
And Miles to Go Before I Sleep.”

“But I have promises to keep,
And miles to go before I sleep,

- Robert Frost, Stopping by Woods on a Snowy Evening



    Shadow Creek High School has begun 
construction and will be open to students 
by the Fall of 2016.
    The school district is still up to debate 
about who will be housed at the high 
school, which will be the third in Alvin 
ISD.
    “The way in which Shadow Creek 
High School will open has incorporated a 
lot of community input,” AISD Director 
of Communications Daniel Combs said. 
“That was the desire of our superinten-
dent, Dr. Buck Gilcrease.”
  Several surveys have been sent out 
requesting parental feedback on who 
should attend the new high school in its 
first year, most responses saying that 9-10 
grades should be the first classes and 
some saying that juniors should be at the 
high school as well. 
    Community feedback has helped to 
decide who will attend the school, and 
the new district model of Project-Based 
Learning has had an affect in the archi-
tecture of the school the school itself. 
The school will feature many of the same 
features we see here, today at Man-
vel, and will have classrooms that are 
recognizable from Manvel. However, the 
classroom furniture and overall layout 
has been designed so that the classrooms 
are easily adaptable to many different 
kinds of lessons. 
     “Flexibility is a key factor that has 
been designed into the architecture of the 
school,” Combs said. “As teachers are 

designing lessons, developing lessons for 
students, they need to have the autonomy 
to set up the classrooms in different ways, 
where they can pool groups together, 
where they have flexible furniture and 
those types of things so that the space 
they are using will meet the design of the 
instruction they are giving to the stu-
dents.”
   The talks of making a new school start-
ed long ago when enormous growth was 
seen in the district around the Shadow 
Creek area. Several bonds were passed to 
purchase land in 2009 and a bond passed 
in 2013 to begin building.
    “[Shadow Creek HS] will definitely 
help with capacity issues,” Manvel JH 
principal Raymond Root said. “I think 

that we handle the numbers well, but we 
would certainly operate more efficiently 
at 2,500 students, which the capacity is.”
    The high capacity at Manvel has 
crowded out many of the classrooms, 
causing the school to construct portables 
outside of the C-100 hallways. Projec-
tions have it so that, after the growth 
stabilizes and the numbers of the district 
even out, Manvel High School will oper-
ate at around 2,000 students for the first 
few years.
    “I take pride in every student at Man-
vel High School and every staff member, 
but a new high school is needed,” MHS 
principal Charlotte Liptack said. “I think 
that we have outgrown Manvel High 
School significantly.”

    The new high school could foster new, 
positive relations, and ultimately, serve 
to bring the two communities of Manvel 
and Pearland closer together.
    “I think that it’s very possible that the 
student bodies will remain very con-
nected,” Liptack said. “Obviously, they’ll 
be rivals in UIL activities, but I think that 
will be a healthy rivalry and one that can 
support each other.”
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  UIL competitors 
will compete at the 
State Solo and Ensemble competition 
as well as the Journalism News Writing 
competition at the University of Texas in 
Austin.
    On May 26, the news writing competi-
tors will use their knowledge of journal-
ism to set up a professionally styled news 
report, and  on May 30, band members 
will play in groups or by themselves as 
judges score their performances.  
   Senior Karla Leyja is one of those men-
tioned who will compete in news writing 
at State this year. Above simply making 
the grade, Leyja also has good fun with 
friends during practices.
   “I’ve been doing [UIL] since sopho-
more year,” Leyja said. “It’s been really 
fun. My favorite thing about the meets 
is finding fun stuff to do with my friends 
and hanging out.”
   Senior Brittany Le is also competing in 

news writing at State and has a great pas-
sion for the subject.
   “At first I was just doing it because ev-
erybody else was doing it and it was a fun 
way to spend my Saturdays, but it turned 
out I was really good at it,” Le said. “I 
kept placing and that just boosted my 
confidence [until eventually] it became 
something I took very seriously.”.
   Sophomore Ryen Greer is a flute soloist  
competing in State.
   “I practiced really hard...and I was 
really committed to making State. I am 
excited [because] it’s my first time doing 
it and it’s an opportunity to excel at my 
flute-playing.” Greer said.
   While news writing is not a simple task, 
Le takes up the challenge and pushes 
forward.
    “With news writing, a lot of what you 
have to do is figure out how to prioritize 
the information they give you,” Le said. 
“I’ve been doing [UIL] since last year 
[and] I feel like I’ve gotten a good hold 
on what’s actually important and what 
needs to be reported.” 

   Leyja inputs her best into her writing by 
working diligently and planning carefully.
   “I’m actually pretty good at looking at 
a story and figuring out how the informa-
tion would flow well,” Leyja said. “It gets 
a little tricky because sometimes the most 
important information doesn’t lead to the 
next fact [smoothly].”
   Senior, Marco Amaya, is a member of 
the clarinet ensemble, one of the groups 
heading to State. Through much delivered 
practice, he and his quintet are pursuing a 
first-rating performance at UIL.
    “There are two hard parts: One is mak-
ing sure the entire ensemble sounds the 
same [as in] we all play the same style 
and at the same volume. The other hard 
part is performing,” Amaya said. “Per-
forming is very nerve-wracking because a 
lot of things can go wrong just as much as 

things can go right.” 
   The group’s musical talent is owed to 
their long dedication from the time they 
first learned to play.
   “It’s amazing to see how all of us who 
once didn’t know how to play [the clari-
net] at all are now performing with some 
of the best in the State.” Amaya said.
   Le has high expectations for herself in 
regards to this year’s UIL competition. 
As a senior wrapping up her high school 
life, she aims to perform the best of her 
ability.
   “Since I’ve never been to State before, I 
don’t really know what’s expected of me 
but hopefully whatever I put down is not 
going to be something [I’ll regret]. I just 
want to make sure I do my best.” Le said. 
   Amaya, who is also drawing his senior 
year to a close, has a strong pride for his 
group’s teamwork.
   “It’s really bittersweet to see it all end 
but I’m glad to see it all end in such a 
good way.” Amaya said.

New Kid on the Block

Reporting a Victory Tune at UIL
photo courtesy of AISD

Liliana Marin
Staff Writer

Marco Amaya
Co-Editor-in-Chief AISD continues construction of Shadow Creek HS

Photo by: Liliana Marin
Sync of Perfection
The clarinet ensemble practices together to help 
each other and bring out the best of their skills.

Band members and journalism students prepare for State

Photo by: Liliana Marin
Going Solo
Greer perseveres in her flute practice to reach the 
goals she has set for herself in UIL.

Courtesy Photo
To Smile in the Face of Challenge
Leyja (left) and Le (right) project confidence as they 
team up for this year’s Journalism News Writing 
competition.

photo courtesy of AISD

photo courtesy of AISD
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All About Those A’s- No Failure
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Senior News
Class of 2015

Quang Duong

College: University of Texas at Austin
Major: Computer Science

“Follow your heart. When life gets hard it just 
beats faster”.

Patricia Thai

College: Rice University
Major: Ecology & Evolutionary Biology

“Getting enough sleep is important for chas-
ing your dreams. Plus, I’m sure you’re already 
so good at it that you can do it with your eyes 
closed. ”

Scott Rohren 

College: Texas A&M
Major: Biomedical Science

“Find a technique that facilitates 
success and own it.”

 Yussra Hamid

College: Texas A&M
Major: Biomedical Science

“Perseverance and hard work- they’ll 
get you places.”

Lucas Harvill 
 
College: Baylor University
 Major: Financial Management

 “It is all about work ethic. The 
more work you put in, the better 
the reward.”

Sheryl Soundar 

College: Texas A&M  
Major: Economics

“High School is difficult but with 
hard work and determination you 
can push through.”

 Laura Rybicki 

College: University of Texas
Major: Theater

“Don’t be ordinary;
be extraordinary.”

 Roderick Mullen 

College: Harvard University
Major: Government

“If you focused all the way 
through high school, anything is 

achievable.”

Gabriel Viernes 
College: University of Houston

Major: Performance in Clarinet & 
Pharm D.

“If your life is going downhill, 
you’re going the wrong way.”

Jennifer Nguyen
College: University of Texas at 

Austin
Major: Neuroscience

“You don’t need to compare 
yourself to others to be successful. 

Remember, the best university is 
YOUniversity.”
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Valedictorian

Salutatorian

Graduating Class
Top Ten Percent

     First or second 
place often brings 
the image of the 

Olympic pedestals with athletes; how-
ever, as much as Manvel has reigned 
supreme in the athletic department 
over the past year, nothing is quite 
comparable to the honor of speaking 
in front of your graduating class as 
valedictorian or salutatorian.
     For the class of 2015, Quang 
Duong and Patricia Thai hold the top 
two ranks out of the over 600 gradu-
ating seniors. After following a love 
of learning and a diligent determina-
tion to raise their academic standard 
for four years, both students were 
acknowledged for their hard work 
when they received a certificate that 

read their rankings.
      “I felt overjoyed and 
elated beyond compare 
up until the point when I 
realized [being valedicto-
rian] meant I have to give a 
speech,” Duong said. “That’s 
when the fog of dread 
rolled in.”
     Of course, when final-
ized senior ranks came out 
in mid-April, it was not the 
first time that these two 
students learned that they 
were at the top of the class. 
The first wave of ranks 
came last year; however, 
even though it was old 
news, there was still a feel-

ing of celebration to 
be had.
     “I remember I ran around 
the house,” Thai said. “I was 
really happy. There was a lot of 
excitement.”
     Being announced as vale-
dictorian or salutatorian is not 
just fun and games, though. The 
same work ethic it took to get to 
the number one or number two 
rank still had to be maintained 
in order to stay in the same 
placement. Both Duong and 
Thai had to ensure they did not 
fall behind in the last semester.
     “Maintaining my GPA 
definitely proved to be a chal-
lenge,” Duong said. “Some 
nights I went with few hours 

of sleep, if any at all. For those who 
are new to the system, know where 
you stand academically and don’t take 
more than you can handle. It is better 
to excel in a smaller subset of courses 
than to perform mediocre in many.”
     Both students will offer a speech 
at the graduation ceremony on June 6 
at the Alvin Memorial Stadium. Until 
then, it’s just enjoying the rest of high 
school.
     “High school has proven to be an 
invaluable experience,” Duong said. 
“These arduous challenges set forth 
before me and the people I’ve met 
have shaped me to become a better 
person.”

Chris Evans
staff writer

Photo by: Branden Smith
The Quang Has Spoken
Senior Quang Duong finishes his high school experience as the 
top graduate in his senior class.

Photo by: Branden Smith
‘Two’ Cool for School
Patricia Thai ends her high school career as the salutatorian of the 
senior class .

Brittany Le
Assistant Editor

Top two graduates share their stories
1.  Quang Doung
2. Patricia Thai
3. Scott Rohren
4. Yussra Hamid
5. Lucas Harvill
6. Sherlyl Soundar
7. Laura Rybicki
8. Roderick Mullen
9. Gabriel Viernes
10. Jennifer 
      Nguyen
11. Robin San 
Miguel
12. Elizabeth
     Roudbari
13. Adrian 
      Mihalcea
14. Nikhita
     Korampally
15. JennyLee    
      Quach
16. Isa Arce
17. Joshua Ryncarz
18. Brandon 
     Manibo
19. Karla Leyja
20. Brittany    
      Warneke
21. Andrea Lloyd
22. Jeanna Escobar
23. John Mendoza
24. Anthony Vu
25. Sarah Aziz
26. Samir 
      Humayun
27.Priscila Ramirez 
28.Yessi 
     Altamirano
29. Brittany Le

30. Rachelle    
      Dawkin
31. Makayla 
     Leblanc
32. Victoria Ho
33. Justin Nguyen
34.Ryan 
     San Miguel
35. Julian Tiu
36. Ethan Lac
37. Rakeb 
     Wogayehu
38. Vince Ondiz
39. Nancy Ly
40. Carl Trube
41. Anh Ho
42. Aaron Knight
43. Arin 
      Akheituame
44. Hunter Teague
45. Rostaffa Borneo
46. Bency Benny
47. Chloe Diaz
48. Vinh Lam
49. Jessina Tom
50. Cassandra Little
51. Jesus Juarez 
Garcia
52. Trisha Garcia
53. Thao Pham
54. Sakari 
      Anderson
55. Amanda 
     McClure
56. Jon Stowell
57. Ashily 
     Chemplayil
58. Phillip Nguyen 
59. Obet Montalvo
60. Cedric Pasco

Congratulations!
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Art is a subject 
that not many 

understand, and even fewer can teach. 
Art delves into the human condition 
and presents it in a creative way. It 
takes a special type of person to teach 
this subject, especially to teach it well. 
Victoria Satterwhite exudes the qualities 
needed for teaching art, and her success 
as a teacher supports this statement.
   Satterwhite has consistently been 
outstanding and exceptional at being an 
art teacher. Her performance has not gone 
unnoticed, for this year she won  the 2015 
Teacher or the Year award at Manvel 
High school. 
   “I found out I won through the 
announcements,” Satterwhite said. “One 
of my students ran in and got a band to 
play for me.”
    Satterwhite humbly accepted her 
award. She doesn’t revel in awards 
and achievement.  To Satterwhite, her 
students are her greatest achievements. 
   “I don’t think going to a workshop or 
a training is an accomplishment. I think 
where my accomplishment lies is in my 
students,” Satterwhite said. “I actually 
like teenagers, which I don’t think a lot of 
humans can say that.”
   In discussing how she effectively 
teaches, Satterwhite shared her idea on 
how to communicate with and understand 
her teenage students. 
    “I think you have to relate to your 

students,” Satterwhite said. “I think that 
if you just think the way you taught 10 
years ago is just as good as today, you’re 
a fool. You have to constantly keep up 
with your students and what they are 
interested in, as well as what is going on 
in education and different ways to teach 
them.”
     Satterwhite’s skill in teaching art 
partially came from her background 
experience in the subject. She curated 
art shows and worked with many art 
organizations before becoming a teacher. 
This experience with art and her 10 year 
experience with teaching has effectively 
impacted her teaching.  
   “This is my tenth year teaching, before 
that I did educational outreach to different 
art non-profit organizations like Diverse 
Works and the Lawndale Art Center 
and before that, I curated art shows,” 
Satterwhite said. “I started off teaching at 
Mary Marek Elementary which is weird 
because I taught [my current students]. 
I moved to the high school as soon as 
possible because I realized sarcasm does 
not work well with kindergarteners.” 
     Satterwhite enjoys teaching and enjoys 
her students. She likes teenagers and feels 
that, everyday, she is hanging out with 
entertaining people. She doesn’t teach for 
glory or accolades. She teaches to see the 

students prosper.
     “I feel like I get to 
hang out everyday with 
really cool people and I 
get to see them grow into 
adults.” Satterwhite said. 
“That’s awesome. That is 
what inspires me.”  

   
   

She’s Always Satter‘right’
Christopher Madison
News Editor

Teacher of the Year Victoria Satterwhite discusses her year of art

Photo by:
Christopher Madison
She’s Gladderwhite
Satterwhite smiles after 
seeing great art around 
her at the Lawndale art 
center in Houston, a field 
trip for her students. 

AISD Courtesy Photo
A Winner’s Parade

Satterwhite and a band of students celebrate her 
winning the Teacher of the Year. 
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Top Memorable Moments of 2014-15 

     Over the course of a year, many things 
can happen. Things like smiles, making 
friends, and losing friends all serve to 
characterize the few months we have to 
spend with each other here at Manvel. 
Some things, however, are more memora-
ble than others. Here are 6 moments that 
helped define the 2014-2015 school year.    
HOSA Going to State
    On  Feb. 20, HOSA competed in the 
area competition and many students 
placed first through third place, advanc-
ing on to state competition in Dallas on 
Apr. 9. 
     “It was amazing to just compete with 
my team and make it that far,” officer 
Brandon Manibo said. “I’m really proud 
of everyone who made it.”
Autism Awareness Week
    On the week of Mar. 27, Manvel cel-
ebrated Autism Awareness Week to shed 
light on the prominent condition.
    T-shirts and bracelets were sold that 
week and the Manvel High School Twitter  
tweeted many facts about Autism. 
     “I think all of the activities helped raise 
awareness of autism in the school and the 
community,” Opportunity Smiles sponsor 
Kim Atchinson said.
Little Shop of Horrors 
    At the end of January, the Horseplay 
Theater performed one of its most iconic 
shows to date: Little Shop of Horrors. 
    The show featured a killer plant and a 
lone botanist’s attempt to hide and kill 
the it. 
     “It was really fun,” assistant director 
Mina Hughes said. “It was very transfor-
mative because there were a lot of people 
who had never done a musical before.”

Band Accepted into Midwest Competi-
tion
    At the beginning of April, the per-
cussion section of the MHS band was 
accepted to perform at the Midwest 
Percussion Clinic.
    The clinic, to be held next December in 
Chicago, hosts some of the best percus-
sion groups in the world, with only two 
Texas groups chosen to perform this year. 
   “The staff could not be more proud,” 
band director Nathan Pair said.
The Talent Show
    Everyone remembers the back flips, 
everyone remembers the singing, every-
one remembers the talent show, held on 
Mar. 13.
    Many contestants performed, but the 
show was taken away by the performance 
of  Sam Smith’s “I’m Not The Only One” 
by senior Brandon Prince, sophomore 
Jamir Brown, and sophomore Kennedy 
Haygood.
    “[Performing] was nice,” Prince said. “I 
really didn’t do the talent show for atten-
tion, but I was really grateful to win and 
I’m grateful for those who voted for me 
and my group.”
Memorial Balloon Release 
    This year, Manvel held a memorial bal-
loon release in remembrance of students 
Zori Petrova, Josh Rodriguez, and Sara 
Silvas. The release was held outside on the 
football field where thousands of black, 
blue, and purple balloons were released. 
    “All three of these students were model 
students,” principal Charlotte Liptack 
said. “They were exceptional athletes, bril-
liant minds, and great friends.”
    

Dana Kongo
Staff Writer 

Yearbook Courtesy Photo
Your Doctors of Tomorrow
Several HOSA members advanced to the State
competition, a landmark year in the organization.

AISD Courtesy Photo
It’s All About the Blue ‘U’
Several teachers show their support for autism awareness.

Photo by: Karla Leyja
Percussion Perfection
Members of the Manvel percussion group pose for a picture 
in wake of their acceptance to perform on the international 
stage.

Photo by: Brittany Le
Spotlight Moments
The group consisting of Prince, Brown, and Haygood 
performing their incredible performance. 

The laughter and heartache that defined our year 

    
 

A special “to-do” list has been created 
for current juniors as they prepare for 
senior year, and college.
 
   Summer
•   Make contact with college reps and 
recruiters – ask questions & visit
•   Testing - SAT, ACT 
•   Prepare resume including volunteer 
hours on Naviance
•   Start applying for online scholarships 
•   Visit Naviance for scholarship 
information
•   Begin the college application process 
in late July/August.
•   Submit applications no later than 
December 1. Apply to 1-5 colleges of 
your choice at www.applytx.org (all 
Texas public colleges and universities) 
&/or www.commonapp.org (private 
colleges and universities)

   Fall
•   Testing SAT, ACT (if not already 
taken)
•   Attend college nights, college fairs, 
and other informative events.
•   Get FAFSA Pin NOW!!! 

@ www.pin.ed.gov 
•   Start applying for on-line scholarships 
•   Visit Naviance for scholarship 
information 
•   Submit applications no later than 
December 1. Apply to 1-5 colleges of 
your choice at www.applytx.org (all 
Texas public colleges and universities) 
&/or www.commonapp.org (private 
colleges and universities)
•   Call to verify that the college or 
university received your materials.
•   Check with Mrs. Collier about 
scholarship opportunities and fill out 
every scholarship application possible.

   Spring
•   FAFSA.ed.gov (Free Application for 
Federal Student Aid) 
•   Complete and submit the FAFSA as 
soon as possible after January 1. The 
sooner you submit it, the better your 
chances for getting a good financial aid 
package. 
•   February- Local Scholarships are 
available
•   Testing SAT, ACT (if not already 
taken) Email me to get on my email list 
at kcollier@alvinisd.net please include 
your name and grade level. 
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Save the Date
Senior Photo dates for Class of 2016

August 3-6
Manvel High School Auditorium

Strawbridge Photography

Photo by: Karla Leyja
Goodbye, Friends
Manvel students bid Sara, Josh, and Zori a final farewell 
with a nostalgic balloon release.

Photo by: Karla Leyja 
Feed Me, Seymour!
Sophomore Jamir Brown faces the Audrey II in a final 
showdown.

Kushana Collier
College and Career 
Counselor



          From the day I 
dropped and shat-
tered a mirror in 
the fifth grade, I was 

convinced that bad luck 
followed me everywhere 

I went.
     Without even stopping to enjoy the 
good memories, I was constantly on my 
toes waiting for the next misfortune to 
reach me. But this year, I learned the 
most important lesson I could ever learn. 
I learned that if I was too caught up in 
the bad, I would never be able to appreci-
ate the good. 
     Beginning this year on February 20, I 
started using an app called One Second 
Everyday. The name is pretty self-ex-
planatory: you record a one second clip 
of video every single day and then you 
can mash them together in a cumulative 
video. After going back and watching the 
clips, I realized then how good I had it.
     With each video, I had friends sur-
rounding me. The most important people 
in my life were beside me everyday, smil-
ing and laughing along with me. In that 
one second, I felt a happiness that I took 
for granted-- I saw a sense of love that I 
forgot to appreciate. 
     I think that’s the biggest problem 
among us all. We keep glancing behind 
our backs, waiting for something to come 
charging at us, The thing is, we’re so busy 
looking back that we don’t see where 
we’re going. We’re tripping over obstacles 
that could have been easily avoided and 
we don’t even know it.  It’s this dreaded 
mentality that keeps us from truly under-
standing how great we have it. 
     Now I’m not saying that whatever 
hardships you may have can magically 
disappear if you just turn your cheek 
on it and forget that it’s there. What I’m 

suggesting is more along the lines of fo-
cusing on what is good rather than what 
is bad. It seems that people too often rely 
on past mistakes to fuel them onward 
when they actually should rely on the 
encouragement and support from their 
loved ones. 
     Next year, most seniors are going to be 
thrown into a whole new whole of college 
and we will be forced to leave a lot of 
familiar things behind. I know that it’s all 
so intimidating and there’s a certain fear 
that comes with embracing the unknown. 
But here’s a secret: it’s going to be okay. 
      A lot of my friends have told me all 
these years that I worry too much-- that I 
over think things. I regret not listening to 
them sooner. I realized that this anxiety 
and this panic I felt only filled up space 
in my mind, crowding out the happiness 
and satisfaction that should have been 
there.
     And yeah, maybe my advice is cheesy 
but honestly, I don’t think it’s possible for 
me to avoid it. So seniors, it’s going to be 
okay. Some of you won’t be able to adjust 
as quickly as others and that’s okay. Some 
of you will feel frustrated and that’s okay. 
Just take a deep breath, take a step for-
ward, and remember to appreciate every 
second of everyday because in the end 
you will look back and find memories to 
treasure.
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Opinions

      In my earliest 
memory, I am alone. 
I am rollerblading 
down a gravel road, 
passing multicolored 

plaster houses stuck 
together in endless 

rows. The sky sits like a chapel ceiling 
poised above pastel walls. There are no 
grass lawns, instead cars are parked atop 
marble tile patios sealed within iron 
gates. A dog barks at me as I skate past. 
I see a speed bump ahead. Before I can 
react, the memory ends.
     Hours later, I am in one of those 
patios. I’m sitting in a remote controlled 
jeep, watching. My house is full of people 
I’ve never met, taking all the things 
inside. The strangers all speak to my 
parents before they go; they offer words 
of advice. I leave for a second, and when 
I come back, the jeep is gone too.
     A few days later, I am in the back-
seat of my parents’ car. There are a few 
suitcases in the back. I ask where are 
we going, when are we going home. My 
mom tells me not to ask those questions 
in front of other people.
     We never did go home, but we did go 
to a lot of other places. There was a spot 
on the floor of my grandmother’s house. 
There was a quiet apartment in Fort 
Worth; I remember one time it snowed 
there. There was a gray brick house on 
a street overrun by mesquite trees. Each 
time we went to one of these new places, 
I felt like I was leaving a piece of myself 
behind. I felt like every move took me 

further and further away from my home. 
     In all those places, I learned some 
important lessons. I learned that when 
you leave a place, you can’t always take 
everything with you. I learned that 
English, while not my native tongue, 
was mandatory. I learned that there are 
people around whom you have to watch 
what you say. The most important thing 
I learned though, was how to start over 
completely.
     It’s not as hard as it’s made out to be. 
You lose a lot of things, most things, 
actually, but you gain things to replace 
them. New relationships, obstacles, ex-
periences, and memories fill you up and 
make you into a new person. It’s weird 
trying to track the experience because 
it’s hard to notice the ways in which we 
change. But it’s nice when you look in the 
mirror and see the ways in which places 
shape you.
     I’m about to move halfway across 
the country. Alone. (It’s for college, you 
know how that is). I guess what I’m try-
ing to say is that I already know how it’s 
gonna go. 
    The lights are gonna seem extra bright, 
the faces are gonna seem extra foreign. 
I’m probably gonna spend the first few 
weeks being weirdly overly-aware of 
how everything smells. I’m definitely 
not gonna know up from down for the 
entire first semester and I will have zero 
sense of direction. But I’ll figure it out. 
And hey, at least this time I know the 
language.

     The thing about 
meeting people and 
clinging onto them 
so dearly is that 
eventually, you’re 
going to have to part 

ways with them. I’d like to think that this 
is one of the greatest universal struggles 
that us seniors are facing as we prepare 
to move on in our lives.
     Now, not to put a damper on your 
day, but as much as we want to promise 
our best friends and teams and teachers 
that we’ won’t grow apart from them, 
there’s a certain value held to certain 
people when you fully accept that one 
day… they might not have that place in 
your life anymore. However, unlike the 
general misconception that this may be 
a bad thing, I actually think that letting 
go might be one of the most beneficial 
things that young adults can do with 
their future.
     Of course, I’m really not saying to go 
out and drop all of your friends. You’re 
still here, probably for another summer, 
and you still have time to hang with your 
buddies. But I mean… eventually, when 
you are sitting in some designated stu-
dent center, and you are having a heated 
conversation with your new buddies 
about which “Friends” character is the 
best (Phoebe, hands down. Ross is trash, 
but that is another column entirely), the 
last thing on your mind will be the mo-
ments you’ve spent in the crowded halls 
of Manvel, whether they were terrible or 

amazingly unregrettable. Sounds a little 
too “real,” I know and I’m sorry, but the 
main thing I want my readers to get out 
of this is that even though we all move 
on in life, it’s perfectly healthy to let go of 
the past, even when the past was good.
     This might seem like an obvious con-
cept, granted, but a common occurrence 
I witness nearly every day is someone 
telling their friends that “they’re never 
going to lose touch with them.” While 
there is a kind and heartfelt sentiment 
behind those words, I think a great 
lesson that really helps in the reality of 
friendship is that people aren’t meant 
to be in your life forever. However, the 
length of time that a person spends in 
your life doesn’t affect their impact on 
your future or your existence as a whole.
     When you really get to the heart of it, 
it gets really cheesy. I know. I’m fighting 
the urge to roll my eyes at this moment; 
but that doesn’t take away from the truth 
of it all. It’s okay to move on to college 
and realize that a lot of people have left 
you. 
    It’s okay to move on with your future 
and realize you’ve left people. As long 
as you remember what these particular 
interactions and relationship mean to 
you and how they’ve changed you for the 
better, or pushed you to change yourself 
for the better, none of these friendships 
really ever die. And anyways, you still 
have a lifetime of people left to meet.

   In my life, music 
has been a big fac-
tor. From playing 
music to listen-
ing music, it has 

been a centerpiece in 
the life of Christopher 

James Madison.   My musical interest 
has changed throughout my high school 
years. My high school journey was also a 
musical journey. 
    My freshman year, I was young boy 
filled with angst and teenage hormones. It 
reflected in my music choice. I listened to 
a wide array of rock music, ranging from 
indie rock to progressive death metal. I 
was also in a short-lived rock band as well. 
Rock music was a big part of my life at 
that time. Although rock was my primary 
genre of choice at that time, my choice of 
electronic music shifted that year.
    In previous years, I was a fan of house 
music. It was always around me growing 
up, so it was only natural that I started 
listening to it. However, freshman year 
I fell in love with this new, vibrant, and 
energetic genre called Dubstep.  The 
music provided energy as but also cooled 
a person down with its slow tempo. Flux 
Pavilion, Adventure Club, Nero, and 
Rusko are a few of my favorite dubstep 
artist I listened to. Freshman year was the 
year of angst, aggression, and simplicity 
and my music choice reflected it. 
    Sophomore year was the year I started 
to chill out. I was very tired that year and 
I needed my music complement my lack 
of energy. That year I got less interested 
in rock. The primary choice of music I 
listened to was hip hop. I did not like 
the simple style hip hop but looked for 
more lyrical and more complex rappers. 
My favorite artists of that time include 
Kendrick Lamar, Childish Gambino, 
Ab-soul, and Kanye west.  However, in 
contrast I developed an interest in another 
new form of electronic music. This music 
was a mixture of my past electronic inter-

est and my new found musical interest. 
This new music was mainstream trap. 
Trap was just a section of hip hop before 
mainstream trap came along. Now the 
trap style of music is everywhere. It was 
the music of partying.  Sophomore year I 
grew more in the area of Hip-Hop, Trap, 
and Downtempo music. 
    Junior year was the year of a Re-awak-
ening. My hard days were over and I was 
free to do pursue other passions in my 
life. This freedom felt, translated into my 
music choice. UK Garage music and deep 
house was my primary electronic music 
genre. Deep house combined the groove 
that is found in r&b and soul, and the en-
ergy of house music. This made a groovy, 
dancable and hypnotic music that totally 
consumed me.  I listened to artists such as 
Disclosure, Henry Krinkle, and Kaytrana-
da.  As my interest for deep house grew, so 
did my interest in indie music as a whole. 
That year all I listened to was independent 
rock and alternative music.  In indepen-
dent music, there are no creative limits 
and music can be unpredictable. This de-
scribed my junior year as a whole. Junior 
year was a year of creativity and freedom 
as was my music choice. 
    My senior year has been a year of reflec-
tions. I’ve been looking back and thinking 
about my decisions and life. In seeing 
my past I can prepare for the future. My 
music choice has aided me in reflecting 
on the past. My genre of choice has been 
folk, r&b, and doo wop. Most of the music 
I listened to this year was from the 20th 
century. This music was relaxed and gave 
a nostalgic feel that could make one want 
to think of the past. This music was the 
music of reflection and introspection.
    Music is a great part of my life, and 
subsequently music has reflected my life. 
My high school years have a ushered in 
the transformation of the child known as 
Chris. My music documented this mag-
nificent process.

Foreign Faces, Foreign Places The Reality of Moving On

My High School Jukebox

Karla Leyja
Co-Editor-In-Chief

Chris Madison
News Editor

Brittany Le
Assistant Editor

Jennifer Nguyen
Staff Writer

It is tradition for graduating seniors of the TMI staff to write a Senior Column. We hope you enjoy-- TMI Staff

One Second At A Time



Opinions 

Page 7

        My four year high 
school experience at 
Manvel was simultane-
ously a rough ride and a 

learning experience. During my freshman 
and sophomore years, I acquired a mul-
titude of friends. Sadly, those friendships 
demised after I came to the realization that 
everyone I associated with was not truly 
my friend. At least now, I understand that 
the quantity of friends is not more valu-
able than the quality. I think high school 
students often get so caught up with the 
fantasy of being popular that they forget 
how important it is to have real friendships. 
     Like many girls in high school, I had 
to endure a lot of heartbreaks. However, I 
believe that those heartbreaks molded me 
into the strong and reckless individual I 
am today.  It just intrigues me how people 
can change so drastically as soon as they 
become a little more popular. It’s almost as 
if they feel that their popularity gives them 
superiority over the people they used to 
associate with. My cousin always warned 
me about how fake some people are in high 
school, and now I know that she was right. 
     Unfortunately my best friends no longer 
attend this school. I miss my best friend 
forever, Tonea. I met her my freshman year 
and we bonded through a mutual friend. I 
reminisce on the days when we would walk 
each other to classes and laugh at random 
things. We both have an odd sense of hu-
mor and we were happily unpopular. I also 
miss my other best friend forever Carne-
sha. She moved to Dawson High School, 
and I dearly miss her and her craziness. We 
used to rant about annoying people and 
vent our emotions to each other. As for the 

few current friends I have now, I will miss 
them and I want to give gratitude to them 
for accepting me, as awkward as I am. 
I think high school has taught me a lot 
about life and people. Every heartbreak 
only destroyed me temporarily, never per-
manently. I just gained permanent wisdom. 
There are a lot of desirable moments I have 
from Manvel, but they are too many to list. 
I will miss Mrs. Blades, Mr. Clancy, Mrs. 
Tompkins and Mr. Meek dearly; they are 
my favorite teachers in the world. Mrs. 
Blades is by far the best English teacher 
and she’s full of humor. Mr. Clancy is very 
lively and entertaining and has the greatest 
sarcasm.  Of course, I can’t forget Mrs. Mc-
Guire, she is literally the best mentor one 
could ever have. In fact, she made my high 
school experience ten times more bearable.  
I met Mrs. Mcguire in the second semester 
of sophomore year.  The newspaper staff 
is awesome and they literally have the best   
senses of humor. But just like in every 
story, things must come to an end. I’m leav-
ing Manvel and I will start a new chapter in 
my life. Goodbye Manvel. 
   

 

     Graduation is here. We 
went really far. I will miss 

my peers, and it feels like 
we will be gone forever.
     School is not an easy 

thing. People might say “oh you’re just 
lazy, you need to work harder.” Well, those 
people don’t struggle like we do. I really 
had a very crazy experience this year, and 
adventures.  High school did not just teach 
me about pre-math, science, history, or 
all those crazy subjects, it also taught me 
about life, or rather, how to deal with it. 
Another thing that school taught me and 
that I will never miss is WAKING UP 
early. This school had a lot of crazy events, 
celebrities visiting us, and tragic moments, 
but now we must move on and keep going 
forward, because if we stop, life goes on 
and we miss opportunities.
   When other people say that we don’t 
know what we are saying, we are pretty 
sure what we say when we stay up late 
doing our homework, “stud-dy-ing,” and 
worrying about our grades, trying to keep 
our grades up at all costs. They don’t know 
what we go through. They don’t know 
what our life is, so they can mind their 
own business.
   High school taught me about different 
subjects, like the one I most hated of all 
subjects was math. History, science (or 
“Scienceilla” as I like to call it), art and 
newspaper are all subjects that help us to 
understand the outside world and its crazy 
adventures and challenges. Honestly,  I 
think that high school will be the easiest 
challenge in life that you’re gonna face. So 
don’t be saying that high school is hard, 
because this is just the beginning.

     Sleep is a really beautiful thing, that 
is, when your body is at its most relaxed 
point. And of course you’re just lying in 
bed, dreaming in your own world. But of 
course nobody likes to have nightmares; 
I mean if you love to have them, then you 
have guts. Also, another thing that school 
taught me is to wake up early because you 
will need it in the real world or if, you 
are trying to get a family. As the Man or 
Woman of the family, you have to wake 
yourself and your family up, which is a big 
responsibility. Basically, school taught me 
the responsibilities that I will face later in 
life.
    I loved this school year and this school. 
I loved the fact that celebrities would come 
and visit us. I mean not many schools get 
the privilege to get visits from famous 
people like football players or radio sta-
tion celebs. And also when we have these 
random chill days, like no school on some 
days, the funny part is that other people 
have to go to school but not me. I just love 
it. Also we have these fun days like the flip 
flop day or when we have those field trips 
to water parks or museums, and also we 
get to leave the country, when we can go to 
Italy and Amsterdam. One day, I will visit 
those places. That’s one of my goals, to go 
and see the Eiffel tower, and one of those 
mime guys.
     I’m gonna miss high school. Today I 
say I am not gonna miss it, but later on I 
am gonna say “I wish I was back in high 
school.”
   Your schooling may be over, but remem-
ber that your education will still continue.

    Throughout my high school years, I 
have watched a lot of Disney movies over 
and over again because I love them so 
much. Disney movies mean so much to 
me. I grew up watching them and I will 
continue to watch them until the end of 
time (not an exaggeration). The reason 
I like Disney movies so much is because 
not only do they each have a deep, hidden 
meaning, but they also present the mes-
sage in a cute manner which I love A LOT. 
Disney has had such a huge impact on my 
life, so I decided to incorporate Disney 
lyrics in my senior column. I will now tell 
you my high 
school experi-
ence through 
Disney Lyrics 
and quotes!!!! 
:-)
    When I was a 
young warthog, 
I imagined high 
school to be like 
East High from 
High School 
Musical...It was 
no where near 
that, but what-
ever. It was just a 
whole new world 
to get used to. Every day, I asked myself 
“when will my life begin?” and “What 
time is it?” (Definitely not summer time). 
I got stressed throughout the years, but my 
friends helped me forget about my worries 
and my strife and they taught me how to 
let it go and just keep swimming because 
like everybody else, I’ve got a dream and I 
have to achieve it!   

    Sometimes I felt out of 
place over the years, but 
each time I told myself 
“I would go most 
anywhere to feel like I 
belong.” I freed myself 
from everyone’s expectations. Mama Odie 
taught me that when you find out who you 
are, you’ll find out what you need.
    A friend once told me “Hakuna Matata. 
It means no worries for the rest of your 
days.” It reminds me everyday to live with 
no worries, even when things are not go-
ing the way I want them to. 

    Whenever I am con-
fused with life, I remem-
ber that the Tarzan movie 
told me to “put your 
faith in what you believe 
in most,” which was a 
constant reminder to me 
to trust my heart. I have 
learned that it is impor-
tant to be true to your 
heart because your heart 
knows what you want and 
what to do to get what you 
want.
    When I was feeling like 
I am not going to be suc-
cessful, I always remem-

bered to have faith in my dreams because 
someday my rainbow will come smiling 
through. Never give up on your dreams! 
Remember, no request is too extreme!
    I have met some really great people in 
this school and I know that our friend-
ships will never die and they will always  
be in my heart. To my friends and family: I 
wouldn’t have nothing if I didn’t have you!     

The grueling practices in 
the hot summer sun.

The sweat rolling 
down places you 
had forgotten you 
could sweat.

The shade of our skin growing darker under 
the harsh rays. 
The blaring horns and squealing wood-
winds.
The cacophony of the band hall before prac-
tice has begun.
The spinning flags, our burning arms.
“One more time,” the director says for the 
tenth time in a row.
“Point your toes! Roll your feet! Get on 
step!”
The metronome is ingrained in our brains, I 
can hear it in my sleep.
The hard work and sweat and tears and 
injuries.
All for those 10 minutes on the field.
All for the rush of marching.
All for the feeling of catching that toss.
All for the chills 
when the crowd 
claps.
All for the mo-
ment when they 
announce the 
scores.
All for the 1.
All for the last-
ing friendships 
with this band 
that becomes 
family.
Every second is 
worth it.
It’s all worth it.
-(l.j)

    High school was not exactly the best 
four years of my life. I wasn’t the smartest, 
the funniest, the coolest, or most creative 
person in school. I didn’t have a barrage 
of friends or this charismatic personal-
ity that naturally let people in. I was kind 
of quiet. I was content with being in the 
background. 
     But things changed when I entered 
colorguard.
     I had always had friends in band since 
junior high but did not know how to get 
involved in the program since I could not 
play an instrument. When I heard the 
announcement for colorguard auditions I 
could not wait to try out. My junior year 
I joined guard after dabbling in dance for 
two years and I wish I had joined earlier. 
    Never in my life have I ever felt more 
at home than I do on a field at a football 
game Friday night or at a contest in the 
blazing hot sun with members I called my 
family.  I have never felt more beautiful 
than on the floor with winterguard. 
           Being a member of colorguard has 

taught me so many valuable life lessons. 
It made me realize that I did not need a 
lot of friends to feel important, and that 
it was better to be surrounded by a few 
great friends than to have the love of a 
whole school. It taught me how to want 
to be seen instead of fading into the 
background. 
   I gained self confidence and friend-
ships and an experience that will always 
be the highlight of my high school 

years, I could not be more proud of the 
band program and I cannot wait to see 
what becomes of it. The long grueling 
hours of practice in the hot sun and the 
pain, sweat, and tears was all worth the 

final result. 

Four Interesting Years

The Start of Something New

School is Life

From Summer to End We Ruled

Courtesy Photo
Squad of Life
My awesome friends “squad” posing in front of the Tree 
of Life in Disney World’s Animal Kingdom during our 
band trip spring break.

Alexis Caballa
the best staff 

writer ever

Courtesy Photo
SLAY!
My best friend senior, Brittany Le, 
and I, striking a pose during warm up 
before a competition. 

Lexus Jacobs
the other best staff 
writer ever

Richard Palma
Staff Writer

Dana Kongo
Staff Writer

Photo By: Dana Kongo
My Favorite Counselor
Ms. McRae has been a large inspiration to my academic 

career.
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    I mean, don’t get me 
wrong, I liked high school, 
but if I had to choose be-

tween repeating my 
high school experience 
or going to a string of 

Justin Bieber concerts, I guess I’m the new-
est Belieber on the block. 
     I had my fair share of good moments, 
but I think I want to focus on my fall backs 
of these last four years. Why? Because why 
not. It was only high school.
     So let’s start from the beginning. 
     The first day of high school, I wore a 
tight, white button down shirt and a red 
bow tie with a pair of cargo shorts and red 
Vans. I thought I was the coolest kid on the 
block. I regret to inform you all, much to 
everyone’s disbelief, I was not.  
     That same year, I failed Spanish and 
Algebra II... like... really... really... badly... 
(sorry Mrs. Kerr and Mrs. Meinecke). I 
don’t know why I didn’t try so hard. Maybe 
I just hadn’t developed good study habits... 
maybe my tight collar and bow tie cut off 
blood flow to the brain. Who knows. Who 
knows. 
     I used to have an ugly fauxhawk on my 
head. Every morning, I would wake up 
very early and spread about a tub of gel 
into my hair. I stopped having the hair cut 
when I was told that it looked like someone 
sat on my head. He was right.
     Lol I remember one time I was in soccer 
freshman year and it was really wet outside 
and I wasn’t really being smart about every-
thing and I forgot my workout clothes but 
I still played anyways in my school clothes 
and I slipped trying to kick the ball and 
the rest of the day I walked around with 
muddy clothes. Good times.
    Sophomore year I went through a Mum-
ford and Sons phase. Never again. 
    Junior year was the peak of my cardigan 
phase, and anyone close to me would say 
that those were very dark days indeed. 
     Senior year was pretty nice to be honest. 
     I mean, don’t get me wrong, I had a 
lot of good things happen to me, but let’s 
face it, accomplishments don’t define who 

you are. Rather, your failures define you (I 
know, it’s hard to think about those days 
my friends. Deep breaths).
    Just take a look back. Sure, we remember 
good things in our lives. I can remember 
times when my smile shined greater than 
the moon on a clear night, and I can re-
member times when I stood on a pedestal 
in front of my peers. But how much have 
those days really changed you for the bet-
ter? 
    My failures have defined who I am today, 
and the phases I have gone through have 
sculpted me into a culmination of mistakes 
made of banjo music and cardigans.
    Everyone lives in these phases that de-
termine stages in their lives. Some phases 
are new awakenings that open doors to 
bright futures. Other phases are defined by 
deaths of friends and deaths of possibili-
ties. It is our job as humans to live our lives 
and make it so as many phases as possible 
are defined by good moments, and not the 
opposite. 
    Live a life that is filled with phases you 
do not regret, even if you didn’t make the 
best choices. Live your own life.
    Too many times I see people stuck in this 
fugue state of wanting to follow norms be-
cause they are safe. I may even be a victim 
of this same fate. But, I hope moving on 
from high school that I can take the phases 
I have experienced and let them shape me 
in a positive way.
    I mean, don’t get me wrong, I look back 
and laugh at all the mistakes I made, like 
the time I went to school with a hole on the 
back of my pants or when I thought I was 
the first one to find Kendrick Lamar, but 
I think I definitely learned a lot from my 
downfalls, and I really appreciate what I 
did wrong because I can look back and see 
all that I did right even more clearly. I hope 
everyone does the same. Just don’t take 
things too seriously and be happy. Put the 
text book down and go smell the roses, go 
to a party, laugh a little, be a teenager.
    After all, it’s only high school. 

Marco’s Last Manifesto
Marco Amaya
Co-Editor-in -Chief 
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Angel Palacios
Post-Grad Plans:
Go to pipe welding 
school
Senior Year in three 
words:
Nothing but Happiness

Stephania Rodriguez
Post- Grad Plans:
Join the Army Reserve, 
attend Texas State Uni-
versity
Senior Year in three 
words: life changing 
experience

Christopher Salazar
Post- Grad Plans:
College
Senior Year in three 
words:
Very, Very, Ongoing

Mariela Sanchez 
Post-Grad Plans:
University of Texas at 
San Antonio
Senior Year in three 
words:
Life is Prime.

Chloe Diaz
Post- Grad Plans:
Texas State University 
at San Marcos, become 
a Criminal Defense 
Lawyer
Senior Year in three 
words:
Grind to Shine.

Damian Wayne 
Wright
Post-Grad Plans:
Enlist in the Army 
and make it through 
bootcamp
Senior Year in three 
words:
Unforgettable, expe-
riemental, and gra-
cious

Cedric Pasco
Post-Grad Plans:
University of Houston 
for Business Entre-
penurship 
Senior Year in three 
words:
When’s this due?

Brandon Prince
Post-Grad Plans:
Go to Howard Univer-
sity to earn my doctor-
ate
Senior Year in three 
words:
Freedom, Nostalgia, 
Friends

Mihir Annaldasula
Post-Grad Plans:
Texas A&M University 
for Petroleum Engi-
neering
Senior Year in three 
years:
Veni Vidi Vici

Senior Profiles- What Happens Now?
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Senior Wills
    I, Diego Velazquez, Treon and 
Gareth, this is not a farewell to you 
guys. This is a reminder, remember, 
we are making a band in the future, 
a band that will go down in history. 
Paloma, Thank you for being my 
“homie” during senior year, you helped 
me out I needed help when trying to 
talk to girls. Amber, above all girls I 
met in High school, I will remember 
you the most, I asked you to Prom 
night and you said yes. 
    I, Tahlaya Hardwin, give all my 
love to Jacob Kemper, and my friend-
ship to Zirmauni McNell with the fun 
times we had in cross country and 
Track & Field. Coach Barrier was a 
good coach, I learned a lot from you 
and I will always remember you.
    I, Tierra Williams, leave the fol-
lowing to those whom have gotten me 
through these past four years. Darnell 
Kent Smith, more than a high school 
sweetheart, it took me up until junior 
year to come around, but thank you 
for waiting. I couldn’t have chosen 
anyone better to exit Manvel’s doors 
with. I love you. Cam’Ron Evans, 
Kendal Thirston, Kamron Den Allen, 
my boys, all three of you are artistic, 
unique, and free-spirited. Stay that 
way. I love you guys.
    I, Stephania Rodriguez, leave the 
following to my friends, teacher, and 
family. Auntie: Thanks for all your 
support and always being there for 
me. I love you for that. Clarrisa: I’m 
so glad I met you. You’ve brought 
nothing but great memories to my life 
and been a true friend since the day 
one. I will miss you tons. Yearbook 
staff: I had great memories with you 
guys. I will miss every single one of 
guys. Mrs.Tompkins Thanks for always 
being there for me, you’ve been awe-
some to me. Best teacher ever. Thank 
you MHS for the high school experi-
ence. #c/o 2015.
    I, Charity Fowler, Leave the fol-
lowing to my friends and family. 
Mom: thank you for my entire life. For 
always being there. I love you. Faith: 
For the past 13 years you have been 
a pain in my side, but it reminds me 
every day that I love you! Johna-
than: You have shown me the good 
in people and how amazing it feels 
to have real happiness. Don’t ever 
forget how much you mean to me. 
McKenzie: You are my fall back. You 
are always there when I need you 
and I will forever be grateful for you. 
You were there for me when I had no 
one else and will always be my best 
friend. Thank you MHS for helping me 
grow up. #class2k15
    I, G.Haynes, Leave all my things 
to my lil bro Cam Scott; also I want 
all my money to go to my little sister. 
I will miss when me, Kasey and Rob 
would take showers together when we 
were younger, about junior year. Also 
I want to leave my room to Shawn 
Simms, that’s my brother from another 
mother, real talk. I want all my football 
things, gloves, socks, and others to 

Reggie Hemphill. I want to give all my 
noodles in my house to Coach Rob 
because he doesn’t look like he eats. 
I want my house to go to my mom 
(Keeta Brown) and dad (ps). I want to 
give my vine of HAIL MARY GARY to, 
Hunter HAGDORN, Che’mar Herbert, 
and Brandon McCarty (body). I want 
the football I threw to hang from the 
bell tower once I enter the NFL draft. 
I leave my shoes I wore in the vine 
to Mrs.Liptack and I leave all social 
media to the whole football coaching 
staff.
    I, Talor Williams, leave the follow-
ing to my homies, Josh Ugat: you my 
ride or die for life. Mj & Megan: We 
out but we still live & always remem-
ber “Dramatic fiction equals plays.” 
Love y’all! To all my haters: Watch me 
stunt and stay successful. Cameron 
Hightower: Love you & I’ll miss you 
dearly. Sarah & Tien: Thanks for stay-
ing real and true. John: Thanks for 
everything. The rest of y’all…. Have 
fun with life.
   I, Fernando “Bubba” Guajardo, 
leave the following to my friends. 
Angel: Don’t make anyone else a 
third wheel again. Lindsey:  Share 
your happiness with us, we want 
to know. Andrew: Don’t go to the 
islands. Mathew: I will beat you at 
Smash Bros. Trevor: I’m gonna miss 
you man. Alex: Zorro. Alyssa: Keep 
working hard and watch out for se-
nioritis. Jeanette: Keep living life like 
you are. To all my friends I have not 
mentioned: check Romans 8:37 on 
Google.
    I, Roberta Porter, leave the follow-
ing to my friends and family. Raven: 
We’ve always had good times no 
matter what and we’ve always stuck 
by each other’s side. Alexis: We only 
met in speech class our sophomore 
year and we’ve been close ever since. 
I appreciate our close friendship 
through all the drama. To my parents: 
I appreciate all your time, love, and 
money you’ve spent to get me where 
I am today. You have always helped 
me through my troubles and no matter 
what you always love me. Good luck 
to all the future Mavericks!
    I, Karianna Davenport, leave to all 
lower classmen and women, senior 
year, your counselor and principal will 
be your best friend. 
    I, Zanaisha, leave the following to 
my friends and family: that I spent my 
whole day with at school. Demetrius:  
5th period dying laughing at his jokes 
and how he talks. Tiffany: meeting in 
the halls and cracking up laughing.
    I, Garret K, to everyone who 
thinks they are smart because you 
go to school “Just because you’re 
educated doesn’t mean you’re intel-
ligent.” – Unknown. To everyone who 
calls me their friend, thank you for the 
memories. To all the friends I’ve lost 
contact with; have a good long happy 
life. To everyone I wasn’t friends with, 
sayonara.
    I, Amy Ruiz, leave the follow-

ing to my friends and family. Cyndi 
Baltazar: My lovely junior, thanks for 
supporting me through all these years, 
thanks to those Banuelos I have meet 
you. Jennifer Alonso: I hope we never 
leave our friendship, thank you for 
your support. To all my friends: Thank 
you for making me smile when I was 
in my worst situations. To my lovely 
parents: Without you, I wouldn’t be 
here. Thank you for all supports. To 
my hard-headed brother: Look at me, 
I made it too, thank you for having my 
back. Love y’all.
    I, Alexis Caballa leave the follow-
ing to my friends. Gianeen: I leave 
you my peach. You’re amazing! Karla: 
I won’t leave you anything, You leave 
me quesadillas. Josh: I leave you our 
bike rides to Starbucks and the park...
AND MY HEART. 2.75 flutes: you 
guys are amazing & I’ll miss y’all so 
much. Claire: You’re my favorite boy. 
I love you so much and I wish you 
the best in life. You’re the greatest!! 
Taylor D: I’ll miss your stories in 7th 
period.  I love all of you guys &I will 
miss y’all a lot.
      I, Yoselin Aguirre, leave the fol-
lowing to my friends and family. To 
my parents: I love you and will always 
appreciate all the wonderful things 
you did throughout my life. Amayeli 
& Susana: I will always remember 
the crazy things we all did at Anay-
elis house. Both of you are my best 
friends anybody could have asked for, 
Eodina, Sarai & Amy: You 3 are also 
my best friends and I will never forget 
all the funny memories we have to-
gether. To MHS: You will always have 
my heart.
    I, Irvin, leave everything to my 
friends. I don’t have anything. 
    I, Arieana, leave the following to 
future mavericks, my family, and my 
friend Kennedy Visor. Future mavs: I 
leave to you a mind set. My mind set 
was to never quit. High school like the 
rest of your life will be a roller coaster 
of emotions. You’ll have classes you 
love and some you’ll hate before you 
even walk in. Whatever the feeling, 
don’t quit and learn all you can. Above 
all never quit. To my family: although 
I may be gone, I’ll always be here for 
every single one of you. I also leave a 
word to my best friend, Kennedy never 
build your life around one individual 
thing, but never regret what once 
made you smile.
    I, Kelsea Fields leave the follow-
ing to my friend Christina. You are a 
good friend, even though I was new to 
Manvel high school you still talked to 
my twin and I. We need more memo-
ries we always have something to talk 
about, there’s never a dull moment.
    I, Evelyn, leave the following to my 
peeps. It’s been real. We all learned 
from each other. All had good times. 
Some ended. Some will be forever. 
Most importantly, thanks to my family, 
after everything we’ve been through, 
we still made it. Best of luck to Man-
vel & the remaining students that have 

yet to graduate. YOLO.
    I, Samone Stephens, wish the 
entire senior student body of Manvel 
High school the best of luck to your 
future. Like Thomas Edison says “our 
greatest weakness lies in giving up. 
The most certain way to succeed is 
always to try just one more time.” So 
never stop trying and never give up 
or in. All my love goes to Josh and 
Sarah. Farewell Manvel High school.
     I, Victor Torres, will leave all my 
belongings to my kids and friends.
    I, Gianni Preston, leave the fol-
lowing to the world to enjoy. To the 
world: Peep my mixtape fam its fire. 
Trapoholic mixtapes ™.
    I, Shondrea, I wanna thank God 
for my best friend Zahajhia, my mother 
for helping me I love her and having a 
family that cares.
    I, Batool, have spent two years in 
Manvel High School. The two years 
I spent in MHS were the best years 
in my life. Junior and senior year 
were so much fun. I met a lot of new 
friends and teacher. I’d like to gradu-
ate but at the same time I don’t. I 
wish everyone has a great summer. I 
wish to all my junior friends to have a 
very great senior year, just like I did.
   I, Andrea Lloyd, am about to em-
bark on the adventure of a lifetime. I 
do not know where destiny will take 
me, but I do know in have people I 
love and trust who have graduated 
before me and who will graduate after 
me. I am in debt to Andrew, Kyle, 
Paige, Zach, and Kris. They taught, 
tutored, and helped me so much. I 
leave my artistic creativity  and meta-
phors Diana, Sunny, Loki, and Jerk. 
My academia and essay-cramming 
skills I leave to Neethu, Miriam, and 
Mark; you’ll need it for AP Research! 
To future Capstone students, I leave 
my patience, hope, and endurance; 
may you meet all your deadlines and 
speak with confidence. To the Manvel 
Maverick Band I leave my dedication 
and love. Trumpets, I’m limited to a 
100 words, so ask me to text ya’ll the 
rest. To the Mormons, I leave my love 
for the gospel and missionary op-
portunities and my testimony. To my 
not-brother, Grant, I wish you the best 
of luck in all of your endeavors. Lastly 
my sister, Catherine, I leave you ac-
cess to all of my knowledge, love, and 
passion.    
I, Christina Calvin, leave the following 
to my fellow classmates and friends. 
We are all closing a chapter in our 
lives and preparing new beginnings 
and always believe some of what you 
see and none of what you hear. Stand 
for something or fall for anything, 
and life is always what you make it. 
I’ve met some of the greatest people 
in my life twins Chelsea and Kelsea 
they have really showed me that true 
friendships really do exist. We have 
so many more memories to make in 
our future so graduation doesn’t scare 
me at all because I know that they will 
always have my back as I have theirs. 
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        I, Christopher Salazar, leave 
the following to my family and friends 
and people who knew me. I wish you 
all the best and I hope you all have a 
successful chapter in the next stage 
in your life. Thank you for all the 
memories and great experiences, mo-
ments that will not be forgotten and 
will forever be cherished. Good luck, 
love y’all. And to my family, thank you 
for being with me through all the ups 
and downs, love y’all.
        I, Lindsey Maldonado, leave 
the following to my friends: Brenda, 
Gabby, and My-Linh: you’re all crazy 
but I love you guys and will miss you! 
Fernando and Andrew: why was I 
smiling? You’ll never know. Hahaha! 
Zane: I know you had a rough year, 
but you will eventually learn to trust 
again.
     I, Ashten White, leave the follow-
ing to my friends and family. Daniela: 
I leave you with my love and appreci-
ation for our friendship and the hilari-
ous pictures you send me when I get 
sad. Aleja: I leave you with the selfies 
we took every day in first period. 
Also, with the endless laughter we’ve 
shared. To Aaron: late night Whata-
burger runs and harmonizing to every 
song in the car. To my father: My 
dearest appreciations for helping me 
follow my dreams and never giving up 
on me. I leave you with my love and 
gratitude. To MHS: GOODBYE!!!
   I, Breona, leave the following to my 
friends and family. Mom, Dad, and 
stepmom: Those memories of going 
to my games and always being there 
for me. Those fun trips you took me 
on, and telling me no when you didn’t 
agree with me. Siblings: Fun memo-
ries of taking me places and hanging 
out. Nica: memories from when we 
first met, showing me kindness and 
true friendship. Kennedy McCray: 
those times we had in dance class 
and Mrs. L’s class. Corinthia: I love 
you so much. I’ve had so many good 
times at Manvel with you. Majestics: 
my 2nd family. MHS: It’s been real. 
    I, Paloma Ornelas, leave the 
hardworking days and nights but final-
ly achieving my goal to my beautiful 
mother. To my baby sister, my loud 
laugh and my smile. That horrible 
New Year’s Eve, I leave my cousins 
Esmerelda and Yahayra. My tears 
of joy to my co-workers Andrea and 
Jazzy fresh for letting me know I’m 
not alone and I could make it through 
everything. To Cassandra, Javi, Luis, 
Victor, Beckey, the Alonaras & Jacki 
my happiness for always making me 
almost die of laughter every day. And 
a big thank you to my close friends 
Paola and Marissa for always being 
there for me no matter what.
    I, Jacqueline Uriarte, want to 
thank all of my friends for the fun 
times here at Manvel, I’m going to 
miss seeing you guys every single 
day. I will never forget the memo-
ries we have had together. My best 
year at Manvel was my senior year 
because of all the people I’ve spent it 

with. Shout out to the fam, I love you 
guys and wish you the best in life.
      I, Justin Hall, am leaving my 
friends and family. Heading to college 
will have my heart breaking but I will 
be okay. I believe in hope. Gradu-
ation would be a memory and a big 
accomplishment in my life. My friends 
are growing up with me and I wouldn’t 
want anything else than to graduate 
with them and get that diploma. I will 
go out to college and study for my 
major and have fun, while also trying 
to do my thing in rodeo.
    I, Tyler Vu, will be leaving Manvel 
High School and be creating a new 
and successful future for myself and 
into a journey in adulthood or life. In 
my 4 years in Manvel, many memo-
ries, bad and good were created. It 
was a heck of an emotional roller 
coaster. High school has many things, 
I won’t forget it, but I will miss all of 
it. 
    I, Alexandria Rawley, leave the 
following to my dear friends and 
teachers. Miriam, I will miss you and 
I’ll visit when I can. You’re smart, 
beautiful, and fun but don’t let your 
head get the best of you. I leave you 
our fish. Take care of them and help 
Mr. Gallagher when he loses his pitch 
pipe. Michael, I leave my advice and 
experience. Don’t make the mistakes 
I’ve made. To my teachers, I love you 
all. I will forever hold what you have 
taught me close to heart. Thank you 
for being wonderful.
    I, Megan Gusman, leave the fol-
lowing to my family and mavs. Talor, 
MJ, Tomas, & Chris we have been 
through everything together and I 
can’t imagine my life without y’all and 
I love you guys so much. To Josh 
Ugat, this your battle now… song? 
To my amazing parents, thank you 
so much for everything, love y’all so 
much! Mad, you are my person, love 
you. Cameron Hightower, I leave to 
you my school spirit!! Dgreen, what’s 
up? To Mrs. Duff, thank you for ev-
erything and you are the best teacher 
I could’ve had. To MHS, I’m out, 
Hoka Hey!!
    I, Hailee Higgins, leave the follow-
ing to the ones who made it all pos-
sible. My two fish: Shelby & Natalie, 
I love you both to the moon & back. 
You have the world in front of you; 
enjoy it! To my best friends, Bailey & 
Raini: We will forever be three peas 
in a pod. I love you both. To my 
juniors: You’re almost there! Enjoy 
every moment; time flies. My seniors: 
Yall will always be my favorites. Good 
luck! Coach Paulk & Coach Jones: 
Thank you both for everything. To 
MHS: Thanks for the Friday nights. 
Hoka Hey!
    I, Sheryl Soundar, leave to Kierra 
my obsession with Downton. Rebeca 
and Kevin, you each get one half of 
my brain. And a ring. And happi-
ness. Dina, I leave you my rank and 
my horrible case of senioritis, not that 
you need either, but I wouldn’t dream 
of giving them to anyone else. Mrs. 

Blades and Mrs. LaBelle, I leave you 
my gratitude. And Anna, I leave you 
my memories. Every rant about every 
horrible day, every Starbucks run, 
every detail of Pirates, and all the 
glittering magic from every fairy tale 
we’ve ever discussed.
   I, Pearlnille Saya-ang, leave se-
nioritis to Lisa, Thea, Gabby, Stebins 
and Richard. Know that even though 
I mess with you every day, I con-
sider myself lucky because of you 
guys. NERF GUN FIGHTS. To Amy, 
Cinthya, Cindy, Karla, Yuri and San-
juana, always laugh at Coach Wil-
son’s jokes, even if they’re not funny. 
I leave you my maturity, but you’re 
going to have to look for it! To Abi, 
Hannah and Dalila, don’t procrasti-
nate junior year! To Pazzy Paz and 
Bre, you two are always gonna be my 
freshmen. I leave you goofiness (I’m 
funny and you know it). And guys. 
GET ON THE LINE! 
    I, Ronni Turner, leave the follow-
ing. My parents: Thank you so much 
for all of the encouraging words and 
advice throughout my life. I strive to 
live through the words that you guys 
have given me as often as possible. I 
will always hold both of you near and 
dear to my heart. Mom: Thanks for 
helping me develop a sense of style.
Also to Jonathan Jackson (junior): Go 
out and get some fresh air once in a 
while!
    I, Devona Mclemore, leave the 
following friends and family my won-
derful personality. My funny sense of 
humor. The wonderful times we had 
have on the weekend. To my close 
friends Ashanti and Angel when we 
went out, whether it was to the mov-
ies or just being on FaceTime with 
each other. To my wife Jazz I leave 
you all our pictures and times we 
spent at work and in fourth period. To 
my grandma: I leave you whatever I 
have and you to know that I appreci-
ate everything and everything you are. 
To Mrs. Collier, I would like to thank 
you for letting me come in there and 
talk about my life problems and help-
ing with life after college, So thanks 
for everything. To MHS: Good bye 
and farewell.
    I, Jose Garza, leave the follow-
ing to my friends and family. That 
wonderful day we had jamming to the 
best times. Corey, with a lifetime of 
laughs.
    I, Trinidad Ramos, leave the fol-
lowing to my friends. Corey: the good 
times we had talking about skating 
and sports. Jose: having French class 
with you 6th period junior year was 
fun and had a good time throughout 
the years.
    I, Tori Calvin, leave the follow-
ing to my peers. Scott: The very 
best friendship that could never be 
replaced or compared to. Lauren: 
Lilly Pulitzer dresses and much love 
for years to come. Lexus: Tumblr 
and all the knowledge that comes 
with it. Hunter: The talk about who 
we can trust--that meant more than 

you know. The varsity cheerleaders: 
Many catfights and a big lesson about 
forgiving your enemies. Zori: I leave 
an unsaid apology. Liz: Goodbye, 
drive safe! MJ: Good luck and have 
fun! And to Manvel: I leave the worst 
times and the best people of my life.
   I, Javier Gameros, have had a 
good year in High school, it made me 
think about how much more expecta-
tions and work college is going to be. 
I really have a lot of plans for the fu-
ture I know that one day I will change 
the world in a good way, helping 
people as a doctor. My main goal 
is to reach people that are having a 
hard life and are sick or injured, so I 
can help them and heal them. And I 
also want to know that one day I will 
stop the injustices and indifferences in 
the world. But the best thing is that I 
don’t do it alone but all that I do and 
are capable of doing because God 
is always protecting me even when 
sometimes I make mistakes in life. I’m 
thankful for life, but I’ve had a good 
senior year and I’m glad to have an 
education in MHS.
    I, Keisha Cox, leaving the fol-
lowing to my family, Kendrick: you 
are more than my brother you are 
like my best friend. There isn’t one 
day that I’m not with you that I don’t 
laugh. We argue almost every day 
but in two minutes we are back being 
best friends. You re my jelly and I’m 
the peanut butter. Together we make 
the perfect sandwich. Love you. My 
mummy: I love you and always will 
no matter how much we bump heads. 
You will always be in my life no mat-
ter what. Thank you for what you 
have done and thank you for having 
me. Nanny: you are the best grandma 
ever! I love you to pieces and I would 
not be who I am if it wasn’t for you.
   I, Taylor Scott, leave the follow-
ing to my friends and family. Monique 
Shidell and Antoine Hill you two are 
my favorite juniors. I will never forget 
our little car ride after little shop of 
horrors or the times we had back 
stage. It was such a grueling process 
we thought would never end- but 
it did all too soon. To you guys , I 
leave my chair in Kantorei for you to 
fill. Sing your loudest and proudest! 
Chelsea Narcisse, my favorite cousin 
at Manvel, I hope these last two years 
of high school for you are amazing, 
so happy I was able to spend one 
with you. Don’t grow up too fast! To 
all my fellow seniors, I wish you the 
best in all your endeavors. Con-
gratulations for walking across this 
stage. You have made Manvel and 
your families proud in so many ways. 
Continue to follow your dreams and 
never give up. Success is the only 
option. To MHS: it has been the time 
of my life, may you continue produce 
students of high caliber. Thanks for all 
you have done.

Senior Wills
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     I, Johnathan Alfred, would like to 
leave all the many memories from the 
past four years in football to all of my 
senior teammates. I would like to give 
of spring break to Gabriel, Charity, 
and Dom. I would like to give Gabriel 
all of the car memories and dreams 
that we shared. I want to give Dom 
our memories of sports, cars and 
many others and the ones that the fu-
ture holds for us! Also, I want to thank 
my girlfriend for the many memories 
we share and all the ones to come. 
And last but not least I want to   thank 
Manvel high school for the experienc-
es it has given to me and what it has 
prepared for me in my future.
    I, Angel Palacios, leave this to my 
mama, to squad and the love of my 
life. Mama, I love you and I miss you 
so very much. I can’t wait for you to 
visit and meet my beautiful girlfriend 
so y’all can be friends who are close 
and all that. To my squad, you know 
how we rockin’, don’t forget me when 
I go to college. Last but not least, 
to my beloved girlfriend... You have 
made my senior year filled with noth-
ing but love… Thank you for every-
thing, good luck next year on your 
own. I love you so much Rosie!
     I, Marco Amaya, leave the follow-
ing to the underclassmen. Band mem-
bers, true leaders come from origins 
of being great followers. Remember 
that. Newspaperers, the best products 
come from pure focus and determina-
tion. If you all stay focused, this paper 
will continue to be a great quality 
one. To the academic UIL members, 
leave a legacy of greatness in the 
district. The fate of Taylor High School 
depends on it. To everyone else, 
make sure you all take time to enjoy 

yourselves. Life is precious, and those 
who take it too seriously miss out on 
so much opportunity. I had an incred-
ible amount of fun in high school, and 
I will miss all those who made me into 
the person I am today. 
     I, Jennifer Nguyen, leave these 
words to my friends and family. To 
my precious juniors Dina, Kevin, and 
Rebeca: don’t worry so much about 
your grades; you’re going to be fine 
and I’m going to miss you more than 
anything. To my brothers: don’t touch 
my stuff while I’m away and remember 
to focus more on your school work 
because I know you guys like games 
too much. To Momkins and Infante: 
thank you for putting up with all the 
times I didn’t do my work. To my 
senior squad Karla, Brittany, Yussra, 
Josh, Marco, Obet, Quang, Chris, 
Scott, Ashily, Laura, and Robin: you 
guys are graduating with me so there 
isn’t much I can leave you with, but 
I just wanted to say that you all have 
made these four years the most mem-
orable years of my life. Thank you, I 
love you, and I wish you the best in 
your future endeavors. And finally, to 
the next generation of Acadec, UIL, 
Opportunity Smiles, Capstone, and 
Newspaper: work hard but have fun. 
You guys have to live up to what the 
class of 2015 left behind. No pressure, 
though!
     I, Brittany Le, leave the following 
to my friends. To my Golds: I leave 
you the satisfaction of knowing that 
y’all never got to see me fall on my 
butt (HA!). I love you all so much. 
To my beautiful Jennifer: all the No’s 
to your Fight Me’s. To my (equally 
as) beautiful Karla: I’m keeping my 

presidency in your #1 Fan Club. To 
Marco: I leave you the responsibil-
ity of taking me to HEB next year. 
To precious Kevin: I dedicate all my 
future naps. To Tompkins: I dedicate 
my future. Thank you for everything, 
Momkins. And lastly, to my UIL senior 
squad: I leave all the best moments of 
my senior year. Thank you. Have fun 
graduating from Taylor HS.
     I, Karla Leyja, leave the following 
to my friends. To Ankim and Brenda: 
my unfinished capstone diploma. To 
My-Linh: all the sonic drinks I never 
bought you-- I promise I’ll get you a 
real one (eventually). To Tompkins 
and Liliana: the website, even though 
it was never mine to give anyway. 
To Infante: all the spanish complaints 
you’ll never get to hear. To Jennifer 
and Brittany: all the UT gear I won’t 

need after all (Hoya Saxa!). To the 
rest of my friends: thank you.
     I, Chris Madison, will be leav-
ing the following to my dear friends: 
I leave all of my button downs to my 
homeboy. Marco Amaya. I leave my 
old flat top pick to my flat top twin, 
Treavor Caeser. I leave an infinite 
amount of paper to Jennifer so she 
can rip them in anger ,  I leave Karla 
a map of Canada to remind her how 
persuasive she is. I leave my com-
puter to Quang, and I leave my mix-
tape to Kevin Singh. My time here at 
Manvel has been eventful and full of 
glee. The people here have been gra-
cious and kind, and for that I am truly 
grateful. I want to thank my friends 
Jennifer, Josh, Scott, Chris, Mihir, 
Payson, Obet, Karla, Brittany, Marco, 
Chloe, and my rich homie Arth. 

Senior Wills

Class Favorites
Class of 2015

Best Eyes:
Sarah Fox & Dalton Dalmolin

Most Talkative:
Diamond Dickson & Corbin Moore

Most Likely To Be President:
Elizabeth Roudbari & Hunter Teague

Most likely to Succeed:
Rakeb Wogayehu & Aaron Knight

Most Likely To Own A Clothing 
Line:
Jade Turner & Tyler Vu

Most Likely To Be A Farmer:
Elizabeth Griffith & Toler “TJ” Kern

Smartest: 
Patricia Thai & Quang Dong

Class Clown:
Talor Williams & Alexander Campbell

Most Likely To Be A Chef:
Jaelyn Jordan & John Mendoza

Most Likely To Own A Gym:
Yessi Altamirano & Marion Quidilig

Class Flirt:
Sydney Cousin & Darrien “D” Green

Most Attractive:
Amber Kuykendall & Todd Maxwell

Most Likely To Be a Rockstar:
Ashten White

Best Smile:
Brittany Warneke & Shane Jackson

Most Likely To Be A Millionaire:
Sheryl Soundar & Arth Patel

Best Hair:
Zahrla Radford & Fazal Khan

Most Likely To Be Bill Gates:
Joyce Ogbonnaya & Lucas Harvill

Most Likely To Win An Oscar:
Hannah Meade & Brandon Prince

Most Athletic: 
Kahlia Columbus & Gary Haynes

Best Personality:
Zori Petrova & Noah Garza

Most Likely To Be a Model:
Zaria Brown & Pascual Sendra

Most Artistic:
Christian Pozo & Rostaffa Borneo

Most likley to be on ESPN:
Jordan Hosey & Collin Scott

Most Spirited:
Megan Gusman & Tomas Garcia

Class Flower: Rose

Class Song:  Leave Out All the Rest~ 
Linkin Park 

Mr. and Mrs. MHS:
Qyalan Clay and Cory Jo MartinIt’s all about the “U”

Photo by: Jessica Tompkins
Till We Meet Again
The Newspaper Seniors, from left to right Alexis Caballa, Brittany Le, Karla Leyja, Jennifer Nguyen,  Dana 
Kongo, Lexus Jacobs, Chris Madison, Obet Montalvo and Marco Amaya. 
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