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The Proclamation

The Proclamation is Wilbur Cross High School’s student newspaper, published in print and on 
line. It is dedicated to bringing you accurate, thorough, and complete news, features, arts, sports, 
editorials, and more. Opinions and viewpoints stated in The Proclamation are not necessarily the 

opinions or viewpoints of The Proclamation or its editors (except for unsigned lead editorials), the 
faculty advisor, Wilbur Cross High School, or the New Haven School District. The Proclamation is 

a designated public forum for student expression, and its mission and policy is to encourage student 
expression. Students make final decisions on content, edit the stories, and design the paper. View-
points, including ones that oppose those appearing in The Proclamation, are welcomed. Wilbur 

Cross High School students may submit articles and letters to the editor, the publication of which 
is subject to approval by the student editors. All articles and letters selected for publication are 

subject to being edited for length, clarity and appropriate language.
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Changes
It’s that time of year again: teach-
ers are packing up their rooms, stu-
dents are losing steam, and every-
one is bidding adieu to Cross for 
the summer. It’s not just a regular 
end of the year, though. Our prin-
cipal of three years, Mrs. Moore, 
is retiring. Hundreds of friends 
and colleagues attended her retire-
ment party in a moving display of 
support and love. We wish Mrs. 
Moore all the best and thank her 
for her passionate dedication to 
Wilbur Cross. Two long-respected 
members of the Cross community, 

Ms. Schread and Ms. Spivack, are also retiring. We thank Ms. Schead and Mrs. Spivak for their 
many years of teaching, and hope that they offer their wisdom to Cross in the years to come. We’re 
looking forward to the coming school year at Cross, with excitement and a little trepidation.
 How do we cope with change at Cross? Every year it seems like there are always teachers 
flowing in and out of the building, and new administrators taking the helm. There is one constant 
at our high school: the students. Even though a quarter of us graduate every year and we all have 
different passions and ambitions, the student body is united though its diversity and community. We 
hope the black and white photographs throughout this issue are a testament to the universality of the 
student experience at Cross. It doesn’t matter what age we are or what classes we’re in; we are united 
in seeing Cross through yet another round of changing times. 
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Opinion
June 2013

Are you MACing?
BY: Jin Soo Park
Photo BY Jesus Abraham Morales-Sanchez

Do you want to make a change? Or should I say: did you make a change here 
at Cross?
 I wanted to make a change and make a difference in my school. I do 
not know if I have, or if I will, but what I know is I can still try. Tme is run-
ning out; soon we will be all out of Wilbur Cross, many with regret and many 

with satisfaction. It 
all depends on who 
you were to us. Re-
member this: you 
are someone special 
to someone special 
in this school. Yes, 
I mean all of you: 
teachers, adminis-
trators, parents, stu-
dents, custodians, 
security guards, and 
those who cook for 
us every day in the 
cafeteria!
 The school 
needs your voice! 
Before you leave, 
I want you to find 
your voice and 
speak up to your 
fellow members of 

the Wilbur Cross community.  Wilbur Cross High School was created for you 
to live out your dreams and your future! Together, we make this happen.
 Today, not tomorrow, or the next day, is the day where I and you 
can make a change in our society! The day when we stand up for the thruth. 
And stand against the lie that students have no voice in our school! Use your 
talents, your creativity to show the world who you are, not what others tell 
you who you are!
 Change doesn't happen when you sit around in the back corner! 
Change happens when you stand up and walk through that dark tunnel, when 
you persevere though that hard time and go through that change. Here you 
tell the world that this is revolution! There we will influence the next genera-
tion and proclaim that we are the future of this world. So stand up and let us 
change in order to change the future of this world.

Curiosity Killed The Cat 
BY Jesus Abraham Morales-Sanchez 

If I could get 
a dollar for 
each time I’ve 
heard students 
c o m p l a i n 
about not un-
de r s t and ing 
or simply not 
being interest-
ed in a topic 
during class, 
I would prob-
ably be able to 
afford a house 
by now. Many 
students have 

admitted that the way a class is taught has a really strong impact on their 
ability (or the lack of) to stay engaged in class. This can result in a lower 
level of academic performance and continuous struggles to obtain the 
knowledge he/she could have obtained before. 
 A couple weeks ago, during Biology class, we were dissect-
ing a cat in order to learn about the anatomy of mammals. This attracted 
the attention of many people, among them, many students who usually 
can be labeled as ‘uninterested’. Surprisingly these ‘uninterested’ stu-
dents were the first in line to ask questions about the cat. Their curiosity 
is like the one of a toddler discovering the world that surrounds it, and 
doing what they do best: learning. This impressed me, but at the same 
time I could not avoid wondering if this sudden curiosity has always been 
there, or was it a coincidence? Could it be possible that this cat had the 
potential to make students embrace a topic that the teacher might have 
endlessly attempted to introduce in their minds for days or even weeks? 
The ability to experience learning with their five senses could trigger 
the natural curiosity of this kids, and allowed them to seek how to em-
brace that new information in a way that a PowerPoint, or an endless 
lecture couldn’t. If this was true, why aren’t teachers teaching the dif-
ferent body systems with a real specimen in front of students? Why is 
Shakespeare not taught through acting? Why isn’t History taught through 
active discussions and interpretation? The simultaneous stimulation of 
the five senses in a classroom is rarely seen, even though it seems to be 
the most effective way of engaging students and teachers in the topics. 
 I believe it is time for a change, in which both, teachers and stu-
dents benefit from classes. As a student, I can say that there’s no better 
sensation than the feeling of ‘discovering’ something with my own hands. 
It is time for every student to discover, experiment and learn, no matter if 
it is from success or failure.

Corrections: In the May 2013 issue the article “Farewell 
Cross” the author should be listed as Christina Marie Am-
bert rather than Tayna Rodriguez. The Staff of the Procla-
mation apologizes for this error and for any confusion it 
may have caused. 

Graduating 
BY Stephanie Arroyo

Graduation is a day that we all long for. It is the day that everyone talks about 
all year long. Luckily for me Graduation is right around the corner. It doesn’t 
seem real to me. I can’t believe  that I’m about to graduate. These years have 
flown by for me. I have mixed feelings about Graduation: I feel happy and 
sad at the same time. I’m happy because I’m  finally out of this place (Yay). 
However, I also feel sad  because I’m going to miss Cross. I’m going to miss a 
lot of great people here. The thought of going to college is kind of scary too. It 
is a bit overwhelming. My advice to freshmen would be to do what you have 
to do. You will look back and think to yourself “I wish that I could’ve done 
better.” I think that everyone should enjoy their time here because before you 
know it you will be walking across that stage too.
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News
Welcome to a New 
Home
BY David Elkin-Ginnetti 
Interviews BY Juan Carlos Solis, Justin 
Colville, Jarnae Ford, Asevet Perez, Luis 
Perez, Astrid Rodriguez, and Bertha Ro-
driguez, and others 
Photos BY Robert Farrow, Temoc Her-
nandez, Maria Rosado, Doud Akok, Mar-
velyn Walker, Umit Turkmen, and others.

Cross students have been going to U.S. 
naturalization ceremonies at the district 
courthouse in downtown New Haven for 
over a decade, and it never gets old. It’s 
one of the best lessons because it’s Amer-
ican history and Civics in action. The 
United States has been known through its 
200+ years of nationhood as a vast melting 
pot, welcoming people all over the world. 
Naturalization ceremonies, in which im-
migrants become U.S. citizens, show us 
that the U.S. can still be a land that holds 
its gates open for the world. There were 
over fifty people from nearly thirty coun-
tries getting naturalized at the most recent 
round of ceremonies, and they expressed 
universal joy that they were now official-
ly part of the U.S. community. Here are 
some people who are now U.S. citizens:
 Kevin is from Cameroon and has 
been in America now for 7 years. Margey 
Riascos is from Colombia. She arrived 
bout 8 years ago. Isabelle is originally 
from Albania. She arrived in America  
five and a half years ago. Marian Romari-
elle is from Jamaica. She has been in the 
U.S. for 8 years. Candiela Rosa came 
from Santo Domingo 4 years ago. Joanna 
is from Poland. She came to the country 
6 years ago. Patricia and Cuhna came in 
1982 together from Canada. Kakarla and 
Kalyari arrived in 1998 from India.
 Students and other guests are 
lucky to see first hand the vast diversity 
that makes the United States what it is to-
day.
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Celebrating the 
System
BY Aneurin Canham-Clyne
Photos BY Yaslinda Grant, Robert Farrow, 
Maria Rosado,

At the Height of the Cold War President Eisenhower 
declared May 1st Law Day. Since then Law Day has 
stood as a symbol of our country’s dedication to the 
rule of Justice. For the first thirty years of its existence 
Law Day stood as the counterpart to the Soviet May 
Day, a hyper militarized celebration of the Russian 
Revolution. This year a group of Students from Wil-
bur Cross went to the federal court downtown to com-
memorate this obscure holiday. 
 We held a mock trial in a real courtroom, and 
the student who played the attorneys were assisted in 
their preparations by real lawyers.  A real judge pre-
sided over the proceedings, and helped to instruct the 
jury members. The defendant was accused of pirating 
music, and stealing movies. His fate was in the  hands 
of his fellow students. And despite dramatic testimony and impassioned clos-
ing statements, the jury returned without a verdict. 
 In the end we got a valuable glimpse into the fabric and operation 
of our justices system. By seeing the way a court operated I gained a much 
deeper appreciation for the process of carrying out the law. 
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Library Renamed in Honor of Justice Harper
BY Jesus Abraham Morales-Sanchez

On Thursday June 6th, members of the Wilbur Cross High School community witnessed of the dedi-
cation of the Cross Library and Media Center to the former Connecticut Supreme Court Justice Lub-
bie Harper Jr: a Wilbur Cross Governor from the class of 1961. The continuous service to the com-
munity and his numerous other accomplishments are why Wilbur Cross decided to dedicate its library 
to Justice Harper
Many students, teachers, administrators and other guests gathered in the auditorium, where the Mayor 
John DeStefano, Superintendent Dr. Reginald Mayo and Justice Harper’s former colleague, Carroll 
E. Brown, each gave a brief speech acknowledging the accomplishments of Justice Harper. Later on, 
Justice Harper spoke to everyone present, emphasizing the importance of education and how it can 
help reach success. “From the baseball diamond at Cross to the football field, from the football field to 
the basketball courts, and from the basketball court, to the Supreme Court of the state of Connecticut, 
Don’t tell me that our inner city kids can’t succeed, I know they can.”- Justice Harper said. 
Justice Harper is a clear example of what can be accomplished through dedication and hard work. 
And from now on, he will be present in our Library as a proof that success can be achieved, when 
we believe.
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Features

Goodbye Ms. 
Schread
BY Sarah Curtis

My experience at Cross was a lot better because 
I took Ms. Schread’s Latin class. I never meant 
to take that class but sophomore year I had a 
hole in my schedule that needed to get fixed. 
There were three classes during that period that 
I could be in, and Latin seemed like the best 
choice. Ten minutes into the first class I knew 
that I had made the right decision. Ms. Schread 
is incredibly passionate about Latin and works 
hard to make sure we get the most out of her 
class. She cares deeply about her students, go-
ing to Cross sporting events, and school plays to 
support them. She does SAT prep on Saturday 
mornings and when I was taking it she always 
brought us a box of doughnuts. I was really con-
fident going into my SAT’s because I had taken 
so much of her SAT prep, and when I took a 
Medieval History class this year of college I did 
well in vocabulary based exams partly because I 
knew a lot of Latin terms from her class.
 So Ms. Schread: Thank you for three 
great years of Latin, SAT Prep and dozens of 
doughnuts! Have a great retirement because you 
deserve it!

The Art of Languages
BY: Jin Soo Park  Photo BY David Elkin-Ginetti

           

     It was bright 
April day, nine 
freshmen, four 
sophomores, one 
junior, two se-
niors, and Ms. 
Apicella set out to 
Choate Rosemary 
Hall High School 
to compete in the 
33rd COLT Po-
etry Contest (Ms. 
Giannopoulos , 
who worked tire-
lessly to help the 
students prepare, 
was unable to at-
tend due to per-

sonal reasons). I was one of those nervous students, not knowing how I will recite my own poem in 
my own language. But as I looked around the building I could see everyone was on the same page as 
I am. Around 600 students from 60 different middle and high schools recited in one of 16 different 
languages.
 As I stepped into the room designated for the "Native Korean speakers" I felt as if I met my 
own family and friends back home. Even though I never met the competitors, I proudly spoke in my 
mother tongue and I felt as if I knew them for so long they knew me as their friend.
 I reluctantly volunteered to go up and recited my poem after a fellow Korean student from 
Cheshire Academy. The poem I recited was titled: "Become a Person Who Creates Hope." As I was 
picking poems for the competition, this particular poem rang true to my life. I always wanted to be 
the one who creates hope for those who are in need of love in the darkest time of life. The poem 
challenged me to go on even though I made a mistake while reciting it. At the end, I didn't feel disap-
pointed because I couldn't recite it properly but I had calm, soothing spirit that made me realize that I 
came to the competition not to win medals but to experience a moment of hope and peace in the times 
of struggle and failure. The poem really reflected me upon the life I should live as a person: creating 
hope for others just as I have given hope to myself.
 After all the recitation and anxiousness the time came for the awards ceremony. I came 
in 3rd place out of three people but I am still thankful that I got the medal. Not only me but Chloé 
Anzardi came in 3rd place for French Heritage and Bridget Steele came in 3rd place in American 
Sign Language-Hearing Year One. Only one person from Cross came in with the gold medal, Reina 
Matsuura came in first place in Japanese Heritage.
 The bronze medalist Chloé Anzardi summed up the feelings of the Poetry Contest as “little 
stressed but excited...” Being one of the first ones to perform she was pretty confident when she stood 
up in front of 15 other French Heritage contestants. “I thought I would get an award before I entered 
the building. But after hearing the other contestants, I felt that I was lucky to get the bronze medal 
because many of my competitors were incredibly good.”Another bronze medalist Bridget Steele com-
mented: “ I thought Colt was a good experience because I was able to meet people who shared the 
same interest in language as me.” 
 Even though not all of the Wilbur Cross students received a medal, they showed great sports-
manship throughout the Poetry Contest. Everyone encouraged one another and gave hugs and cheers, 
showing other schools how grateful we were and amazing opportunity they had to express their tal-
ents and Cross Pride.
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On Revolution
BY Sophie Dillon

In the way the universe silently churns to mathematical grace, history tends to 
occur in cycles. Maybe it seems logical that the course of existence as far as 
we can comprehend should be bent by the most basic rule of physics. Maybe 
it seems incomprehensible. In the same way it is confounding that the ge-
ometry of a gingko leaf can be captured by a fractal, it also makes sense that 
there’s a set of blueprints, that the Roman Empire was destined to fall simply 
because it had dared to rise. Even our word for total societal upheaval—revo-
lution—is also used to describe the motion of a spinning wheel rather than a 
linear progression. History likes to come full circle.
 I should know. I’ve spent almost all of my academic career riding 
the downward half of the cycle. Teachers, classes, buildings—people have 
called “The end of a Golden Age.” I am the opposite of Ke$ha. The party 
stops when I walk in. Just when I leave, the horde of kids from “10 Things I 
Hate About You” floods the place blasting “Push It” on their boom box.
 After this year, my last year of high school, Ms. Moore will retire. 
After this year, Alice Schilling, the principal of Educational Center for the 
Arts, will also retire. After this year, New Haven’s Mayor John DeStefano 
will not run again, ending a tenure of almost twenty years. After this year, 
Superintendent of Schools Reginald Mayo will retire, ending his twenty-two 
years performing the job. After this year, The Little Theater, the ECA Theater 
Department’s iconic home, will re-open after construction—a project that 
started the year I entered ECA. Bickering over a new site for Worthington 
Hooker Middle School began the year I enrolled. The new building opened 
my freshman year of high school. The principle of Worthington Hooker re-
tired as soon as I graduated. The new principle has worked there ever since. 
They say she’s absolutely lovely. I have never met her.
 Sometimes I catch the Golden Ages right as they’re about to dim: 
I had a year in ECA’s Creative Writing Department with two of their long-
beloved teachers. They quit after graduation. Last year, I caught a couple of 
classes with a flood of iconic teachers that steadily left.
 Maybe I only notice these patterns because I am self-centered and in 
need of an avenue through which to channel my own bitterness. I don’t like 
visiting my old middle school because I don’t understand its architecture. 
The secretary doesn’t know my name. My gum is not slowly crusting on any 
undersides of its desks. I don’t like that we are the class of 2013 because the 
number itself is so inconsequential and I feel wedded to its insignificance.
 It’s easy to look at the cyclical nature of things with a pessimis-
tic eye, so I do. When reading Shakespeare, I am struck by the summit of 
achievement in the English language—to witness the greatest height history’s 
cycle will reach and know we may never reach it again. Or, by the time we 
do, words will be obsolete. It’s funny to think one day we may stop swearing, 
start covering ourselves, farming. It’s funny to think that any conception we 
have of the future is just a distorted projection of the present. It’s funny to 
think that our context for defining history’s cycles will be extinct by the time 
we reach the end of our own.
 For some people, graduating from Wilbur Cross will be the peak 
of their personal history. For others, it may be the trough of an adolescence 
that’s finally starting to look brighter. In our wake, a new regime at Cross 
will come. Next year, I will begin college in New Haven at a school that will 
see a new president for the first time in twenty years. The mayor may be a 
neighbor I once posted flyers for when he first ran for alderman. The universe 
waxes what it wanes. Perhaps we are numbers or names in a history doomed 
to repeat itself, similarly doomed to be lost in some greater, sick symmetry.
 But even after all this time, humans have never lost a love for the 
sea; its infinite geometry tessellating beyond a vastness we understand. We 
watch it crest and fall, crest and fall.

Jesus Wept
BY Rachel Smith

Most of my Cross experience has been spent partially comatose. On 
the first day of freshman year, I walked into school with drooping eye-
lids and heavy limbs, and I’m anticipating that I’ll leave in remarkably 
similar shape. In the years between my first high school class and my 
oncoming graduation, I found myself asleep more frequently than I was 
conscious as a result of loads of homework, social stresses, and college 
application anxiety. It mattered very little whether sleep came to me on 
a school desk or a bed.
 By the summer before my senior year, I had accepted this situ-
ation as a reality, or perhaps, the only reality, in the mass of class bells 
and tests which made up high school. Yes, I had enjoyed my classes, and 
had managed to learn the basics or French, psychology, pre-calculus, 
history, and other subjects, but as I neared my senior year, high school 
felt more like a means to an end than anything else – another step in a 
long staircase which would take me to college and eventually (or, hope-
fully) a job. 
 Now, nine months later, I realize that I couldn’t have a more 
different opinion of Wilbur Cross High School. Though I’m still excited 
about college, I know now that Cross is much more than a means to an 
end, and that the moments spent inside the classroom were only a small 
part of my experience here. I loved the majority of my classes, but I also 
found that the experiences beyond them – exploring a chemistry lab’s 
Dangerous Chemicals Cabinet during lunch, or giving blood for the first 
time during a free period. I’ll even miss staying in school until 11 at 
night, waiting for the call that would tell us that the printer had received 
our draft of The Proclamation, after nine hours of hot wings, despera-
tion, and the Co-Editor-in-Chief crying in the corner.  Yes, though there 
were many moments of exhaustion at Cross, there were many more mo-
ments in which I felt incredibly alive, both in and out of the classroom. 
 Still, days away from my graduation, I am tired, as I was in the 
beginning. Though I will miss many aspects of Cross, I am more than 
ready to start my gap year, before moving to the suburbs of Baltimore 
to start my years as an undergraduate. I won’t miss every experience 
which came with attending Wilbur Cross, but I’m sure that I’ll remem-
ber the majority of them fondly. Still, it’s time to leave Cross, and aban-
don all of those dream-like memories. It’s time to wake up.     
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Spring Reflections From 
The Outside
BY Ashley Bermudez 

Monday at noon, a time when I would start gathering my 
things for 9th period; I am just starting my day. I get in 
the shower, get dressed, eat lunch, and I’m on my way 
out the door. One thirty in the afternoon and I’m finally 
outside. Fresh air gliding over my face, listening to the 
birds singing their spring song. While I walk on the ce-
ment sidewalk to school, I watch the trees and leaves and 
I notice how they’re bright green. How can a tree that goes 
through so much still be healthy? I’m a 17 year old girl 
who’s been through a lot, and if I were a tree I wouldn’t be 
able to remain so hopeful, so green, so magical. 
 While looking up at the bright green leaves and 
blossoming pink flower buds, I ponder my situation. Even 
though many of my decisions were wrong, without them I 
wouldn’t be able to enjoy this springtime walk to school. 
Although many may be against me, I stand as one, and 
I stand strong. I go through a lot as a teenage girl who’s 
ready to explore the world, but like a tree, looking at my 
face you wouldn’t be able to tell what I’ve been through. 
So, how can a tree that goes through so much still be 
healthy? A tree goes through life standing tall and strong, 
it may go through losing leaves and being frozen like an 
icicle but without these bumps and bruises there wouldn’t 
be anything to look forward to. Bright green leaves and 
pink blossoming flower buds are things to look forward 
to. The wind blowing against my face as I walk across the 
street, fluffy white clouds and light blue skies above me. I 
have reached my destination.

Farewell Wilbur Cross
BY Jin Soo Park 

When I arrived on the first day of school, the one word that summed up Cross was chaos. 
There were students shouting in the hallway, shoving to get to their classes, and banging on 
their lockers. I didn’t know where to go and who to ask for; everyone looked like they knew 
each other. I felt lonely at first but excited at the same time to find new opportunities to be 
with people who would accept me as their friend and fellow student.
 Now 10 months have gone by and it is time for me to go back to where I came 
from. It has been a year that I will never forget, one during which I found my passion and my 
future. Wilbur Cross, like no other school I’ve attended, has offered me clubs, after-school 
programs, and events that changed my life. I never had a moment in my life where someone 
actually listened to me, cared for me, and accepted me the way I am.
 Cross has challenged me to go beyond the boundaries of school to live out my 
future. Even though I had a difficult time transitioning from a rural private school in Kenya 
to an urban public school in America, there were always people who acknowledged me as 
their friend, realized the hardship I was going through and encouraged me to go forward. 
The students, teachers, administrators, and parents who have been in my life have shaped 
me into who I am now.
 This year was a time in my life where I could hear myself in the crowd and stand 
up for what is right in society. There were times that I failed in academics and in activities, 
times that I felt lonely and exhausted, but those were the times that made me realize that it 
was just the beginning. 
 I will now go out of this school and into the world I came from. I will not be the old 
Jin Soo I was, before I came here, but a new Jin Soo who will go out to shine in the darkness, 
and bring hope and justice to the people around me.
 My advice for underclassmen is; do not feel as if you are not being heard. There is 
someone out there who loves you and wants to be part of your life. Go into the world, stand 
up for what is right and speak up when you need to. I recommend joining The Proclamation, 
The Future Project, Student Council, Best Buddies, Cross Band, and all the other activities 
here at Cross, because they opened my eyes and molded me into who I am right now.   
 Thank you Wilbur Cross. In the end, you were not that bad!
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Arts
A Different Take on 
Rap
BY Yaslinda Grant

Ever been to a high school where everyone wants 
to be become a rapper or a singer? Seems a bit 
overrated, doesn't it? Well, 17 year old Michael 
Smith, also known as “Smitty,” has a different 
perspective on becoming a rapper. He's taking it 
to the next level and he's serious about it. He's def-
initely taking a chance on his dream. He attends 
a hip hop advisory every week to help strengthen 
his rapping abilities. He also has a mix tape com-
ing out this month called, “Family First, Money 
Second.” He was asked if he is original when it 
comes to rapping, he responded, “Original? I don't 
know. If it sounds like others I apologize. I try 
my hardest to be original. I try to make my music 
about things I've been through, no one could've 
been through the same things unless they've lived 
in my shoes and are living my life. I try to bring 
a vibe to the rap game that no one else has imple-
mented. It's hard to explain but you'll get the gist 
as soon as it's dished out.” Smitty uses rapping 
as a way to express his feelings. He does this by 
pouring out his emotions and connecting them 
with passionate beats and rhythms. “I have a goal. 
My goal is for people to listen to my music and 
feel for it. I want them to try and put themselves 
in my shoes but still feel something different at 
the same time.”

Banded Together
BY Ana Ocasio

Being in the band at Cross has been an 
amazing experience. I couldn’t have asked 
for a better way to spend my four years. The 
band is just like a family: we argue and fight, 
but at the end of the day we all love each 
other. It makes me really sad to say that this 
is my last year with them. The music wing 
has been my home away from home. I was 
very close to quitting music the summer be-
fore freshman year, but something told me 
that I should keep going, and I’m very glad 
that I did.  Being in the band has reinforced 
my love of music. Because of this I plan on 
joining the concert band at the University of 
Connecticut. This year the concert was one 
of the best we have ever had. I couldn’t be-
lieve it was going to be my last one. I have 
made so many amazing friends that share 
the same love of music that I do. The Wil-
bur Cross Music Department has some of 
the most talented kids that I have ever met, 
and I’ll miss them all. Mr. Barnes has helped 
me grow as a musician and always pushes 
me to become better. The band would not be 
where it is if it wasn’t for him. I have noth-
ing but high hopes for the band because I 
know that every member has so much talent. 
Remember, guys, “One Band, One Sound.” 
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Meet The Gang 

In name of all the staff, we would like 
to thank all the members who made 
The Proclamation happen for the past 
couple years. Some of you will leave, 
and we wish you the best of luck in 
the years ahead. Some of us will stay, 
and have one more year of adventures 
in room A214. However, no matter 
where you go,  we will always be unit-
ed by The Proclamation. 
Pictured from left are: Jesus Abraham 
Morales-Sanchez, Aneurin Canham-
Clyne, Rachel Smith, Jin-Soo Park 
and Selena Santiago.
Not in the picture: Suge Zhang, 
Shoshana Lovett-Graft, Sophie Dillon, 
and David Elkin-Ginetti.



The Proclamation 27 June 2013

SportsThe Gift of 
Language
BY Rachel Smith

On May 31st, students of French, Latin, 
Spanish, and Italian met to receive the hon-
or of being inducted into their respective 
language’s honor societies. Candles were 
lit and speeches were made as students re-
ceived their diplomas from school admin-
istration. As could be expected, each honor 
society induction went perfectly, from the 
entrance procession to the multi-lingual 
speeches and dispensing of diplomas. This 
is, of course, was mainly due to the tireless 
work of the language teachers who arranged 
the ceremonies, whose work is very much 
appreciated.  
  In addition to the inducted stu-
dents, two other individuals were also hon-
ored at the ceremony: Dr. Karen deFur, 
head of the NHPS’ Language Department, 
and our own Ms. Shread, who is retiring. 
This addition to the ceremony served to 
increase its emotional nature, and ensured 
that it is one Wilbur Cross memory which 
will not be forgotten.
 

Governors Go Golfing
BY Bridget Steel

I recently interviewed Milton Calderon, senior co-captain of the Wilbur Cross Golf 
team. When asked about his time on the team, Miltonsaid: “Playing a high school 
sport is an important and rewarding experience. In addition to being able to list it 
on your resume, you also get to meet new people and to travel to different loca-
tions. My two years playing golf for Cross was no exception. The trip to Florida 
during the April break was the 25th annual for the school and the second for me.
 I asked Milton to expand on the Florida trip and he provided the follow-
ing insights: “When we arrived in Orlando the weather was sunny and warm. The 
temperature stayed in the 80’s the whole time we were there and it didn’t rain once. 
While we were there in addition to playing our match we were able to spend time 
together exploring Old Town, going to the outlet mall, enjoying a day at Wet n’ 
Wild, and just hanging out at the hotel pool. A time honored tradition of the Cross 
trip is eating at Sonny’s Barbeque after the golf match. Everyone on the team com-
petes in a rib eating contest that Coach Steele wins every year with this year being 
no exception. This is Coach Steele’s favorite part of the trip! Leaving Florida was 
difficult as I knew that this would be the last time that Stephen, Elhadj, and I would 
be making the trip with the team. What we will take away from this are the friend-
ships made, the laughs that we shared, and the memories of playing on beautiful 
golf course that had an alligator or two.”
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