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I am going to miss Sycamore very
much. Ever since my freshman year, I have
been looking forward to being a senior and now

my senior year is slipping by too quickly. Dur-

ing the past four years, I have met so many
different people and done such a variety of
things all of which have created many memo-

ries:

Homecoming '92 with its western

theme...Flyerettes practices and performances...
getting my driver's liscense and taking advan-

tage of it...basketball games...first daysofschool
when everyone came back tan...senior blood

drive...pep rallies when the seniors didn’t

cheer...cramming for exams...all of those mom-

ings rushing to school...running to class like a

fool...enjoying the school breaks and
vacations...the winter dance and the scavenger
hunt which took us all over Cincinnati...
senioritis...praying for snow days...seeing how

many people could fit around the lunch
table...last days of school...making new

friends...becomingcloser with old friends...good
times...bad times...fun times...sad times...

Unfortunately, all these days are com-

ing to an end. Whether we like it or not, and 1
am not sure that I do, we all must move on.

However, I will always look back fondly on my
years at Sycamore and will always be a proud
member of the Class of '93.

by Meghan McCullough

One memorable event that comes to
mind was the big defeat against Middletown.

During my years of high school, our football
team hasn't been the greatest. Therefore, stu-
dents of Sycamore didn'texpect a victoryagainst
Middletown, who was ranked eighth in the
state and neither did the Middletown football
players, I'm sure. I guess you can say that
everyone was shocked and very proud of our

football team after a long game.
The beginning of the game was slow,

but it started getting exciting towards the end of
the fourth quarter. The game was very close
and people were going crazy. I sat in the band
section, which normally wasn't very spirited,
but everyone was rooting for our team. Jenni
Cochran and I were screaming, "Go Sycamore!"
and many people followed. Eventually, the
fans counted down the last ten seconds and
finally the buzzer went off. The whole Sy-
camore stands went nuts because the Aves had
won 17-14.

It was so awesome to see the Sycamore
students run on the field. I wish I could have

joined them, but Mrs. Metzger would have killed
us. Still, I felt great inside. I'll never forget this
event because it ignited more school spirit and
both students and football player had a memo-

rable evening.
By Andrea Lucke

When I walked into the dining room,
the first thing 1 noticed was how nice everything
looked. There were two candle sticks on the
table and china dishes with silver forks on flow-
ered napkins. Kristin Boor, Sara Gallenstein,
JaimeJannigan, and Bobbi Chambers had aleady
arrived and were preparing to sit down for a

dinner of spaghetti made by their dates, Josh
Hochberg, Scott Marshall, Chase Kohn, David
Levy, and my date Brad Goldberg. It was

Homecoming, and the guys had cooked for us.

The meal was good, but the company was great.
When dinner ended, we went to the

highschool for our western theme dance. The
first thing we did was get our pictures taken.
Unfortunately, Brad refused to smile, but it
didn't really bother me; I think I was smiling
enough for the both of us. When we finally
entered the commons, the floor was already
packed with people. My dinner company was

already out on the floor having a good time. I
was very surprised and amused to find that
Brad was a great dancer.

This dance proved to be one of the
senior moments that Iwill never forget. Every-
one always says that your senior year is your
best and they are right. This dance was an early
indication that the rest of my senior year was

going to be a great one.

by Ali Lipson
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