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GSA AND DAY OF SILENCE �

the head on February 
12, 2008, during his 
computer class by a 
classmate whom he 
had previously asked 
to be his Valentine. 
Lawrence was gay 
and the classmate re-
acted homophobically. 
Day of Silence helps 
people understand 
that these kids are just 
like any other person, 
no matter who they 
love or how they ex-
press themselves. My 
friends and I wit-
nessed people being 
mean to others who 
were supporting Day 
of Silence. I person-

ally and strongly be-
lieve this was wrong 
and shouldn’t have 
been happening at all! 
GSA is helping to 
pass on the message 
of tolerance. As de-
scribed by The West-
ern Third New Interna-
tional Dictionary, toler-
ance means “to have 
a permissive or liberal 
attitude toward the be-
liefs or practices dif-
fering from or conflict-
ing with one’s own”. 
To everyone who 
reads this, I hope you 
will be more tolerant. 

by Seth Edgar 

The Gay-Straight Alli-
ance club tries to 
open up people’s 
eyes to the people 
that they find different. 
Why should gays, les-
bians, bisexuals, 
transgender, and 
questioning people be 
shunned from soci-
ety? As you may 
know, there was an 
event called  Day of 
Silence held across 
the country. This day 
was in the honor of 
Lawrence King who 
was a fifteen-year-old 
boy who was shot in 

TOLERANCE IS TO 
HAVE A 

PERMISSIVE OR 
LIBERAL 

ATTITUDE 
TOWARD THE 
BELIEFS OR 
PRACTICES 

DIFFERING FROM 
OR CONFLICTING 

WITH ONE’S OWN. �
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OK, time to talk about my 
nominee for most infuriat-
ing subject of the month or 
should I say, of my life. 
Discrimination has always 
bothered me, but now 
more than ever.  
Discrimination is a word 
that everyone knows, but 
rarely uses. It’s a basic 
fact that making fun turns 
to discrimination, and dis-
crimination turns to vio-
lence; nobody wants to get 
involved when it goes that 
far, right? Who really be-
lieves that these things 
happen at school? Well, 
you may not, but it does. 
People get shunned and 
made fun of all the time. 
Usually, it’s caught before 
getting to the violence 
stage, but not all the time. 
The world is a diverse 
place, and it’s full of di-
verse people. Of course, 
not everyone agrees on 
everything. But what really 
starts fights? It’s pretty 

simple. People simply 
can’t stand others, and 
instead of just disliking 
them, they try to force their 
beliefs on others. That’s 
when things get nasty. 
Wouldn’t you rather save 
yourself and others from 
the suffering of discrimina-
tion? 
There are things you can 
do to help. Take a look at 
a person that you person-
ally dislike because of the 
way that they are: religion, 
race, or lifestyle. Ask your-
self these questions, ‘Does 
this person really deserve 
the abuse that he gets? 
Am I shunning her be-
cause she is a bad person, 
or just because she’s dif-
ferent from me?’ A good 
amount of the time, the 
answer is that you just 
don’t like their basic val-
ues. 
I know this is a big prob-
lem in the world, and some 
people have ideas that 

clash so much that they 
really can’t work it out. 
Wouldn’t it be so much 
easier if you tried? Not 
everyone who is different 
is bad. You might even 
make a new friend when 
you open your eyes to di-
versity. So, the next time 
you’re talking behind 
someone’s back about 
how weird he is, why don’t 
you stop and take the time 
to actually get to know the 
person? I’m not trying to 
force you, but think of it 
this way: how would you 
feel if people started treat-
ing you badly because of 
your lifestyle? Your race? 
Your religion? It would feel 
pretty bad, right? So just 
think about. Think about 
the pain that you can 
cause people, and think 
about if you really want to 
be the kind of person who 
hurts others. I’m pretty 
sure you don’t. 
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Editor’s Notebook: How would it feel? by Aurora Pover 
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OF COURSE, 
NOT 

EVERYONE 
AGREES ON 

EVERYTHING. �
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 The Pain You’ve Caused by Aurora Pover 

I know that you think you know me. 
But you’re wrong. 
You think I’m your friend, and it’ll al-
ways be that way. 
You’re wrong there, too. 
If you’re gonna act that way, 
say goodbye. 
I’ve got higher priorities than you. 
I’ve watched you all these times, 
Always pointing out how they’re differ-
ent. 
The way her hair looks, 
The cross around his neck, 
The rainbow on her shirt, 
and you know what? 
This time, you’ve crossed the line. 
I’ve had enough. 

How can you say those things to 
me? 
I see who you are. 
Go around putting people down, 
just because they’re different from 
you! 
When I stick up for them, you 
push me away, too? 
You call that friendship? 
Well, I’ve got news for you. 
There are so many kinds of peo-
ple in the world; you need to deal 
with it. 
One day, you’ll pay for the pain 
you’ve caused. 
And I’m not done, so wait just one 
second. 
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Glittering nonsense 
that all seems to come 
together in the end. 
Hearts broken by a 
whim of thought more 
subtle than cherry 
blossoms. 
Twining studs of light 
as chilly as the ice in-
side. 
Pushing away the 

by Aurora Pover 
Simulations of color, 
blown together into 
the inexplicable force 
of love. Fears hiding 
in the corner. 
Revolutions of the 
moon in ecstasy in a 
ring of flowering stars, 
disguised as people 
and passions. 

chains of ardor in 
hopes of being 
spared, for ever taunt-
ing endings on angel 
wings that never come 
to pass. 
How to suppress the 
pain in the bitterly 
twisted lyrics? 
Is there ever a happy 
end? 

� � � � � � � � � 	 
 �

Light and Form 

Take Your Child to Work Day 

and was run by Mrs. Schaffer and 
the National Junior Honor Society. 
All the children got to paint with 
Mrs. Guericioni, have lunch and ice 
cream, and received small pre-
sents from Mrs. Schaffer. It was 
great fun for the PRJHS students, 
too. They got to help make and 
serve lunch, and walk the kids 
around school, with the fun of see-
ing the younger kids trying to act 
like the big kids who were all 
around them.  Teachers were not 

the only ones who brought their 
children. Custodians, lunch ladies, 
and other staff also joined in the 
fun. All in all, it was a fun day for 
everyone.  

By Sarah Godfrey 

As many of you know, April 17th was 
Take Your Child to Work Day. The 
event was a big hit for all the kids, 
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I, Pat Force, dedicate the 
number on my old uniform 
to my brother in 8th grade, 
because he is going to 
play next year and I want 
him to have my number. 
 
I, Kylie Bassant, dedicate 
my love to Ashley Riddell 
because, Ash, you’re 
amazing! Ha, ha! 
 
I, Todd Sanford, dedicate 
my younger sister Danielle 
Sanford because I wanted 
to. 
 
I, Robert Johnson, dedi-
cate my ability to not eat 
breakfast but still succeed 
to Patrick Rotundo be-
cause I have no need of it 
anymore. 
 
I, Steven Anderson, dedi-
cate my good looks to Da-
kota Burr because I am 
really awesome. 
 
I, John Diffenbaugh, dedi-
cate my infinite knowledge 
to Nick Burke. 
 
I, Nikki Allegretti, dedicate 
my musical instrument to 
Nicki Nucci because she is 
one of my cute 7th grade 
friends. 
 
I, Frank Kowalewski, dedi-
cate my job of watering 
Miss English’s plant in the 
homeroom once a week, 
to Jeff Zalfa because he 
needs to be occupied. 
 
I, Bobby Nylund, dedicate 
my heart to Alissa 
Marinello because she’s 
my B-F-F-E. 

 
I, Noelle Jillson, dedicate 
my locker 121 to Nick Jill-
son because he’s my 
cousin. 
 
I, Angela Downes, dedi-
cate my black binder to 
Brittany McKelvy because 
she is a wonderful friend 
and a good pal. 
 
I, Whitney Williams, dedi-
cate my lucky pen to Dan-
ielle Benn because I love 
her and she needs the 
luck. 
 
I, Sara Brogan, dedicate 
my craziness to Alyssa 
Allen because she’s a 
good friend. 
 
I, Sal Colandrea, dedicate 
my pen to Andrew Arm-
strong because he might 
need a pen. 
 
I, Amanda Bracarello, 
dedicate my magic to the 
future 9th grade no-longer-
GATE class because you 
are going to need it to help 
deal with the separation 
from each other, the lovely 
teachers, and me. 
 
I, Nathan Rheiner, dedi-
cate my best friend Becki 
Musso to anyone because 
I love her. 
 
I, Joey Price, dedicate my 
box of pencils/pens to 
Anna Meyers because I 
like pencils. 
 
I, Julia Aff, dedicate my 
amazingness to Christina 
Penk because she’s my 
twin. 

I, Adam Marshall, dedicate 
my pen to Jeff Zalfa be-
cause I have nothing else 
to give. 
 
I, Mike Torres, dedicate 
my bag of week old beef 
jerky to Hunter Dyer. I 
don’t know why. 
 
I, The Enzo Cardamurao, 
dedicate my ham in a can 
to every 7th and 8th grader 
because I can. 
 
I, Marven Barreau, dedi-
cate my favorite lucky bas-
ketball to Alias Alper be-
cause he reminds me of 
myself when I was 
younger. 
 
I, Tom Deng, dedicate an 
eraser to Tony Paci.  I 
really don’t know why. 
 
I, James Green, dedicate 
my locker 240 to Johnny 
Roman for no reason at 
all. 
 
I, Ashley Debella-
McNemer, dedicate my 
calculator to Dakota Burr 
because he is a math geek 
and a great cousin. 
 
I, Alexis Laengie, dedicate 
my loud bubbly personality 
to Deanna Moran because 
she’s one of my good 
friends. 
 
I, Meghan Honey, dedicate 
my lucky pen to Tabitha 
Principato because she 
has two more years here 
and needs something to 
write with. 
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I, Sara Deldonna, 
dedicate my sanity to 
Merideth Tooker be-
cause JOG owns my 
soul. 

I, Colleen Dockery, 
dedicate all of my 
notes to Danielle San-
ford because she will 
need them! 

I, Allie Sillitoe, dedi-
cate my lucky hairclips 
to Vickie Norton be-
cause they’re rainbow.  

I, Ashlynn Depaolo, 
dedicate my safety pin 
collection to Liz Rodri-
guez because you’re 
so scene it’s unbeliev-
able. 

I, Randi Lyons, dedi-
cate my amazing per-
sonality to all of my 
amazing eighth grade 
friends.  

I, Allyson Principato, 
dedicate my picture of  
Gerard Way to Tabitha 
Principato because my 
chemical romance is 
cool. 

I, Tanner Parlin, dedi-
cate my year old soft 
pretzel to Matt Beer-
helter. 
 
I, Tyler Boomer, dedi-
cate my guitar to Tay-
lor Doerr because I 
can. 
 
I, Herman Lee, dedi-
cate my guitar I first 
played TTFAF on to 
Taylor Doerr because I 
can. 
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