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Seniors Utter Last Words
I, DAVE) J. DEW, being of 

looney mind and perfect body 
leave the following: to Mr. Sutton 
the remains of buses 30, 469 & 
489. To Becky Livingstone I leave 
the radiators of the second floor of 
the cafeteria building. And to all 
the teachers I’ve had at Grimsley 
a big thank you and good luck in 
the future years.

I, JAMES P. DEW AN, having 
sound mind, etc., bequeath the 
following to the following people: 
Scott Yost-my Franglais Dictio
nary; Lynn Stone-my chair; To 
Tom Clark-Peter Byrd; to Alex 
Mebane-D.O.A.; Amanda Ste- 
vens-my Golden Fing

I, DAVID DORN, leave to Kim; 
flowers, an earring and a smile, 
thoughts of green Cheese and the 
moon, and a new rising sun. To 
Marlen: Broken chains and a few 
suppressed desires. To Sis: The 
Glorious Grimsley tradition.

I, CAROLYN DOWNS, leave to 
Lu, my “little brother”; Matt, 
lots of love and one more year; to 
R.'E., the Cosmos; to Fannie and 
Elmyra, my paper towel; to M.A., 
all the Sangria you can drink; and 
many good memories!

I, DAVE) DOZIER, to Scoop 
Magee I leave my toys in the Attic 
book, and ail my albums so he 
won’t have to borrow them 
anymore. To Kevin Bracket I 
leave wishes to happy Who 
collecting.

I, J.G. DUNNING, take with 
me Carla and Spanky talk, Renee 
and my puff, Mary and her 
grapes. I leave to Beth hippo and 
to Lesie last it. My girls in club I 
leave mv love. To Michael 1 go.

I, JANIS EBERHART, leave for 
Jamaica and hereby bequeath to 
my fan club, a new joke book, a 
mark eden developer, and my 
condolences to the next victim. To 
my Jamaican dreamboat Mark, I 
leave loving memories and a 
dandilion.

I, ROBERT ECHERD, take 
with me Tom Gibson’s ride to 
lunch and also the fastest car at 
Grimsley.

I, CAROL EDDY...being..., do 
hereby bequeath straight “A’s” 
and any remaining shred of my 
inhibition to the exhibitionist, 
Connye; to Thad, never ending 
“unseen winds,” unlimited 
massages, and my new address; 
Donna E., a custom-built locker 
and to Donna F., PASSIONATE 
ROMANCE; David Wilson, to you 
I leave a long overdue apology for 
years past and the hope of 
finishing a water fight; Michelle, 
a “Good Day. People” for every 
day; Linda J., you shall receive a 
‘fabulous’ love life; to Leigh I 
leave my reknowned massage 
parlor with hopes that you carry 
on its tradition of being 
unforgettable! To Ellen, a request 
that you watch over Leigh and 
assist her, plus my thanks for 
being on the bus this year and a 
car to eliminate future bus rides; 
to Jon, most...definitely not 
all...of my extra-curricular activi
ties for your records; to Tom T., 
“une embrasse”, plus a paper 
about your love for Sharon; 
Ginger, one night getting blasted 
out of our minds; Rona, a 
perpetual directorship and my 
thanks; to Wayne, a good fight; to 
Sandra, someone to talk to at your 
locker and memories...; Tara,

HELLO, yelled so you can hear it 
and an all-expense paid trip to the 
insane assylum. To the next 
HIGH LIFE news editor, I leave 
my trusty computer (hidden 
behind the bookshelves in the 
back room) and my special book 
on how to develop sources 
(behind the bulletin board) to 
make sure HIGH LIFE has got all 
of the news. To, the HIGH LIFE 
staff I leave my bottle of pills for 
all purposes.

I, DAVID EDGERTON, being 
of sound body, not mind; hereby 
leave, George, a truck for his new 
tire, an empty bottle of Bacardi at 
O.D., De Dempsey a new pair of 
shorts, Arthur, a snap hook; L.B. 
my fake I.D.

I, JOHN EDMONDS, leave to 
Lisa W. my half of our husband, 
Sid, so that she will have him all 
to herself. To Lance L., hopes of 
finding a life long tennis partner. 
To Patty M. I leave more hours in 
a day.

1, EDWARD EKLUND, leave 
whatever anyone wants, just let 
me out.

I, HUGH ELKINS, formally 
step down as the famed “Big E” 
in order to make room for the 
rising stardom of Hot, THE 
ROCKET, ROD...Aloha, Fans

I, PENNY ELLIS, leave to my 
cousin Annette all of my boy 
friends in which she has never 
never had. To all of the sisters, I 
leave my beauty.

I, FRANK ERNEST, being of 
sound mind and outstanding 
body, leave Gregg a R.S. 
coaching manual; Ed, a thousand 
years of A.P. and one night of 
C.B.; friendship to many; thanks 
to P.J.; and Fred screaming!

1, LEE EVANS, being tired of 
school, hereby leave to: Wynn,, 
sensible girl’s; Stew, a larger 
catcher’s mitt; Scott my singing 
talent; Neil, my soccer talent; 
Neil R. 10 hours of sleep at the 
beach; Klyle N. 8 girl’s in a jeep; 
To any football player my jersey 
and my spot on the bench; Dick 
G. my muscles; Mr. M. Friday 
and the summer; to J.C. and K.B. 
good times and one last fling; to 
Yost, the girl’s at App.; To D.S., 
T.T., K.B., J.C., My good luck 
for next year; To Grimsley I leave 
many great memories and good 
times. To B.U. all my love and 
hopes for next year. To the guys 
more good times in the summer.

1. MIKE EVANS, do hereby 
leave much gratitude to poc for 
three raturous years of GJE; to 
Emil, my proteger, 1 bequeath my 
drop-kicked silver flair, and

variations on a theme by Billy 
Cobham. (You don’t like it 
mother?); to Maynard 1 devise 
Sprague St., Geoffrey Chaucer, 
and a chronic case of hemilitis; To 
A.P. Chemists I hereby decant 
my sublimed memories of the 
partial pressures derived from 
having been smooten each DAY 
by JOHNSON; to Evan and 
Kendall, I leave Dave Wright; 
Finally, to D. Wolf, I leave.

I, ANGIE EUBANKS, leave to 
Eric, the Army; to Molly, school 
store, to Lee, Jo, and Jenny, the 
boys, (keep them warm); to THA 
a Peetsa; to Soozin’ some booze, 
and to Lora a white tassle and 
some KK doughnuts.

I, THERESA FARLEY, being 
of sound body and mind, leave to 
“Head” Cox, alais the “Bionic
W-------- ”; all the future
sophomore girls. To my little 
brother Booby, two more years of 
great times, especially during 
lunch.

I, STAN FARTHING bequeath 
to Gare and Dan and the distance 
runners, a place in the N.C. Zoo 
labeled “Dickbirds”; to Gare 
alone, a high ceiling for practicing 
Nerfoop half-hooks; to a Page 
Person, affection and thanks.

I, JOEY FITZGERALD, being 
of the upmost intellect and 
fantastic body, do hereby leave 
my tan to Christy; Caroline, my 
baby talk; Amanda, a good joke; 
all my brothers and sisters, many 
thanks, love, and much rejoicing 
for the future!

I, AMY LYNNE FLEISHER, do 
hereby leave to Terri, free rides 
home, to Cara the title Ms. and a 
successful future, to Laura 
partying year round and to the 
entire Child Care Aide Qass, its 
teacher, and kindergarten all my 
love.

I, JEFF FORSYTHE, leave to 
Stan, Keenan, Bobo, and Todo 
bus 330 to get mucked up on, and 
to my Adv. Comp, teacher I leave 
my poem about the snow.

I, KIMBERLY FOSLSEY, do 
hereby leave Cynthia McNeil my 
knowledge, my books, and a little 
extra “goodie,” my violin.

1, ROBERT FOSTER, hereby 
leave Henderson--Hasselbalch 
equations to next year’s A.P. 
Chemists to buffer their many 
headaches to Suzi, I leave my 
Polycontrast R.C.

I, JOE FREEMAN, being of 
superior mind and exceptional 
body do leave to Amanda 
Stevens a non-entrance pass to 
Boone N.C., to Cheryl, the Myrtle 
Beach Hilton, all the lessons I 
have taught you, and you me. To 
Kronenfield, Bowles and Kelly I 
leave nothing cause we’re taking 
it with us forever. Tell it!

1. CHERYL FULLER, leave 
Diane Fuller my sister all of my 
knowledge, and the guys. I also 
leave Rena Jarrell my fast steps 
for her to follow in, in which I 
leave Terry Station my seat in the 
cafeteria.

I, READE FULTON, being of 
sound mind and body, do hereby 
leave to Grimsley a wish; may all 
the people of G.H.S. work, play, 
and party together as friends... 
not enemys.”

1. SUZANNE GAINES, leave jo 
every student the responsibility 
and joys of learning at G.H.S. 
May all of you have three years at 
G.H.S. like the ones 1 
experienced. Joan keep on 
Truckin’!

I, NANCY GARLOCK, do 
hereby leave my gas cap to Diane, 
a spare tire to Rusty when he’s 
skipping our, and good times and 
poker games with John and Larry 
and of course Johns underwear 
which he “lost”.

I, CYNTHIA GARRISON, while 
in good mind, hereby leave my 
chair from study hall and my 
excuses for getting out of class to 
my brother Brian Garrison.

1, CATHY GILBERT, leave 
Terry, Paul and a new laugh, 
Patti some air, Stancilstein a 
bargain, and Gail a silly girl. I 
also leave Donna good luck in her 
next two years and all my love.

I, LYNNE GILBERT, leave to 
Martha Alspaugh, Dreams and 
Good Wishes for her senior year 
to the Volleyball team, the hope 
that they win next year’s State 
Championship; and to Don, my 
brother. Good Luck in his 
upcoming three years at 
Grimsley.

I, FAYLENE GILL, leave my 
ability to work with the 
transcriber, to Donna Graves, 
also I leave my purple Bomb to 
my sister Lucy.

I, VERONICA GOOD, leave to 
Vanessa Harris I leave a whole 
years supply of snickers candy 
bars. To Beverly I leave my brand 
new clarinet to John Woodard I 
leave my old and very much used 
locker in the Main Building.

I, RICHARD GOODMAN, 
leave Grimsley hoping someone 
will follow in my footsteps as 
Sharon Horton’s mentor.

I, KAREN GORDON, do 
hereby leave to Jenny, a 
Babyruth; to Christy, the right 
Angle; Beth Grantham, the 
perfect man; The Gap to B.R.; to 
Geefer, the cure for a bottomless 
pit; and to my little sister, LuAnn, 
the best this world has to offer.

I, DOROTHY GRANT, hereby 
leave my cast, crutches to 
anyone. Cathy, Patty, Denise 1 
miss the good ol’ days. I love you 
and wish you well. Emily, Jim. 
Allyson. two more years, make 
the best of them, have good 
times!

I, CYNTHIA GREEN, to 
Pamela Lawson I have my brains 
because the one she has is worn 
out. To Teresa Harper I leave my 
recipe for a jelly cake.

I, DENISE GRIFFIN, would 
like to leave to Eric Summers 
more head and a better high in 
success; I leave Grimsley to itself; 
more good time amongst the 
students; and to my sisters, my 
knowledge to carry on.

I, LARRY GRIFFIN, leave 
Grimsley Senior High all my class 
and greatness possessed by me.

1, LESLIE GROOME, leave 
after having spent three racing 
years on the track team, two 
marching years in ROTC, and one 
perfectly marvelous year with 
Edward, (with hopes of many 
more)!

1, JOHN GRZESZCZAK, leave 
this coupon (redeemable at the 
Triangle Y) for all the crabmeat 
you can eat for $1,298. Also, one 
smelly #5 bathing suit that, 
believe me, it’s been through 
everything.

I, BRIAN GUINN, (PUD), 
being of sound mind, do hereby 
bequeath Richard Thomas Clark a 
pair of vented long underwear, so 
as to flash those cars at the point 
easiest. I also leave a case of 
Stroh’s, a case of Coors, and two 
coolers to whomever it may 
concern. (Thanks for the Stroh’s, 
will return cooler at later date!).

I, MARY ANN HAGER, leave 
to Susan Long great luck and 
happiness for making my senior 
year special and unforgettable, 
memories filled with love and 
dreams of beautiful days to come, 
to my sister Susan, a lot of fun 
times ahead.

I, CAROLYN HAINES, leave 
Martha - her track shoes, a 
vibrator; Janice - the Hardy Boys, 
my laugh; Betsy - Shoo-fly-pie; 
Leslie - my friendship, love, and 
‘toasty-times’; Dan’ philosophies 
on life, a wink; Christy - 
crab-legs, the farm, my friend
ship; Rusty - sore’ legs, 
Lung-A-thon, tom pants; Chris - a 
pinch, “toasty”, my initials and 
love; Brucie - love-notes, a kiss; 
Kelley - the ‘blue-flash’, her 
poopsies; Molly - an oxygen tank; 
the Track Team - my pigeon-toed 
880-ran and record; M. Lambert - 
track memories, championships,

, yogurt and love; C. Sawyer - a 
breaststroker, peeping-eyes, 
munchies and “Dad”; and 
Angela - the mountains, “13”, 
my friendship and love.

1, MOFFEITE HAISLIP, do 
bequeath to Mary - Canacorum- 
bian cookies and a crisp apple, 
Laura - a constant lover, minus 
the criticism, Debbie - pleasur
able romper room activities and a 
map to Key West, to my other 
chums, an everlasting bag of the 
best.

Under the influence of 
infamity, I, SUSAN HALL, alias 
Wooz to Ferd, bequeath to Waffle 
a bottle of lichfraumilch, and 
desirable ganja (remember R. 
and R., and E.B.) and ool and 
oot to Boss Moss and Grimsley 
jocks.

I, SANDY HAMPTON leave 
that part of myself which I have 
learned to give. To Doug, the 
promise of life; to my family and 
friends, love; and to Joe, 
tomorrow and forever more.

KATHY HANNA, being of 
sound mind and body do hereby 
leave my sister Mary two stale 
tacos in the locker, all my old 
notebooks & good luck & 
happiness always. Jenny, 1 leave 
you my violin. Keith, I leave you 
my brand new coat and Cindy, a 
spring trip to Windy Gap.

I, MARK HARDEMAN, being 
of sound body and not so sound
mind, leave one T.V. a large 
Redwood and my great throwing 
ability. To John, a case of B’s and 
a good piece.

I, JOE HARKINS, being of 
senioritis mind and sound body 
hereby bequeath: To the teachers 
of GHS one sister Wanda. To 
Caffey; head my postage stamps, 
and what’s coming up. To Andy a 
Norma walk and a ten foot wave

1, MARY HARPER, give all my 
knowledge and wisdom to 
Theresa Harper and hope that her 
Senior Days will be as happy as
mine. 1 leave my brains to Linda 
Harper who will be a rising 
sophomore. ^

I, MARK HARRIS, leave my 
girls to Frank Poole, my ‘-‘Bo” to 
Eric Summers and my point 
guard position to “Butch” Lee 
seeing how he is the only one 
qualified to fill it.

I, SANDY HARRIS leave 
Linka love, memories of lunch. 
Young Life, and good times 
together. To Lizzie, I leave.diets. 
To Cathy Comer “being short”. 
To LuAnn “cone”. To Broughton,


