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_'_5 redes, circles, circles; innuemerable cireles,
ioncentne, eccentnic; a consscating whirl of
SR circles that by their tangled multimde of
pepeated curves, uniformity of form, and
enfusion of intersecting lines, attempting
Sthe inconceivable; the antist in all his soul's
grpphication goes on. The Secret Agens

Joseph Conrad
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Amd hasteth to his plece where he arose.




Aldl the rivers ran info the sea;
Yed the sea 15 not full . ..
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And o pleasant thiag it |

£ha I8 sweed,

For the eyes b behodd tha sum

Truly the |




| Remmember mow thy Creator in the days of thy youth . .,
| Eelore the sun and the light afd the moan
And the stnrs are darkened
And the clouds return afier the raln . . .
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And the dust returns (o the earih as it was,
Andd the spirit returms (o God who gave it

Eccletiaites
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slenna proscenium

sedquoin window—({rames

open updo (e lamds af the sun stars
and burnished flora of o shadow's grave

P. M,
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ll'l‘:_ A '-;" ; Omce out of nature | shall never take

g / , I :

l"-.-llu"' 3 -“lj_:-.._r." ) LA il My bodily form from any natural thing.

' f i (4 But such a form as Grecian goldsmiths make . . .
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47 Wig

To keep a drowsy Emparis awake;

Oir set upon a golden bough 1o sang

To lords and ladics of Byzantiem

Of what is past, passing, or 1o come—W. B. Yeats

L1



Mature’s first green is golad,
Her hardest e to hold,

Her early leafl™s a flower;
But only so an hoar.




Then leaf subsides to Leaf.
s Eden sank to grief,

sl

1o dday,

can stay.—Fobert |

So dawn goes down

othing gold

M
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Councillors, jugalars, suck-cyed with glee,
h for the weins of a serumpticus LP.

Tremble you sldermen, town-clerks bewars
Az | boover the velss of yoor succulent mayor.

Dylan Thomss







| small children with multi-colored inesses sing ihelr fantasy songs of innossnes,

they laugh—of deftance and anticipation. there are no children paying
se; the oaly gnme i one called Hreeze, For Brecee, cach blarzing hakr

on each iriumphant head is ided 10 1he nese, the vibraling raintow a
fiery hale, plazed cyes amd now winged hreasts glides eniflessly acroms
the blue . .. leaving not even on already broken rocking choir undis-
Hurbsed,

very few are lefi mor panticipsiing wihen Breczes play; for Breeze has become
almast a Life, miber than simply & gamse . . . Oh, is it now safe to Ptk
open my broken sereen door . . o walk neroes fity creaking porch for
somne bmsost—{fresh aie? mo! it con ot be done, for the “Breerors”
have taken even that away. o howling laughter slices inta and destroys
everything that isn part of that plaring, laring, illuminated colaring
book inothe sky,

what's 100 be done, but weep with horror uniil the day they send out a final
denth 1o grandma. Oh, grandma has ljved for sq many years jusd
wiltlag for a sunnier tomorrow=—bur the ﬂnlirh:-rrbﬂrrﬂ-'.vh one hringing
the incaleulnble amount of gleefilly—wickes by —mysteriously—power-
ful ttle children who will finally change ail the tired ol fnto rock .
and change youths” hollow calling demons ino 5 Blazing infinioy.

OABE 5108 (0qE

Grasping, secking. searching; finding a way through
dhstortion.—[E,
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Periwinkle Purple

the treasures af childbood
like poppics nnd parsies and spring goeen
prass,
wnwe in o big breeze . . .
swinges and someone to push you (they're in
tl'-uur awn batk vard) .. .
right colours and crayons and a big ducky
coloaring book . . .
bright brick red happiness apd sunflower
yellow feelings . . .
oll inoa day in life . .,
a spring like night with the sea amd the
ooean and 1he midnight sky . . .
thistles and roses and big furmy dogs . . .
brosacn: wellvet cloves and fancy pink clothes . . .
Food for thoaght: nice pernwinkle purple
gocks, and shoes to match ., ,
. . « Fin trees amd mahogany SIUmps . . .
blnckberry picking and mushrocms galare . . .
msvcotie cookies nnd mindmolding cackers . . .
davy erocket and cinderella wrapped in o world

Laura Schoen
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And you just keep lookin® for anotber
Somehody to be your brother
But they mever scem 10 have Lme

Cause they're (oo busy Irying to Simb .

The walls of mediogris

oni fhat scathes the Blind . . .
And elks ‘em that its fine

Far ene 1o ignore & mind,

And a heart that really needs . .,
And a scul that rexlly bleeds,
Honesty & direganded

Rayalty ipnared
Iml:-n{r, the cupboards” ramsacked
where the pxinled smiles are stored.
Al mjml keep lsoking for ancther
Somebody 10 be your brother

But pEver seem (o have lime

Cailse Cre 10 basy trying to climb ..

Bilwright
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samcone's back hugs every wall © . .
somecne’s feet smide bello or wave gomdby 1o
Everdear . . .
\ and a fage shall push itself through every

windoaw,
Even the architect, with his panels and bricks
and blocks—=hns our human movemen
| strong Im mind,




This thing reality

bo seek
to keep
to fight
o hove
and pride

that makes exixtence imie
il mockery

1aumnting
seeretly
splf

s beaury

fullness
dedication
warkd

it

A Lary
beauty
brillianee
richmess
immensity

discovering anew

i

Where has i1 gone?
NewnEss
excitement
beaury

wherne is the

Love

i comes ., . Love is
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That steain apxin! 1t had o dying fall

b it came o'er my odr like the sweet sound

That breathes upon @ bank of violets,

Stealing and giving edour. . . .

O spirit of love, bow quick and fresh thow ae . . . Twellth Night, Shakespeare




A 1. an empty shell
With neihing ever 10 Give.
Life leaves moe ous
For hungry mouths
and Death pakes

ke fill,

Fran Spiriden







Along The Read Fo Hell

Along the road 1o hell

The giil sufpasses joy

The slomping an youwr hamds
teaves them brused ond wseless
The peaple they all laugh

Al the pain that's in your eyes
They say you've dooe it to
Yourself that they, they were

nay part of il

They crush you “neach their

Stere bought shoes

They sncer so when voy whimper
They harress v with bare helizis
And face wo needlesz ond

Morals empty—

And vour life is FaUr aWT

And do as you plense

And make the beit of it they say
Alang the read 1o hell,

Julie Bogner
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Mow ihere are four faces,
My images fleet

Thraugh the emdless elerniy
O mind andl life

HMidimg over

And under

And through

Lintil they are one

i1a]

Twin Fages,

Are they one?

Are ihey thres?

I met you 1wide,
Have you met me?
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My mind trovels rousnd
an sreedescent globse filled
with the madmess of this
waelid and i"s grief,

And arounsd me, and my
mind, the jov and bove of
this world savay im eonstant
rythim with the heartheats of
thise of us with hearts.

Will you brexk the
irredescent globe of ugliness?
Please! Turn oug ics light,

Pleaie furm oul in's light
and l¢1 happiness engulf me,

swallow us live,

and 1here we will live,

—lulic Bognor
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Shadows clouding my heail,
Bierrow deep o my soul,

my body sloady crombles.

1o black pobbies and grev dusi

g deeper into that black lenely pis, |
anly b fnd neare shadows,

leaih i upen me,

I can iesl 11 comeng

{ilreary timey=—1hey shade my life
ihe sun has gone and keft me cold , , .
amel evil . . . oo fall of self paty.)

Thene™s carruplisn in nay body,
thad virgin mind’s gooc bad,
crush oul che |ust znd passion,
tharse sinful devires,

are drivimg nye e eventual death

This gyrating hody is mine,

niy baeath cireles ol

this languid. ghastly, uninteresting person
o5 dEOPPANg « « o o 15 dropping . . . .

vis, has dropped to his death.

—aura Schoen




!'.'I:. sl pavs sl ninon
1 The lacts of life.

Allowang my Beart, keave
o rosans in lave-Tillad
forests anwng Passionaigs ook,

I'o open i7s eyes lo
1111 !|n-:: seamsireswes, hakers
nrl lovers

Tin see fhie resibes
s —

The fate of ignorangs,

ugliness sl gl

af
Tahie Bognar
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sumaday afternoen
thee sad falling leaves

take my Bansd

2nd swirl me up the oll serects
wheere | met dreams

realily falls with the leaves

apal is lost in the gusis of wimd

ihe canadaan sunsel

died in flamc

w5 wg wic hed

acrons 1he fock Lhore

aned rippling lake waler
that looked lke the Rhine
af dusk.

| look for houss on paintings on brick
and poctey silently printed with chalk
under the gas-it houses

and sofi summier sky.

thru the low hiwmg hlue fog

| ean hear distant tracks

and the manning dizel hara
somewhere o guitar echoes
the rising moan

arml lave whistles in Bhe fught

518







My linke playrmate

Comve out 2nd play with me,
And bring your dolly three
Climh up moy apple tree.

¥ell down my rain bareed

Sl o ny eellar door

And we'll be jolly friends.
Foreyerasdee . . . mare . . . mare.

A Children's Song
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As | witness the execution
of o few close Efacnsls
1 senale anwaedly
as my uiter self cries
with exch moan «f the
naw encareling rowd
M longer dhe burdon
af responsihility
will b placed upan
my ever weakemng shouklers
Rui—
also with the Toss
of ohligation
a grenter persomal [oardatan
i enken:
LACrify

fLL]
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STRIVING




SUCCESS?
















Adr B8 far oo cold
Chapped lips have exhapsbed me,
How do you fry spowd

Mapel Tone
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[Bear Senicrs:

I am thinking leday af 1he caght gxes iBrough which individuals and genertions pass froen ndolescence 1o responsible
makuriiy.

Tha Br gale is thal af Confidifon | . . conlisics béween authority and [reedioen, theory amd practics, confusbon in res
gand i morals, standards amd values. Confusion soon leads o Anger and snpger (s tern often lemds 10 Profear whose forma
may rmnge from apathy ol the way ie retellion. Protest, (oo oflen pooely conceived and incplly caeculod. pooy mnslisfed
with Jeds than 1otal vacgoey and 0l is only & fow sieps Trom disaladoction o Frovtranion, Then comes Bithdrmeas! wilhs its
bitterness and sell-pity and woundblicking. Hopelully, ¢lose upom withdrawal comes Medivaios with Bs selfsearching ond
swelfsnppmisal, and nfter that, Purpose. Purpme §s the gate to maturity, 11 leads o a viable adjusimenl to [ife. Far many
plEFpies i3 fn &8 an alsgll, bl (hil o Sopfeng e ahort of 1B poal, for the josmey of felfilkmenl is mol complede until
one moves beyond it to Comemitment.

IruliviBnals, grodps amd pemerations nmsove from pafe B0 pale in varyimg periods of fime. Somelimes the sojourns ame
profracied and painful and other times ioo shor to be significard in meenory.

On eeflain nights in the Vermon! ¢oeninside whore 1be road rises ond 4dips along the hills and valleys, exch depress
mion iz swathed in an obwuring mist meking forward movement feorwcene and harardows, S0 i0 i o8 the joumssy theoagh
ke gates o fedfiibment. . Muoch Sepends upon the slars yois stecr by, Il adeguale, vou should keow that by procoedisg
caltivendy you will soon emerpe fromn Uhe muist imlo the sfarlighl and be ready 1o dimb yet snother hill,

The tragedies of life lie in Be paralysiy caused By fear. apathy or resignation which cuts the Erip short. Beaving the in:
dividuz] prowp, or generation in o stale of arrested development.

Your generation scerms 1o savhayimg belween the At five gales. The impact which Makarishi Mahesh Yogi is beginning
to have on vour peneratson may bring aboul its emtry of the sivih gate and hopefully lead on oo the seventh wherzin the Aliees
Rrataurmmd Kind of world wall nod opldy be segm an ols proper perspectivg b By severled & nod oply valsgrable buar sy Toe
change. Gefling hat pob Jone Wil require all the comemitment of whath your goneration o cagable. That will be the Lesling
hour wherein it will be determined whelher your generalion willl bequeath bo its children a bedter woeld than i has enhenbed

As | contemplate the Class of 1968, | sense a difference frosm provioas clawes. | have a felling thal some of you have &l
rexdy oulstripped your penerstion. moving townrd tnse purpose omd commitmend. [T that is true, you hove more tham repaid
our ¢flons in yiar behalf and our Bopes and e wishes goowah you,

Sincerely,
A, AL Medved




Dxcar Scniors,

T 1ruly helieve that each af you wants Lo be an honest, honorable, laving and lovable person, capable of achieving s
vess amkl salisfaciion in woek aed in personal selationsbips, Cenmainly vou must have discovered i Mr, Fuber's hislory classes
thal we, En the present 12mes, have mih 1 kearn from the past, from ils misiakes snd failures as well as drom it vidtorcs
End amcceaslil efwleaviais,

Why, then, should you think thal you have nothing to gain in understanding of Bifc™s problems ond values (rom anyone
al the “oldsr peesration™? We do nol, like Lots wile, mam into g pillas of salt (or should 1 say cementd al ape thirly! In
deed, we com and those of w21 Cherry Lown do coslinue to leafn, Lo guestion, o welgh, in many respects to chanps wilh
the years of Bl expericnor. We yearn 1o help you oveid enpecessary xnd harmful ercors, bo sek apd o find (Be mest
desieablc avemues of human progress. Communkaaison s o Iwo-way proocss. We listen io wou asd usdisitand much more
than you realize and we 34k 1hay yom, in duse, liskn 1o us more oftem and weigh seriowdy the vabaes of the standands which
we beleve will Belp vou foward a construclive, produciive, and worth - whkile Efe,

If these, my fzrewell wosds ta yods, oo mot siike a respomsive cheed teday, |oam sere thal they will wheg yau be-
came the "alder generation™ with children af your awn!

Devetedly always,
Letliz Loe Craig
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“The eisential thing is nod fo cstrange our-
selves from the world, not to regard our-
selves as separate from it, independent aml
bostale 1o i1, 30 that we then complain of our
soditucde and forlorn state in o universe which
has become meaningless bocause we have
lorsaken it,

- -« We must mever leave the stage. We must
g0 on acting in the play.




And there is only one way in which we can
be o pan of it

ancl that 15 through love and worship, sym.
pathy amd solidarity with all beings,”
fncagnio—Peire Dumitr
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a siagle tern ahrills,
the waves crash upon the shope;
& gray mist setiles,

4 thick fog rises;
the tracks of a lone seagull,
embedded in sand.

i
'
! aspen lenves shaking
; - in the wind—dark clouds cover
. the sun=—=the wind Blows,
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why did she beave me,
&0 that [ may adkl my tears
13 the mmeer’s Bow?

peter lewis

a1
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And il came 10 pass, at the anpels werne
gomne nway from them into heaven, the
shepherds sald one 1o anober, Let us
W ﬁu evien unbd Bethbehem, aml see
this thing which is come to pass, which

the Lord bath made known umlo us.
ST. LUKE 2:1%
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Mo man in recent memory has made g0 profound an impression upon
the Cherry Lawn School communily if so briel o thme a5 b Sanford
Schneider in his two years and two moaths of service. The enarmily ol
l:l.'ul:p[ﬂ.i!;r al his responsihilitics is bargly supgested by the plethara of
administrative hats be wore so capablyl Assiiany Difector of the Seaff,
Director of Pemsonncl, Dareclor of the Simmer Scssson @md mainspring of
Cherry Lawn's participation in the Lipward Bound program. spansor of the
Stodent Councll—and, most imporiand of all of these, the invaluahle
(reend, advisor, and oollcague ol I'un:ull:r angl stodemis Thus, i was with
the most profound repret that Cherdv] Lawn received the mews of his

:In:p;q_rmrr for the new challenge of the Uity University of Mew York, which
e will serve ps Assisiznl Direcior ol H;EHMH Foundation. Hix boss beaves

o gap in the I'I:Hﬁ'-"hli-ip ol adlults and young people who benefiiged from his
warm [riepdship, firm guidance, couragecis action, aml devotled service
wh comEmuniny. which grulu!ulg lrsts him among the dedicated few
jvch 30 much so sclflcsly toibe betterment of cur schoal and
S o, =




DENCATION

I diseapling is deflned ns the ity o perform duty under oormal cie-
cumstances, then courage can be desenbed as e ':‘Jp:':ll:r' to perfarm that
s duty in crisis, And heroism would simply carmy perfnl:mnn:.n AT the
nodmal densancds of duy, Under such a definition, any person ar group of
people zcling as so described can be called heeoic, Herobsm need net be
consirxined (o physical risk, bui may he suocindly aml universally defimed, in
Ehe woreds of aur Armed Forees, as “action abave apd beyond the call of duly.”

O a bitlerly cold ol windy Sunday night in early Fe . Sieln House
.:nugh[ fire vavice, The first conflagration was quickly doused, but l.bn second
wenl beyond contred, Moments after the student apd facubiv residents had
cvocunted the building for the second time thal night, 1he sage and gym
had become a live furnace, the musie ream had exploded into flames, and 1he
crlire third floor dermitory and moed were engalled in ons neandescent mass
that fared all night onil .tmnldqu-l.! miost of the next day.

To single out the berose [mdividesis who performed for beyond the call of
dluty that might and subsequently would not only ercate a staggering logistics
prablem in selection, but would olso i the bre nafure héfarin 1tsell.
One sel af housepasents abandorsed beir belopgings 1o Bead their charges
clear of the docmed huilding while amiher sa bopan the enormoEs 1ask of
housing 1the displumd youngsiers. Student leaders af all FTII!EI and 6f the
darmitaries and the Council wok charge of the mobalization ond che supers
wision of the evecuees. Mon-government students surfendened their Beds and
contribisied lothing oo ibe Saein Heuse beys ool gicks whe had fbed their rooms
claid anly in nightelothes and bathsobes, while adenstraticn offielals begon
mlrendy the insk of orgomizing room kecations, dini arrangements and
mirmrm'mn for the seheol plant s Stein House ﬂ:n::g less than a handdeed
yards paay.

Mosg significont ael most heroic, perhaps, when I.|1r:_ir|:|r|:|ndi_.l-|::,' af the
emergeney had passed, the entire community restored Bs equlibriom sand
returned to rormal duly, bt now operating under most abaormal and cliflieuile
circumsiances. Boy's House lost jis Commons recreation nrea; Swedish and
Manes House beeante alios unbearably coppested wilh additionsl residenns,
Siein House boys and gicls st ibe privacy and Treedom of theic former
dermitory life, And they continwesd 1o perfiorm, This is the frse mesning of
bherodsm.

It would be well within the safe and conventional tradition of this publica-
Lioa b0 dedicate this boak 1o one outstanding faculiy or sdministration mem-
ber for devation to duty. Bul ina laeger sense, 1his would overdook the oldest
and sirongest iradition of Cherry Lawn S;'h.nu-l its farih in its studenis ond En
hufnanaty, and its bellef thar caly ihe actions of ihe stsdemis are the inue
measure of the clforis of the stall amd the caliber of their edocalion in this
pommnity. On thai night of dhe Stein Hoose fire amd in dbe months thog
have follawsd, the [abih, she eifoms, amd 1he eduearion have been vimdsaied
by the herodc performance of the Cherry Lawn student body. I s 10 them
thag we the staff of the 1968 Cherry Pit dedicate this boak,







. atarched beatken

sumdried, . .




silhouctied shadow=—scraiches
are varied shades of lamp black

b




He walked the lompest roal; l
He swam the widesi river;
He shot the straiphicst arrow;
Then he stopped and said,
S qen fevmarfal”

He €limbed the highest msouniain;
He flew the fastest plane;

He saw every sight 1o b seen;
Then he stopped and said,

I am Immorral™

He caught the biggest fish;

"-. ‘:"L He wrate the hest book ever;
Hi_found the I:ulfgm diamond;
Ther he slopped and said.
L'L-':l'l =I am Immerral,”

-ﬂiqlsfu B and killed the dexil;
l-‘l,l_ He uind with Jesus on the waker;
/ ".‘_ He sat on the lung s big thrane,

i

died.

. w-,l;_ﬂ"!*‘* ..I_:';,,;'IU;':W sam spak
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"Think as 1 think,"" said g &M,

"L you are abominably wicked:




You are a toad."”




And after | had thought of i

» 1 will, then, be a toad,”—Stephan Crane




But as b deseepded the hill, = spdness came upon
hien. and he thowght in his hear:

How shall [ go in peace ond withowt sorrow? Bay,
nol withowt & wound in the sparit shall T leave this city.

Long were the days of pain I have spent within is
walls, and long were the nights of alonenes; and who
can dg[:u.rl from his pain and his aloneness withoat

re [

E}E:u many [rngments of the spirit have 1 scattercd
in theis sireets, and 100 many are ihe children of my
lenging that walk naked among tbhese halls, amd 1
capnot withdrow from them witboot o berden and an
ai v

It is mot & garment I cask off thes day, but a skin
that [ tear '-'ri1Elrl'|!.r own hands.

Mor i it a thought I leave behind me, but o heart
made sweet with hunger and with thirst.

¥ed | cannnd tarry longer.

Thes wea that calls all things unto ber calls me, and
1 musi embark.




linds sternau

“When you are joyous, ook decp indo yo !
Trearr and yopr shall find It b ondy that wlifio
Faze given you forrow dhar B ghvimg pour Jow™

To have courape fo be free;
To be sef f-aware;
Tor b i,

alan cohen




sam -pak

"Anyone car i ki Il mp with ikings,
ar he can see Bt fusd cannol iedch,”

e
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!
- I came in blwe, Nodking for Nenbig,
P Man Alone, on the move.
| e rmatler whar will kappen ra pie,
i T wiil lllu::lrn'f'r 0,
“Food bye, pood Tuck, serek the 2um ard ke maon £
I e e ferfrerarnan fol on the Tand. i G,
Me stends alone o ohe dooe ulI' fel Dcirae
{ wilth diis fovig degpped heard in hic hand,”

kit buizers




Fhen love beckons o you, follow him

Thouph kit wayr are hord and rreep.

Anrd when kis wirgs enfold you, yield fo kim
Though the sword hidden amang his pirefons may
waling ypoli

ticky dliaE anf-Enarie gray




Jeasne kimmerly

Ll e f-il.”u £ ﬁ-;:

Fn f 4 roe
Thongh lovers chall be fars ., .+ = Ul _'_'L' fak L‘“‘
Love shall nor. vl bl ol ceved Ao
ot Lhe Eocle cen
A L= A T
Life Is dropped, o be picked up and r.:-ur.'lr'nﬂl'.n-'r:ﬁ-'?-""-'-{-

1t parses dowly quickly, mnkrowingly. 5

; = e Ll
§ [/ T Py 2078 . [ERE AT, a
Carch ir, camguer i1, feve I, ] g -

denmis osraw




I “The guilry wnderraker ophs, ke Imiétonms orpan
Eirder Crice,
The cracked belly and warled our horms ."ll'.:.lv.' [ETI
my face with scorm, bul ifs mo? that way,
I wasn'r born ia lore ., .=

) cheryl berper david lacount %
2. % —

; £ )
&,




john roscilla

Lave comer guiedly, b yop kiow whe i 0F there,
beeause suddendy vou are nod alone anynare, and
rhere i no soddnest nside you,

Shp loves fo Live
And fives ro Lave, hirppily.
Frierds, Brother, Finer ood M

joanoe golden



r depnis langwald debbie jaffee

Tmaginaron & more impariant dean Kaowledpe, I warnted anly fo ey 1o lve fn accord with
the provwipiings which came fram my rae self,
Hiy war that so very difftculi?




My friend peers i on I Witk rprr

wise face, and thouph the sky stayr dim,

the wery Hpht of day, the very

fun's gelf

CARES (0 with kim,

) PORD D7 40 e D D"'|'||1“'I-r‘12“"5r‘

ruth beck d - o
¥ in”, I cried, -4

“Yet, cowte in”, [ cried, g

but a the wimdy - H'?LL,E!*"L

o Rung pafe

iF
kmocking ntll went an, QJM e :ﬂl—ﬂ-: x

bod jay




1 meark enitchell

* AN pivie wore @ dowg iore ago, [ remember,
And I would do i apaln, Gl sef down
Thix ser down

Thier were we led that way for Hirek
or Dearh™

Lern basty e e the wind, vet | onust ga,
We wanderers. cver seckig the fanelfer way.
begin mo day vhere we have erded arnober
day: ard no surerine fad s wkere surcer lefe e,

jumel meizner




jernld kreppel

To wecep bife withour defear by i, rether
o trinmply aver e withom g denial af ff.
T face freedom, rank, ard o wadersrand:
leaving o el lowd. e every person
EALITE LT TR

FPhere alkall you seek Beaury, and how shall vou
firsd frer winbexs ske herself be your way and your guide?

kitten leone




ndele kessber

alit
“Conie rur, furng, skip along Hﬂl;'l: 4
A very happy man Fam ...

mona dever :l,'ﬂ know you're well and you're doing
T
=frr I, belng poor. have ondy oy dreara; Kird of piers ar eesr oy mingd."

I kave spread my deeaos inder yowr feer;
Tread afily becoute you drecd oo iy dreame.”




lissa Iynne brestaw

“And do part myrel], never
Else fust time falls, §
wanited fo fe frierds with
¥You . .. solifude, Mire fee

“liisle mizs fee water war stopped one day.
“where have you been? what shall you do Towday?
You mest fell mel™ her reply and a seilp—

‘Wiky, those answers are Burfed, yoaur shall never know,
st the sur rowt . . and mow i con Fes,”

BAMSY bOmE

t NN




diane grossman

Whaever degrades maorher degrades me,
, mad whafever [t done or said, refuras

ar fasre. o oie, 1‘1;,2;}-

{}@jﬁéj@fﬁ

Pt £
£’ & W hen rafn fias fumg the feaves with rears
wd I warr you rear; ro Koy feors

d <" ':‘ o el ove Leave @l oty Mirer bedind,

| Far sranding fn your feart it where [ warf
. 4

[}

| o be ard foig 1o b 3 !
i i:?_ﬁﬁg {?&."E.’:llr:hm_f ar well iry and catcl the wind. xli L Q
o .;,!"ﬁﬁ_.- judy handleman g




chibei mayer
The lirtde pirl's ming: a realet af r.ulfenruﬂ.urj-
 Mick—rawsres | gehkild :,g-.-r.-.uﬂ
rrrffrrrami a wated pm-.rj-
y

FERT there Be tovmoreaw?
¥er, there's tlays .r:-.rmrmu

WL wﬁj’“

mrm _I';'qppn'ﬂr
.’dnrrdr:farfem

ang gayle f@w




el s

john borons

| W hat candles may be held ro rpeed them all?
Mot fm the hards af bovs, buid in their eyes,
Zhall shine the hely glimmers of pood-byes,

Buecest {2 coumied swee il
d By thase who never oneceed,
| To coiprehend a neclir
i Requires saredl @ feed,

william lindars




ken dreyius

“Many words have been granted me, and
sare gre wise, oad somie are falre,

Br ondy phree are faly:

“F will it

Flove faith aad hope in the firmere,
Lindersiand ond never be aleaf,

I yourr freaer be warm, funl strong.
And rever neglect fee drath.

brian drilsch




A rﬂ' .I'En:l! far made alf the difference.”

=T Nl z . harbara poldman
o : . .
I.’Pﬂr 2 ' ,F__,:r'}"l"" = = s rovadl’s afiverged i @ wood
O 1 T
Lj"_ ; ]}\?‘; M rook the one fexs traveled by

Whaever yom are holding me row in fand,
Withowi ame thing all will be nselesr.,

I glve you fafr waraing before ViRl AN e _flrrl'."lrr
1o nof wiver vou suppated, birr for different.

carclyn white




georgia pojmerac

“If songs V& erlmigon roses,

Are cinlled from the pkin Mire oir—
Why shald morrals wonder

I God hears prayer®®

i -.'HJ -i
AT
». o St
{.-—--_'*,-.ﬁ_,l:"l._a‘“u 'T.J.{h-i‘.,!:c._ﬁ.h..:
Hieb oty Qnh
e iy e _5,5.\_;:;”:%_
-r-l-fn-.h-.{-‘ .1.‘:_.‘-..5.- ot e s o
aact & ot D ¢
O Raasatl . Thoades dob
Sl \-_Aa'“ (i E"j-"L'L-ﬂ"--FI':_ [JEJ
otk
.’
PR LW L]

Yeou can fearn frov everyihing,
far even the sinrplen ikinps
bring knowledpe.

dizne kulick

e




Jerald Kreppel
Edular

Linds Sternaw
Layoul Edibor
Arl Edstor
Mother of the
Yearbook
Bruce Goller
Buseneis
Managper
Phata nEﬂ:n Darkroom Techaicians
Ailebe Kessler Mark Eden
Boh j?- Addle Kessler
Crary Craines Ciary Ciaines
Ciary Teplaisky Chas. Lermer
Ron Wall Ciary Teplisky
Mark Mitchell Fran spiridan

The siafl would like 10 show our :pp;m:i .
1o Art Tollar for feeding and cxrrving
ogr weak moments. We wouold also like$

thank cur wonderful Mr. Findley, Hank v
thae fis e, and apologize 1o Mrs, Br
for 1ihe poEe,

From the siafl of 1he 1968 Cherry P

D-:]Lt;irs Ohsrow
Gala
Ellihurmphr
Bill Wright
Literafuma
Editor
Photo Credits
A Tulkar
Hank {Gans
[¥na Baam
Baiam Dirilic




Compliments from The 8th GRADE

Erik Silver Gail Walker
Danny Hurwitz Nancy Stuber
Lanca Hallock Susnn Levi
Femando Dorra Michelle Krug
© Ronnse B Addario Enid Levinson
lohn HnI!b:h:tn:I Cathy Conley
Hobert Leventhal Elise Samelson

Barbara Livingoon

Best of Luck Class of 68
From THE CLASS OF *70

Advisor—Me, Read
President—Jimmic Kinnebrow
Vice Presideni-—Frank Schaffer
Treasurer—Ciary Tepliisky
Social Secretary—Fran Sparudon

The

Congratulations and Good Luck
To The Seniors

Best Wishes,
Ninth Grade

From a Deep Posl
A Majestic Flow of Life Fssues
Upward Fo e Thundering Crest

Downward To The Clouds, A Thought is now
crealed

Compliments
of
The Junior Class

Forever They Come, Forever They po
No ohe knows , .,

A we sit and watch,

The stars rise and fall,

And are Lost;

Mearnwhile They seek,
Through the darkest nights
sfining . ..

And they find they are one,
For now they shoor
Thronugh the heaven , ..
Searching . ..

Wil they meet apain?

Good Luck Thanks
The Seniors of 1968

mns




“An enlightened man has bur one dury—
To seek the way fo Rinself,

To reach inner certainty.”

DEMIAN

SYME Industries, Inc.

2019 John Fitch Blvd, (U5, Route 5)
South Windsor Conn, 06074
(203) 289.959]
extends best wishes
To
Cherry Lawn Schodl, Darien, Conn.

in Their New

Dining Hall and Kitchen Facility
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