Grade School

Note:
The photos are few and incomplete. If anyone has any please
email them to Steve Purcell at

stevelpp@yahoo.com

Most photos don’t have captions of who they are. If you want to
help me identify the students in the photos please contact me.

I will update the photos and add captions when I receive them
and update this Memory Book.
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JIJHS = Poetry

W am

Stop, look, listen, them

Slowly proceed with cautiom

If 1ife has valuse,
oolhmtte Scots

Ths old. book opened ‘
Many: pages have been 'humd
Much learning comsa,

~=Sharon Dumn

Mountaina, blue and clear

White hata hopping sheir peaked heads

Skiing fum and joy.
~=Newell LaVoy

How is the winter
Of our discontent turned to
orious summper.
~=Brian Attebery

4 tree waking up
Another long winter sleep
Refreshing it was,

==Jofl Jensen

" A hidden mountaim

Blows up for the second time
In the early fall,
~=Larry Nelsom

CER

Qulet summer day
Swans floeting in the water
Lazy afternoon,

-=Becky Vargason

Roaring of emgines

Kids are langhing nervously

A final silence, GO!
==3harron Porter
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014 women weaving ~awBunk Taison
Silent im the spring of May.
Sﬁ.uw w &1@, i
To mu,- ‘SrRse; o
A warm m aey, T e
Middle of May when it's hot Dom uith
We went to ths pond, =«Tony T
o
'rhey are: Mﬁnx dmu R %
The house where she used to llve., . - BRI L5 o

How this town is dead.
~=fric Wys

Am old atahcly mk

A rumping baby squirrel jw& Ia- #hn aoolm ST

The tree tops swaying,
—=Kathy Wattis

‘Sofkly blows the wind

Fallem pesals op the growad -
A wilting rose bnsh,
~-Sheri Lambrijht

Leaves are gold and browa

Mother wakching her
-swall ches -
Staying oub of sight,
--walm Gipaan

=

m pmw blm :pmd
Wish'it#: covering .of 108
Melted with the thaw,
wwPatti
M o Eeﬁcrm

=3t

The grass is brown and yellows . &Whhw

And the wind f{s cool,
-=Judy Shaffer

‘Peopla dia f.m wounds

Sand-scattered all -
through the house
Haking md castles.
Mrd Honson

&

And blood is spread all aroumd - A Llying. duck l&m

People become sad.
=~=Jos Vermaas

The up@wz& blue wave

Drove the umbalanced surfer . ..

To suddem wipeout,
-=Kathy Froat

A flashing: 4

Icw.
Than f.uthez'-ﬁllnd sky.
ELE d-dhvi.d
e = Shmads

a.1ithle. afamvn
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JIJHS = Poetry

A frosty clear morning

A buck steps in the meadow Pacple in wagrns
To browse awhile, ?lush green prarie-land st West
=«=Sam Summers Jishes, hopes; and dreami.

—-Kathie Marsoa
A summer shower

Flaying and stepping in puddlex A golden grain field
Children rumning home, A farmer walking through it Rain is all aroumd
==Don Parkey The glow of the sun, Girl i= sisting in the rair
~=Kathy Fragapane All is cold and grey.

-~Bonnie Burns

Sun beats on the land,

"he dry fields cry for waber, On the rain webt zireet
54111 suffering thirst. An old lady is running Chickenman was hero
=eDelorsa Anderson Orly to find death, Until caught lefd wing
: -»=Tonl Acarvagui on fire
A preethyr omaon lawm Plunneted to earth.
A Bue 1aans from Yea® 4o e, Sandy Mcleod

Pand im noming, . m008e%,
==03ncy Pukeam
CHRISTEN OCCUPATIONS

Commmist--Red Rushis Soeial Worker==B. 4. Friend President-~Seymour Taxes
' Sandy McLeod Doleres Andersom Tinz Alexanderson
Spanish teller—=0eave Momusc Bartendey--Martin B, Glasw Ship Captain-<Mos B.Deck
Holly Franklin _ Lorrains Lott Ronda lMcCommell
Governor--Paul E. Tishun _Spacs Pilote=L, S. Dec Teacher--B, Kulet
Risds MeGormell David Strels Sam Summers
Minlster-Will U, Burs Chingse Studsnt--Ti Ping Student=<Willy Pass
Kathie Marmor Kathie Marmom Bonnie Buras
Dentisb-=Phil M, Phast
Boyd Reyburns
yd Rey Bobby wasn'h well Hers I lis, _
The whole world he did tell beneath this stons,
They gob tired of his mouth tCause I failed to
So they =snt him way dowm south, . cross,
«=David Bursa - In the safety zone,
Q T Q ==David Ten Hulzem
- ' I woz once happy and up and around

ub mow 1 am nothing
lying nsre in ths ground.
~=PBoyd Reybura

N For in this coffin lies Dracula®s bomes.
| ;
)M %\gﬁ B\%W ‘\fw W’ The body of Washimghbon now lies bers
| '\ ¥ WA MY He was never afraid mor ever could fear,
A4 great man that we always respected

E 9 { T A & H S Once we all wish could ba ra-alected,
«~=Holly Birmbaum

~-=lorald Streib

\'ﬁs Plaass do not touch this coffin of stoma,

R




JIJHS = Poetry

Makers of Haiku

Although they sse no reasom

Look for & seascm.
=«Richard Briggs

leaves are changing shades,
With weather getting colder
_ Mesns back to the school,
«-Beth Adams

When the oreek goes dry

The buffaloes will eat sand

When they wanbt water.
weJarry Bates

Ducks set their fast wings

To hear and feel deadly shot
And x Lab's tight grip,

' -= Paul Lodge

Beaubtiful woman,
Winds carees your chestmub hair
But you are alone,

o-Chuck Krause

As furmace hsats hob
Good time for beef soup im day,
While wel sessons come.

w«Mike Fornsy

Farms ara all at work
Plowing and planting thelr crops
¥aiting for harvest.

«=Mary Cannon -

The time is Just right,
Fall is here with brown colers,
Fall-owed by the snows.

~=Tony Toeell

In the forest gold,

A pine come slowly descends,

To the ground below,
==Barry Harrisom

The autume of life,

In 8 room with shades pulled dowm.

Death follows quickly.
~=Cindes Doolittle

The flowers bloom fasi,

When the weather gets so hot

And rain does come down,
-«Karen Vertress

The leaves Float dowmward

To thelr grave in sodden earth

But =st111l the wind blows,
~o3beve Roberts

Leaves chamging colors

Birds flying south for winter

Leaves us feeling blue,
««Paige Birabaum

The big fish Jumped up

To catch the big huge blow Ily

Satisfaction came.
««Trudy Stamwood 1"

Leafy green poplars

And supple willow branches

Catch spring's fantasy.
-=Newell 1aVoy

Oh } The joy of youbh,

A pity it is torn by

The pain of wisdom,
-=Eric Eldredge

A sleuth was spyirig‘

e+ Y

Time is relative
Therefore, summer is
not real.
Then when do we surf?
-=George Webb

Ome snowmen alone

Upom a desolate hillj

Sun scowls; hill remaims.
-=-Linda Askren

She is so lovely
Standing pure im bright,
warm SuRg
My dreams ceanter there,
-=Pat Romey

On an old osk tree
A sguirrel sits oa a branch:
And chews on & mub.

In the clear blue pomd’

A frog jumps up on a log

Makes & summer song.
~aVicklie Hawmmond

Ma Nature is wisae
She teaches the birds to

On our dear old

grandfather.
Leaves told of his sheps:
~=fliza Owens
4‘/
Order-is reversed.
Fi the poisoncus
mushroom

And\after, the veims,
-«Brian Attebery
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Two posssazions had a porcoplas,

A blus bubble and s wheel,;

He rode the whesl, fell off, got mad,

Shot quills, bang! dead bubble,
=cNancy Gahley

The birds are big
The birds are whits
They Ily towards the soubh
From day to night.
=«Dwain Paret

Thers once was a cow who 2a% on a rail
And had & train rum over her tall.
' When she stopped rumning,
She lay down and started suming
Her 1ittle atub of a tail,
«-Gary Robliang

Elation is 2 bird

Poetry

A vhile ago a da.ohia jumped,
So high it could nobt failn
It Yanded in & bush it did,
And there he had a balle.

He found a watch, oh lost Lt was,

Angd eould not find its homes

But then it jumped and boumced it did;
And then began to roam.

Bu% soon enough it happened them,
The waich rar up an arm.
Followed closely by the dolphin when,
The man turned on his charm.

-=Brent Kelly

The Frog

wWhat a cube litile bird
the Irog are.
Him ain't got no tail

flying high.
=eDaye Coliom

Pride is a game cock
after 8 Tight.
==Chriz Crowley

Anticipation is a turtle waiting for the ice %o thaw,
Defeat is having a polliwog becoms & frog.
Kindness is a dog!s loyalty to a man.

Elation is & mother bird with & nest
of babies.
==Jarpy Davis

Pride is & peacock .

~=Loe Cepford

dnvy is an apt wishing he were as big
as an elephant,
==Charles Keltner

By the old school house

Rats and mice played all day long

In the leaves of fall,

~=Steven Hale

I saw a little bird lying in the snow,
He had a broken wing,
And a sore little tos.

He asked me if I would give him some bread,

I just laughed at him,
And squeezed his little head.
===fapny Hughes

==(tana Woods

«=Jerry Readman

=«Charles Morgan

hardly almost, and whea

him run,

Him hop and when him mot

run, him sit on his little

tail,

Him ain't got bardly, almos:
=w=(ilepn Bevar

SIMILES
As slow as a humming Dird——

Phyllis White

As noisy as a cat on sand--

Dovg Winder

As quiet as a New Tear's Eve party .

Connie Wardwell



JIJHS = Poetry
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Yiolet is the c¢olor of many things:
Dresses, coats or even rings,
Violet is the color of flowers
That come by many hours.
It is too bright to make & ring,
it even makes you laugh and sing.
==Bertha Slaughber

T

\ Blaek is mystery, and the unknown,
Black is death, the unshown color.

Elack is the endless color it is deep.

It dyawe the mind into a nevere
snding, blanmk thought,
«meBill Hurst

Blue is the feeling you get when you're ia debt or upseb,

Blue is the c¢olor of water of great depthe
Hlue is the color of the sky which iz clean and dry,

Blue iz the color of first place winning or beginning.

Blue is the color of some new cars,
Blne is the color of & few gritars,
Elus is the color of many things,
Which you and I ave thinking of,
===lick Stzvenscn

Pinlc is fresh

and pink is 1light,
with Just the right
touch of bright.

Yellow ie a daffodil

in the yellow glow

of the moryning sum,
Tellow and goldsm

is a fesling you gel
when everything's »ight.
And even bLhe darkmess

ef might is warmsd by
the yalicw light

of the moon.

Pink is dainty amrd
that’s why I 1like i%,
for pink is for babyt's
and maybe even daisles?
==Ritz Kline

When the clock strikes 12 the earth is blue or blask
Rlack is the foumdation of all colors im a stack

3/8 of the world is Black

and I dor't know if I cam hack i%,

We begin in Blackness and snd in Blacimess
and in between thers iz Blue Gray
before the end of the day.

Black is colder
than the ice of ths sea,
but in this Blackness thefs is pesca
that will never ever aver cease. ==-fans Davlia
Applee omr an early Spring day
Gress in the summer mowsd will lay
Leprechauns in Irelsmd far away
Decorated pime om a Christmus Day
mewwcAl) suggest of Oreen.
e=sPayl Duvall

Red is a color

uged for various things
it can mean war

it can mesn peace

Yes, red iz a color

vsed for various things

when at times it moans death for
ORa

for amother it means life,

Red is a color

used for various things

at first it was the sbart

now it is the ende Red.
=«Tim Wieczorek

we=Cindy Doolittle

Yesterday, I gaw a blue cow

- I haven'® the fogglest idea how

Bub 8%ill, I saw a blus cow

He {or was it a she?) was a very

handsome ¢ow, and had a very nice shade

of bluae,

And now I went o know,

What you would de if it ren imbo you?
~=witove Foubs

Red iz 2 color that can be as mweeb

A8 & rosug

As szad as a broken heart,

As violent as & bloody field of babtle,

Or as beauntiful as two psople iam live;

This one color can express many
smobions and actionms

Such as danger, love, hatred, bezuty,

Spaed, 1ife, and even the bloody
hatred of death;

To me; however, red will always meam

Bxcitement, adventure, and danger.
w—wdohn Hosecrens
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