
BOGOTA        HIGH          SCHOOL 

THE SENIOR CLASS      PRESENTS,   “CLASS DAY,  1965” 

JUNE      18,     1965 

FLAG SALUTE 

(Audience please rise, and remain standing)……………………………………….....Tom Jerome 

            Vice-President, Class of 1965 

STAR-SPANGLED BANNER……………………………………………………….Alvin Yates, 

                 Bogota High School Band 

(Please be seated) 

WELCOME……………………………………………………………..………..Charles Herfurth 

                              President, Class of 1965 

“I WILL REMEMBER BOGOTA,”………………………………………………Barbara Culvert 

CLASS LAST WILL AND TESTAMENT………………………...Susan Springhorn, Pat Hogan 

“EXODUS,” selections, dedicated to the Class of 1965……………………………….by. E. Gold 

B.H.S. Band, Mr. Vincent Dente, Conductor 

VALEDICTORY ADDRESS……………………   Andrew Kopac, Valedictorian, Class of 1965 

PRESENTATION OF BABE RUTH BEST ATHLETE AWARD, ……….…Mr. Robert Sturges 

                                Director of Athletics 

PRESENTATION OF CLASS AWARDS AND HONORS…………………Mr. Robert Pollison, 

         Principal, B.H.S 

“TODAY”………………………………………………………...……………Arr. Nancy Gurney 

          Guitar accompanists, Nancy Gurney and Ruth Levine 

“FAREWELL, HALLS OF LEARNING…………………………………..…by E.A. Hovdesven 

  (Sung by graduating seniors in A Cappella  Choir, Mr. Buddy Ajalat, Conductor) 

CLASS PHROPHECY………………………………..…………Barbara Culvert, Barbara Holley 

INDUCTION OF STUDENT COUNCIL OFFICERS, 1965-1966……………...Pat Schuber, ’65,  

     James Salvano ‘66 

CAP AND GOWN CEREMONY………………………....Charles Herfurth, Pres. Class of 1965, 

         Dennis Graham, Class of 1966 

“TRY TO REMEMBER,”………….Nancy Gurney, Lu Funghini, Chuck Herfurth, Alvin Yates 

PRESENTATION OF CLASS GIFTS…………………………………………….Class Officers 

ALMA MATER 

(Please rise) 

In future years when life’s a play, and we are gray, let come what may, 

Our thoughts revert to the days of old when we staked our all on the Purple and Gold. 

There’s a castle built on knowledge, the place where friends are made. 

It’s a stepping-stone to college where our path of life is laid. 

Although the world we travel ‘round, although the end is nigh, 

We’ll not forget the joy we found at our dear Bogota High. 


