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Two salutatorians earn just one B

 We eight Highlander senior gals want to thank all those who helped in the publication of this last Highlander. Much thanks to reg-
istrar Lisa Woodfi ll for her help with the valedictorians and salutatorians and athletics secretary Pat Alderton and the counceling offi ce 
for helping with award winners. Thanks to the senior English teachers for distributing and gathering surveys. Thanks to the non-senior 
Highlander staff for copy editing and all those last minute photos and errands, especially Ellen, Susannah, and Tierra for typing story 
text. And thanks Ellen, Ruhama, Susannah, and Tierra for passing this paper out at graduation.

Eleven valedictorians lead class of ‘12

  Patricia Little was born in 
Portland and has lived in the district since. 
She is the recipient of a Dance Drill Coaches 
Association Scholarship and a Concordia 
University Women’s Golf Scholarship. Little 
was awarded the 2009 Maestro Award at the 
Anaheim Heritage Music Festival and was a 
bass section leader for symphony and a two-
year letterman for orchestra. Little was also 
a four-year letterman and four-year scholar 
athlete as a member of Tams where she was 
team captain, the 2012 All Around Dancer of 
the Year, and the Dance Drill Coach’s Association Scholarship Recipient. 
She also was a four-year letterman and four-year scholar athlete in golf 
where she was selected MHC First Team and was the 2011 MHC Co-
Champion.  She will be travelling to Costa Rica as a Oregon Student 
Ambassador before Concordia in the fall.

 

 Gus Arroya Vera was born in Mexico City where he lived for 
11 years, then moved to Portland seven years ago. He was involved 
in Track and Field, National Honor Society, Cross Country, Board 
Member of the Board of Directors for Campfi re Colombia, East 
Portland Police, Student Council, volunteering for Hands On a 
Better Portland, and all advanced classes. He has been student 
of the month all four years of high school, 2009, 2010, and 2011 
MVP for Track, recieved the Terry Porter Make It Better Award, 
and recieved a full ride scholarship to Seattle University to double 
major in psychology and humanities for leadership.
 Helena Bai was born and raised in Portland and involved in 
National Honor Society, Key Club International, Tams Dance Team, 
and has taken several AP classes. She is bilingual, an All-League 
Award Dancer, All-State Team dancer, winner of DDCA Academic 
Scholarship, and winner of Academic Achievement Award.
 Taylor Bowen was born in Tuscon, Arizona.  She has been 
involved in YoungLife, varsity soccer and varsity softball for four  
years. Bowen was a Multnomah Athletic Club Scholar Athlete and 
the recipient of the Joe Loprenzi Scholarship.  She led her soccer 
team as captain this season and was voted most inspirational for 
soccer.   She will be attending the U of O  this fall.
 Sammi Chen was born in Billings, Montana and moved to 
Portland when she was three months old. She was involved with 
the National Honor Society, Key Club, D.R.E.A.M. Club and the 
Asian American Youth Leadership. She is also an ongoing volunteer 
at Portland Adventist Medical Center and Kaiser Permanente.  
Chen recieved the $8000 Presidential Scholarship for OSU Honors 
College, and the $1000 Carl N. Karcher Scholarship. A fl uent 
speaker in Chinese and English, she is attending the University 
Honors College of OSU to complete her bachelor’s degree of 
Biology. She then plans on transferring to UC San Francisco for 
her Docorate’s of internal medicine.
 Viktor Dikov was born in Ukraine. He fi lled his schedule with 
challenging classes while at David Douglas, including AP Calculas, 
College English, Advanced Chemistry, and College History. He 
was also a member of Wind Ensemble. 
 Cathy Duong was born in Minneapolis, Minnesota.  She 
was involved in Key Club, American Red Cross, D.R.E.A.M 

Club, Asian American Youth Leadership Club, Health Careers 
Opportunity Program, National Honor Society, was enrolled in four 
AP classes, and volunteered at Providence Medical Center and the 
Midland Library.  Cathy received the Scots’ PRIDE Excellence Award 
in grades 9-11.  She plans on attending a four-year university and 
joining a pharmaceutical program and hopes to visit Vietnam, where 
her parents are from.  
 Ryan Lee was born in  China.  He will be attending the University 
of Washington this fall. Lee fi lled his schedule with the toughest 
classes     David Douglas has to offer, including AP Calculus, AP 
English, AP Government, AP Statistics, and AP Chemistry. 
 Lixuan Lin was born in China and lived there before moving 
to Portland. She recieved the President’s Honor from Mt. Hood 
Community College and speaks both Chinese and Japanese. 
Throughout high school, Li stayed busy with Key Club, DREAM Club, 
National Honors’ Society, and countless advanced classes including 
AP Chemistry, AP Calculus, AP US Government, AP Statistics, AP 
Physcology, College Biology and College US History. She is planning 
on attending MHCC and then transferring to Oregon State.
 Bao Luong was born in Saigon, Vietnam and moved to the 
United States when she was 14. She speaks Vietnamese, English, and 
Cantonese and took AP Psychology. She is attending Portland State 
University on a scholarship to become a psychiatrist. 
 Cameron May was born in Milwaukie, Oregon. He was a 
four-year letterman for the swim team, four-year concertmaster of 
Symphonic Strings and Symphony Orchestra, recieving a second 
place fi nish at the 2012 OMEA District II solo competition. May  was 
also a three-time member of the Oregon All-Sate Honor Orchestra 
and was involved with National Honors Society, Jazz Ensemble, and 
Wind Ensemble.  He will be attending the University of Colorado, 
Boulder to study music education and geography. 
 Emma Redwine-Hixon was born and raised in Portland. She 
was a four-year letterman in swimming, a one-year letterman in water 
polo, and a state record holder in the 200 free relay. She was also a two 
time All American in the 200-yard relay and 400-yard freestyle relay, 
and the MHC Champion in the 100-yard freestyle her junior year. She 
was a member of NHS. She will be attending OSU where she has been 
accepted into the pharmacy program.

DUONG LEE LUONG MAYLIN

ARROYO VERA BOWEN CHENBAI DIKOV

REDWINE-HIXSON
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Great big thank you’s from this year’s seniors

  Nicholas Montano was born in 
Portland.  He transfered to Douglas 
from Portland Public and never looked 
back, enrolling in every Advanced, AP, 
and College course he could fit into his 
schedule, including AP Psychology, AP 
Calculus, AP Physics, AP Chemistry, 
AP English, AP Government, AP 
Statistics, College Biology, College 
U.S. History, Honors Algebra II, and 
Pre-Calculus, earning As in each class 
but first  semester of Honors Algebra 

II.  Montano also posted one of the highest OAKS scores 
the school has ever seen, and his score on the SAT was near  
perfect. He has an array of career interests and has been 
accepted into the highly prestigious Reed College for the fall 
term.

MONTANOLITTLE

JACQUELINE

GILLON

•AP STATISTICS

•AP PHYSICS

•COL. U.S. HISTORY

•AP CALCULUS

•CHEMISTRY

•ORCHESTRA

•SPEECH

•GOLF

Light Award

American Legion
Medals

KEVIN

HURLEY

•Football Team

 Captain/Two Year

 Letterman

•MHC First Team

 Wide Receiver

•MHC Honorable

 Mention Defensive

 Back

•Alternate 2012 Les

 Schwaab Oregon

 Bowl

•Touchdown

 Backers Scholar

 Athlete

•Basketabll: Three

 Year Letterman

•Tennis: Two Year

 Letterman

•OACA Scholar

 Athlete

Athletes 
of the Year

Service Award

TANNER

ADRIEN

•AP U.S. GOV.

•COLLEGE ENGLISH

•AP GEOMETRY

•AP PSYCHOLOGY

•LEADERSHIP

•CROSS COUNTRY

•BASKETBALL

•TRACK & FIELD

AUSTIN

O’NEAL

•FOOTBALL

•BASKETBALL

•TRACK & FIELD

•NHS

KATIE

ANDERSON

•BASKETBALL

•LEADERSHIP

•WRESTLING HOSTESS

•TENNIS

•SOCCER

JAMIE

MARTIN

•VOLLEYBALL

•SOFTBALL

•LEADERSHIP

•NHS

GUS

ARROYO VERA

•STUDENT COUNCIL

•AVID

•CROSS COUNTRY

•TRACK & FIELD

NIKKI

OVERTON

•Four Year Letter-

  man Swimming

•MHC District

 Champion 200

 Freestyle

•MHC District

 Champion 500

 Freestyle

•MHC District

 Champion 200 

 & 400 Freestyle

 Relay

•State Honorable

 Mention 200 Free-

 style

•MHC First Team

 200 Freestyle

•MHC First Team

 500 Freestyle



MALEAH COOPER

Rose Festival Princess

  

Homecoming King and Queen

GARRETT 
MUNSON

CATHY DUONG

Best Attendance: Nine Years
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ANOESKA 

DERKSEN

TANNER 

ADRIAN

THUY TRANG

Commencement Speakers

DIEDRE   
UEHARA

Prom King and Queen

KATIE 
ANDERSON

ALESSANDRO
WILLIAMS

Li,Tang awarded Gates scholarships

Powelson, Little awarded DDEA Scholarships

 Michael Powelson, son of 
longtime English teacher Michele 
Powelson, was a student at Tuala-
tin High School where he was a 
“Top Timberwolf” for academics 
and citizenship. 
 Powelson, who is graduat-
ing with honors, was born in Port-
land and grew up in Tualatin. He 
played both football and baseball 
at Tualatin and was a member of 
the Ecology Club. He was a Fel-
lowship of Christian Athletes 
member and worked in the student 

store. Powelson also took Chinese I, II, III; IB (advanced place-
ment    ) Environmental Science; IB English; and IB Anatomy. He 
also took Advanced Business Procedures. 
 Powelson plans on attending Oregon State this fall to study 
Environmental Engineering or Business and Marketing.

Chhetri awarded 
Ford scholarship
to attend OSU

    Senior Sumitra Chhetri was 
awarded a full ride scholarship 
from the Ford Family Foundation, 
allowing her to attend Oregon 
State full time this fall. 
   The schola rship will be renew-
able all four years Chhetri attends 
OSU.  Chhetri,  a Bhutanes stu-
dent, was born in Nepal, has lived 
in India, and moved to the United 
States when she was 14. In 2010, 
Chhetri was recognized by Port-

land Mayor Sam Adams for her work with city organiza-
tion Young Planning Portland. This year she received a 
community volunteer award by city commissioner Aman-
da Fritz. She was also awarded a Asian Pacific Islander 
scholarship and participated after school in the SUN Youth 
Atlas Class.

 Patricia Little, daughter of 
long-time Spanish teacher Joe Little, 
was born in Portland and has lived in 
the district since. She is the recipient 
of a Dance Drill Coaches Association 
Scholarship and a Concordia Univer-
sity Women’s Golf Scholarship. 
 Little was awarded the 2009 
Maestro Award at the Anaheim Heri-
tage Music Festival and was a bass 
section leader for symphony and a 
two-year letterman for orchestra. 
 Little was also a four-year letter-
man and four-year scholar athlete as a 

member of Tams where she was team captain, the 2012 All Around 
Dancer of the Year, and the Dance Drill Coach’s Association Scholar-
ship Recipient. She also was a four-year letterman and four-year scholar 
athlete in golf where she was selected MHC First Team and was the 
2011 MHC Co-Champion.

 Maryann Li was born in 
Centralia, Washington and will 
be returning to her home state 
this fall to attend the Univer-
sity of Washington at Seattle 
where she will major in Biol-
ogy in hopes of becoming an 
OB/GYN who works with new-
borns. 
 Li,  who speaks the Chi-
nese dialects of Cantonese, 
Taishanese, and Mandarin, has 
lived in McMinnville, Lincoln 
City, as well as Portland.  

 Li, who made Honor Roll her freshman and sophomore 
years, was a three-year letterman in tennis and was a mem-
ber of Key Club and Asian Club.  She was a member of 
National Honor Society her junior and senior years, volun-
teered at Portland Adventist Hospital who took AP Chemis-
try and AP Psychology.  
 

Best Attendance: Seven Years

BRENT RAMSTEN

JACKY WONG

Best Attendance: Six Years

SAMMI CHEN

 Alex Tang was born in Port-
land and will be attending the 
University of Washington to study 
psychology, then plans on continu-
ing his studies at either Stanford or 
New York University to earn his 
PhD in psychology. 

  Tang also speaks Chinese 
(including the Cantonese, Manda-
rin, and Hakka dielects), Japanese, 
Korean, Lao, and Thai. He was the 
recipient of the Presidential Volun-
teer Service Award from President 
Obama, and was awarded $20,000 

as a Dell Scholar. This April 2011 Student of the Month scored a 
Four on the AP Psychology exam. He also took AP Calculus, AP 
U.S. Government, AP Statistics, and AP English. 
 Tang was also a Honorary Portland Skyliners Tall Club mem-
ber and even received a $500 scholarship for being over six foot 
two inches tall.

Both seniors were awarded the Gates Millenium Scholarship and each 

will receive a full ride from the Bill and Melinda Gates Foundation

This son and daughter of David Douglas High School 

teachers each received $500 from the DDEA
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Enea Paine, an 18-year-old se-
nior, attended David Douglas 
all four years. She was an ac-
tive participant in varsity track 
and field, earning a varsity letter 
all three years for girls’ javelin, 
which placed her a spot as top 
three at the high school. She 
loves her family and friends and 
spending her free time at the 
beach. Enea plans on attending 
MHCC in the fall. Her major is 
still undecided.
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Jordan DuPont loves cats. She 
loves every kind of cat. She 
wants to hug all of them, but she 
can’t. Can’t hug every cat.  She 
is a cat lover and she loves to 
run. She’s sorry. She’s think-
ing about cats again. She really 
loves cats. She thinks about how 
many don’t have a home, and 
how she should have them. And 
how cute they are. And the whis-
kers, and the nose. She really 
loves cats.

Alessandro Williams, born on 
May 10 ,1994, will be attend-
ing University of Oregon on 
a full-ride scholarship in the 
fall. He plans of majoring in 
Business Administration, and 
hopefully double majoring in 
English. The thing that he says 
he will miss about going to Eu-
gene - aside from his girlfriend 
- is coaching track at Ron Rus-
sell Middle School, the place 
where he really became the 
young man we all know and 
love.
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JORDAN DUPONTBRANDON ANTON

Michael is a friendly person who 
has attended this district since 
kindergarten. He enjoys wood 
working, choir, and helping Cory 
and Gary with their coffee busi-
ness in his spare time. He will be 
relaxing a great deal this summer, 
and preparing for the year ahead 
in school. He has really enjoyed 
his years at this school, and his 
only regret is not being more in-
volved his fi rst couple years in 
school.

MIKEY WALLACE

SAM SMITH
Sam is, without a doubt, the 
smartest and most modest 
person to attend DDHS this 
or any other year. He rides 
to school every morning on 
his  trusty  Schwinn  Bicycle 
”Apollo.” He works at East 
Portland Community Center 
as a swim instructor. He ends 
the day driving around with 
his best friend Steven Galvin. 
He loves seahorses, he loves 
seahorse things. Seahorses, 
Forever.

JAMIE RAINWATER

KATIE TODD

1 2 3

Anthony is a fun-loving dude that loves 
to make people laugh. Whether he is 
at YoungLife, sitting in class counting 
the days left of his senior year, or tell-
ing jokes and hanging out with friends, 
you’ll almost always fi nd him with a 
smile on his face and having a good 
time. Anthony really enjoys reffi ng 
soccer for the David Douglas Soccer 
Club as well as playing video games 
with friends. “Smile more, laugh hard-
er, love longer, dream bigger. Life hap-
pens once, make it count.”

ANTHONY BARANELLO

Josiah Fouch started his morn-
ings with the Washington Post 
and a grapefruit. In the eve-
ning, it was black tea to the 
setting of the sun while burn-
ing incense in his empty room. 
He likes playing basketball, 
goofing off with friends, eat-
ing at expensive restaurants, 
driving late at night and early 
in the morning, loitering in de-
partment stores, and drawing 
comics.

JOSIAH FOUCH ENEA PAINE

4 5

6 7

8 9

ALESSANDRO WILLIAMS

1

2
37
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Every day, Brandon rolled out of bed 
whilst still unthinking, instinctive to go 
about the ritual of school preparation. 
The most important mundane and 
necessary acts in his life required at-
tendance in school and, at graduation’s 
doorstep, he felt the warm grasp of bur-
dening all around. “We are all incarna-
tions and mirrors held to Sisyphus and 
his eternal pushing, but that struggle 
heightens our appreciation for the 
backwards rolling rock, that childhood 
downhill go-cart and rebellion.”

11

Here was a guy whose words can 
be traced back to the sincerity of his 
heart. Jamie was a talented trombone 
player who dedicated school to music 
and was rewarded with numerous 
accomplishments. He was known 
for his class interaction and unique 
perspective and tended to go against 
the fl ow in search of a new discovery, 
as an explorer not a tourist. He 
sought peculiarity and beauty at every 
corner. An open mind, shaped by his 
experiences, pointed him into the path 
to become inspiring young man.

Katie Todd’s main idol would 
be Sarah Palin and hopes to 
one day be the vice president 
of the United States. She is 
best known for never being 
quiet in class, and was award-
ed Best Dressed. She has a 
passion for fashion and hopes 
one day to be a designer, so 
watch out. Katie was involved 
in theatre and was a part of 
the girls’ basketball team. 
Gnip Gnop!

11
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I I’ve had almost four years to prepare for this fi nal 
goodbye, the last piece of mine to be published in The 
Highlander and I still have no idea where to begin. It’s 
not because I’ve procrastinated, or that my senioritus 
is so strong that I just want to slack off, it’s simply 
just because I want this to be the best. So sadly, I’ve 
already written three different versions of this. Pathetic, 
I know. 
 I guess I should start from the beginning.  My high 
school years were less than perfect, but far above 
horrible. I played volleyball, and got highly involved 
with the newspaper which both occupied a majority of 
my free time. I attended dances, football games, and 
assemblies. I was always smiling, laughing and goofi ng 
off. But just weeks before this school year started I 
lost a childhood playmate, a long time neighbor and 
a dear friend. Austin Fisher had lived next door to me 
for over 10 years and when I received a call saying 
he had passed, I was crushed. I laid in bed for hours 
just reminiscing on old times spent playing late night 
hide-and-seek, getting my butt kicked at basketball, 
having snowball fi ghts, camping with our families and 
just goofi ng off together. Losing someone I had grown 
up with, someone so close to me in age, hit me hard.
 As Sept. approached, the start of my senior year, 
I knew things were going to be different. I had rarely 
walked to school without Austin, so getting up that 
fi rst day and knowing I wasn’t going to see him, was 
heart wrenching. I walked into school that day and saw 
Austin’s picture hanging along side Larry and Ilya’s by 
the front offi ce and instantly broke down. I decided that 
this year I was going to do anything I possibly could to 
enjoy the last of my time here, because I knew that’s 
what he would have wanted. Even today, almost a year 
after his death, I can honestly say that I can still feel his 
presence and it helps me move forward.
 Over the last four years friends have come and 
gone, and I had always drifted in and out of numerous 
groups of people. As old friends graduated, I had no 
choice but to make new, leaving behind the ones I had 
discovered were no good and keeping the ones I knew 
I could always depend on. I had never been a quiet 
person, but reaching out to new people continuously 
was hard. I struggled to fi nd my true friends but fi nally, 
as I walk across the stage today, I know that the people 
to  my left and my right will always be here for me. 
Through every up, down, and sharp turn that high 
school has thrown at us, they have been there, and 
I know that no matter where life takes us, no matter 
how far apart we are, that I’ll always be able to turn to 
them.
 We’re all stepping off that stage tonight as new 
people. We are no longer high school students, we 
have fi nally developed into something more, and we’re 
on our own. There won’t be 3,000 kids surrounding us 
in the hallways from 8:00-2:40, Monday-Friday. There 
won’t be administrators, security guards and teachers 
telling us to put our phones away, take our hats off, 
or to get to class. We can let go of old stereotypes, 
grudges on ex-boyfriends or girlfriends, and hatred 
towards previous teachers and fi nally move forward. 
We will walk out of here with our heads held high, and 
a smile on our face as we say goodbye to those people 
we’ve waited to get rid of for four years now and thank 
those who have truly made an impact on us. Class of 
2012, we did it, we’re done. 

 I can still remember the fi rst day, as a freshman, walking 
the halls of my old high school, Franklin. I was so intimidated 
and I kept seeing all of these other kids excited that they 
were fi nally seniors, ecstatic that it was their time to shine. 
There was one senior however that kept catching my eye 
everyday because she sat across the hall from my English 
class and would sit in front of her locker with all of her friends. 
Who she was, I will never know because I never talked to 
her, she was important for a different reason. Inside of her 
locker, she had a dry erase board hanging with a constant 
countdown to graduation, and inside of her locker it stayed 
until the last day for seniors, when she moved out. 
 The dry erase board has been a constant reminder to 
me of how fast time fl ies and how you can be so blissfully 
unaware of the simple presence of time and what it holds. 
Although I was only a freshman, I remember looking at that 
dry erase board, unable to imagine myself in her shoes, 
ready to graduate high school, and yet here I am. Despite 
the fact that we are still young and have so much life ahead 
of us, many of us, myself included, have found these last few 
weeks of high school harder to let go of than we would have 
thought. 
 That dry erase board has long been deposed of, its job 
well done, and the countdown of her time over. This year I did 
the same thing in my own way though because I didn’t just 
want the year to pass by me. If you were to open my student 
planner, you would fi nd a small number written in the corner 
of every day, a small reminder to myself to make everyday 
count because we didn’t have many left here. 
 This year has brought along not only the feeling of 
success as I all began to slowly realize the end was near, but 
it also has brought many fi rsts for me, education wise and in 
my personal life. I have spent the last year developing some 
of the strongest friendships that I have ever experienced and 
the people involved in those friendships have really changed 
my life. When you can look back and wonder where you 
would be had you never met them, you know that they are a 
keeper and will continue to change your life whether you are 
a few minutes away or across the world. 
 There are a few people that have really been there for 
me this year, and with this being the last thing that I will write 
for the school newspaper, I really wanted to acknowledge 
them. I have to thank my three best friends for everything that 
they have done this last year, Chelsea Holub, Bailey Wegner, 
and Georgia Ball, you three are some of the most amazing 

Life is full of dark, unavoidable pits and barriers, 
and everyone is captured by these trials at some point, 
especially in the high school years. But it’s not the end; 
the past does not have to echo into the future. Each 
day begins new with opportunities to grow and improve, 
so take advantage of these moments before they slip 
away and don’t hesitate to take a leap toward your full 
potential. We are all capable of outstanding things, if 
only we could raise our expectations of ourselves. 

I remember sitting in the crowded gym on the 
first day of freshman year, and being in shock at how 
the school was swarming with hundreds (soon to be 
thousands) of people my age. Coming from an 8th 
grade class of 11 students, I was rather petrified to be 
among mobs of teenagers. I eventually adjusted to the 
presence of the crowds, but I never quite connected 
with them. I continually put forth my best attempts, but 
to no avail; my heart exploded in my chest at every 

instance of personal interaction, so I tried to avoid 
situations that would induce such panic. I proceeded 
to try, though, but it only got worse. I remember 
feeling self-conscious even simply breathing in front 
of people, so I made an effort to breathe as quietly and 
inconspicuously as possible. I am forever grateful to 
those who were friendly to me in those times; it really 
meant everything to me. But in my dark and dismal 
times, I was far from the best that I could be. It got 
to the point where I couldn’t even open my mouth to 
thank my own brother for a souvenir he brought me 
from Disneyland. I knew I had to change.

A relevant song for those entering a new chapter 
of their life is “New Map” by M83, which goes, “There’s 
a hole in your heart, begging for adventure. Play 
yourself a new track, set traps for the future. On your 
own. Can you do it? The unknown. Can you face it?” 
The future may seem gray and hazy like the fuzz at 
the end of old VHS tapes, but “there’s a great big 
beautiful tomorrow,” so don’t be afraid to embark on 
your journey into the world.

If you think it’s too late to change, don’t worry - it’s 
not. Whether you’re beginning a whole new part of life, 
or simply waking to a new day among the same old 
routines, you can still make an effort to be who you’ve 
always wanted to be. Fear only exists in the mind.

If I have learned one thing in all my years of 
high school, it would be to take risks and not let 
opportunities pass by. I wish I had taken more chances 
instead of remaining safely in my cloud of comfort. I 
would like to say that I am completely different from 
who I was freshman year, but I’m not fond of lying. My 
high school years were more like a palindrome than 
anything, but we mustn’t dwell on regrets. At least we 
all still have plenty of time to grow and mature, like 
trees that have not yet reached their full potential for 
growth. The future may seem dark and mysterious, but 
that’s because all we know is everything we’ve seen 
up until now. Look ahead to the bright and inviting 
future, instead of brooding over the misfortunes of 
today. The universe is yours to explore, and better 
things are to come. In the words of Beck, “Things are 
gonna change; I can feel it.”

people that I have ever met. I cannot wait to see all of the 
amazing things that you do with your lives and I honestly 
cannot wait to grow older with all of you in my life. Two more 
people had very important roles in my life this year however, 
and there is no way that I could write this and not thank them 
for everything they have done. Bailey’s parents, Alice and 
Jim, I never thought that two of my friends parents could 
mean so much to me. Constantly knowing that whenever I 
needed someone you both would be there for me with big 
arms, warm hearts, and ‘old’ knowledge was one of the best 
feelings that I simply cannot put into words. 
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H E  Eighteen comes with the release of restrictions 
and a push into the real world, with new freedoms 
to explore. At 18, we are allowed to get tattoos and 
piercings without parental permission, go to hookah 
bars, buy tobacco, attempt a million chances of 
winning the lottery, and just experience the truth 
behind independency if we choose.
 I got a tattoo that states, “I refuse to sink.”  In 
this journey we call “life” I’ve watched many people 
let both big and little tragic events break down their 
resiliency, and take a nose dive for the worse. I’ve 
been a victim of abuse, passed between families, 
and struggled to survive and be safe on my own at a 
young age. Everyone has their breaking points and 
wants to quit here and there. I can’t even begin to 
explain how many times I’ve skipped class, wanted 
to quit newspaper, and just simply move to California 
to live on a beach. Naïve, right? I now stand as a 
senior news editor on The Highlander, will be the 
fi rst in my family to graduate, become a CNA this 
summer, and will be going to school for nursing. 
My tattoo is a metaphor to remind me that without a 
struggle, there will be no progress and that I actually 
can do whatever I set my mind to. 
 I will never forget the sound of Dennise Garcia 
and Katie Todd laughing hysterically at everything in 
my freshman year advanced English Class with Mr. 
Wells. I’ll never forget the sight of Cris Corrales eating 
a slice of Miranda Hall’s birthday cake underneath a 
desk while Mr. Wells was out of the room. I’ll never 
forget having class with my sister Karley Hayes 
and reading chapters of Great Expectations to 
each other before bed after her volleyball games. 
English class has always been a favorite part of my 
schooling career and Mr.Wells always made it worth 
while with his funny and sarcastic comments. That 
English class took me out my surroundings with my 
old middle school friends, and shoved me in a hot 
room facing nothing but grass and houses with noisy 
dogs, while preparing to deal with new friends, rules, 
and getting ready for what high school was about. 
Now it’s the end of high school, and I still have yet to 
decide whether to be excited or to feel overwhelmed 
with being pushed out of my comfort zone and into 
the world of adulthood.
 High school puts an individual through a multitude 
of tests ranging from dealing with dramatic gossip to 
risky peer pressure in order to allow the individual 
to fi nd out their originality and fi nd out what they’re 
all about. It is an emotional roller coaster ride that 
you had better be buckled up for, you’ll experience 
both good and bad tears as you transition through 
friends, tests, relationships, maybe even preparing to 
write this column. Some friends will be there through 
thick and thin, through all mistakes and lies. Your true 
friends are the ones willing to wait in that four year 
long ‘line’ with you until after graduation when that 
real ‘ride’ takes off into the world of independence.
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 First and foremost I want to thank everyone 
in my life who helped me reach this point in 
my life.  Graduating for most people may seem 
like a small task, but being a first generation 
Mexican-American, many of my family members 
have not accomplished this.  I want to thank my 
mom and dad for supporting me, disciplining 
me, and being there for me all of my life; the 
support and love I’ve received has allowed me 
the freedom to make my own mistakes, learn 
from them, and follow my dreams. I recognize 
how hard they have worked to allow my siblings 
and me to have the opportunities we have today.  
It takes extremely hard working people to leave 
their home country, learn a new language, and 
do whatever work is necessary to provide for 
and give their kids a great life. I can say that 
my family is full of the hardest working people 
I know, and I’m so proud to call them my 
family.  I am proud to be a Garcia Rojas, and 
am very proud of my culture and my people.  
     I also want to thank my brothers Pepe and 
Omar and my sister, Leslie. The tough love I was 
shown has shaped me into who I am today.  To 
Calia, Emma, Katie and Justin—I love you guys!  
Thanks for giving me some of the best memories 
since the beginning of high school, and some 
of you since middle school!  Another thanks to 
Specialist Luan Son who served our country 
in Iraq.  Also, huge thanks to Steve Rivas, 
Lon Morast, Kelly Wells, Scott Dossa, Michele 
Powelson, Shannon Bushman, and Jeannie 
Daugherty for being some of the best teachers 
out there!  All of these people have helped me 
more than they know.  And last but definitely not 
least, I want to thank my boyfriend Jake.  You’ve 
made me happier than anyone.  I’m excited for 
our future and all the changes and challenges 
to come. I don’t have to say too much about us. 
You know it all.   
 As I’m writing this, I’m anticipating the 
feeling of accomplishment, pride, and relief of 

graduating.  I can’t wait to be surrounded by my 
peers who have worked so hard for this moment. 
I know there is going to be overwhelming 
happiness, sadness, and love.  There will be 
nothing wrong with that day….unless I’ve tripped 
walking down the stairs.  If I did, I’m probably 
really embarrassed right now. 
 I am not going to dwell on the past and recall 
instances from my first day of school, because 
this day is not about the past; it is about the future.  
This day is the start of the rest of our lives.  A lot has 
changed with almost every single person in our 
class and now we’re faced with the challenge of 
the real world—we’re not in high school anymore. 
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 High school is and will be one of the best 
memories of my life. I will never forget the countless 
late nights doing last minute homework, than drinking 
three cups of coffee to attempt to stay awake during 
College US. History, which never worked, or my 
freshman year when we spent a whole class period 
practicing what we would do if there was a lock in 
and a burglar tried to come into our classroom, the 
many bus rides to basketball games singing at the 
top of our lungs to get pumped, and then Costello 
yelling at us to stop being obnoxious. Night with the 
Scots will always be a favorite, as the butterfl ies ran 
through ours body from the atmosphere when they 
announced our names and we run to the cheering 
crowd. I will miss the times I wandered the hallways 
trying to waste time and talking to friends, or at times 
interrupting classes.
 Young Life will be missed the most, since it had 
such an impact on my life. It gave me something 
to look forward to every Monday night, and I met 
so many friends and made same long lasting 
relationships with teachers. Young Life took me to 
the most beautiful place I had ever been, which was 
Washington Family Ranch. It was the best week of 

my life. I never imagined there was a place that had 
blobs, ziplines, a pool, a recreational center, bike 
riding, a ropes course (scariest thing ever), and a 
lake all in one place, as well as being there with the 
best of friends, I couldn’t ask for anything better.
 When I think of high school I will always think of 
my obsession with Brandon Roy and the Blazers. 
Through sports and newspaper I fi gured out my 
passion and what I want to do for a living. Never in 
a million years would I have thought it would have 
been a sports caster. I will never forget the countless 
amazing games Roy had during my high school 
career, where he had many buzzard beaters, led 
the Blazers to the playoffs, and that amazing fourth 
quarter comeback. Though they didn’t fi nish well this 
year, I am still obsessed. I couldn’t write a column 
without mentioning Roy.
 I slowly but surely fi gured out who I really am in 
high school. Needless to say, as much as I hated high 
school at times because of the stress, and sometimes 
drama, it has taught me who I truly am, that I am, 
Jessica Rivera, a product of the American dream, 
and a woman with many dreams and hopes for her 
future and a leader in the making. I have learned that 
we all make mistakes and continue to. We just have 
to learn from them. I took the high road instead and 
didn’t always stress about the little stuff. Get out of 
your comfort zone throughout high school and life. 
Try new things you wouldn’t normally because it can 
change your life. I met so many amazing and unique 
students and teachers throughout the four years who 
have in some way shaped or infl uenced me in who I 
am today. I’m defi nitely looking forward to going out  
for sushi with some teachers or watching The Hunger 
Games with a couple of social studies teachers. As 
for the adventure that awaits, I can’t wait to see what 
happens. I have always felt like this class is different. 
We have something special and I can’t wait to see 
what that is. It’s a mystery waiting to be solved, but I 
know the class of 2012 already knows the solution.
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 As the class of 2012, 
we are more fortunate than 
others—we haven’t lost mem-
bers of our class to fatalities 
or had our senior prom can-
celled, but we have suffered 
greatly as the fi rst graduating 
class to have continued our 
education with the loss of 28 
teachers, and the number of 
students roaming our halls 
has only continued to increase. 
 Last year, as seniors said 
goodbye to their classmates, 
many teachers said goodbye to 
their coworkers, knowing they 
would return to work this year 
without them. For last year’s 
seniors, there would be no 
returning this year to fi nd them 
anywhere but gone. However, 
that was not the case for us. 
 The class of 2012 has 
dealt with its fair share of 
crammed classrooms, last 
minute shuffling into class-

es late only to find every 
last seat, which were once 
empty, fi lled with new faces.
 Of course, we’re proud  
of our diversity as a student 
body and we’re proud in the 
fact that we have the largest 
student body in the state.
But our pride is hindered 
and shamed when the over-
capacity that budget cuts 
have left us with. We have the 
space for every last one of us, 
but simply cannot afford to 
keep every square foot of that 
space occupied at all hours of 
the school day any longer. 
 Despite our lack of 
space, we, the class of 
2012, have the same pride 
we have had since we 
walked through the front 
doors in 2008, because 
we know—it’s not the end 
of the world, the class of 
2012 is just taking over.

Four years prior to now, we knew we had the 
next four years to grow a little older, perhaps grow 
a little taller, and after, grow from the character-
growing, life-altering decisions that we made. 

Most of us knew this date would come, that we had 
four years ahead of us. However, I thought this day would 
come much sooner for me, that I would never fi nd myself 
walking across the stage that I will today. There was a point 
in my life, for a long while, that I saw no direction for my life. 
I had no motivation, I saw no opportunity, and I ultimately 
saw no hope. But here I am, and these are one of the 
life-altering decisions that I could not be more thankful for. 

Somewhere along the road, I chose to stick through. 
And here I am today. I have a earned a diploma, I 
have a paying job, and above all, I have respect for 
myself because it wasn’t supposed to be easy—and 
I didn’t take the easy way out. I stuck through it and 

chose success; I stuck through it and chose hap-
piness; I stuck through it and neglected to take the 
opportunity for granted as I once planned to do.

The amount of time, opportunity, and support 
that is taken for granted and gone unnoticed day-
to-day is unreal now that I am about to dish my own 
money out of my own pocket to keep a roof over my 
head and provide myself with the ability to obtain 
a degree in order to keep that roof standing there. 

If you calculate the amount of money that will 
be yanked from your pockets—cumulative college 
tuition, rent, house mortages, electric bills, water 
bills, library fees, groceries, taxes, basic necessities 
that need to be covered on your own—Is it worth it? 

As working students, or even just as young adults 
living on our own, the amount of orders we will need 
to take from people, the amount of tables we will need 
to clean, the amount of odd, low-waged jobs we’ll 
need to maintain in order to keep that roof standing 
there is unreal, and it’s on us now, or it soon will be. 

It’s hard to tell; it doesn’t seem worth it, but that’s 
how I felt the fi rst time I questioned whether this experi-
ence was going to prove itself worth it, four years prior to 
now. I never thought it’d be worth it, but here I am, saying 
otherwise. So today, I have hope. Today, I have strength. 
And today, I am thankful; I am thankful for staying stong 
even when I felt I had nothing to be strong or thankful 
for. I took chances, I took opportunities, and I sought to 
do whatever it was that would make me happy, taking 
whatever opportunity for optimism that I could, regard-
less of others, because it was undoubtably worth it. And 
I know, in time, it will be worth it, time and time again.

 After four years, it is fi nally all coming to an end. 
The question now is, are we ready? What now? Three 
years ago, backing out was threatening my future. I, 
like so many of us, wasn’t prepared for the curves and 
bends in the road that high school really is, because 
unlike middle school, it doesn’t come with guardrails: 
If you fall off, no one is coming to save you. But before 
any of us knew it, we started growing up and didn’t 
really need those guardrails anymore. 
 In high school, I learned how to write a research 
paper, how to understand math (okay, well, maybe 
not..), I learned about the history of art, I learned about 
each of the ten amendments, and most importantly, I  
found my identity. I fi gured out how to talk to people, 
how to solve my own problems, how to be myself and 
be comfortable with it, how to pick apart inner turmoil 
and solve each part in a healthy way, and how to sur-
vive in my own skin. The thing is, high school doesn’t 
only teach you things out of a text book, it teaches 
you how to grow up. The teachers and friends I’ve met 
within these walls will remain in my heart forever, and 
what I’ve learned from each and every one of them 
will never be put to rest. 
 Here we are, after all of the fl ash cards at two in 
the morning desperately trying to memorize facts for 
a test, the late work, getting in trouble for parking in 

the north, hours and hours put into essays and math 
homework while questioning when you’re ever going 
to use these skills, trying to fi gure out how the heck 
Mr. Rivas’ microwave works, and throwing your hair up 
without putting any makeup on while desperatly trying 
to come up with an excuse for your History teacher 
because your stupid alarm didn’t go off again, we are 
walking across that stage with our heads held high 
because we fi nished, we fi nished strong, and not one 
person can take that away from us. 
 As I’m writing my fi nal column for The Highlander. 
I’m realizing just how much I’ll never get back. It has 
been such a crazy but equally rewarding experience 
here at David Douglas, and I wouldn’t trade it for any-
thing. I cannot even express how it feels for someone 
that spent years believing they would spend the rest 
of their life fi ghting to survive without a high school 
diploma, let alone a college experience, to be graduat-
ing alongside of the class of 2012.
 The thing about high school is, yes, it is up to 
you to graduate and get your life in order, but it is the 
people around you, the ones that you love and trust, 
that give you that little push you need to keep going 
when all you want to do is throw the covers over your 
head and check out. In the middle of my excitement 
to fi nally be graduated and starting my life, is an over-
whelming amount of thanks. If it wasn’t for my close 
friends, my mother, my family, my signifi cant other, 
and a handful of very supportive teachers, I wouldn’t 
be here today. These people didn’t give up on me, and 
most importantly, didn’t let me give up on myself. And 
that to me, means more than anything I’ve gained this 
year.
 Today marks the end of life as we’ve known it 
for twelve years, for many of us, the end of living off 
of our parents, the end of balanced meals, the end 
of sleeping in whenever we feel like it, and the end 
of being all we’ve known how to be: kids. It is scary, 
defi nitely, but just like before, we will step up to the 
plate, we will learn new things, we’ll do a little bit of 
growing, and class of 2012? We will succeed. 

“Forget the sword and bagpipes—this 
will allow me to really fi ght and make really 

sweet music!”
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    In a school of 
three thousand 
students, it is 

easy to feel lost in the crowd. 
In order to have a good high 
school experience, you need 
to find your niche. For me, it 
was American Sign Language 
(ASL). It started out as just a 
class, another elective I needed 
to graduate, but it became so 
much more to me. Since ASL 
was a class that could be taken 
all four years, it was really 
easy to become attached to the 
people there and feel a part of a 
special family. 
 Unfortunately, due to budget 
cuts, the language department 
suffered, losing the opportunity 
to take a third and fourth year 
of language. To make up for 
this however, many of the 
students who craved that same 
‘family’ atmosphere joined 
the American Sign Language 
Honor Society (ASLHS). This 
group of students stands out 
from the rest in all aspects. 
 Our organization is 
extremely thankful to have role 
models like Mrs. Brian and 
Mr. Cavanaugh, who were the 
advisors. They have spent so 
much extra time on us, planning 
events and meetings, there is no 
way we could ever repay them 
for their kindness. There are also 
a few seniors who have stood 

up and took officer positions 
within the ASLHS club; these 
students did an outstanding job 
this year. Alisha MacNaughtan 
was our head Communications 
officer and Seng Saechao was 
our Secretary. These members, 
as well as the underclassmen, 
spent their winter and spring 
breaks volunteering at Chestnut 
Lane - the only retirement home 
on the west coast specifically for 
the deaf elderly, they prepared 
arts and crafts for the annual 
Deaf Children’s Holiday Party, 
and they even hosted silent chat 
nights monthly at Pizza Baron. 
 Being President of the 
organization this year, I felt very 
blessed to work with members 
that are so dedicated and have 
a heart for serving others. As 
long as there are students like 
the ones graduating this year, 
there is no doubt that American 
Sign Language will continue to 
thrive here at David Douglas. 
One of the best things we did 
this year, (besides the crazy 
get togethers with amazing 
food) was in April where we 
were allowed time during a 
School Board meeting to give 
a presentation on Deaf Culture 
and a lead them in the flag 
salute. 
 We’ve had many great 
experiences this year that will 
never be forgotten, and I am 
happy that I can look back 
on my high school years and 
reflect on the memories we 
have made.

 text text text

“C’est la 
vie.” That’s 
life. French 
has given me 
access to a new 

world of beauty: the sounds of 
the Gotteral “R”, the subtley 
accented vowels of French 
poetry and the unique culture 
of another country. 

Language connects 
everything. Be it the spoken 
word, written story or a simple 
hand gesture, without language 
we would be nowhere. There 
would be no poems, no 
stories, no directions to the 
nearest bathroom. Language is 

a reminder of our history.  
I now know I have the 

safety of simple language 
skills when visiting a new land 
and know I have the sometimes 
pompous intelligence of being 
able to mutter something 
under my breath no one will 
understand. 

Have you ever listed 
to two people speaking in 
another language and only 
wished you could understand 
or do the same? Do yourself 
a favor and learn a language, 
any one at all. Be the envy of 
those listening in. Embrace 
the culture and open your 
mind, open your ears and 
most of all open your mouth. 

 Growing up in 
a neighborhood 

surrounded by different cultures 
and a variety of heritages, I came 
in contact with many different 
languages. So like many young 
children, I wanted to know how 
to communicate with others in a 
secret language that only I and 
a few friends could understand. 
We thought it was the most 
fun a kid could have to pretend 
we understood the other when 
speaking this fantasy language. 
However, when I began my 
seventh grade year at Floyd Light 
Middle School, I was presented 
with the opportunity to learn a 
new language that was not just 
helpful for communication, but 
part of my heritage as well. As a
Hispanic child adopted into a 
white family, I was deprived 
of the opportunity to learn a 
second language growing up. So 
I enrolled in the school’s Spanish 
program.
 For me, learning Spanish 
has become one of the greatest 
decisions I’ve ever made. I have 
taken six years of Spanish since 
the fi rst day I walked into the 
classroom, heart racing, and 
scared for my life that I would 

be required to speak in front of 
others and make a fool of myself. 
I can now hold a conversation 
in Spanish and be able to 
communicate pretty well. In 
addition, I have been hired at two
separate jobs because I could 
speak Spanish. Everything I 
have learned about the language, 
customs, and Latin American 
culture is all because of my 
spectacular teacher Mr. Little. 
This man knows more about the
Spanish language than most 
English teachers know about 
English. Every year I have taken 
with him has tripled my skill in 
speaking, comprehending, and 
interpreting the language. I think 
it is foolish for the district to take 
away advanced language courses 
because the fi rst two years of a 
foreign language teach you the 
basics, but the third, fourth, fi fth, 
and beyond are what make it 
possible to develop conversations 
and confi dence with the 
language.
 Spanish has helped me grow 
as a person in a variety of ways. 
The most exciting memory I 
have is of the fi rst time I spoke 
Spanish in the real world. In the 
summer of 2007, I traveled with 
my middle school to Mexico 
to further develop our Spanish 
speaking skills. As a skinny, 
redheaded, pale white boy, 
nobody would have been able 

to guess what happened next. I 
really really had to pee so I ran 
up to the nearest person around, 
which happened to be two old 
ladies, and asked “¿Dónde está el 
baño?”. They directed me to the 
nearest bathroom and I ran with 
excitement, not only because I 
was about to pee my pants, but 
because it was the fi rst time I had 
ever successfully communicated 
in the language.
 Since then, my skill as a 
Spanish speaker has developed 
dramatically. I am now the 
interpreter in my eighth period 
weights class for an amazing kid 
named Wilson who moved here 
from South America. He can only 
speak Spanish and needs my help 
to understand what is going on in
the classroom. In addition to 
teaching him English, I am also 
teaching him Sign Language. Just 
like Wilson, I am eager to learn as 
much as I can about the languages 
around me and even more eager 
to teach them. Spanish has 
become a massive part of my life 
and it is all thanks to Mr. Little. 
My advice for anyone who wants 
to feel successful, be able to 
communicate with a whole new 
variety of people, and really have 
an amazing time doing it would 
be to learn a new language, any 
language, because it will become 
a part of you and you will never 
regret it.
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