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ALMA MATER
There’s a love we’ll always cherish

For our Sykesville High,

Far surpassing wealth unspoken

Sealed by friendship’s tie.
True to thee Sykesville High, now and e’er

And as the years role by,

We thy name will always honor

Dear old Sykesville High.

When in future years we’re thinking

Of you, Sykesville High,

Memories fond will never fail us

Of the days gone by.
True to thee Sykesville High, now and e’er

And as the years role by,

We thy name will always honor

Dear old Sykesville High.


        REMEMBERANCE….

         Throughout the years she stands there…

         In all kinds of weather…

   Waiting to accept us for what we are, 

a child

 She offers us respect,
   Puts everyone on a common level…

   Teaches us fair play and loyalty…

  Makes us new friends…

       And remembers us in her silent moods.
ORDER OF THE PROGRAM
	5 PM  
	Social Hour
	

	
	
	

	6 PM
	Call to Order & Welcome
	Ed Speakman, Emcee

	
	
	

	
	Invocation


	Nancy Lingle

	
	
	

	
	The Alma Mater


	Don Zimmerman 

All Sing

	
	
	

	
	Dinner
	Caterer

	
	
	

	7 PM
	PROGRAM
	

	
	
	

	
	Communications
	Loretta Shepler

	
	
	

	
	Prizes
	Nancy & Bob Melzer

	
	
	

	
	Program
	Ed Speakman

	
	
	

	
	Class Picture
	All Classmates

	
	
	

	8 PM
	Time for Visiting
	All


Menu

	Stuffed Chicken Breast
	Island Ham
	Pigs-in-the-Blanket

	
	Tossed Salad
	

	
	Mashed Potatoes
	

	
	Green  Beans
	

	
	Rolls & Butter
	

	
	Relish Tray
	

	
	Assorted Desserts
	

	
	Beverage
	


CLASS LISTING

	Delores (Angeletti) Burek

329 S. Michael Street

St. Marys, PA 15857


	Laudrea (Brewer) Frampton

211 Frampton Drive

Reynoldsville, PA 15851



	Mary Ann (Kamensky) Dutcher

4220 Old Government Road

Lakeland, FL 33811


	Nancy (Keenan) Melzer

108 Willow Ridge

New Holland, PA 17557



	Loretta (Knarr) Shepler

1742 Rock Dump Road

Reynoldsville, PA 15851


	Betsy (Kuntz) Harwick

193 Glen Este Blvd.

Haines City, FL 33844

	Marlene (Kutchmark) Murdock

111 Hill Street

Sykesville, PA 15865


	Ruth (Munro) Duttry

105 Chestnut Street
DuBois, A 15801

	Judy (Nichols) Parks

468 Nuggett Ridge Road

Dawsonville, Georgia 30534
	Anne (Peace) Daugherty

1211 Sheplar Road

Reynoldsville, PA 15851



	Nancy (Peace) Lingle

802 49th A Ave E

Bradenton, FL 34203
	Helen Marie (Polifko) Lantz

10447 Pearsall Road

Atascosa, TX 78002

 

	Shirley (Rake) Sharp

1286 Starr Road

Punxsutawney, PA 15767


	Bernice (Solida) Oman

352 Sabula Outing Club Road

DuBois, PA 15801



	Marilyn (Zimmerman) Zimmerman

P.O. Box 155

Sykesville, PA 15865


	Floyd Alvetro

2310 McCleary Jacoby Road

Courtland, OH 44410



	John Anderson

658 Thunderbird Road

DuBois, PA 15801
	John C. Bassett

3768 Knight Drive

Macungie, PA 18062



	Robert Boboige

533 Forsyth Road

DuBois, PA 15801


	Clark Bouch

1125 Annabelle Ave

McDonald, OH 44437



	Alvin Dickey

206 Currier Avenue

Sloan, NY 14212
	Regis Felix

95 Cardinal Drive

DuBois, PA 15801



	Thomas Haag

1929 W. Liberty Road

Reynoldsville, PA 15851
	James Kuntz

305 ½ N. Main Street

Punxsutawney, PA 15767



	Walter Laborde

35 Van Woert Street

Sykesville, PA 15865
	Robert Mehok

210 Hill Street

Sykesville, PA 15865



	Robert Melzer

108 Willow Ridge

New Holland, PA 17557


	Kenneth Muth

156 Cheeskogili Way

Loudon, TN 37774-2523



	Andrew Pruzinsky

223 McCracken Run Road

DuBois, PA 15801


	Carl Reagle

25 Daisy Lane

Punxsutawney, PA 15767

	Edward Speakman

2112 Evergreen Circle

Ontario, NY 14519


	Don Starr

634 Schroder St

San Angelo, Texas 76905

	Michael Volansky

1411 W. State St., Apt 2

New Castle, PA 16101


	Robert Volansky

911 Belmont Ave

Collingswood, NJ 08108

	Luther Weber

231 Hemlock Road

Reynoldsville, PA 15851


	Michael Zbailey

3393 Cotswold Lane

Keswick, VA 22947



	Donald Zimmerman

17 Station St.

Sykesville, PA 15865
	James Zimmerman

P.O. Box 155

Sykesville, PA 15865






In 1956 we were pumping gasoline for 18 cents a gallon, sending letters with 3-cent stamps and eagerly awaiting our graduation from High School.  



It is 2011, we are filling our tanks with four dollar a gallon gas, using email mail instead of buying 44 cent stamps and attending our 55th high school reunion.

CAN YOU BELIEVE IT!

CLASS OFFICERS

	  James Kuntz, President


	John Bassett, Vice President

	  Allan Scully, Treasurer


	Loretta Knarr, Secretary

	

	CLASS MOTTO

This Far, and Farther



	
	

	CLASS FLOWER

White Rose


	CLASS COLOR

Blue and White
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My 55th Class Reunion

I just attended my 55th high school class reunion a couple weeks ago. Now, if you want to do something traumatic and foolish, attend your 55th class reunion.

Especially if it’s in a town kind of far away and you haven’t seen your classmates in at least 15 years, give or take a few. And also especially if you are overweight and don’t decide to do something about it until about four days before “D” Day, (as in “Durn it, 55 years”). Well, here’s kind of how my reunion went, more or less, mostly less.

Four days before “D” Day: Gosh durn, I meant to start losing weight just after New Year’s, and somehow time got away from me. Well, it’s kind of too late. There’s no way I can lose 15 pounds in 4 days. Also, I had planned on either a new hairdo or a facelift. Hmmm, facelift? Haircut? Facelift? Haircut?

 

Well, that decision was kind of easy ... also saved me lots of money … and time. I had my hair cut, and my hairdresser combed my bangs down over the wrinkles in my forehead and over the lines around my mouth, kind of like a female comb-over. I was sure I looked a little better now.



And then, wonder of wonders, two days before “D” day I inexplicably had a pedicure! Can you believe that? As if all of my old classmates would be looking at my feet! 



“Hey, have you seen Nancy? Man her toes haven’t changed in 55 years!” or maybe even, “That Nancy had the best looking feet at the reunion. I wonder how she does it.” 


















Well, it made me feel good. Maybe it’s a control issue: I couldn’t control the wrinkles on my face nor the cellulite on my hips, but man, those toes! They  twinkled.

 

Of course, I had to wear sandals, good-looking ones that I spent a fortune on. I hope everyone noticed. “Hey, man, did you notice Nancy’s sandals? She must be rolling in the dough. Great toes and expensive sandals. Why didn’t we vote her most likely to succeed?” I thought maybe if I distracted everyone’s eyes from my face to my toes, things would be easier for me.



Then there’s the matter of our school song. Buoyed by a couple of toasts to people whose faces I kind of remembered but their names forsook me, I thought that since I had been a cheerleader, it was my fiduciary duty to lead us all in the school song.  Well, everyone looked at me like I was singing the national anthem of Czechoslovakia in Swedish. I seemed to be the only one who remembered the school song! What’s wrong with everyone?
 
After about four lines I gave up until our master of ceremonies came up with the words to our fight song written on parchment, so I led everyone in that; but since most of us need bifocals, not many could even see the words which had faded when Moses brought them down off Mount Sinai.



Several times during the evening, I looked lovingly around the room and said to myself, “Hmmm, gosh, this room is full of old people.” 
I know, I know, I should have said “senior citizens,” but I dearly remember that when we were all in high school, some of our teachers were in their 50s, and to us, they were old people. Very old people.  Some days they seemed so old that we couldn’t believe they were still alive.



And, of course, I had forgotten to study my yearbook before I went to the reunion, so I couldn’t remember anyone’s name.  “Oh, you used to be, eh, eh, help me here. You used to be ... oh, you still are? How convenient.”  I was so overwhelmed with nameless-but-somewhat-familiar faces that it must have seemed like my elevator no longer went all the way to the top. No wonder no one looked at my feet.



The boy and girl voted most likely to succeed had succeeded so well that they didn’t bother coming to the reunion. The boy who was senior class president is now a bishop or pope or something with an old Catholic church in New York and wrote a book of prayers after 9/11.
The most handsome boy was there, and is still handsome (of course, my definition of that has changed since high school). 



And as I looked around the room, I reminisced that at one time, we were all young and full of hope and dreams. Now we are still young and full of hope, but now we are making peace with our dreams.



I am sorry to say that no one, absolutely no one, remarked about my stunning toes. But, I am happy to report that most of the women had lines on their faces like mine. Years ago, when I remarked about my wrinkles, my son said, “Mom, those aren’t wrinkles. Those are smile lines.”

 

And now, looking back on my class reunion, I agree and add this:  “Yes, how blessed to look back on my high school years and smile because they were so treasured, and that whole room of old people were and still are my friends. That’s where my smile-lines came from.”



Before my 60th reunion, I promise to study my yearbook, review my school song and take time to have my face lifted.  Or maybe I’ll just color my hair and get a haircut. I sincerely hope I still have some.
    Nancy Carlson is a freelancer writer living in Chatham, IL
Copyright 2009 The State Journal-Register, Springfield, IL   Some rights reserved. 
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MEMORIUM





Dedicated in memory of our


departed class members.





Anna Marie Furdak Duttry





Nancy Kriner Quaranto





Ronald E. Meholik





Jane Smyers Herr





Robert Allan Scully





Richard Sanko





Peggy Ann Hollopeter Coy





William Yohe
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55th Anniversary
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