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Senior Last Wills,Testaments
I. CLIFF ABELS, being of 

questionable mind and body, do 
hereby bequeath to Dan Morton 
my track shoes to add to his 
collection: to Junior and Sopho
more Vaughan and the Golden 
Greek my overhead smash, to 
next year’s High IQ team a 
fool-proof buzzer system, to D. 
Wolf 5th period lunch, to the 
A.P. Chemistry juniors the 
Schrodinger wave equations and 
all the wonders of Thermodyna
mics (may your entropy increase!) 
to Marcie fond memories, and to 
Snoopy G my talent as a ghost 
writer; and to everyone else I 
leave hope for the future and a 
big “Thank You.” Au revoir!

Being of virgin mind, tired 
body, soul still intact, having 
pondered objects to leave to 
metaphoric people for days in 
vain, 1 do hereby resign and close 
my high school career with 5 
symbolic punctuation marks 
...!?.- Bashar - au revoir.

1, REBECCA ADAMS do 
hereby bequeath, to Donna 
Watson, many happy houts of 
ice-cream dipping at Mayb’s and 
an acute case of senioritis, and to 
Griffie Person, all my love and 
cherished memories of our being 
together.

1. RICKY ALLEN, leave; the 
stage to Phil, Paul, Scott, Jeff, 
etc. Busbars and beavers to Grut. 
C-4 to Eric. The gift of macho and 
peachfuzz to Tony and Paul. 
Cursing computers to Chip. 
Zip-Tops to star. Fly In the Grid.

I, KAREN ALLRED, leave 
LuAnn a more direct route home 
from N.M.B., Fanie and Militant 
1 wish to remind them that they 
are now Deacons and no longer 
demons, to B. Downs 1 entrust 
1001 Bird Calls, adapted for snow 
blizzards.

1, MILLICENT AUSTELL, 
leave my deep appreciation and 
love to Teach; an out-of-tune G to 
R.H.; my place at OHJ’s to 
anyone who can find it’ and, my 
ability to talk alot to Emma and 
Sara.S

1, PETE BABINSKI, leave to 
my brother Paul the hope that he 
will be as lucky as I in getting 
three friendly and pretty girls 
sitting in front and beside him in 
homeroom. There couldn’t be a 
better way to start the day.

I, DEE BAILEY, leave to 
Broughton, Brent and David, 
chaos in room 861, to Paul, the 
dumpy VW and good luck going 
anywhere in it, and Bee - 
remember all the good times we 
had and be patienti

I, TONY BAILEY, leave to my 
two distinguished hunting friends 
Rusty and Scott Sharpe who 
couldn’t shoot bull up a dark 
alley. I leave hundreds of 
thousands of empty beer cans 
with “Memories.”

1, CARA BAKER, of sound 
mind and body, I think, leave to 
Nancy McCurry another year at 
Grimsley, the taxi service, and 
the business. Good luck Curry!

1. VANGIE BARLOE, do 
hereby leave; to L.B. and S.T. - 
decoring the stadium, marchng 
band, H.J.’s; baby sister - the 
car with a coat changer, the gas 
cap, the nerd, and ULTRABRITE;

1, TREVA BARNES, do hereby 
leave my badmitton partner all 
the memories of my smoke filled 
bomb. To my pianist a date to Old 
Miner and an invitation to 
Campbell. To my Carolina fan, I 
leave the Garden City Chase.

1, TIM BASON, leave to 
Grimsley High School my 
beautiful body, my great singing 
voice, my great acting ability, and 
all the help they can get (cause 
they need it!!!) To my girl I leave 
my love and my smile (no names). 
To ROTC, I leave my great 
drilling and volleyball ability.

1, SHEILIA BEAVES, will to 
the whole student body God. 1 
hope that He may come into their 
lives as He has come into mine. 
May God bless you all.

I, WES BENBOW, of sound 
mind and body, I do hereby leave 
a box of hamburgers to Bill 
Fergersen and the swim team a 
shot at #14.

I, KENT BENFIELD, leave 64 
geese and the Bonanza run to Dan 
Morton, lunch with just Johnny 
and Stan to Sharon Manleins, my 
driver’s license to Stan Hankins, 
and to Andrea Barclay I leave.

I, RICHARD BILLER leave to 
Scott MacDonald the State 
Championship 1 never had, to 
Pam Africk eternally High, to 
Richelle and Leah I leave love and 
good times. To Scott Kaplan I 
leave “the head.”

I, DENNIE BISSETTE, leave 
all my knowledge of a Short Story 
to Amy K. and I leave my dirty 
gym suit to Mary W. P.S. Amy, 
you are going to have to kiss a 
thousand ugly toads.

I, KAREN BLACK, leave Terri 
a piece of the rock, Gail a place in 
packing, Patti a little more space, 
Lynn my place in the Angels, 
Leah a date with Elvin and to 
Amp 1 leave a chaw.

I, KEITH BLACK, leave W.B. 
all my girls except one; to Dick 
Gilbert 1 leave my height; to the 
whole of Grimsley 1 leave my 
many words; to Scott, my 
picking hand; to Mr. 307 1 leave a 
chaw; to Mike and Wess, good 
luck!

1, BETTIE BOLEN, leave next 
year’s Varsity Cheerleaders all 
my patience, endurance, and love 
for cheering. Allison Ellis, my 
sense of humor. Dick Gilbert, his 
daddy. Wynn, all my money, 
paper, and pens.

1, ANDY BOWLES, do hereby 
leave to this unique school, 50 
ways to beat the attendance 
policy, to my sophomore 
campaigner group hints on sex 
and dating? and last of all, I leave 
with pride!! Hotchamoly!!!

I, HARRY BRADLEY, leave 
the following items: M.P., 
Platforms; R.P., pipe organ of 
your dreams; Drama. Dept., a 
House Manager; L.M., Dixie 
Land!; E.S., Luck; anykind; 
M.A., my locker, tough teachers, 
but no car. Primarily, 1 leave the 
Auditorium and GHS to anyone 
who will improve and value it as 
much as I have.

I, STEVE BRANSON, being of 
sound mind and body, do hereby 
leave all my textbooks to the 
rising juniors and seniors of next 
year. 1 also leave my bus to 
anyone ctazy enough to drive it.'

1, RANDY BRASWELL, leave 
everyone my parking space and 
leave Cindy Robinson my love 
and memories of her trips to 
school in my 48 Chevy Vi ton. To 
Brian, 1 leave the remaining good 
times and high times.

I, LYDIA BREWER, leave: to 
Lizzie, secret sister notes: to 
John, a bedtime story and a hug; 
to J.C., “I love you very much”; 
and to Tom, lighted parking lots 
with Norma Lee and lots of 
special memories.

I, CHARLIE BROWN, leave 
the girls’ at Grimsley who gave 
me three years of h-11, a 
welcomed goodbye; to Alvin, my 
speed through work; to Martha, I 
want you in front of Fort Hunt; to 
Betsy, 1 still need a kiss and the 
spiker is gone; 1978 Track Team, 
carry on the tradition of Debbie 
the hurdler, my Va. women; to 
Beth a sweet spot in my heart; 
Weston W., work hard, it will pay 
off; Lewis M. on the third pump, 
hand back, baton; and the rest I 
leave to the Bird, sub 9:00 and 
4:11 next year and 1 will see you 
in the 1979 ACC Championships; 
To Kathy, may your sweetest 
remain til 1 see you again and 
keep the feet moving.

I, JO ANN BROWN, hereby 
leave, to Lizzie Barlow, the last of 
my cigarettes, fake phone 
numbers, dates that keep you out 
past 10:30 and clorets. To Sherri 
Task, my fingernail file, my 
Spanish cheat notes.a nd all my 
Vera scarves.

1. RICKY BUCKNER, would 
like to leave this big school to 
everyone, but especially to 
Stephen Anton, I leave all the 
zike; to J. Amprazis I leave the 
time to garnish, and to D. 
Vaughn I leave all of the Seadie.

1, DAVID W. BULLA the 
Anachronism, born 210 years to 
the date after Goethe and 
convinced that Jesus is my Savior 
and accepting God as Supreme 
Ruler in Heaven, leave my 
basketball talents to Fernie Cruz; 
my thrift and love for baseball to 
Tommy Few; my less than 
average typing skill to Chris 
Rhudy - you can have the Cletics 
at the Y, also; my new book to 
Dick Gilbert (“How to Throw in a 
Grand Slam”); this publication to 
Miss Sroog, Hank Howard, Sandy 
Pleasants, Cindy Ward, Lisa 
McDowell, et al...; Daniel 
Garner, good luck; and this school 
to those under whose aegis it was 
possible for me not to fall asleep 
too often.

But, I, DWB, depart not 
indignant, I leave with the feeling 
of awareness, fulfilled not by a 
neglected education, but by 
spiritual and intellectual matura
tion. I go from here for a world 
awaiting, not awaiting world, and 
to you I say, cum mens Sana In 
corpoie sano, veni, vMi et, vale!

1, NANCY BULLINGTON, 
leave to Page a wreath of Carols 
and a guide to eyebrow exercises, 
to John Caffey a dirty carborator, 
a fat lady and a can of dead tennis 
balls, and to Mary Arthur good 
luck with David.

I, MARLA BUNDROS, leave; 
the backseat to Lynne, lots of long 
talks, much faith and goodies to 
Barbara, to K.C.—a few guys; to 
K.S.—all the Mark’s she can 
handle; bunches of memories to 
Linda and my love to T.M.

I, NELSON BURKE, give to the 
Dickbird the grain his little heart 
desires. To Alex Mebane, 1 give 
the virtue of modesty. To Bruiser, 
1 give an endless supply of 
bananaahs and camera maga
zines. Best of luck to Carol in the 
darkroom.

1, REGINALD BUSSEY, being 
of sound mind and body leave to 
the students of Grimsley my foot 
prints that have been imprinted 
into the halls and steps of 
Grimsley and my inquisitiveness 
to follow.

I, DAVID BUSH, a senior of the 
graduating class am pleased to 
say that I’m leaving this year.

I, KAREN CARPENTER, leave 
Lynn Saylor a front seat, Lu Ann 
Brumley, one dictionary, Robin 
Barnes, an open door for “our 
talks” and to Jeff Darnell and 
Barbara Bartis (my brother and 
sister) all the wonderful expe
riences of a senior year.

I, GARNER CARROLL, left 
with some sanity, leave to 
Lee-Anne, three years of wishing 
it were her turn to graduate and 
to Gaylee, 1 leave the remainder 
of those sticky suckers so she may 
keep all her papers “together.”

I, KATHY CARY, leave my 
chair to Ginger.

I, JOHN CAUBLE leave to 
Wynn 20 free singing lessons, 
sensible girls, and Kojak 
hair-growing tonic; to Dick, 1 
leave my herum along with a 
microscope to try and find it; to 
David, a heavy duty, extra large 
fishing net to replace his 
catcher’s mitt; to Scott, I leave his 
brother’s mind for analysis; to 
Neil. 1 leave my techniques for 
asking you-know-who; to E.M., a 
ride to W.S.; to L.C., my file of 
I.O.U.’s; to C.M., disco dance; to 
Mr. C.B., better times: and to 
Allyson 1 leave a giant, leak-proof 
snarf-bowl, and the many nights 
of summer.

1, GARCIA CHAVIS being of 
sound mind and body, leave to 
the track team - tradition that has 
been with us for many years. (The 
runners know what it is). And the 
hope that the tradition will be 
passed on.

1, RECO CHAVIS* would like 
to leave my football No. 61 to any 
person who will take it; 1 will 
leave my small legs to any track 
star to come, and all the 
happiness and fun to my friends 
and future Dickbirds.

I. YVONNE CHERRY, leave 
Terry and Victor my brains, Ann 
James my highjump ability. 
Peaches all my fellow men, and to 
Pam B. hope that she will learn 
some sense some day. Good luck 
to Y’all next year.

I. PAULA CHRISTIAN, hereby 
bequeath Lynn Stancil a pack of 
cigarettes at Bugbee’s; Shannon 
-a bridal bouquet, to Chuck, I 
leave another week at the beach, 
and to my little brother the 
chance he might make it to 
Grimsley.

I, LISA CLAUDON, leave to 
Laura the mischief of Kewpies, 
the rool book to Exchangettes, 
test tube babies to Kelley and 
Patti, and to Grimsley the 
satisfaction of making it through 
three years of education without 
totally going bonkers.

I. LAURA ANNE COLLINS, 
hereby bequeath to those 
adorable soph, campies, - my love 
and best wishes for them. And to 
many loving, caring, and helping 
people. 1 leave Grimsley with all 
of its pain and joy, in love.

1, MICHAEL THOMAS COT- 
TINGHAM, bequeath to P. I 
leave Edward, to Kim, I leave my 
intelligence, to Danny I leave my 
soccer ability, to Terri I have my 
buttery stroke, a couch and 
affection and to Jim I leave my 
clean locker.

I, JOE CRAWFORD, leave 
Grimsley and many special 
people. To each that remains, I 
leave a giant hug, a smile, and 
the wish that they would receive 
as much joy as they've given me. 
Love, life, and laughter -in Him.

I, MAUREEN DAVIS, leave to 
my brother the good teachers in 
Grimsley. To Terri Stephenson 
the luck I have and a fantastic 
senior year. To Paul his name 
MSOE! To Danny and Kim a 
quiet corner.

1, SANDRA CREEKMUIR, 
hereby bequeath Chuck a big 
apology for the time at the beach 
and thanks for many good times 
spent together; Elizabeth Leo
nard, 1 leave Mommy-Mommy 
jokes and regrets that I had to 
leave her and Chemistry.

I, SUSAM CREEKMUIR of 
questionable physical and mental 
health following three intermin
ably long years at this notorious 
school, do hereby leave to any girl 
who could possibly want it, my 
special talent for acting like a 
space cadet.

1, HAZEL JENEEN CROSBY, 
leave Angela Harris the brains I 
had at Grimsley, but hope shewill 

■have her own after graduation.

I. MARY DEANS, being of 
sound mind and body, leave to 
Cynthia McNeil, D.B. and this 
thought, “watch out for boys 
carrying doughnuts!”; love to 
everyone in my Campaigner 
group; Grimsley with many happy 
memories and high hopes for the 
future.

1, SUE DECAMP, leave two 
primary papers, 2,000 wastebas
kets, doughnuts, No-Doze, and 
tranquilizers to Snoopy G. and all 
those fortunate AP Englishers. To 
Leigh 1 leave naps in 4th and 
lunch!?! And to Debbie - 
Grimsley in all its glory.

I. STEPHANIE DECKER, do 
respectfully leave: Kid the tank, 
CG 10 Easy Steps to Understan- 
ding Time Cards and the “joys” 
of Saturdays at GG, Donna 
“UNC-G or Page.” and LuAnn a 
copy of How to Be Your Own Best 
Friend.

1. FRED DELUCA, leave P.G. a 
six of the Lob. K.G. my 
overwhelming ability in hockey. 
A.J. a pizza. Uie Arabian Blimp 
“R.E.” my position in the Coas 
Nostra, and guts for the soccer 
field. And W.T. a new skate 
blade.

I, DIANE DOAR, do hereby 
leave to Marjorie Lewis a 
temporary driver’s license and a 
“I lost it” sticker plus a “I found 
it’’ button, (GHS ring) and to my 
sister I leave her with the hope of 
a Honey-bunny!


