
who would 
be here.  
The three 
of us were 
coming 
from 
Madison 
Middle 
School, and 
we did not 
know what 
to expect.

Coming into a new 
community at a new school was 
scary.  

I realized that the majority 
of the students in seventh grade 
already knew each other because 
they were coming from St. 
Richard Catholic School.

But a few students, like 
myself, came from public 
school, St. Terese, or Holy 
Child.

With a great number of the 
seventh grade class previously 
having formed relationships and 

As the school year 
comes to a close and 
students, faculty and 
staff get ready for 

summer, it has finally sunk in 
for the seniors that these will 
be the final days for uniforms, 
school Masses, morning 
assemblies, service projects, 
religion classes and many other 
events special to St. Joe.  

We will soon leave this 
community to embark on a new 
world outside of detentions, 
uniform checks and tardies.

But in leaving St. Joe, we 
leave a school that has fostered 
our spirituality, educated 
our minds and built lasting 
friendships.

Spending six years here, I 
have made many memories. I 
remember my first day at St. Joe 
in the seventh grade. We came 
for orientation, and I was so 
nervous.  

I only knew three other girls 

friends. It almost seemed routine 
for anyone who goes through 
high school to do the same. It 
seemed like it was supposed to 
happen my whole high school 
career, like it was meant to be.

 Everyone that I thought I 
would be friends with forever 
slowly drifted away from me 
and became just associates of 
whom I will have memories. 

Don’t get me wrong; this is 
not a bad thing. It just simply 
happens. My mom reassured 
me of this when I would come 
home with tears on my face and 
feeling like I didn’t have any 
friends or anyone consistently 
being there for me. 

My mom told me how 
sometimes you have those lucky 
people who find their best friend 
the first day of school, who they 
are friends with through high 
school and sometimes beyond.

“That’s great for them,” she 
said smiling. “Then you have 
special people like you that God 
is holding your best friend to 

Junior year 
was definitely 
one of my 
favorite years 
at St. Joe. It 
was so much 
fun and a 
joyful year.

I was no 
longer the 
baby of the 
school, but I 
also was not the oldest. My best 
friend status  was different at 
this time once again. 

I no longer had the same 
friends I started with during my 
freshman year. Friends no longer 
mattered at this point as much 
as they did the years before. I 
started to realize how close I 
was to walking across the gym 
floor and sitting in the very spot 
where the seniors sat during 
morning assembly.

By the end of my junior year, 
I still couldn’t admit to my 
mother that she was right in her 
theory about how my friends 
will change, how I will grow 
away from most of my friends 
and how they will grow away 
from me. 

When my senior year finally 
came around, I began to think 
about graduation, college and 
majors. 

From the beginning, my 
senior year seemed to fly by. My 
friends changed, my perspective 
on life changed and everything 
my mom has ever said that will 
happen in high school happened.

I had limited myself to 
basically one or two good 

Ever since kindergarten, 
I have always gone to 
different schools. 

St. Joe is the first 
school that I have gone to for 
this long.  

I remember my freshman 
year of high school just like it 
was yesterday. I was so excited 
to finally be in high school. I 
knew it was going to be a harder 
year with more challenges than 
middle school. 

But I was ready. 
Freshman year seemed to be 

the easiest year academically; 
my challenges fell more in the 
social area. I slowly thought I 
was finding my way around as 
well as finding my friends.

When sophomore year came 
along, it seemed to me to be the 
hardest year because I had to 
take geometry and chemistry at 
the same time – my two least 
favorite subjects in high school. 

Distracted by the challenges 
with academics, I was no longer 
in need to focus totally on my 
social world. It was not as hard 
to have friends as it was during 
my freshman year. 

I started to believe that 
the friends  I had then were 
supposed to be my set friends. 
My best friend status started 
to fluctuate from one girl to 
another. 

The end of my sophomore 
year came, and my best friend 
status changed once again. My 
junior year approached, and 
I start to look forward to my 
senior year a little more than I 
probably should have. 
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“The student body.” 
 – Jack Hoffman, a senior 

Opinion
PAGE A2

“Mrs. Walberg.”
-Will Walenta, a freshman 

“The teachers.”
– Nickalas Sims, a junior 

“ The unity.”
 – Meosha Smith,  a senior

“Mrs. Mitchell.”
-Katie Joseph, an eighth-grader

The Bear Facts staff members Whitley Panell and Jaela Hefner asked St. Joseph students what they will miss about 
St. Joe. This is what they said. 

“The teachers like Mrs. Peaglar and 
Mr. Machado.”
– Josh Clayton, a sophomore

HALLE 
ANDERSON

St. Joe is a very talented school. 
The spring play and spring concert 
were both a huge success as always.

We are so excited for all of the future 
productions at St. Joe. We can’t wait to see 
what changes the students will make in the 
future. 

Not only will their parents will be proud, 
but we know the St. Joe faculty will be happy 
to have been a part of their lives. 

Prom for the juniors and seniors and a few 
sophomores was very successful. Everyone 
had a great time and looked absolutely 
amazing at prom. 

Prom was as successful as it was because 
our own student council worked on this 
important annual event. 

The junior class raised money for prom, 
and the junior class officers, along with 
parents and faculty, did a great job decorating 
the venue and making prom the best it could 
be. 

Prom wasn’t the only recent big event.  
Dance Marathon, in its fourth year, was 
phenomenal as always. 

Dance Marathon, an annual event that 
began at St. Joe in 2011, raised more than 
$6,000 to go to the only children’s hospital in 
Mississippi. 

We are so proud of the students who played 
important leadership roles to support and 
coordinate these events. The Dance Marathon 
is truly a fun fund raiser because you have so 
much fun raising money for such sweet girls 
and boys. 

Graduation is one of the last major events 
of the school year.  We will say goodbye 
to the wonderful Class of 2014. A very 
enthusiastic and energetic class, the Class of 
2014 will truly be missed.  Good luck in the 
future to all the graduates.

This was a very successful school year, and 
we can only look forward to another great 
year at St. Joe.

       Now my high 
school career is 
about to end, and 
I couldn’t be more 
excited to embark 
on new challenges 
and meet new 
people.”

“ 

Our View
Annual 

events for 
the Joe 

Saying farewell to high school
come at the perfect time.” 

Who is better with time than 
God? 

Life goes on further from high 
school. When you are in high 
school, it’s a transition time for 
your life ahead. It all makes 
sense as I head toward the end of 
my senior year. I’m supposed to 
change. My friends will change. 
My school work will change.

This was a time to learn about 
myself and the things for which 
I stand. 

My life has been consumed 
with high school these last four 
years – as if I would never leave 
high school and my day of being 
a senior would never come.

Now my high school career is 
about to end, and I couldn’t be 
more excited to embark on new 
challenges and meet new people. 

Maybe I’ll even get to find my 
new “best friend” status. 

In ninth grade, I could barely 
imagine the day I would walk 
across the gym to the other side 
and sit in the senior section for 
morning assembly.

Yet again, with God’s help, 
I will walk across the stage on 
May 21 to encounter another 
exciting side – this time being a 
St. Joe graduate of 2014.

Goodbye, St. Joe. 
I enjoyed my high school 

experience here. But, just like 
any other senior, it’s time I look 
to new adventures. 

Halle Anderson, a senior at St. 
Joe, has served the past year as 
Opinion Page editor of The Bear 
Facts. 

established friendships, I didn’t 
know where I would fit in or if I 
would be able to find my place.

As the day went on, we split 
into homerooms and followed 
our schedule.  Everyone I met 
was so nice and welcoming.

St. Joe started to feel like my 

           Just like it 
was when we first 
entered a new 
community at 
St. Joe in middle 
school, I, along 
with my fellow 
seniors, are about 
to venture into a 
new community 
outside St. Joe.

“ 

new home.  
As I met new people 

throughout the year, I became 
involved in clubs and other 
extracurricular activities at 
St. Joe. The friends I made in 
middle school are still my core 
group of friends.

Just like it was when we 
first entered a new community 
at St. Joe in middle school, I, 
along with my fellow seniors, 
are about to venture into a new 
community outside of St. Joe. 

We will go to a new place 
where we don’t know many 
people and where we will start 
fresh.  

College can be scary, but there 
is a place for everyone. The best 
way to find your place is to get 
involved in what you like to do 
and meet new people. 

Elizabeth Scott, a senior at St. 
Joe, has served the past year as 
editor of The Bear Facts.

College-bound and ready 


