To the class of '65:


I am sure that one of the most frequently asked questions at your reunion will be: where did 40 years go? It does not seem like it was 40 years ago that I taught many of you World History. You would have taken this in your sophomore year which would have been the school year of 1962-63. I was only in my fourth year of teaching and I remember it well. When I went to your web site and read the names, it seems I could almost see your faces as you sat in my class. There is no question that the earlier classes I taught left a much more lasting impression.


Thinking about your reunion brings to mind a book I read by Ralph Keyes entitled "Is There Life After High School?" The book discusses how high school for some reason just sticks with us. People can recall many events and feeling in great detail. They remember the triumphs and the failures, the happy times and the sad times. They remember what someone said to them or about them.  They may even remember some of their teachers. High school seems to last forever. At your reunion weekend, you will be able to relive some of these moments. Hopefully, most of them were positive. Have a great time and I look forward to seeing you at Sunday's breakfast.

Mr. D'

Joe D'innocenzo

