
Hach morning as we approach the Broadway entrance ol Woodward High School, we see the statue ol William

Woodward. His I<indly lace looks down upon us and brings to our minds thoughts ol the man who made possible,
through his determination and love, the Woodward High School which we are privileged to attend. The sight of

his face and the knowledge of the strong heart that beats within him inspires us to strive to live up to the ideals held

by this gallant man. We pass the statue ol William Woodward and enter into the halls ol Woodward High School

where a series of Faces and Places will make up a school day.
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