredith, even at this
relatively young age, was the regional governor for Key Club, putting Heathwood Hall on the map across



several states and a multitude of schools. The new gym was erected almost overnight and the last games of
the season were played in that glorious new air-conditioned space. James starred in three sports—football,
basketball, and tennis, but do you know what his classmates recognized him for? Having the “nastiest” (that
means “coolest”, I've learned) car in the sophomore lot. Kirk continued to be a leader in the PEAK
program, working with the elementary and middle school students, sharing his love of the out-of-doors. You
could always spot Kirk’s car from a distance in the parking lot because it was the one with the Kayak that
stayed lashed on top. Bet it is parked outside here today. Speaking of cars, James’s truck was deemed to be
the baddest one in the sophomore lot. A highlight of the spring was Mr. Pulford’s becoming the fourth
Heathwood Hall teacher to be selected as best in the field of all high school faculty. There was even rampant
talk of his retirement as the students interpreted the frequent contacts from the news media as a sign of the
end of his career. Thank goodness it wasn’t so! Chris was amazed to learn a number of important lessons
about his new school: although there are no bells, you can still be tardy to class; you can eat as much as you
want in the lunchroom but you can’t share or waste your food; there are lots of people, students and teachers,
at Heathwood who want to see people be successful.

August 2005- the junior class welcomed Anna Barber, Anne Katherine Miller, and Ben Wellman. You had to
say good-bye to your tooth fairy, Miss Page. She is smiling down on you, I know. Ben’s transition from the
northeast was fairly smooth although not quite as smooth as the Valentine’s Day 2005 when he had visited.
Seems that Susan Menge, claiming to be a distant cousin, befriended him, introducing him to all the “cool”
upperclassmen. It probably was the fact that she brought him Bojangles in the lunchroom that sealed the
deal! He was the newbie on the football team and proudly ‘wore’ the nickname of BFK- Ben from
Connecticut. Likewise, Ann Katherine became a cheerleader and with rigorous summer practices, she found
herself with lots of new friends even before school officially began. The cheerleading squad entered
numerous contests, taking their sport to a new level of intensity. Perhaps they should have won an award for
the 1960’s hairdos they sported, complete with large pink rollers, on the day of the competition. A dance
team formed- Kara and Malika shared their immense talent in this area of the arts, while Andrew showed that
he too could swing with the best of them! We formed a wrestling team and renewed our efforts at
swimming. Sarah was the State newspaper’s All-Area Runner of the Year, and she and Palmer managed to
swim as well in our SCISA competition. The Chapel of the Epiphany was begun after Christmas and the first
service held in it in May. The Boys track team pulled out a Championship Title in the State Meet with an
overwhelming victory in the 4x4 Relay- Palmer and Hampton turned on their speed to set a new state record.
Lacrosse went undefeated in the state up until they played the championship game- Nick, Alex, Matthew,
Cam, Hank, and William all made great contributions. Patty helped her soccer team win the Cardinal
Invitational for the first time ever- and that was with playing on a torn tendon in her ankle! Didn’t keep her
from taking out a couple of players on the way to victoryl Wyatt in his final season of baseball eligibility,
accomplished what as an 80 pound 12 year old he had deemed impossible. With two on and two out in the
bottom of the fifth inning at home against Thomas Sumter, he connected beautifully with a high inside
fastball and sent it to the far outfield, in fact so far it hit the left field fence and bounced over for 2 home run-
the first out of the park home run by a Heathwood player in recent memory.

And then the Senior year begins- Margaret Bauknight returns from Governors School for the Arts and Chloe
Kingery joins the class. But changing schools can be very hard, we know, especially when you are new to the
state and in your last year of high school. Chloe cried walking out of the Whitney Hotel for the first day of
12t orade (just like she did in Kindergarten- wonder if she and Bea knew they were kindred spirits?) and
returned to Charlotte, her former hometown, almost every weekend for the first month and a half of school.
However, the Homecoming Court turned all that around and proved to her that she indeed had made the
transition into full membership in the Heathwood community. In fact, Chloe and Ryan were named the most
flirtatious in the class. The class of 2007 finally prevailed in the float competition after a full and very busy
week of painting set and designing costumes- quite appropriately, you think, as geeks? The scary part is that
Jonathan, Bobby, Gregory and Margaret looked so natural on the set of the float’s academic bowl—complete
with high rise pants, suspenders and nerdy glasses. Bea was Homecoming queen, - and then Prom Queen
too. What will be next, Bea? Julia delighted us with her clarinet playing, a committed musician of the highest
quality- even more so since her participation in the summer program at Spoleto, our first musician to earn
this distinction. A wonderful fall ended with great sadness with the death of our beloved Kathy Cantey.

How many of you took absence slips to her, got a band-aid, sat under her watch as you waited to do Ribbit. I
know you will never forget her and the warmth she brought to the Lower School. Second semester was full
of exhibition work and those tense moments of awaiting college decisions. It also was a time of celebration
when Mr. Jim Morris became the fifth Upper School teacher to be recognized by SCISA as the Teacher of



the Year. Aaron thrilled us on the basketball court, but even more so when he played his sax under the
Robinson Center during spring afternoons. And can you believe that on top of school and extracurriculars,
he is the top men’s clothing salesperson at Fine’s. Maybe he’s been providing Mr. Gasque, Mr. Goodwin,
and Dr. McFadden with all of their snappy outfits! Meagan continued to show she could persevere and
celebrate her passions even in the face of great challenge. I hope you all thank her, and Kara, for the
wonderful this year that she edited. Chris and Mills earned the dubious designation of Most Likely to
be Lost in their Own Back Yard, and Philip and Patty the Most Likely to Take a Dare. Gregory and Hannah
the most likely to be famous- please include Heathwood in your future! Anna- you should have earned the
distinction as the most likely to have fun at the office or to leave work before quitting time. Your teachers
heard that often from you- can we get out early today or at least, can we have a party?!

Class of 2007 at Heathwood Hall Episcopal School: you fifty-two seniors have excelled in all aspects of
school and community life. Two-thirds of you have met the qualifications for Life Scholarships, and a full
13% are eligible for the prestigious Palmetto Fellows Award. You have earned nearly $2.5 million in college
financial awards. Ambitiously you have sought admission to institutions of higher learning- in fact, 95
different schools in 23 states across this nation. In fact you will be in 24 different colleges in 11 different
states next year from as far north as New York, south to Florida, and west to Indiana. Oh...... Word. Fully
half of you are either only children or the last to leave the nest; your homes will be quiet next year and your
parents will have to adjust. Just ask them to keep your bedroom for a while before they renovate. And please
encourage your parents to not become strangers at Heathwood Hall. Treasure your summer and understand
that change is exiting, and sad, all at the same time. Keep the vision of Aaron, seated at the keyboard under
the oaks at the Rural Mission, singing, “Sunny Days- Wipe all your tears away.” Don’t ever forget that you are
much loved and that we will keep you in our hearts and prayers and watch for what you do in the future. At
our last chapel this year, Mrs. Tarpley shared her favorite quote, written by spiritual author Maryann
Williamson; since you Seniors weren’t present for that service, I want you to hear it today, as a reminder of
the promise and opportunity of your future:

Our deepest fear is not that we are inadequate. Our deepest fear is that we are powerful
beyond measure. It is our light, not our darkness, that frightens us. We ask ourselves, “Who
am I to be brilliant, gorgeous, talented, and fabulouss” Actually, who are we not to be? You
are a child of God. Your playing small doesn’t serve the world. There’s nothing enlightened
about shrinking so that other people won’t feel insecure around you. We were born to make
manifest the glory of God that is within us. It is not just in some of us; it’s in everyone. And
as we let our own light shine, we unconsciously give other people permission to do the same.
As we are liberated from our fear, our presence automatically liberates others.

Go forth, class of 2007. Your lanterns have been lit at Heathwood Hall, and it is time for you to leave us.
Hold the image of Captain Joe White waving at you each morning. His actions and his genuine kindness
touched you, and I hope reminds you of the chance you have to bring joy into the lives of others in simple
ways. As Linda Gasden at the Rural Mission told you: “Don’t ever forget from where you came.” Go forth,
class of 2007. The world awaits you. Petie will stand watch in the Heathwood pond until you return.



