Introduction to Shelley’s Power Point:
I’m not proud of all the things I’ve done in my life; but I’ve always been proud of where I came from, and of my friends, growing up.  I have always been proud to have known you.  And I want to thank you for giving me such fond, life-long memories; for having been part of our last few years of innocence; for the plain and simple joys we shared, and the many “firsts” we experienced together.  I don’t know why the memories are so poignant, so indelible, and clearer even than many since.  But they are.  And I bet you have them, too.  There’s pain in there, to be sure, and it wasn’t all sunshine and roses, and the realities of adulthood, the profound ups and downs, set in soon enough, and 40 years rolled by.  But there for a moment, at that high school, and really all throughout our golden, Arcadian youth, we made some fine memories.  And then off we went.

I’m not religious in any sort of traditional way.  I’ve fallen away from more than one established religion.  But I do still wonder what it all means, and am increasingly sentimental as the years pass, and I keep finding myself using the word “blessed” to describe the good fortune we have enjoyed, and are still able to enjoy.  We’re still here; still able to greet each new day; still living lives of promise and opportunity; still able to watch the sunset, feel the touch of another, and hear waves crash and children laugh.  We are fortunate, indeed.  I hope you feel that way, too.   And I hope you’ll reflect for a moment during Shelley’s presentation, on our friends, our classmates, who have passed away during these intervening years.

So, about all those memories we made, and the memories we’ve yet to make, nice job, gang.  Keep it up.  I’m sure Shelley’s piece will help remind us of those distant images.  Best wishes!  Thank you!  
