


THE GREATEST

Jand in this
class you
will see,

a bhunch of kids

ho are full ef fun,
and Mrs. Cieante

who controls the gum.

Talented, spirited and sporteminded we are.
Why,our Christmas play cutshone the othere by far! /
Shutters, reindeers ond Santa we had,

And sugar plum fairies dressed in the latest fad.
Every morning when you pass by our room
You'll hear the regular rumble of etermal doom,

But vhen the annowncements::
break up this rat race,. . -
we all sa: our prayer
with an angelie face. ;.
{Dimardo is knoun for his backetball sco
Phibodeau and Donald

for erutty Jokes galore.
Horaehek on the

Boettcher -

HOME RoOM ,
At the end of o
thie poem I would like to thank

Our dedicated teacher Mrs. Gicante.

 For through her, our .
e dnowl adgeuiaa l’zr’a-ng‘gnaf; s

- In spelling, and grammar
- and essaye we 've trodden.
A slave driver at timee with
essays and storias,
But also a fwiend vho
\ sharee all our glories.
X Thanke also go to
all the kids in this clase’
whe hape made
my last year
an absolute / s
gae : :
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STUDENT PUEMS OF 4B &'Q

[
The clags of 4B < o
Is a picture to zee
With Gieante ouw English teacher.
I swear sh:’d make ¢ better preacher,
Concentraiion and silence was hep only beliey,
By God whm our slass ended, we would sigh in relief!
One thing for certain ve'll’nevep forget.
All the lomework she gave us Juet tc make ue sweat.
But I know ghe'll probably never regrei
Teaching the headeases of 4B 7 bet,

= | seidt

I'm ne poet
And I sure Tnow it.

To desoribe alass 4B :
Is ong big problem for me. MecA @W

4B ts a elass

Filled with a special »aamatas
even though we do have days
where ve go our oun separate ways
u€ aluaye get along

vith a smile and o little song.

We are very happy to be o
a class run by Mrs. Cicante. : (e
. Q-C:»_r\mﬁ{.\xﬂ\ﬂ,\\\ R S

English elase and home room to me,
are as different as different ean be.
In class we're mgelic,

before nine we're a relic,

depieting semiors as disorderly.

Row we 're not really as bad as we seund,
Although our. sound may be raHall avownd.
Because mayhsm and notse,

from mostly the boys,

tg controlled by our Queen, Justly evownad,

(her 2// nBe

The best home voom is 4B

The only teacher, Mrs. Gieamnte.

She spends her time teaching us to write

And ve try hard with all our might,

For if we deeide to not adhere, B Ao cet
We'll end up here to repeat the year. Lasis [7




? %/ Along the corpidor stood

_SWe’ZZ haunt you all next fall.

7/ A—

The class that's piletured up above,
Is 4B, you might have guessed.

The four is for the year we've in,
The B 18 for the best.

The leader of this motley crew.
Ts good old Ma. CGisante.

We all had lots of fun this yaar.
Itke at the christmas Assembly.

We'd ilike to say, "This year's been great

g
The Best To One and ALL.” A ( / f
Especially to cur teachers bute---- e [h _>/ (L~
(/LZ(/L e ,'\/ ‘
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in oMLAOUE, DLrown door.

Pking which grows

The futurve of society.

A rumble, first low then Loud

Iike thundsr befere a storm.

A erack, like lightning sounds i { /(‘\)\fy
£nd then--ailence. rIE Y \, ‘;4(’\}\ /Q‘}a “
Bveryone knows its Mrs. G, WM W

Fuling her fontastie class, 43. T4

i o D

We cram for Imglish, wve co just fine,

Ti{1% Terry the Scotsman steps out of itine.

Of course he ts helped from Bob the winger.

Thie eould bring complaints but they never lLimger.
The prom queen holds sway as she veally should.
Mre. G. hands out homework; I supposg that's good.

We 're building up memories with friends strong and true,

Mnd you'll find it all here, right in room 122, 970

4B ie a elase of wvorkers in school Ulfe,
4B ie friendly and jovial students werking hard, i
4B is a bunch of reindeevs in the ‘hristmas play, , .
4B ig the home of memy athletic stars, M@
4B ig the class of this year’s Senior Prom Queen., ' \
4B ie an empty room on an astivity doy,

A tribute to a great teacher, that Mps. G's 4B.
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They rant and roar ond run with glee [ f m
To get to English class 4B.
And to their great teachker Mrs. Gicante, S
They all expect one day to get a degree W/Ar L
(mich probably won't be in Englieh) hee, hae] E
That eilly class of 4B HEQ -
I'm sure you will all agres
Will be the greatest in history. J(u . S(LH

4B mischiev ous,

clever,

Learning to live in the world
beyond the class,

Believing in dreams brought
to reality .

Like a femily
working

Pontiog together
ighting together. £ g
Peghting tog T ‘/J/zza/

4B 18 the best!

It's eertainly better than all the rast.
The teacher has a sense of humor
Even if it ie a dirty rumor.

The etudents cre always obedient

(Becept for the last thirty minutes)

People hum and people ha ﬁ,@ Pra /ﬂ» M

But 4B ig the best of them all.

Essaye, Eseays

Fun, Fun, Fun,

Duckt

Here comes another one.
Another test,

Another tear,

I wonder if we'll pass the Year?
ygt. * 0

WVhen we Look baek,

nd this year ig done,
We'll probably wish,

We had another ome. & 2l
y il




But then therg's a woor of Laughter,

The classroom ie very quiet and tense,
Ag cur lesson for the doy ﬂmcﬁ?ﬂas

&ud an ::‘Pw(‘?le: 18 now at ease.

Donaldson begine to eing a song,
And ”Fm:\cfféfm mORes ¢ syort mnnz&"
Eoermione lawghe,

Mra, x,’}'ésmc'ﬁs then soys,

That now our work must atart.

Essaye. pos ?:mu two more plays,
When @il thig m?tam end?

It's d.mfz!'f o uE :‘.‘5.7"‘".)?&"1‘!,}7, the bend.

B R e

e A e S A s - S A AR AR s AR b

Ve are the elose computerized 4F.

4 "":::;mim locking bunch as vpou can ses.
We auqm together and work together

In happiness you Just can’'t meaeure.

Each morming we meet in our rwat Litile room

énd ofter ammouncenents take off with o goom,

While each moyning Mps. 6. qt«maa s0 patiently waiting,
Tt's a dog gone wonder she atn’t Zage'ﬁ fointing!

But another year ‘*mw pags ed

#nd for the most of ue our lgst,
To attend this ﬁm—-pﬁfim 0L
WMith its emovmous gym wmd peol.

So we deeided to have cJ‘w rioturs made ;

d everyone agreed, shook hands, and paid,

To have this little token of memory,

Of a wonderful clase and a teacher named Mre. Gicante!

JHelerna (/a/mcéﬂ/ﬂ&(ﬁ,




My grade twelve slass
may vell be my last.
I'pe snjoyed <t go mush,
learning Bnglish and such.

b

Ouw Eeacher i Mrs. (.,

gnie of the true greats you see.

She teaches so very well,
everyone thinks she's swell.

Ve learn to persiss
voihar thon just axist.
The work s for us,
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to aehisve the almighty A-plus.

<

I write this Little whyhme,
not Jjust €0 puss time!
Foy T need the wark,

-~

to get out of Orehand Park!
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Stu

al? clesses have this
1 what we will mise

- Christmas success,
vooab. tests,
Essoye. asstgnments and moons.

I $99 T Fmdl R
Fhere vill be both vejoicing
FOP My WLl Leava,

Somg will proceed,

2 the things that ave 4B's alone.

wd sorvow

But omly memorics will be here Lomorrow.
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A/ T Our Perrence Thibodeau specking his Scoteh.

N
RN Will you reeoll Doniella the Gueen

A

% '}f,}ﬁz Will you remember if thewse had been

T

Can you pemember a olase betier suited

For recetving the grace of grammar wprooted?
To tie in the thoughts of wieommonly glum,
Attributes our Class the right rule of thumb.
For neveér hus there been or ever will be

A class more distinguished than that of 4B.

*

| 7o An intelligent fellow that sat quite unseen?

_—-Ur a merry young lad they ecalled Brien Boteh.
|—Our snap-a-Pradeep, our sing-n-song Bob.
7 }w\\,{{nd old Mrg. G. ruling the mob.

—

———And_Susan ond Debbie and quiet Iveme?

—. Can you vaemember those frustrated gloate
S When-Grace gave her ansver straight from Coles’ Hotes?
\\k\cg obnaxious behavior kept us in debt, ‘

But, after '75, WHO COULD PORGET! _ , ¢ |
N : : &5 /{41/7///\\’ &/‘,' ,,v//;

The home room clcse, numbered 1-2-2,
Was selected for a chosen few;

And the daring leader to conduct 4B,

Was the lovely. courmageous, Ms. Giecante.

\ We strugoled through the reading of Mocbeth,
Ag we thought thot Shakeepeare was a csrtain death:
We read memypoems, and wrote many quips,
And vere finally finished when our pens lost theidr tips.

And now we pledge allegionce to cur class
And to the purpcse for whieh it stood;
Shakesperean plays, grammatical errors
With essays and hemework for all. P

ay for at Qi oxg

s o i

7

There once vas @ »lass named 4B
They worked eo hard, the lalter they were entiitled to be.
Such motivation, they were rencwned to have plenty,
Many said, this ashievement was due to Mrs, Gicamte.
The year i3 drawing to a finish,

But the memory of 4B will not diminish.
Through exame their Ilives will be fated
Yet they lock jorward when they will all be gradugated.

e O
B . e Y g;ifgc&mm‘ &
p




To be or not to be Four B
Is to be or not to be at ali.

There is no art, to find
the school's construction in a elass.
It's obviously Fouw B.

Tomorrow and Tomorrow and Tomovrow

Creeps in a thought of this petty class.
And although to this poem there is no moral,
The memory of Four B will Sorever Last.

In the sehool year 197475,

Orehord Park Secondary come alive,
This great change occurred when e
all became the English Clase Four B.

The teachers end students rlay a great part
But we all knew wight from the start,
That the reason for this accomplished wnit
was that no ome daved try to riin it.

This ig beeause of the tndividuals
B.B., C.V., P.T., and Mrs. Goy
Their humour and howd work create the fuels,

Lo make us veadily inowm as Four B. / 1 £y
: Faud Yooclak

We in 4B,

As you can plainly see,
Are as smart as con be,
With the help of Mws. 4.

Mrs. Meante, our teacher,

18 a great English preacher,
Which is one of her featurea,

So we 've never tried to beat hep.

There are alvays a few elowme,
Running up and running down,
But when Mre. G. shows g Frown,
They all go sit down.

But overall,
In spring and fall,
As we recall,

Our marke didn't faii. :
"TY\M@«,W Q—é}uuq,w..o




In the Halls

Of the English wing,
The bell will go,
the bell will ring,

Now your're late,

What will. you do?
Admit slip! Admit slip!
That's for you.

Look at the Rumble,

In 4B! =
It's Horachek, Boettcher, A
And that other dummy. X
As I look, ?
Around this elase, ;
I see the people s’

That make it a gas.

The picture showve,
That it'e all here..
The fun the glory,
And the Gheer&

Iiong and tigers
And teacher’s pets,
Coles notes form.
this type or threat.

The end will come,
In June some day,

When we will leave, i :
fnd tray. .
go astray / WM fWﬂ{,

I'd like to give you some bac

On this class which I knew very well.
It waen't wntil last September

That I knew it was going to be Hell!

Our teacher, great Mrs. Gicante

Tried teaching us English one day;

Of course we tried hard not to listen;
But she did a good job, anyway.

This class was a senior grade 12 ome.
We were given the name of 4B.
The "4" was to say we were grade 12.

And the "B" was for Beet--obv‘iouslg,;;} ; /




Mrs. Gieante,

The teasher of 42,

The best clase in 0.7,
The best class that ever will be.

Mrg., Gieante,

Bad many great studente .

Whe were never, never prudent,
But were etermally insolent.

Our insolence

Hos coused by the essays,

We got ‘em neavly every day,

We guese there was no other way.

Despite this,

We somehow got them done
And we had a lot of fun,
In 4B gli of this year.

Yes, the studemts of 4B,
With Mrs. Giconte,

And in a school 1ike 0.P. :
Is the best class that ever will be. £

Once wupon o time,

T was walking out in space.

Upon o very skinny line,

Then,for etermity. T fell and landed on my face.

In the midet of egtasy was i

For when I gently landed,

I was met by other jolly children who Londed
Together, bouncing to the sky.

How gay and bright were the big yellow flowere.
Enchanted by a furmy stovy, forever,

In a meadow laughing together.

The forest of flowers seems: like toweres.

There was a brock winding

Through this blue-green meadow's 8ighta,
Suddenly,we all vere sailing,

Moving under the arching kites

That floated by cur railing.

We began, on the water, to run.
We had a Lot of fun,

Then we jumped upon the graas,
And tumbled while +ime did pass.

. \
K/ :éf;
But time caused no worry, - i CM

For no one was in o hurmy, @W
We went all together,
So we could last forever.
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We are a large class

Fho like the outdoors

And the roar of engines.

To the aetion at eity stores.

Ve iike tellinmg stories
And telling jokes.
We're quite a class,

Said quite a lot of folke.
Lote of kids at Orchard Park
See ue every day,

Halking down the hallway

In our very own way.

Since we've begen to the cffice,
Once, twice...though we didn't stay.
Can't expect us all to be

A& smart as Peter Ray.

To think that two and two are four
Instead of five or three,
The clase of 4B will soon be gone

And the teacher-to-be set free. g
%@m /gmﬂw

The name of My School is Orchard Park
and 4B happens to be my class,

ALl the activities involve our Saerifiews
and that's what makes 4B the Best,

So here is our Portrait
%&/fﬂﬁ i

which Proves, 4B is the Best.




