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OCS School Board Elections: A Referendum on District Configuration

On May 16th, my friends and I worked 
the polls for our second consecutive 
year. Last year was simple—this year 

was not. This year people were on edge as this 
election had more on the line than the usual 
budget vote and trustworthy faces in important 
seats. Instead, it acted as an unofficial referen-
dum to decide if the school board’s decision 
to consolidate the district would stand or be 
reversed. All three incumbents up for election 
were in favor of consolidating to the Boiceville 
campus and all three lost. 
      I am someone who has grown up in Wood-
stock, and as an active member of the commu-
nity, I felt strongly about the idea of my home-
town elementary school closing. Because I am 
human, I emotionally leapt to fear before calmly 
seeking information. 
      But then I actually went back to Woodstock 
Elementary School. I sat on the playground, a 
playground completely different from the one I 
sat on as a student there. I looked at the bricks, 
far less vibrant than I had remembered them. I 
thought of my principal, Ms. Schnell, who has 
long since retired. I noticed that the building 
itself seemed so much shorter than it did ten 
years ago. 
      This is because I grew up. I grew up, and 
while all of my memories still see the school one 
way, in reality it has grown and changed as well. 
This is all to say that while nostalgia is a power-

ful drug, we are not responsible voters if we let it 
completely overshadow the facts. 
      The fact of the matter is, whether the consol-
idation happens next year or twenty years from 
now, the benefits outweigh the risks. When we 
refuse to adjust to the reality of what is hap-
pening in our community, we inadvertently 
hurt our children. Our population isn’t going to 
come back up and full-time residents who send 

their children to school often struggle financial-
ly to live in Woodstock. 
      People are leaving their homes because they 
are being priced out. I’m not anti-tourist—I 
know our towns have always relied on week-
enders. But the days of my high school’s halls 
being full are over. So, we should welcome the 
sixth graders into the high school. We should 
let Bennett be a place where kids from different 

areas can connect. 
      With one bus run, as a consolidated campus 
would allow for, children could get a little more 
rest because the buses wouldn’t be rushing to 
fit a double run into one morning. Parents with 
children in different grade levels wouldn’t have 
to wait at the stop with them twice. We could 
redirect funding for more support staff and 
modernize our technology.
      I would love that. Instead of working to gain 
more of any of those important resources, so 
many community members have spent their 
time fear mongering towards this common goal 
of keeping Phoenicia and Woodstock open, 
and to what end? Phoenicia Elementary closing 
isn’t going to be what kills Phoenicia's econo-
my; most of Phoenicia's business has nothing 
to do with the very few students that go to the 
elementary school and instead everything to do 
with the outside visitors. 
      Children aren’t going to get off the bus 
bloody because they are on a K–12 bus ride. 
BTW, I learned my curse words on a K-3 bus. 
It’s an important tradition.  
      Many schools are K–12 and their students 
have lived to tell the tale. The reason that fear 
has worked so well in this election is because 
it is directly linked to our children, an obvious 
pressure point. The problem arises when this 
fear is used to mislead and scare a voter base. 

An editorial from the point of view of one student, Eleanor Schackne-Martello

Bigotry’s Recent Victim: Aaron Martinez
By Oscar Espinoza

On May 6th, I attended a family friend’s 
quinceñera. With the sound of ranchera 
music playing in the background, I 

watched how the girl’s dress swayed with the flu-
idity of her dance. The colors—red, white, and 
green—danced under the bright, colorful cut-
tings of the picado. With each familiar tradition, 
I began to think about my own experiences at 
my sister’s quinceñera and of my friend’s a few 
years later. And as the girl’s father stepped up for 
their father-daughter dance, I thought of April 
Martinez and her father, Aaron, who would nev-
er share this special moment. 
      The Forney community was left shaken 
when 35-year-old Aaron Martinez was shot 
and killed by his neighbor, Trevor McEuen, in 
Forney, Texas. According to reports, McEuen 
had been harassing Martinez and his family for 
months, accusing them of selling drugs to afford 
their ranch. The attack was motivated by racism, 
and it has left a lasting impact on the communi-
ty.
      The day before the incident, Aaron had 
celebrated his 35th birthday, making his un-
timely death even more tragic. He leaves behind 
his family, including April who turns 15 in two 
months. The circumstances surrounding the 
shooting have raised concerns about hate crimes 
in the community and have sparked discussions 
about the need for greater awareness and action 

to prevent such incidents.
      After the shooting, deputies were called to 
the scene and saw McEuen driving away from 
Aaron's home. Aaron was found dead inside his 
truck with multiple gunshot wounds. McEuen 
was followed by deputies until he stopped, but 
he refused to exit the vehicle. After a standoff, 
a SWAT team took him into custody. While in 
custody, McEuen admitted to shooting Aaron, 
and police obtained a search warrant for his 
phone to find evidence of previous incidents 
between the pair.
      Currently, McEuen is being held on a $2 
million bond and is charged with murder. His 
legal team has asked for a reduction in his bond, 
claiming that it is "excessive" and that he is "ille-
gally confined and restrained of liberty." Howev-
er, no hearings have been set for the motion to 
reduce his bond.
      The loss of Aaron Martinez has had a pro-
found impact on the Forney community. Many 
have been left mourning the loss of a devoted 
husband, father, and friend. In response to the 
tragedy, the police have launched an investiga-
tion into the incident, and the community has 
come together to honor the memory of Aaron 
and to advocate for justice and change. 
      The shooting has highlighted the need for 
greater understanding and support for mar-
ginalized communities, and it serves as a stark 

reminder of the dangers of hate and prejudice. 
It comes days after Texas Governor Abbott 
called a permanent resident who lost their life 
in a shooting “illegal." And it comes days before 
the signing of a new bill by Florida Governor 
DeSantis, which mandates the use of the fed-
eral E-Verify system to check the status of new 
employees and requires hospitals to ask patients 
about their legal status. The bill also includes 
provisions that could lead to the charging of 
someone with human trafficking if they know-
ingly transport an undocumented migrant 
across state lines. It also prohibits undocument-
ed immigrants from driving a car, even if they 
have a driver’s license from another state.
      Despite the resilience expressed through 
protesting and demanding justice, the voice of 
the Hispanic community has been subdued by 
the overwhelming weight of the politicalization 
of our identity, our right to exist. The process 
of dehumanizing those who seek better oppor-
tunities amidst a broken immigration system, 
and then profiling any one who looks like them 
as an “illegal," reflects the unjust systems we 
are left to confront. Tragically, attacks on the 
Hispanic community often go unnoticed. But 
Aaron's story deserves to be brought to light. his 
life deserves recognition for the loving father 
and husband he was. And his death deserves 
acknowledgment for the brutality he endured. 
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Do You See the Smoke in the Air?
By Caleb Frank

Wildfire season has grown to be a seemingly permanent feature 
of the upcoming summer; as temperatures rise and leaves 
begin to dry out, wildfires spike. It is important to note that in 

this instance wildfires are defined as uncontrolled and highly destructive 
fires that are too great in magnitude and frequency to be healthy for an 
ecosystem. This is in contrast to healthy wildfires that, in moderation, 
play an important role in adding nutrients to a forest and cleaning out 
dead vegetation. The rise of these uncontrolled and frequent wildfires 
greatly affects communities throughout the country in myriad ways. 
      One of the most volatile results of a wildfire are the health impacts. 
People directly in a wildfire's path can suffer injuries or death from burns, 
and those affected less immediately can experience adverse effects from 
poor air quality, including respiratory and cardiovascular ailments. Be-
yond the human costs, wildfires also destroy properties and livelihoods 
and often result in large scale housing shortages. 
      Furthermore, these natural disasters affect different groups of peo-
ple disproportionately. The elderly are often more vulnerable to natural 
disasters, being unable to easily escape, and older buildings that were 
constructed with less stringent codes are often more prone to destruction 
from a fire, resulting in unequal consequences along class lines. 
      There are many successful measures in place to minimize the effects of 
these fires. Many governments are limiting and regulating the use of rec-
reational fires as well as educating people on safe fire practices. Fire sta-
tions are also working on detecting fires sooner to have the best chance at 
stopping one before it grows. These methods have proven to be effective 
and are becoming more common, with education for tourists about how 
to most safely light, maintain, and completely extinguish fires becoming 
standard in areas of outdoor recreation. However, they are only reaching 
the surface layer of wildfire causes.
      By trying to prevent fires and quickly extinguish them when they do 
happen, they are not attacking the root cause, the true reason behind why 
our planet is so vulnerable to these disasters in the first place. That is tied 
up in weather systems and ultimately in climate change. Attacking climate 
change is a task often unattainable on an immediate basis. Fire season 
requires season to season or even week to week results. But if we are to 
truly heal from this malady instead of only hiding its symptoms, we must 
understand how the climate crisis is related to wildfires with dire results.
One of the most known results of climate change directly causes high 
risks of wildfires: heat. While heat is not the only result of climate change, 

it is certainly a major one and it results in 
droughts, warmer temperatures, extended 
dry seasons, and drier vegetation and soil. 
All of these provide a piece of land with 
large amounts of fuel for a fire to consume. 
This causes the area to be very prone to a 
small initial fire growing into an unman-
ageable one very quickly. 
      In addition, some of these issues, like 
droughts and dry soil, form a positive feed-
back loop that maximizes an initial input. 
When soil gets very dry after a period of 
little rainfall, it solidifies and becomes 
hard, making it unable to absorb water 
when it eventually does come. This means 
that the drier soil gets, the less water it can absorb, making it drier still. 
These kinds of climate loops cause conditions to spiral and become worse 
as time goes on. 
      Climate change also has secondary effects that further cause wildfires. 
When cold seasons are shortened or even eliminated altogether, non-na-
tive species that previously would be killed off by those cold spells are able 
to survive. One such example is the bark beetle, an invasive species that 
kills off very large numbers of trees. Then the dead trees become more 
flammable than living trees, further increasing the risk of wildfires.
      Overall, efforts such as education on safe fire usage are currently the 
most viable way to get immediate results and prevent the danger wildfires 
pose. However, no matter how successful those measures become they 
will never truly prevent these fires from happening because they do not 
prevent the central cause: increasing temperatures and positive feedback 
loops resulting from climate change. Those efforts should be enacted as 
they are best steps we can take immediately, but ultimately the way to 
prevent wildfires from plaguing a future society is not through the tem-
porary Band-Aids we are using to get through the dry seasons of today, 
but through broader attempts at attacking climate change itself, including 
emission reduction, carbon capture, and potentially geoengineering. We 
must use Band-Aids currently, but we can not forget that the broadest 
reaching, most difficult, and least immediate solutions are our true path 
to a permanent escape from these calamities. 

By Iris Koester

Anyone who has lived in New York in the past couple decades can 
tell you that swimming in the Hudson River is highly cautioned 
against. The 315 mile-long river, discovered in 1609 by explorer 

Henry Hudson, is known to be filled with pollution from the city and 
the era of industrial pollution in which manufacturing plants discharged 
PCBs (human carcinogens) into the water. It's a given that you just don’t 
swim there. It’s also accepted that consuming fish caught in the river isn’t 
a good idea. This pollution in the river has come from various sources 
over the years, one of which is the waste dump.  
       Holtec International currently owns Indian Point Energy Center, a 
nuclear power plant in Buchanan, New York, just over an hour south of 
Kingston. As of 2021, the power plant, which had previously generated 
energy for New York City and other parts of New York State, was shut 
down by former New York Governor Andrew Cuomo because of pres-
sures from New York citizens who had concerns about the environment.        
       Since its shutdown, the owner of Holtec International has put into 
motion a 15-year-long dismantling process. A major part of the disman-
tlement is the company’s decision to dump one million gallons of possibly 
radioactive wastewater into the Hudson River. Holtec planned to begin 
dumping the waste in May of 2023. The wastewater comes from a process 
that cools fuel rods after being removed from the reactor. Holtec said that 
the “water would be sampled, monitored, and filtered before it was re-
leased, although it will still contain boron and tritium.” These two chemi-
cals are potentially cancer-causing.
       After hearing of Holtec’s plans, Albany legislators proposed a ban on 
the “discharge of any radiological waste into the waters of the state.” The 
purpose of the ban is to stop the plant's waste from entering the river in 
order to protect the water and its ecosystems.  
       Here in upstate New York, we are lucky to have dedicated organiza-

tions like Riverkeeper, as well as our local and state politicians working 
to protect and restore our water. Two-hundred miles of the Hudson River 
has been classified by the EPA as a Superfund Site, the goal of which is “to 
protect human health and the environment by cleaning up contaminated 
sites.”
      Although Holtec’s plans are paused at the moment, they are likely 
to happen at some point in the future. If this does happen, the water of 
the Hudson River will become more contaminated, making it worse for 
swimming and causing more damage to the ecosystems within the river. 

The Era of Industrial Pollution: Indian Point Disaster
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As I sat and read Serena’s article, I was 
hoping to feel uplifted, but sadly, I was 
not. One thing I know for certain is that 

I hate summer camp. I hate day camp, sleepaway 
camp, all of it. Whenever I ask anyone about 
their camp experiences they always go: “It was 
so fun but oh my God our cabin got sick, and 
the food made us throw up, oh haha, and the 
cabin next to us had a little fire!” The long 
list of 'and's and 'also's always seemed to out-
weigh that first sentence’s worth of fun. 
      The idea of summer camp always en-
ticed me when I lived in the city. I watched 
way too many Disney movies about upstate 
camps with no rules and summer flings. 
Little me was so jealous of those girls in their 
fedoras hanging out with the Jonas Brothers. 
So when the time came to go to a sleepaway 
camp, I had a vivid fantasy about what it 
would be like. 
      When I arrived at camp, I already felt 
uneasy. The stress of fever checking and lice 
searches made me anxious from minute 
one. I was surrounded by kids who knew 
the place by heart, but I was completely lost. 
By the time my parents were getting into 
the car, I wanted to scream "SOS" and jump 
into the trunk. I was hoping for my Disney 
movie camp, but all I got was sweaty kids in 
a screaming mess hall. 
      The first issue I had with the camp was 
the bathrooms. I had been camping before, 
and I knew the deal, but I didn’t know how 
bad it was going to get. Girls would argue over 
showers. There were spiders crawling every-
where. And the water was ice cold. God forbid 
you forgot to bring flip flops. There were strict 
rules on when you could and could not show-
er, which went as far as making me get out 
mid-shower (shampoo still in my hair) because 
it was “too late” to wash up. When you went to 

the bathroom, you had to keep one eye open for 
a spider and the other for the counselor yelling 
at you. 
      Another problem I ran into was the culture 
of the camp itself. If you hadn’t gone to that 
camp for your entire life, you would be com-
pletely shut out from the regular campers. There 
was an enormous difference between the new-

comers and the people who had attended this 
camp since they were seven. I felt like an outsid-
er because everyone knew each other. 
      If I had separated from the few people I 
knew, no one would have spoken to me for 
hours. The teenagers would just giggle at each 
other, and with the people my age ignoring me, 
I was too small to be a part of anything. If I 
was going to mess up at flag raising, at least let 

someone I know laugh at me, not some random 
girl from Connetictut. 
      This brings me to my next point: the chores 
they made us do were absolutely ridiculous. I 
understood cleaning the bunks and the 
mess hall, but the bathrooms hundreds of peo-
ple used hundreds of times a day were slimy. I 
was 8 years old, scrubbing a discolored white 

floor for 45 minutes in 80 degree weather 
for 45 minutes, feeling like I was in a prison 
movie. I would hum some old timey melody 
to pass the time. They might as well have put 
me in an orange jumpsuit to really paint the 
picture. I mean, there was a 16-year old coun-
selor telling me I’m not sweeping the right 
way. What were they going to do? Send me 
home? One could only dream.   
      On my last night at camp, there was a 
giant bonfire where we sang some folk songs 
(that everyone knew but me) and held can-
dles to commemorate our seven day adven-
ture in the great outdoors along with mem-
ories to last us a lifetime. As the ceremony 
came to a close, campers left and right started 
crying about how much they would miss 
their seven day, over-priced, crowded camp 
experience. Did I cry? Yes, I cried. I cried for 
joy. There would be no more disgusting food, 
no more scrubbing the bathrooms, and no 
more sweaty cabins with shower hogs. It was 
all over. My prayers had been answered. 
      As I drove away from the camp with the 

sign slowly fading into the distance, I turned 
to my mom and said, “I hate camp.” I haven’t 
changed my mind since. 

By Serena Ratcliff

By Aoife Bronston

Of the 52.1429 weeks in a year, three have always stood out to me: 
the last week of June through the middle of July—the weeks of 
summer camp. This camp has been my summer home for the 

past six years, the home where I have built a foundation for my life. 
      Since age nine I have eagerly waited for my days spent on the shores 
of Lake Champlain. I feel that any type of sleepaway summer camp, no 
matter how long, is an influential part of a young adult's life. Summer 
camp has taught me many skills, some silly like how to make a friendship 
bracelet, others important, like the meaning of young friendships. 
      Living in a cabin with 10 of my peers, sharing a bath house with 40 
other girls, eating all my meals in one big hall, and hearing laughs and 
cries from all around has taught me various lessons. For example, keep 
track of your things because it’s a little awkward when you lose your face 
wash the first week. Another is that you are never alone. There will always 
be someone willing to share their face wash or give you a hug goodnight if 
you’re a little homesick. 
      Last summer we played volleyball, and that helped me find my love 
for a new fall sport. Without camp, I never would have even looked at a 
volleyball, but now as soon as I see one, my hands are under it, bumping 
it by myself or with friends. 
      Summer camp fosters life long bonds, and I have learned how to form  
deep and meaningful connections. Even though I am only with these girls 
three weeks out of the year, I have forged my strongest relationships at 
camp. My camp community is full of 9- to 14-year-olds, with counselors 
of upper high school and college age. I consider many of them my non-bi-
ological sisters, and this has given me role models of all ages. I had the 
same counselor when I was 10, and then again when I was 14. She re-

mains an inspiration to me, even though I’m now a few inches taller than 
her. 
      Camp experiences have shown me that it’s always good to get out of 
your comfort zone. We do overnight hikes every year at camp. When I 
was nine, these hikes seemed unbearable; however, to my 14-year-old self, 
these are the best days of my life. There is just something magical about 
dried chicken Alfredo pasta, so magical that I am going on a two-week 
long hiking trip with my camp in partnership with the National Outdoors 
Leadership School (NOLS). Yes, two full weeks, a 40 pound pack on my 
back, and best of all, 10 of my best friends.

Summer Days at Lake Champlain: An Appreciation for Camp

An Exposé: The Dark Truth Behind Summer Camp
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Mr. Murphy has had an immeasurable 
impact on the Onteora music depart-
ment and its students during the 28 

years that he’s been a band director. He has been 
dedicated and kind, but above all, he has been 
so much more than just a teacher to all of his 
students. 
      For us current band kids, we won’t realize 
how much we’ll miss the little things that Murph 
does until they’re gone. He greets his students 
early in the morning as soon as we walk through 
the doors, handing out lesson passes and calling 
out nicknames like, “Sup, Tre Cole” or “Morn-
ing, Hastie.” Some people dread music rotations, 
but, to me, walking into first period and seeing 
the small paper square on my desk is compa-
rable to the feeling of seeing presents under 
the tree on Christmas morning. A lesson with 
Murph breaks up the overwhelming school day 
and allows you to reset. For me and many other 
students, the band room is not only a place for 
musical expression but a hideaway from the 
pressures of the day.  
      Ninth period rolls around after a grueling 
school day, and Murph is perched on his spinny 
gray chair, arms and legs crossed, wacky socks 
showing. His face instantly lights up when his 
band arrives. Sometimes we’re riled up, some-
times we’re lethargic and look like we’ve been 
hit by a bus, and 99% of the time someone asks, 
“Murph are we playing today?” In efforts to get 
us to concentrate, Murph has said something 
like, “Leave all your problems outside of this 
room, and give me your full attention for 42 
minutes.” This sums up the band room perfectly. 

A sanctuary, free from the stresses and horrors 
of life. 
      This month, I tracked down Tracy Lane, 
an Onteora Class of ‘99 graduate, who was 
in eighth grade when Mr. Murphy started 
his career at Onteora. What Tracy had to say 
about her time with Murph was similar to 
what students have expressed about him ever 
since. She mentioned his unyielding devotion 
to his job, his kindness, and his dependability. 
Tracy is a phenomenal flute player and played 
with the New York All-State and the NAfME 
All-Eastern Band, both with Murph at her side. 
I knew that she wasn’t just any alum because 
she was the only student that Murph has ever 
told a story about. When Tracy graduated, 
she presented Murph with a notebook full of 
their memories, pictures, and inside jokes. She 
visited Onteora again after 24 years to find that 
Murph had saved that notebook throughout 
his whole career.
      Murph has been a friend from the begin-
ning to the end, and it has been such an honor 
to have him as our band teacher. We are so 
grateful for the band family he has created at 
Onteora and the efforts he has made to have a 
relationship with all of us. His passion is infec-
tious, and the Murph Effecct will be remem-
bered by his students forever. We can't imagine 
band without Murph, and we can't imagine 
Onteora without him either.

Our beloved middle and high school band teacher, Steven Murphy, 
is sadly retiring this year. I have been his student for a couple 
years and other students even longer. I’ve learned a lot from him 

and about him, and I’m here to share that.

What’s been the most mem-
orable thing from working at 
Onteora? 
      That’s a difficult question. 
There’s been so many great 
memories. I think the first 
time taking over the high 
school band was a biggie 
because I was really looking 
forward to that. Also, the first 
year the marching band went 
to the New York City St. Pat-
rick's Day Parade and all the 
Music in the Parks trips. 
What’s special about your 
position here?
      Teaching students who 
start in seventh grade and 
who play all the way through 
twelfth grade. Getting to see 
them graduate if they stay 
through the whole program 
is pretty special.  It's part of 
this unique position. Unlike 
in other teachers’ positions, 
band students are usually 
recurring, so that allows our 
relationship to develop over 
many years. 

Is there any particular student that’s just stood out to you?
      There was one student, Tracy Lane. She made All State twice and 
played at Carnegie Hall in the city. She was a drum major for the march-
ing band and played in the jazz band; she just did everything and was a 
perfectionist. Every year there’s so many great students with lots of talent. 
What’s something you've noticed that has changed in a good way?
      I think it's just been the trend all through my career that the kids who 
are in this room, they all get along pretty well, and they're all very sup-
portive of each other, even though they’re all very different. We have the 
valedictorian. We have athletes. We have kids who are just straight up 
musicians. There are students that will leave the band and may never pick 
up an instrument again. We have kids with varying levels of skill sets, but 
somehow we make it work, and everyone pulls through for a later com-
mon goal. The band is like a melting pot of kids from every kind of social 
group, but somehow it works when we all come together, and it's pretty 
fantastic. I don't think there's necessarily a bad trend. 
How do you want to see the band in the future? 
     I'm realistic in knowing that whoever takes over won't do things the 
way I did. Trust me when I tell you that there have been times I’ve been 
kept up at night thinking of what it's going to be like because, yeah, I do 
things dissimilar to other band directors. 
      I guess now I'll be putting more of the responsibility on the students. 
It will be a big change, and that's going to be tough for me, and you guys, 
and that's what was really the toughest thing, deciding whether or not to 
retire. So yeah, whoever the next person is, I hope that they connect with 
the students, and they can have as good a relationship with them as I did 
with you all, because you're like my extended family. You're my kids and 
we’ve got a great connection. I’d like that to continue because it's really 
enjoyable. I'm gonna miss this, and I’m gonna miss you all.
      
      We've enjoyed every moment you've been here Murph, and you will 
always have a special place in Onteora's heart.

             The Murph Effect
By Coco Asada

Farewell Interview with Mr. Murphy
By Talula Kirschner
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The Talon would like to acknowl-
edge that journalist Noah Makowski 
did not receive credit in our last issue 
for his article titled "Chess Club Ex-

pands into Bennett"

Recent graduates from Onteora have kindly 
shared statements of their favorite memories of 
Murph. We can’t possibly convey what every-

one has to say about Mr. Murphy but, here are a few to 
show how much he is loved.

      When I was in elementary school, I was obsessed 
with playing the drums and Mr. Murphy was one of the 
main reasons I wanted to join the band. When Ientered 
middle school, everything was exactly what I hoped 
for. Murphy helped me pursue my dream of playing 
the drums in marching band, jazz band, and concert 
band. Not only was he a great teacher, but also some-
one I looked up to. One of my favorite memories of Mr. 
Murphy had to be at MITP (Music in the Park.) There 
was a group of us on the Superman ride, Murphy in-
cluded, and I had been nervous of roller coasters at the 
time. Once we got to the top, I was so terrified, but all I 
could hear was Mr. Murphy screaming for dear life. 
Ilanna Kessler, Class of  2022

      Murphy left an impact on a lot of students, and 
I was lucky enough to be one of them. I want to ac-
knowledge how dedicated he is. I've never seen a teach-
er so passionate about their job. He worked really hard 
for the school to let us have those trips. I'm so thankful 
for his work,and I know the other students are too. 
P.S. Hello from Holland, teehee!
Molly Whitehead, Class of 2022

      When I found out that Onteora had a marching 
band I was SO excited. I joined right away in 7th grade, 
and it was my favorite extracurricular until I graduat-
ed. 
       I was also in jazz band and regular concert band, 
and those experiences wouldn’t have been nearly as fun 
or memorable if Murphy hadn’t been the one in charge. 
       In my time at Onteora, my friends and I spent 
more time in the band room than the cafeteria because 
Murphy’s door was always open. He really took care 
of us, and I’ll never forget it. I was never too confident 
when it came to music, but even if I didn’t think I could 
do it, he did. He always gave me the extra push I need-

ed. Our most impressive performances wouldn’t have 
been possible without him and his motivation cards in 
between songs at concerts.
        I think our best performance ever was when we 
played Vesuvius at Music in the Parks. We all surprised 
ourselves with how well we did, and Murphy was so 
proud of us. His endless dedication and hard work, 
the hand warmers on St. Patrick’s Day, for letting me 
manically organize sheet music, for always being there 
to listen, and for always believing in me, I am grateful. 
Shayne Durkin, Class of 2021

      When I look back on my days at Onteora, few 
teachers had a greater impact on me than Mr. Murphy. 
He shares his love for music (and the Rangers) with 
every one of his students,and I think he is the main 
reason why music has remained such an integral part 
of my life to this day. 
      Mr. Murphy pushes his students to practice and 
play as best they can, down to the smallest details,
and has never been known to shy away from a difficult 
piece of music because he thought hisstudents couldn’t 
handle it.
      I played mallet percussion in the high school wind 
ensemble, and my junior year I went to Kingston High 
School to audition for the NYSSMA All-State band. 
Murph was so concerned that playing a different in-
strument would hinder my performance that he wran-
gled up a van and drove the school marimba all the 
way to Kingston. Murph also convinced me to let him 
film my piano audition videos which I think played a 
huge part in my college admissions. 
       It was in moments like these that Murph proved 
that he saw us as more than just high school musicians;
he saw us as friends. Mr. Murphy, thank you for shar-
ing your passion for music with us and for
urging me to carry music with me for the rest of my 
life. May there always be a Festivus for the
rest of us!
Satch Sumner-Waldman, Class of 2019

  Former Students Remember Mr. Murphy
Compiled by Coco Asada

  President's Farewell Address
By Noelle Crandell

Dear Loyal Constituents,
      Recently the Student Government has been working 
toward setting the foundation for our condom initiative, 
envisioning the future of our courtyard, and preparing 
for our upcoming elections. Our condom initiative will 
allow sexual education and contraceptive access to all 
students. Our courtyard will be home to two outdoor 
classrooms open to any and all classes! It will also be 
filled with a plethora of flowering trees and magnificent 
bushes. The Student Government elections will take 
place on Thursday, June 8, and Friday, June 9. Voting will 
take place on Infinite Campus. Eigth and tenth graders 
will be electing a president, vice president, treasurer, and 
secretary. All four grades will also be electing a new position of a class representative. This individual will not be 
a member of Student Government but rather solely a member of Student Council and will be a part of planning 
class activities and fundraising. 
      We will also have a new student board representative next year! It is super important that you take these elec-
tions seriously! These students will be responsible for planning the activities for your class!  
      As the year comes to a close, I would like to thank the senior class for giving me the opportunity to explore 
this position and further my passions. It was an honor to be a part of Student Government and I look forward to 
seeing what the future representatives accomplish. Thank you, and farewell!

With love, 
Your Student Government President, Noelle Crandell
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When it comes to summer, I imagine coming home on a hot 
day—maybe after being at the beach—and wanting to eat 
something delicious and refreshing. A smoothie bowl is the 

perfect thing. They’re healthy, tasty, and made with simple ingredients. 
You can easily make them at home without spending a lot of money or 
going out. 
 My personal favorite is strawberry and banana, but all of these 
ingredients are changeable based on what YOU prefer. You can use any 
frozen fruits that you want; the yogurt can be any kind—greek, plain, 
vanilla, whatever—and the juice can be swapped with any other variety, or 
use milk if you don't want that extra flavor. 
 When it comes to making smoothie bowls, I often hear people say 
that it’s not thick enough. But keep in mind, the more liquid you add, the 
runnier it will be, so try to minimize the amount of juice/milk. It might 
make it a little difficult to blend, but you’ll get an ice cream-like consisten-
cy if you’re patient. And if you want something to drink or take on the go, 
just add more liquid for a traditional smoothie. Enjoy! 

 This is the recipe for a strawberry banana bowl, but like I said, all 
the ingredients can be replaced to your specific liking. 

2 cups strawberries and bananas
About ⅓ cup vanilla yogurt
About 3 tbsp orange juice 

For toppings:
Granola

Berries and fresh fruit
Peanut butter

Honey
Coconut

Chia or flax seeds
Anything you want 

By Talula Kirschner

By Thea Millenson-Wilens

Being a high school senior, I've done a tremendous amount of re-
search about colleges over the past year. I know the niche student 
blogs which offer you the tell-all about any college, the websites 

with the most reliable rankings, and the online forums that hold a wealth 
of information concerning the college search and admissions process 
(looking at you, College Confidential). But two tremendously important 
facts stood out to me as I tirelessly researched colleges and rewrote essays. 
It is harder, and more expensive, to get into college now than ever before.
      Elite universities have inflated their tuition at an average rate of 
around 4.63% each year from 2010 to 2020. Adjusting for inflation, 
college tuition as a whole has increased 747.8% since 1963. Even in the 
last ten years, college prices have been increasing at an astronomical rate. 
SUNY Binghamton has increased their tuition by 43.91% since 2013; 
more than Harvard, which has increased 39.35% since 2013, jumping over 
7% in the last year alone. 
        Not only must students applying to college contend with the impossi-
ble costs of attending school, but they must also face the difficult battle of 
being admitted to college at all. Although there are fewer students apply-
ing to college overall—a trend that will continue through the next few 
years because of the baby bust of the 2008 recession—there are more stu-
dents applying to top universities than ever before. A number of factors, 
including optional standardized testing requirements, COVID-19, rising 
early decision rate, the ease of applying through the Common App, and 
the unpredictability of admissions, have led to this applicant increase.                        
       The University of Michigan received 87,776 applications in 2023 
with a total undergraduate enrollment of 32,282. UCLA received 145,900 
applications with an undergraduate enrollment of around 32,000. This is 
not just the case for public schools. Private colleges have been receiving 
a record number of applicants as well. Northeastern University received 
96,327 applications for the class of 2027, with a total undergraduate en-
rollment of 15,156, and Cornell University received 68,000 applications 
for an undergraduate enrollment of 15,573. 
       Regular admission rates have also been drastically affected by the 
number of students who apply and are accepted through Early Decision. 

Early Decision is a binding contract where students who apply before an 
early deadline under an “ED” agreement are contractually obligated to 
attend that school if they are accepted. This is a highly valued method for 
colleges because they can guarantee that they have admitted a number of 
sure applicants before they have to contend with the unpredictability of 
regular admission. This is because as applications to schools rise overall, 
yields lower. 
        A yield is the number of students who choose to attend a college 
where they are accepted. For example, the yield at MIT for 2022 was 
86.2%, which means that out of 1,365 students who were accepted, 1,176 
chose to attend rather than going to another institution. Now, this is one 
of the highest yields in the country, but many universities don’t have the 
same guarantee as a school like MIT. It’s much harder for them to predict 
how many students will choose to attend their institution, and so schools 
turn to the security of early decision. It’s a promise of attendance, an ease 
to the board of trustees, and a way to assure their admit rates stay low. 
        Middlebury College and Barnard College, two elite private liberal 
arts schools, took over 70% of their class via early decision this year. This 
means that they only need to accept a much smaller pool of students 
during Regular Decision in order to meet their size requirements, lower-
ing their overall admissions rate dramatically. For context, the early deci-
sion admit rate at Middlebury in 2022 according to the Common Data Set 
was 42.23% (compared to a regular admit rate of 12.7%), and at Barnard 
in 2021, the ED acceptance rate was 33.38% (compared to a regular admit 
rate of 11.46%, which has dropped to 6.5% in 2023). The ED acceptance 
rates are not dramatically high but dramatically higher than Regular Deci-
sion rates. Essentially, the key to getting into an elite university these days 
is to apply Early Decision. But that brings us back to the issue of tuition 
because another caveat of Early Decision is that you contractually agree 
to attend that institution regardless of how much financial aid you are 
offered. 
       This system is inherently geared toward students from wealthy fami-
lies who do not require financial assistance to attend college. The knowl-
edge that ED gives a binding advantage to some students while tanking 
the acceptance rates for others, combined with skyrocketing tuition rates, 
makes college application a 17-year-old’s worst nightmare. And their par-
ents, teachers, mentors, and any adult resources struggle to truly under-
stand or comprehend the cataclysmic abyss which is college admissions. 
There is no "playing the system." There is only surviving it. The admission 
system is a racket—a broken machine which needs to be totally over-
hauled to create a fairer, or at least a less hellish,  process.

The College Admissions Paradox

Strawberry Banana Smoothie Bowl
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Summer Horoscopes
By Auden Stellavato

Sagittarius: The 
moon smiles 
upon all this 
coming sum-
mer. All but you, 
unfortunately. 
In its cracks and 
craters, the seeds 

of your destruction are being sewn. Pray to the 
gods of night. Pray that you will not be lamb to 
the slaughter, butchered in the pale glow of a 
full moon. 

Aries: The great 
void is upon 
you. A blanket 
of shadows, the 
dead of night, 
the center of the 
raven's eye—a 
convocation 

imposing, approaching you from the depths of 
Tartarus. Beware the blindness of midnight; fear 
that which is unseen; fear your shadow under 
the sallow glow of a full moon. If a light goes 
out in your house, replace it immediately; keep 
extra light bulbs in stock. Also, remember to 
buy face lotion this month! You might run out.  

Taurus: Things 
are going to 
keep happen-
ing to you this 
summer that 
will almost 
cause you to go 
blind. Literally 

blind—not metaphorically blind. Keep your wits 
about you. Should one of these tragic accidents 
be successful in their cruel endeavors, you will 
find yourself lost in a world void of all you once 
knew. Seriously, avoid like…broken glass, falling 
debris, anything particularly bright, and also 
snakes that look like they may cause blindness. 
Also, consider taking a vitamin A supplement 

Leo:  Ever heard 
of the Santa Ana 
winds? This is 
worse than that. 
The mighty gales 
of the North are 
coming. Beware 
the whistling of 

the winds; around bends and over hills, it shall 
follow you. Seek shelter, but like the fearsome 
wolf, your sanctity may be blown to pieces. In 
the wreckage of your material life, you must rise 
from the debris, the twisted picture of a phoe-
nix, brittle bones—featherless.

Cancer: The 
crab which 
represents you 
will turn from 
a grand symbol 
of your being 
to your worst 
nightmare. 

People forget crabs can crawl on land as well as 
in the depths of the ocean. Danger lurks around 
every bend for you. Your enemies thrive out of 

Gemini: Always 
remember that 
pirates have to 
come on land 
sometimes. 
Most people are 
not afraid of 
pirates in their 

day-to-day lives, as most people do not live in 
the middle of the ocean. Unfortunately, the stars 
have spoken, and the pirates have listened. All 
signs point straight to you. They are coming. 
They may watch from afar (they have looking 
glasses), but when they find you, you must fight. 

Pisces: Only 
in the eye of 
the storm are 
you protected. 
Regrettably, 
though, the eye 
of a storm is 
typically in the 

middle. You will have to traverse many mighty 
obstacles, through perilous lands and Druid-
ic forests. Stare not into the hummingbird's 
eye. Keep your head down and get to safety. 
As the debris and hail falls around you while 
you rest stagnant in the eye, remember this: 
you will—for the next two months—fall into a 
horrible habit of forgetting grocery lists at home 
whenever you leave to go shopping. Make extra 
copies, and work on memorizing the names of 
common produce because you’ll need to.  

Scorpio: Quick-
sand looks de-
ceptively similar 
to normal sand. 
File that away.

Libra: Bombs 
away! Or should 
I say turkeys 
away? Because 
those are what 
you need to be 
looking out for 
this month—or 

rather looking up for. Did you know turkeys 
sleep in trees to protect themselves from pred-
ators? You might not have, but you need to. 
Because now you will become the prey. Turkeys 
are coming at you from the sky. If you hear 
nondescript flapping and clucking noises from 
above, run for the hills. 

Aquarius:  The 
worm that de-
stroys you is your 
lack of ability to 
swim. Or at least 
the fact that you 
look like you can’t 
swim. Literal-

ly. Get it together, the summer is arriving, it’s 
a season for adventure, fun, and daring. Not 
whatever you have going on. I would continue 
to warn you, but I can’t make an Aquarius learn 
anything—even how to swim apparently. Stay 
strong, or don’t. Just do not drown. 

Capricorn: 
Watch your 
back, but forget 
not the front—
do not miss what 
sits obviously, 
for that which is 
in hiding. There 

is a balance to be had. Even as the lotus blooms, 
the petals begin to rot. As its nectar sweetens, 
the honey bee fattens and dies. 

Virgo: The 
winds sing in 
harmony with 
your footsteps. 
Even the grayest 
skies crack blue 
when you walk 
underneath 

them. The stars have (literally) aligned for you 
for this summer. Wealth pours in for you at the 
drop of a hat, in all its gold and glitter. Reali-
ty bends to your greatest wishes. The cosmos 
smiles upon you, a titan of war and peace, and 
you need not do anything but smile back. 

element; expect the unexpected; fear the unseen 
and its pincers of wrath. Your foes come into 
your living room from the depths of underwater 
volcanoes, clad in shelled armor.

This space was reserved for an article on senioritis, but

unfortunately the senior author never got back to us.
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Prom 2023

By David Troeger

It's a cold September day on the 
stadium field at Onteora, and 
spectators fill the stands to see 

the football team run together up 
the stairs and onto the field. The 
fans watch as the players run a lap 
around the field, in formation, and 
head to the home bench to make 
the final preparations. The recog-
nition of the starters booms down 
from the announcers box, and 
the coin is tossed. The kickoff and 
return teams head onto the field. 
“Right side!” “Ready!” “Left side!” 
“Ready!” The kicker runs up to the 
ball, accelerating as he goes, and 
a sound, sort of like a heavy book 
being dropped, rings through the 
stadium. 
      The ball flies through the air, 
30, 40, 50 yards and is caught by an 
opposing player. Eight runners on 
the kicking team sprint down the 
field to their target. There are seven 
blockers; one, two, three, four run-
ners get through. The returner tries 
to find the open space. He tries to 
get through; maybe he gets around 
one rusher; maybe he makes one 
miss, maybe two. Crack! The sound 
of pad against pad as a rusher hits 
his target. The crowd cheers and 
chants for both teams rise into the 
air. First play. The spectators know 
many more will follow. What they 

don’t know is 
what happens be-
hind the scenes. 
      You will never 
find a football 
coach that tells 

you to start late. When football 
season is over, bulking or thinning 
season begins. If you need to gain, 
you lift, you run, and you eat. The 
motto basically becomes protein, 
protein, carbs, protein. Lift over the 
winter, lift over the spring, lift over 
the summer. You want to gain as 
much muscle as possible to make 
sure you’re always stronger than 
last year. 
      On the other hand, sometimes 
it’s time to lose. Usually this is the 
beginning of the offseason where 
you lose the excess, then go bulking 
to gain the weight back in muscle. 
This is also around the beginning of 
recruiting season for the next year, 
although we had already been try-
ing to entice a few guys in (if you're 
interested see anyone on the team). 
A few weeks before the spring sport 
season we started morning lifts. 
6:00 a.m. at the school for weight 
room with the team, divided into 
uppers on Monday (bench, curls, 
etc.), lowers on Tuesday (squat, 
deadlift, etc.), and plyometrics on 
Thursday (box jumps, med ball 
slams, etc.).
      After a month or so, we start 
on-the-field practice from 6:30–
8:00 on Thursdays and Fridays. 
While writing this, this is the 
current stage. Not mandatory, but 
recommended. Just practicing skills 
and getting back in shape. 
      These continue into summer, 
and once school’s out more people 
usually show up. We run routes, do 
blocking drills, and other things of 

the sort, with conditioning mixed 
in. This includes hills (running up 
and down a hill, sometimes carry-
ing someone else on your back), 
suicides (sprinting back and forth 
at full speed a specified number of 
times), or tire flips (self explanato-
ry with a tractor tire). This carries 
on for a while until the mandatory 
summer practices. These are four 
hour, full heat, full pad, and full 
contact days Monday through 
Thursday for a few weeks. Also, this 
is where we usually lose about a 
third to half of our recruits. 
      On the first day gear is assigned, 
you get your helmet, mouthguard, 
shoulder pads, rib pads, knee pads, 
girdle (upper leg/that area pads), 
practice jersey, and pants. You get 
your own cleats, as well as gloves, 
socks, mouthguard and helmet vi-
sor; however these are not required. 
A lot of conditioning to get us 
ready for the season, hitting prac-
tice, indies (individuals, linemen, 
and skill positions, separately), and 
90 degree days later, we have our 
roster ready. 
      There’s usually an unofficial 
scrimmage game, and once school 
starts, we’re into week one. The first 
week, Monday is like any other day; 
however, following it is usually film 
study (footage review of the last 
game to see what’s working and 
what’s not). Tuesday, Wednesday, 
and sometimes Thursday are drills, 
hitting, and conditioning.
      Depending on whether the 
game is Friday or Saturday, Thurs-

day or Friday is 
a team spaghetti 
dinner to fill the 
players up with 
carbs. Finally, 
on gameday 
we head to the 
locker room to drop off our bags. 
We start by warming up on the 
field, first with a lap, then stretches 
and finally  ladder drills. After that, 
we usually go through the play-
book, highlighting the focus plays 
on offense, then mimicking the 
opponent’s offense so our defense 
can get a feel for what we’re facing. 
On home games, we go back to the 
locker room to prepare, which in-
volves coach and captain speeches, 
padding up, and going over strate-
gy one last time. 
      The strategy stays for away 
games, but it is after a one or two 
hour busride and in one of the 
other schools locker rooms. We 
go out and do our dynamics, high 
knees, A, B, and AB skips, scoops, 
and frankensteins, then split into 
indies, with skill position players 
running the route tree and linemen 
setting their pads (hitting shoulders 
against each other) in the endzone.  
We go back to the locker room and 
wait, with suspense and excitement 
hanging over everyone. It’s time. 
We run out onto the field, do our 
lap, listen to the announcement of 
the lineups, and finally, the kicking 
team runs out onto the field. First 
play.

Photos

What You Don't See On Game Day
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Clawsnaps
Onteora Seniors: what are your words of

wisdom for underclassmen?
“Take AP Human Geography, you’ll enjoy it. Also try the soup!” Thea 
Millenson-Wilens

“Live deeply.” Andy Zygment 

“Grades really don’t matter that much, so don’t cry about it too much.” 
Olivia Weiss

“Never forget your water bottle.” Noelle Crandell

“Don’t procrastinate with your college app.” Jett Conti

“Senioritis hits hard.” Klara Buton

“Apply everywhere.” Oliver Roy

“Get the English teachers to help you with your college applications and 
join the Art Club!” Zoe Gabriel 

“Join lots of clubs.” Nick Denton

“Don’t be afraid to take harder classes, and don’t be afraid to take mental 
health days.” Emily Baker

“Take APES.” Sami Sheikh

“Try to get college applications out of the way.” Hudson Turba

“You should do coomunity mentorship! There are so many cool things 
you can do in it.” Eleanor Schackne-Martello

Why You Shouldn't do Three Sports

Hello. I am Luc Millenson-Wilens, and 
this is why you shouldn’t play three 
sports at the same time. 

      There are lots of reasons why, and I have 
many things to talk about. A big reason is just 
because of the mental stress and pressure it puts 
on you to make sure you do good in school 
along with playing the sports. I play soccer, 
basketball, and run track, all at the same time. 
I run track to benefit in those other two sports 
because they are my main sports. Track abso-
lutely sucks, like running in general, but if you 
want to get in shape for a sport, it is the absolute 
best thing you can do. Juggling schoolwork and 
sports is very hard. I had to work harder to get 
the same grades as I did before, and I got less 
sleep and was more tired in school. 
      Another big challenge is having crazy busy 
weekends. An example of this is when I had a 
basketball tournament in Albany and a soccer 

game in Westchester the same day. I had to 
miss one of them which was very hard for me 
because I have made big commitments to both 
teams. 
      There are some pros to it as well, which I will 
talk about here. One pro is that you get in great 
shape; obviously, playing three sports at once 
will help you physically. Another pro is you get 
to have fun time with friends. For example, at a 
basketball tournament in Albany, I am with my 
friends all day. I play on an Onteora-based AAU 
team for basketball with many of my friends. 
There are practices on Monday and Wednesday, 
which conflicts with my soccer team, which 
has practice Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday in 
Kingston. My parents have a hard time getting 
me everywhere, so usually I miss Wednesday 
soccer.
      My soccer team is very high level and has 
high expectations for commitment, so I feel bad 

missing it. This was my first year running track, 
and it’s very hard to compete with upperclass-
men since there is only a varsity team. I would 
always finish toward the back in my races, and it 
would just be hard mentally to see myself at the 
back. 
      If you are an honors student like me and you 
have a heavier course load then I don’t recom-
mend playing three sports. I know not a lot of 
kids do but still, don’t. I find myself getting tired 
during the week at school which affects the way 
I study in class. There was a day I remember I 
went to track practice, went to soccer, left soccer 
early, got to basketball late, and got home at 9:00 
p.m. Next spring I am not sure if I will run track 
again because of the way it affects me mentally. 
I love basketball and soccer, and I am going to 
keep playing them, but I will also have to make 
decisions on if I pursue either basketball or soc-
cer long term.

By Luc Millenson-Wilens

My journey through The Talon has been 
a complicated one. I first joined as a 
ninth grader, and when the first arti-

cle I submitted couldn’t get approval from Mr. 
Edelman to print (it was a bit too… passionate), 
I nearly lost motivation. It was only because of 
the group of editors that Ms. Conroy had put 
together that I was able to edit it and eventually 
see it published. In tenth grade, during the pan-
demic, I was once again amazed by the com-
munity that is The Talon. Following an article 
submission, one of the editors reached out to me 
independently to congratulate me and encour-
age me to continue writing the next year. After 
receiving so much support from past leadership, 
I have tried to emulate them as editor-in-chief 
this past year. 
      This year, we were able to publish four times, 
with three twelve-pagers and one eight-pag-
er, exceeding the expectations of my timeline. 
I could not be more proud of everyone who 
helped make this happen because as much as 

I have adored being in charge of The Talon, 
none of it would’ve been possible without the 
amazing staff I was lucky enough to have. Every 
single person who copy-edited an article, sub-
mitted a piece of writing, or even just sat in on a 
layout meeting has contributed something deep-
ly important to this club. 
      Ms. Conroy, I can never thank you enough 
for all that you’ve done for me and the paper, 
but here’s a start: you have gone above and 
beyond in supporting this paper. From opening 
your classroom’s door to us all periods of the 
day and well past the last bus to holding our 
hands through layout nightmares and approval 
problems, you are truly the most amazing club 
advisor. You have taught me so, so much about 
the importance of reflection, interpersonal com-
munication, and of course, journalism, and I’m 
extremely envious of the underclassmen who 
get to continue learning with you next year. 
      Working on The Talon is a completely alien 
experience. We draw on resources and support 

from far more people than are involved in our 
club. We rely on students with minimal inter-
est in the newspaper-making process to write 
articles, take pictures, draw graphics, and give 
us leads on interesting topics. Because of this, 
whether or not you can make it to our Wednes-
day meetings, you can get involved and be a part 
of The Talon family. I urge you to get involved 
with whatever part of the process interests you.

Letter from the Editor
By Eleanor Schackne-Martello
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Summer Playlists
                         By Kelly Wen                          By Ada Helm

Song Lyrics Crossword
By Kelly Wen

Clues
Listen to Kelly's playlist for the answers! 

ACROSS

2. “Driving slow on _ morning / Well I 
never want to leave”
5. “_ man, burning out his fuse up here 
alone”
6. “You’re eyes without a _”
7. “In conversation / She spoke just like a 
_”
10. “To take you in the sun / To _ lands”
12. “I told you I was _ / You know that I’m 
no good”
14. “Nothing ever lasts _ / Everybody 
wants to rule the world”
15. “Your voice is soft like summer rain / 
And I cannot compete with you / _”

DOWN

1. “When the moon is in the Seventh 
House / And _ aligns with Mars”
3. “Walking _ Street feeling like a strang-
er”
4. “I blinked and suddenly / I had a _”
8. “I’ve been standin’ here waitin’ Mister 
_”
9. “Where you _, I will follow”
11. “I’ll stare directly at the sun but never 
in the _”
13. “_ girl / She’s been living in her _ 
world”


