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My high school experience is mostly like everyone else’s. Usually a person goes from
bad to good, I found my experience was a roller coaster ride, I went from good to bad and
found out who I am. My first day at Colton High is one to remember. I was a scared little
freshman I couldn’t find any of my classes, I found myself being called fresh meat repeatedly,
and was even hit on by a girl; it was one for the books.

When I entered high school it was my twin sister and I; after awhile our schedules were
changed and I only saw her after school, I thought, at least I had my friends, but after a
couple of weeks, like always there was drama,  my friends and I drifted apart. I thought you
found your best friends in high school; throughout my four years I have been screwed over
by many friends and learned you can trust no one.

When I came to Colton High I was shy, didn’t talk to any one, I don’t  know how I made
friends, I couldn’t  go up to someone and say, “Hey, what’s up?”  I would feel really
embarrassed. My sophomore year I met some friends that were different, there was this one
senior whom I met my freshman year. I can honestly say he helped me change. He had a
different way of thinking, and he was very open minded to everything. I thought he was a
very unique person, he made me think about the kind of person I wanted to be, and taught
me one of the phrases I live by: Live everyday as if it were your last.  Although  I found
myself getting into trouble a lot. I experimented with drugs, and started ditching class and
not caring about anything; I just wanted to have fun. I don’t regret it, not one experience,
without it I wouldn’t be the person I am today. Now  I am leaving a better person. I can
actually talk to people I don’t know; I know that people can be trusted until they prove you
wrong. I have an open mind, I  question everything I can, and I know what I want to do with

my life, I am very determined
and I work hard toward my
goals. I messed up a lot in my
four years everyone told me oh
your not going to graduate, but
here I am my senior year ready
to walk across the field with the
rest of the seniors at this
school. If I learned anything in
school, I didn’t learn it in the
classroom. You learn
everything through your
experiences. Don’t have any
regrets, it is  just a waste of
time— you already did it, you
can’t change that, but you can
learn from it, and most of all
don’t let anyone say you can’t
do it, if you’re determined don’t
give up, sooner or later you’ll
reach your goal. I wouldn’t
trade my four years at Colton
for anything, it’s really a life
changing experience, I always
said, I cant wait to leave this
place I hate it here,  I don’t want
to leave I feel like chaining
myself to the outside of
Rainey’s door, but I guess we
all have to move on.

It’s a weird feeling to wake up and know you’re so close to being done with high
school, to know you are no longer considered a child with no responsibilities and to
be proud while walking to accept your diploma. I can’t say it was my greatest
accomplishment to graduate from this school, though I can say I have learned so
much from these past four years.

Before I was even born, my last name had a reputation that preceded even me.
Rossano’s are quite known in the Colton community because they have been a reminder
of the well-liked sport of  baseball. My father played ball all his life and even had the
opportunity to go pro, but didn’t fulfill his dream. Then my older brother, Michael,
followed in his footsteps and played ball also. Taking it to the next level, he kept at it
in college, as did my cousin Richard Rossano, who both played at Colton High. Now
my younger sibling, Matthew, is playing baseball. It’s surprising to see I didn’t follow
that route. I, in fact, dislike many sports but it didn’t mean I doesn’t have the talent.

My entering high school had my father assuming it was time for me to play
softball, though my interests were more involved in partying and, well, the opposite
sex was always a favorite of mine. My freshmen and sophomore year were not acceptable
with my poor grades, unfinished  assignments and failing test scores. Nobody really
realizes what effect poor grades have until their senior year and they have eight
classes, wondering why. I went through my phase of “being a rebel” but was able to
turn myself  around into the person I now am. I made up my schoolwork and erased the
lazy side of me, for the most part. I do really well in school now but it’s other things that

I must improve.
I have really outgrown high school but it was high school that allowed me to

grow. The world is a real sick place and there are a lot of things I don’t like about it, but
I try and focus on the positive because you can always find good in a bad thing. I have
a good life with family, friends, a career plan, a relationship, goals, achievements, love
for God. Like when you lose someone you were once close to, who leaves up to the
Heavens and you can’t do a thing to bring them back. It was the first funeral I’ve been
to and it was a person who was a big impact on my life. I can’t even begin to explain the
sort of hurt I’ve felt inside for a while but it’s been two years now and thankfully I’ve
accepted the fact that he’s gone. It’s been really helpful to have supportive parents
and loving friends surround me who I consider my whole family. The people that let
you call them at three in the morning or let you rest your head on their shoulder while
you cry, they are your family, even if they’re not blood.

Going through that experience taught me a lot and I try my best to go through my
days with a smile on my face. There hasn’t been much I can possibly regret throughout
these four years, only mistakes that I have learned from to make me the person I am
today. I stand before you all with a good heart and an open mind, as one who is
prepared for my next step and that’s probably as good as it gets.

One thing I must leave you with is this: Don’t keep anything bottled up. Use it to
your advantage and take it out on the things you are most good at. For me it was
writing, but for you it could be anything. Whether it’s banging on a drum or hitting a
homerun, it makes your talent go to the extreme, it was made to be.
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by Stephanie Rossano

by Jeanine Hernandez I’ve served my time and I’m
never looking back!

Bby Marcela Pulido

Nothing left to say but good-bye

So long to the roller coaster ride

Do you remember when we were in elementary school and the sixth
graders looked huge? Then when we became sixth graders we acted like it
wasn’t a big deal, only adding to our aura. Then when we got into middle
school and the seventh graders were all called “Scrubs” and the eight graders
were “Oinkers.” It’s funny that within the transition from school to school,
we go from “owning” the school, to being the lowest of the low and pushed
around. In high school we became ninth grade “fresh meat,” and we were
pushed around by what to us seemed like giants, “Get out of the way, Fresh
Meat.”

Throughout the years we’ve all had our ups and downs, I’ve gained
best friends and had the best of times with them I’ll never forget, only to end
up leaving them behind. Some of them deserved the desertion through
backstabbing, backhanded comments and lies, but others did not. I hope
you can take this as my formal apology, I never meant for it to happen the
way it did, but I believe it was necessary for both of us to grow and take our

separate paths
to what we
wanted. I
u n d e r s t a n d
things will
never be the
same, but at the
very least let
there not be
any hard
f e e l i n g s
between us,
and preferably
lets not believe
the gossip, for
it is what it is:
g o s s i p .

    The one thing we all go through together is school. To those who can
ditch the classes they hate, and to the others who take as many AP classes
as they can fit into their busy schedules: we all have to deal with the stress-
induced coma that is school. My advice to you is simple: try. You have to try
in all of your classes and if possible, take a few AP classes. I will never know
the reason why, but AP teachers have a tendency to become your best
friends throughout your four years of high school. Disregarding all the hard
work that it takes to actually get through it, the teachers and your classmates
will become your best friends through it all.
     High School is life, it’s a transition period that is one of, if not the most,
memorable. For every narcissistic manipulative jerk you meet in High School,
there will be hundreds more in the real world, but hopefully you’ll have your
BFF/boy or girlfriend by your side. High school can be a fun and memorable
experience if you make it so.
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Everybody and anyone knows that life is subject to change; that is just the way
things are. There are so many changes we have experienced and are going to experi-
ence. There are good changes and of course there are bad changes. But no matter
what kind of change occurs, it always leads you to something or somewhere that you
have never been before.

If you’re like me, you plan every moment and aspect of your life, leaving no room
for surprises, that gets old after a while. I didn’t originally start off at Colton; I
actually came from a different school. When I look back and picture how I saw
graduation, it was in a different place, in a different gown, surrounded by completely
different people. But as I said before, life is subject to change. My family and I moved
to Grand Terrace. First of all I had no idea what Grand Terrace was and I was not
happy with leaving. The good thing was that it wasn’t too far from my old school so
my mom would still take me there everyday. But the school soon found out that I had
moved and I was no longer able to stay at that school. So I had to go to Colton. I was
so upset I wanted nothing more than to go back in time and change my whole life so
that I could have stayed at my old school. What a dumb idea that was. If I could I
would have avoided change completely. But change will catch up to you no matter
how hard you try to avoid it.  I actually wish that I would have left my old school
sooner; so many good things came from that change.

Change can truly be a scary thing, so many people become severely comfortable
with their lives that if anything comes out of the blue to surprise them, they are
destroyed. Life is not life if you just sit in a box, there are so many things waiting
outside in this big world of ours. Why waste it all by staying put in one place, if you
can challenge yourself and experience all you can? Welcome changes, don’t avoid
them. I promise you that although sometimes it’s hard in the end it’s completely worth
it.

A great way to open yourself up to change is to let new people into your life. Make
new friends. Sometimes by meeting new people, you find something in them that
you’d like to have in yourself. Or just think of something that completely terrifies you
and go out and do it! If you are afraid of speaking in front of people try out for acting,
things like that help you grow so much. It doesn’t sound like to much fun but when
you look back on your life, what kind of person do you want to see yourself as, what
story do you want to tell? Sometimes changes aren’t always good but that is some-
thing that we all need to learn because it is simply a part of life.

Our generation needs to become the generation of change, we need to provoke
and encourage change through out the world. So many people need our help; so many
people need a voice. Be that voice! Find a cause and go with it, so many kids are living
their lives through false ideals of life. Bring them back to reality, help the world change.
It’ s about time we start up a revolution!

“The only constant is change...”
by Angela Beers

Coming into high school each of us expected it to be difficult. We already knew
that staying up late with homework and spending long hours studying would be
coming our way. We knew there would be times that we would just want to stay in bed
all day instead of going to school, especially on those cold rainy days in winter. Taking
a vacation day to sleep in instead of dealing with all the bad weather high school
brought to my life taught me something. It taught me that everyone should expect
things to be hard at some point in life. We will all endure some kind of storm heading
our way. At times these storms hit us by surprise whether it was the loss of a family
member, financial problems, an unexpected addition in your life or even relationship
problems. This is a time in our lives when we experience major changes whether we
accept them or not.

One thing we can hope for is that these changes make us stronger. The Bible says,
“…our problems help us learn and endure, and endurance develops strength of character
in us and the character we develop strengthens our confidence to make it through...”
Although these storms feel like they last forever, they will pass, but of course, these
experiences help mold us into the person we will become.

A wise person once said, “that without squeezing an olive you will receive no oil,
without smashing a grape you will receive no wine, without crushing a flower you will
receive no fragrance and without a storm in your life you will receive no joy.” So I
congratulate all of you seniors who have succeeded and surpassed the most difficult
storms as a young adult and still managed to get through your high school life. Now I
encourage you to continue to be strong and do not let change stop you from reaching
and achieving nothing but greatness in your life. Don’t let anything stop you, not
even bad weather.

by Amanda Leyva

“Nobod“Nobod“Nobod“Nobod“Nobod y ey ey ey ey e vvvvv er had aer had aer had aer had aer had a
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Some people don’t mind making new friends, trying out new things, or taking
challenges that seem to be thrown at us every now and then. Some people adjust well
to change and simply live by going with the flow. When it comes to me though, I in
fact despise change. I’m not good at meeting new people or doing a job I’ve never had
experience at. I’m a planner; I like things laid out and knowing what my next step will
be. It makes complete sense having this mind-set, but not when there are going to be
tons of changes throughout high school. Let’s just say I wasn’t exactly prepared for
these steps. There were so many options headed my way, just like I’m sure there were
for every student. Nothing seemed to make any sense. At one point I was happy and
approved of everything that was happening. At another, I was unhappy and everything
around me was falling apart. It’s being found at a crossroads, when the choices we

make in many moments define the
rest of our days. Of course, when
being faced with the unknown, most
of us would rather turn around and
go back, though now I see why there
are so many unknowns for us to take
on. Now, as seniors, we are about to
take on the biggest unknown and
graduate high school.

If you ask your parents,
someone over 21, or anyone truthful,
they’ll tell you that high school was
the place they remember with the
deepest amount of foulness, fear,
resentment, or regret, but here’s my
take on high school and what I’ll
remember the most from this change
was the first time I realized I was
good at something, or that I cared
about something enough to want to
be good at it.

 Like that saying, “Every day
is another chance to turn it all around.” We all really live. We all make decisions every
day of our lives, even if some days seem dragged on, we have the ability to do
something productive and make a difference in our lives or theirs.

Ultimately I believe what they say is true, that with every choice so many other
roads are left un-traveled. That life is just a long journey that’s made up of a million
little road trips. We should be in that car, with our friends, with the stereo on blast,
driving all those roads, carefully, but nevertheless driving. Instead, most of us are
looking down, letting each step take its place and we wake up and BOOM, that’s
where we are and suddenly you’re married and your name is Mom.

From these past four years I’ve come to realize it’s not about making plans or
going through life by the flow, it’s about what you do in your life and how it changes
you. I do plan to one day write a novel and maybe get the chance to meet the cast of
One Tree Hill, but whatever happens through my days I’ll know that I lived a good life
and I’ll be remembered. Maybe not by the whole world, but by the people who hold a
grip of amount of my heart and know that high school wasn’t my life, but was part of
it. Knowing that and really believe it is already completing my life goal.

“T ime may change me, but I can’t change time”

The time of year has arrived, balloons fill the sky, tears line the eyes,
students fill their minds reminiscing of times past, parents reflect on how we
grow so fast. Such a shame, most are nothing but existing, everybody’s talking,
but no one is saying a word. I don’t live today, maybe tomorrow, maybe yesterday,
I just can’t say right now.

His guitar slung across his back, his dusty boots are his Cadillac, flaming
hair just a blowing in the wind, hasn’t seen a bed in so long it’s a sin. Left home
when he was seventeen, the rest of the world he longed to see, everyone knows
boss, a rolling stone gathers no moss. If you could just get your mind together,
and come on back to me, we’ll hold hands watching the sunrise, from the bottom
of the sea. Who in your measly little world are you trying to prove that you’re
made of gold and can’t be sold?

If you’re sad and feeling blue, go out and buy yourself a brand new pair of
shoes. Sisters, mothers, brothers, stand around crying. Evil men make me kill
you, evil men make you kill me, even though were families apart. Even walking
on the moon, smog will get you pretty soon. Human race is dying out, no one
left to scream and shout, minds being blown, leaving me not necessarily stoned,
but beautiful.

Lyrical compilation by Adran Robb Alvarez

by Stephanie Rossano

Page 2 Friday, June 8, 2007

ELECTRICIAN
CERTIFICATION

at San Bernardino Valley College.
San Bernardino Valley College is an approved Educational Provider, and our course
work includes the basic information required for all general electricians regardless of
the position.  The knowledge for the areas of specialization will be from the list of
approved courses, and upon completion, will allow the Electrician Trainee to sit for
the California State General Electrician Certification Examination.  The cost for these
courses is less than $325.00 per semester for four semesters of instruction.  For more
information call Ed Szumski, Department Head, Electricity/Electronics/
Refrigeration at (909)384-8501.

“I think I think too much...”“I think I think too much...”“I think I think too much...”“I think I think too much...”“I think I think too much...”

Looking back on all four years I can say that there is one thing that consumed me,
one thing that held me back, and that is stress. I can’t remember one day that I wasn’t
stressed over something. All I could ever think about was, well, everything. My one
wish was to be able to not think, which is funny in itself. Now that it’s almost over I
think to myself: what did I miss out on?

Obviously the ability to analyze things and absorb the consequences can be a
great thing, but in some cases I believe I took it too far. Grades wise I did poorly the first
couple years and when I finally woke up from this dream world, I realized what I was
doing. Ever since then I have been obsessed with my grades. I’m completely obsessed
with my goal to achieve the highest grade point average I can. My advice to anyone
following  in my foot steps is, breathe! It’s not normal to live your life to these high
expectations; goals are for fun, to see progress, not to destroy you.

Something I realized was that when I had finally achieved a goal, it wasn’t good
enough; so I set a higher one, and so on. Until one point I realized to myself, there’s
nothing else I can do, yet I still didn’t feel satisfied. Be proud of everything you
achieve, success is not in the amount of what you did but in the quality and effort you
put in.

My stress got in the way of everything else as well. Sometimes I didn’t even sleep
at night because all I could think about were the numerous things I had to do. Even at
times where there was nothing I was held responsible for finishing I was going insane
with stress because it was like I needed to do something. Then I’d see these people
who just lived their lives day by day not worrying themselves over anything. How I
would envy them. But I knew that I was going somewhere, getting something done.

by Angela “Worry-Wart” Beers

Sometimes though I believe my passion for things was what caused me so much
stress. I had high expectations for everything, and when nothing met up to these
expectations I was devoured by disappointment. I thought to myself, why doesn’t
anyone care as much as I do? The
truth was they did care, but they knew
that if something didn’t go wrong
they’d live.  I didn’t see  that though.

People would always tell me to
relax and  to let go, but it was mentally
and physically impossible for me to
do so. Stress was just in my nature;
over-analyzing, feeling
disappointment, and dreaming of my
future was just who I was. Although
I am really proud of myself, I wish I
would have listened to all the people
telling me to relax. High school is such
an amazing time, there are challenges
and obstacles and lessons being
taught around every corner. Don’t be
afraid.

Have fun with high school,
breathe, and know that it’s o.k. to fall
apart every now and then. But don’t
ever be afraid to get right back up. And if everything falls apart, know that you always
have it within you to fix it. When you hit rock bottom know that there’s only one way
to go and that’s up. But most importantly have fun, never stop laughing and enjoying
life, sometimes a good laugh can be that best way to relax!

This page was proudly sponsored
by Cordero Productions
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A lot of people view high school as their
dating period: whoever can get with the most
people, wins. But for me, things have always
been different. I have had  my share of best
friends who happen to be guys, but maybe I
was a late bloomer. I never actually had a
boyfriend until I was sixteen. Don’t get me
wrong though, thinking back on it, it was the
smartest decision I ever made and it will never
be something I regret.
  Growing up I was always the nerdy
smart kid, I had a tendency to be a bit of a
tomboy at times so I didn’t really have a hard
time making friends; it was the boy part of it
that always confused me. It did not help either
that my father is über-overprotective and also

that basically every boy was scared away simply by the stories I told. Sure, there
were some boys that joked about befriending my father, but those were only jokes. In
reality they couldn’t be further from the truth.
    Luckily for me, in my sophomore year of high school, I befriended a boy named
Carlos Aguilar . The very first time we met, we argued about something as silly as
whether littering can be considered pollution or not. Needless to say, I had so much
fun talking to him that within a month we became best friends.
    What I loved most about him was his ability to be able to talk about literally
anything, from such farfetched madness as ninja squirrels to philosophical ideals
and religion. I can distinctly remember a phone call in which a friend of ours joked
that we were going to get married only because we both understood each other so
clearly. Obviously with us a meaningful relationship grew. After only a week of truly
talking, we began to date. Luckily for both of us I managed to survive the stress of
my family and we’ve made it to a whole year and a half and counting.
    To anyone out there who might be afraid of peer pressure and dating, don’t.
Everybody grows up differently. Someone might be able to have a meaningful
relationship while still in high school while someone else might not be able to until
the end of college or whenever. It doesn’t matter. What matters is that you wait until
you’re comfortable, and only then will it really be worthwhile.

 by Marcela Pulido

 Throughout my high school experience this quote has really changed the way I looked at
friends. I learned to take friendship to the heart.

As a freshman, I came into high school having the same friends as I did in middle school.
Although they were very good friends I knew I was going to make new ones and eventually become
distant from them through the year. It wasn’t until summer school of my freshman year that I got to
know a person that was going to become more than just a friend in my life and become a sister to me.
The funny thing is that I had known this person almost all my life. O.k., not all my life but since about
the second grade, and I would have never guessed I would become inseparable from her to this day.

Almost everyone in the student body knows very well about whom I am talking because they
have never seen us apart. My best friend Yvonne Florez—yes that’s right, my sister at heart!
Together we became the girls who were seen at every party but never seen apart. We had fun in all
that we did even if it was simply running to class just to be on time because with just our luck there
would always be something
like a river in the middle of
the street we had to cross in
thirty seconds to make it.

I will always remember
the day everyone thought
they could separate us from
each other. That was the day
I moved from living half way
down the street from her to
all the way across two cities
to North Rialto. It was awful;
my world was ruined. I had
to practically move out of her
house because all my stuff
was there. It was
devastating. The weekends
were always something I
couldn’t wait to hit. Then the
day came that I was back in
the city of Colton. Well, not
completely back, just from
7:30 in the morning to  2:10 in the afternoon. I had my other half back. Ever since then we have been
almost literally attached at the hip.

Without having so many memories and good times to look back on with my best friend, high
school would have been nothing compared to what it means to me now. I don’t regret anything I
accomplished and didn’t accomplish these last four years because regardless of what I did, my best
friend taught me to never have regrets. She has always said to use each experience, whether it was
positive or negative, as a learning experience to apply to my future.

I couldn’t imagine my high school life without Yvonne. She was my inspiration to move on
when times got hard; she was there to brighten my day when things were dark and she was always
there by my side on the days were school was just not the place to be and going through the biggest
mission to escape this place was the most adventurous thing to do. I must admit together we hold
about the greatest memories in both our lives and they all accrued during the last four years in high
school.

by Samantha Carbajal
by Amanda Leyva Fellow seniors, in a few days we say goodbye to

everyone, everything, and to this school to begin a new
chapter of our lives. What will you do now? You have all
doors open to you…some of us will attend college, some will
get a job, and some may even go into the military and fight
for us, there are many options. As for me I will be attending
California Baptist University in the fall.

It’s time to look at yourself and reflect on your high school
experiences: all the clubs, the rigorous classes, the AP books
you had to read, the challenges, the difficulties, the parties, the
drama, the friends, the relationships, the fights, the CAR list;
everything you you’ve been through to walk across that stage
next Thursday.

Just repeat after me “I-AM-GRADUATING!” Does it sound
real to you now? The whole year long we have said the time
would come and I guess it’s time to realize it. The past four
years of our lives this has been our second home; well maybe
the first, since we were here more of the time. Now we must say
goodbye to our friends who will go in different directions, to
our peers that we may never see again, and to our teachers
who have motivated and inspired us.

My thank you’s go to: first and foremost-God, who has
told us we can do all things with Him by our side. My family:
my parents, my gramma, and my Emily who have always
pushed me to be the best I can be and always supported me.
Amilcar , for a great year full of fun, drama, restraining orders,
ditching, laughs, and cries. And then to AVID; Mr . Kitchen,
Mrs. Paramo, and Darrell —if it weren’t for you three I honestly
don’t know if I would be going to college this fall. You have all
pushed and inspired me to be a better, a more motivated, goal-
oriented person and I thank you all so much for that. Darrell,
you’re the best, congratulations on becoming a teacher! Ms.
Tillema, who has shown me to always stand up for what I
believe in and that one person CAN make a difference. Ms.
Berch, for being the best teacher I have ever had; she is strict
and on your butt all the time but she will teach you the
importance of school, of college and of life…listen to her. Mr .
Rainey: the greatest adviser ever! The one who has always
believed in me. We have had a great year, thank you so much
for giving me the chance to be editor. I have learned so much
from you and I will never forget you!

Coming into Colton I really thought this school was a
“bad” school because everyone portrayed it as the “gang
school,” or compared it to R.E.V. and said teachers wouldn’t
teach you the same things. But I disagree; all of my teachers
have taught me so many things. Thank you to all of you! Well
this is my goodbye, to all of you who have read this long, long
farewell thanks to you too! GOODBYE COLTON HIGH
SCHOOL! CONGRATS CLASS OF ‘07!…HELLO  LIFE.

by Amanda Leyva

Through the good times
and the bad

“A faithful friend is the medicine of life.” —Apocrypha.

AmAmanAmanda and Yvonne

Refrigeration &
Air Conditioning
CERTIFICATION

at San Bernardino Valley College.
We prepare a student to be employed in the field of refrigera-
tion & air conditioning. W e offer RSES certified courses and
we are a NATE certified testing organization.  The cost for
these courses is less than $275.00 per semester for three se-
mesters of instruction.  For more information call Ralph
Dennington (909)384-8956.
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The year has come to an end. Now, its time for
us seniors to say good-bye not just to our friends
but to our loves too. Yes…. I’m talking about
relationships. It can be pretty hard sometimes but
other times it can be really good if you love the right
one, because that is what a relationship is all about:
love, caring and most importantly trusting one
another.  If some of you are engaged than good
luck. If you’re not then that’s cool. But the worst
part is that sometimes relationships canbe very
painful.

You never know if that person will ever break
your heart by saying something hurtful. Which is
why some people just like to date with no strings
attached because it keeps their options open to
another who could be the right person. People say
that there is only one person in your life that is
meant for you, but  I don’t believe that; I mean, do
you know how many people that are on this earth
right now that are meant for you? You could even
meet someone that could be better for you than
the one that you are with right now.

If you have a relationship right now and want
to stick with it here are some tips that will help you
out: 1) Always trust each other 2) Try not to smother
one another it might drive the other person away. 3)
Just have fun and try not to get the relationship
serious yet.
If you have a long distance relationship here are

some keys to make it work: 1) Try to talk to each other
everyday by phone, email, or a letter. 2) Don’t ever
assume that your partner may be cheating on you,
because that could really drop the bomb. 3.) If you
feel like there is something wrong or if something
gets suspicious than confront him/her about your
feelings and if he/she understands your feelings then
nothing is wrong but if he/she gets mad about then
you might want to watch out.

There are ways to know if something is wrong. If
your partner says that they need some time for
themselves than that means either they might not
want to date you anymore, or they have found
somebody else that they are interested in. If they say
it’s not you, it’s me, then they’re basically saying it
really is you, they just don’t want to get you mad or
to hurt your feelings. If a friend is telling you that
your partner is going behind your back, then they
would need some hard evidence to prove it, or just
talk to your partner.

If you both trust and respect each other then
you have a perfect relationship and you have nothing
to worry about. But if it’s not going well like you
hope it could then follow the tips that I gave you.

Now the seniors have to say good-bye to the
school and to their friends. But hey, there is always
the ten-year reunion to look forward too. Class of
2007 may be gone but it can never be forgotten.

Class of 2007-That’s a wrap.

by Ericka Gonzales

Relationships: Is it true
love or not? We have all had hard times throughout high school

and they’d be even harder if you didn’t have that one
person that
lets you call
them at three
in the
morning…the
one that
a l w a y s
s u p p o r t s
y o u … t h e
one that
makes you a
b e t t e r
person by
showing you not only your strengths but also your
weaknesses, not only things you’re good at but your flaws
also.  My best friend is the one person I can turn to and
trust with everything. Throughout high school I’ve had
relationships, some I regret and some I look back on and
say I wouldn’t be who I am today if I weren’t in that
relationship. Same with friends: some stick by your side
and some are two faced or just call you when they need
something. You’ve got to know who your true friends are
and don’t let people walk all over you. So as I’m getting
ready to say goodbye, I also want to give  a thanks...
To Amilcar…I love you with all my heart and I’m so grateful
to have found you, you stick by my side through the good
and the bad. You are everything to me and I don’t know
where I’d be without you. You have greatly affected my
life in so many ways and I wouldn’t be where I am today
without you. “Me encanta tu sonrisa.”

by Samantha Carbajal

I ts the beginning of
the end


