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AHS Bids Farewell to Class of ’87
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More
Testaments

I, Laura Snider, being of unsound mind and unfit body, 
leave my mathematical ability to anyone desperate 
enough to take it and M. J. to Mariel.

I, Mike Snyder, being of sound mind and body, do hereby 
leave “Billette” , “Blue Thunder” . I hope you can 
handle it!

I, Maurice Speight, leave Kathe my pens, paper, and 
books, which I haven’t used yet.

I, Tonya Springer, leave N.H. and B.D. memories to Kim, 
Kleenex to Wanda, a limited G.C. to Ann J., free 
tutoring to Melvin, and 3 used raincoats to anyone.

I, Junior Starnes, leave my bass guitar to Barry Vanhoy.
I, Sonya Starnes, being of absent mind, leave my pocket- 

book in the bandroom quite often.
I, Danny Storm, leave everything I didn’t learn to anyone.
I, Ray Surratt, would like to leave my pencils and books to 

Corey and Bryan and all my love to Amy D.
I, Tera Taylor, of struggling mind and faulty spelling, 

hereby leave Merial my ability to lean, laugh and 
bust knees in the 300 low hurdles.

I, Erinn Tyson, being of sophisticated mind and tantaliz
ing body, do hereby leave my charm and intelligence 
to my brother.

I, Mike Vanhoy, leave my guitar playing skills to mv 
brother Barry.

Jeff Weathersbee, leave the “pink house” to Ken 
Burleson who will probably be around next year. To 
Neil Kluttz I leave a car registration that does not ex
pire.

I, Amy Whitley, being of no mind and beach-bound body, 
do hereby leave ASHS with millions of memories and 
lifetime friendships. And to Stacey Saunders I leave 
all my “ Guess Products” .

I, Jam es Wood, am indeed insane. I leave behind to all 
that have partied with me the memories of burning 
down the town.

I, Tracey Worley, being of sound mind and no body leave 
Teresa and Gary Krol my love and a longlasting rela
tionship. (Sandy and Gouch — control over a buzz!)

I,

Predictions
I, Mike Snyder, predict that Adam Lemarr will make a 

trip to the Holy Land next summer and Rich Scrim- 
geour will be the only winning NASCAR driver in a 
r  ord Pmto.
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1, Mike Vanhoy, predict Ronnie Simpson will finally erad 
uateoneday. j' sacju

I, Jeff Weathersbee, predict that Ed Julian will be a 
bouncer for John’s, David Baucom will get rich dnina 
his childhood Superman imitations. ^^«aomg

I, Amy Whitley, predict that by the end of the summer 
there will be “2” BLUE CONQUESTS in Albemarle 
(Sorry, R .K .!)

I, Jam es Wood, predict Coach Bright will finish his career 
as coach of the Tampa Bay Bucs.

I, Tracey Worley, predict that Teresa and Sandy will quit 
school, become evangelists and preach at “Sky 
City.” Jennifer and Brant will elope after his car is 
paid off.

Congratulations 
Seniors!
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Class of ’87
• Song — Maybe 

Someday We’ll Meet 
Again

• Motto — Special 
times and special 
places, special 
friends together, the 
moments pass so 
quickly, but the 
memories last 
forever.


