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Doug. ‘Twas the night btefore Glues Day
_And ell through Revere
Yot = student wer stirringe
The Hirh School stood drear.

YATY the eapty hmlle creaked
Down the long opkan lleors,
The window panes ratiled
ind each heavy door,.

DOug. An winde whistled bDleskly
Around the vart walls,
ind menned throurn the clapp rnome
Like ghostly catecnlls,

ary Then down o'er the esteircere
there jumped in g trice,
The only soule stirringe
the R, ", 8, mice,

Dour., Both Yinnie end "ioky
#ith never & care,
Stamped into the offlice
To the Principel's chalir,

Hary they dragred a rrest voluma,
They apresd it ocut wida,
The "Benior Class hictory®
% ¥ae written inelde.
Nour. w»ooma Winnie,® eald “lokev
"Tomorrow thay £o,
Let's read hare their story
of school joy snd woe," [

darxy B¢ here at the records
Ths Schosl mica you mes
Perusing the ennals
of old "33,
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The sophomere year began with & bang

The candidates for officers all talked and sung
lach pulr of eyes was foocused like lipghts

On the bulletin bomrd A beam through the nighte,

When the smoke cleared awey and peace led
And handshakes went Tound for those who hed failed
Dour Roderick ohamlked up his Tiret victory

As president of the class of '33.

For vice we had that debating girl

¥ho could, through big windows, opponents hurl,

As secretary young Dolly ths falr,

Yor trensursr Miss Verri, with the black, black hair,

Imnedintely speech making was besan

ind wan the president's face & coloy of tan
For he had never mads a speech before

ind eventually at his notee he tord,

vhile he with his pep talks went around

Mary Perri was close in back like & hound
to grad the old clase duss

And chase sway those "lo Top* blues.

Room ocollector, Pearly Silverstein
pid plenty of talking, both rough and refine
ind a8 & Hl‘llgt she caze out first
with 100%, and wss not the worat,

Then what & riot went up one night

ind what o seens and vhat a sight

when the color sommittee fourht for silver and gold
And was Tighting msd when the ctloram were told,

%1lie Tennpryn spoke loud Tor the eilver and blue
"ile Eilean shrieked for & rolden hue

Then ¥ise Hathan and Bolly mixzed in the fight
Which went on far into the night.

Then to our clesss advisor one quiet day

The silent president had something to say
The result the colors wera marcon and pold
Of which our class will forever uphold,

In football we had iike Mallio

_And pile driving Toot with the elsctronic toe

Curly headed Crivello who played the middle
snd Cowsn the half that played like s Tiddle.

In the Dramatic Clud our star did shine

And mll the school talked of the new find
You pubesed it, mo other but thut Glixman boy
Who saw that clussmutes gof plenty of Joy.
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In btasketball two boyes we hed

Who proved very quickly thesy wers not so bed,
Edd44ie nrd Bernie shot up to the hoop

8o to bring to R. M, the bacon and moup.

At the footbell dance Clark Osble was there
1 mean 34lly Cowan with the curly hair
e looke? just 1like s Mollywood star
with MAe chsuffeur, valet, and great bip esr,

The Sophomore Dance came along in ey

And the heavens ranined pitch.forks both night wnd dey
But in spite of this the Bophw were there

snd even the Seniors the rain did not noare.

In spite of the wenthar the crowd waus not cut
That night at the Osbles the grand old hut
ixpenses and 3200 Lesides

Wi, Wew put away safely and there now hides.

To finish the year ma the beby cluss
During which much knowledpe we &ll did maes
A plonic was run by the comaittes one day
¥hich diss Nelson by abeence did delay.

But we found Blondie Connie and started off
while the ¥reshman pang at us did sooff,
Yor this day tos, the pood old rain

Orove thirty Sophomores near insane,

The Junior year wae & quiel one
Put_ yet we had our work snd fun
The fun beran nt election time
ind ended before old ballot nine,

the officers for the middle veur

vare lawrence, Normie, and Dot so dear
shd cute little Iupy made up the set

Prom & shadow cus®

And wf gntil the ward 83
The front was quiet, of 1
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At the Circle Inn banguet our Committee hand
The growine crooning and momning fad

¥as furthered by Oertie, iv, and Toot

Who tried their best to everyone suit.

snd whils these bold Crosbies rendered their hite
Young Olicknan was fussing the chicken to bite

e ate and ate till hie could eat no more

/nd then tried to glide on 2 slippery floor,

*e all then set out for the Castle so brirnt
The boyes wearing flanneles now covered like nisht

whisk brooms were needed when the boys left the Inn

'Cause their trousers clean as the old conl bin,

48 chief of aide, Xid Seigsl the fair
Captured esch maiden with tasty hot air
0f how, in spite of sll his work,

To give them & dance hies job did shirk,

Befors nine o'cloock the dence floor was pakked

_ind imnediately some of our dancers hacked

At ench others shins as they palloped by
¥ith the epeed of & plane about to Tly.

our cluse advisor was 5 well plessed
with all of ﬁn’fllplniti and heroic deeds
That he sald a'plonic we could run

If & dollsr was pald for the day of fun,

In Idlewood lake good Patey pot wet

_A =pill in the blue to his regret

For the rast of the day he strutted around
¥hile the pang thoupht Mahetma hed visited town,

Cume noontime, and the hunpry girles apyeared
jfach with a "is Ainner almoet ready, dear,"
For the boys had volunteered to shure

Their sandwich, mil}, cockies, and pear,

sfter resting awhile amonpget the trees

1n flosting ennoes nid on setecs
Two handball teams wers oarpanised
And more thun one the score suprised,

Eighteen to meven waw the score in the fifth

The asctusl "ohalk-up® not & myth

You suessed it, the winners were ihe girls

The sweet little maidens with pigtails and curls,
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Mary That aey of fun will 1live Torever
And in spits of other thinge, will never
Be pet back whers it fan't be had
In years to come, if thay be sad,

Doug. Before the class puseed out in June
Bob Seipal and Wes Yelson sach sang & tune
Por nlong »ith Jjdeline Christophor
As "33 officers they would soar,

Mary . with wurm Sepltember ugain on hund
We guthered together our little band
And trompled forth to echecl once more
To ond a summer that was & bore,

Dour ., ¥ith Robbie, Connie, and ideline
Bd4die Pelota we did combinas
S0 to have two boys nnd girle up there
7o man the boat called "Class .ffair."

Mary Each Saturdsy found the football team
Yollowed by a crowd with & victory dream
Led on in their cheers by Oresta fair
And tall, long Ida with the golden hair,

Doug. Fe wust not Torpet that Senlor gang
Tor whom all the war songs esch of us sung
Theres wos Mike, Tony, and plunging Toot
The co.oeptain that played with the esse of & flute.

Mary An the football season got under way
Unlueky Ray Jorden and ¥renk ¥affed
ot smashed up in that pame e0 calm
Hut both boye peid, "Ve don't pive a dnrn,."”

Doug « Yor three long monthe these Loye did yo
on crutches and cunes, now to, then Tro
"Twas not till Chiistase time spedn
Kither could do the meter in ten,

Yary s8 the monthe piled up snd the NHew Yeur drew near
Bob Seigel was pripped with & cold, cold fear
That the Seniors, their cless duee would not puy
Ontil mome warm, werm day in Hay.

Doug. Se 'i'i’ pturted his drives for dollar bille
.nd with his pep talks he gave us the chills
W¥hen ha mantioned that our clsss donce wus off
Unlese ons dollar up we coughed,

Mury Then the drive was finished and the money on hand
dach room ecollector took the mtand
To tell how thelir room had responded to the call

To muke succeseful the clasa grand bell,
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Doug . A medsl of leather 2id Rosenberpg got
Bacnuse in his room he fourht &« 'd he foupht
And wms Tirst on the iist with 100%
From the one bip room that wus bedly bent,

Mary 7ith the Chitstmas holidays & thing of the pust
Tha nirht of our Prom ceme on very fast
with Tuaedos eand gowna thut trelled the floor
with eadited of ficeare wetching the door,

DouR . "Twas the third night of Pebruury, & date thut'll stuy
with Zddie and Paulle till nfter &Gﬂld.l:.}'
with “ddie because of the aftersmth
¥ith Poul becsune of ths sassafres,

inry 0f coursa no fortune st the dance was ande
put at lesst sll the bille were resdily peld
ind the seniore declded to pettle down
Including Ev 0liamen, the measstro und clown,

Doug. The Choral Club show snd Dremstie Club pley
Were rocl humdingers, should I any
For esmch hed ite share of rollicking fun
with sneh ite grost sturs, bright moen, nnd ite nun,

s ry The Count snd Coed aund the 0ld Choot Train
Ters what wne Tound %o be each name
Their mettinge wure alike od dny &nd night
Yet sach brought tenseness, joy, and delipht.

DOUR « with the montha of Yarch spsading guickly awmy
Our seholastic debatore put on » display
sgainet Chelses High, their rivale ia yenr
The sohool for which Revere holds no fear,

Vary Norman Bdwards, Doug Roderick, and Presldant Bob
Stood up on the platfora and dazzled the mob
with faete on Indim, the Mindu land
Which England has led for vears by the hand,

Dous . s As the echos of the cemselass talkers died ocut
The pratty 'ay flowears started in to aprout
‘nd the Senior Class plonnsd once more a dance
To whieh oaly the praduntes pot tickets to pranee,

dury It was wholly an invitation affaiy
At whioh the boys this time took care
To keap thair flunnels white an mille
ind spilok snd span aa sheerest silk,

Doug . Through the cleainy weeka of Mepy and Juue
Qur big lenpue prospects plnyed e merry tune
¥ith swinging bata they poundsd herd
To put rival pitchers in diecard,
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Cumpie, Johnie, end louis boy
Showed = brand of bell that brought great joy

_arehis Guri.nha. K. and relisble Toot

Tried hard alli season Lo sveryune suil.
dbniiaisbebina

Tusre wes elev Charles Barrstt, that lunky lad
Who displaved st third & resch no one nad

.ad povd ¢ld relief Loy, Josy Schwnrir

Mo could hit with & ball even minute dote

To finish the soclul desson on high

The Uleg Cdub sgreed to once agulin iry

Their luck with the ruanine of ita snnuul Danea
Which proved to be mora than o gmemble and chance.

Thet night our tall Seniors, Junet and Doug
Saw thut at lesre the edpanses were ENUF
Wnile Barbsre and Al, with Hdlaine end Sam
pid well with the quest, as each of them ean,

Pour Seniors wisided rackets, four Seniors umed pune

Ten rirls shot baskets like royal sons
The captaing of caeh of Lhese novice Leams
Were Sany Dernie, end Fern it neoms,

dary,

Doug .

In passine we t not forpet the Toel®—-
Thet Robbie lenft money und nought no tex v
thet Sex Silbovitx carried plenty of bocks
¥hieh he placed in many cornere and nocks,

that lupy did ell of her work ue eanct
Thut never could be found & missing fact
That Thomaes Bell wun ths pilent one

In work, in play, and in all our fun,

that Arther of the Euplan's haed more to saYy
Then & huzming bird or 1litile blue Jay
thet 'mrold worked linrd 45 hic FPhysics rluse
To pile up xaowledge Lo ona grast maam,

That Bidnsy, the boy with the curly locks
Kept in laughter tne many fSenior flocks
Thet slexaunder Busao =us 10 svarything
Besides being onlled the 'S5 Bing.

st irchie played in the gajor sports
vith the saception of the tannis courts
Thet miss Oelardi set o eperkliny style
vith rivel dressere in back a wile,
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That for quietness none could ever beat

Eay Doherty, & person, oh, so meek

That ¥d Palota pulled « Clark CGable stunt
_And gave more pietures than will fill & bunk,

That Soanils and Renning put up a geed grand racé

In the use of big words that a vard line could trace
That Craesi resd baseball Vooke so much

It becanme his sight, his tusig his teuch,

That Tarriet Smith wrote hundreds of poeas

Waich made thelr way into meny hones

Thnat little Vie becwmed & changed boy
_And took life serious, end not as a toy

That iana Wnite could always say
Far aoras than a2 Walter Winchell or Clay
That dargaret Hollaand wan the Tirst clasas bride

To foXlaw the crowd in the marriare tide.
M
That Homi Henes was the English star
_and in Phyeics outshowan us all by far
That Ceorge Shore was & debating man
Wno could puilé display of worde so graud.
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Long is the list of heroes bold

ho wrote our cluee in lettere of gold,

Who epread the feme of our deede afar

Till the pniverse rucked to the cutmost star.

Then shall the world forget the nasmes

Of our heavywelpght membere,

Zylphe James, Dalloes Casault, and dabel Pitazmeyer,
the Isureno twine with eyee of fire,

Leo Mireh and Oeterhaut

And Ruthie Schonback, the pood old mscout]

Or feil to remember our tiny ones
MeMitllen, DaTucci, cur own mmnll cons,
YoOready and Pollook, bebiss etill
h=strugeling rlong to "grown-up hiil.'

Here's Vinnie felardi, our peaches and crean
ind Yergaret Esensn, our big run beam,

B. Poxon, C. Beker, our wse Senior lassas,
¥red Tlernen, Xd Sscco, so keen on wll classes,

Eceanes Tlow o'er our mamories s time sppeds slaong
Ae with sorrow we came nesr the end of the song
Ve see sll our dear ones in fond memory's glow,

At we used to see them =0 long, long &go,

Robetto, Majewski, Crivello, our psl,

Ralph Mele, Vin Nelson, Lou Zollu, and that

Reainds us of Zeidel &nd Zar and Yanofs

At the end of the slphebet, they slmost fedl offeky.

Ch, loud ere the waile us the Seniors paes on

Oh, sad sre the Juniord who spped them along

Oh, bitter the tesrs thet the Faculty shed

is deep in their handkerchiefs they hide their sad headr.

*¥e'll mies them, our hearte' pride,
The joy of Revere

‘the greateet of Beniors

In many long yearse,"

The tides of old Beaochmont
He-schoad their wail

And Roupghan's Foing shook

In the teeth of the pale.

Put, lo, on the derkest of nighte
Comes the dawn

ind here ig the comfort

st heralds the morn,
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'33 ie¢ the sunriese

To point out the way
®o 8ll future clameses
Right down to Doomsday,.

The stars will continue to shine on our plory,
The lips of fur sges will dwell on our story
The Uickies end Uinnies of classes=-to-be

Will tura for large guidance to old '33

Wow Friendship keep watch on us, pels, one and all,
And tlessinges pelore on the old gang full

¥y memory only our happlnees nee

At we think o'er the history of dexxr '33,

"There, Minnie," said Nicky, it's almost the dawn
Today is thelir claer day,

We'd better move on.™

"¥r, Yhelan will find ues up here in his cheair,

Fe's kind, Yut he's Just,
o we'd better bewnre.

If Ur, O'Connor should find us, =y lees,
We'd te nothing but specimens
For biology clasa,

Then ewny whisked the mice
Through the big offfce door,
agg of ¥ to the lunch room
st madly they tore.
Subddu But just o&8% they vanished
¥hoere no one could nee
They shouted, "Bert wishes
To the claee --"33"."




