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mnEE H.n?:nna of times pust
that maintain their livelihood in
the minds of 1he few who have
experienced them: ..—.:.._..E. into
the corners of our memories,
they are reborn and grow as
they are passed from person o person; like the
mind iwself these deseriptions become better
and better the more they are used. 1t is my
sineere hope that through this yearbook we
have captured the stories that are an essential
part of the time we have spent _cm::ﬁ in high
school, The stories and memories contained in
the pages of this book represent our exper-
iences at Urbana High School — sometimes
good, sometimes bad, but always influencing
our lives.

There are few things that | enjoy more than
a good story; that is why [ have found my work
on this vearbook truly rewarding. T want 1o
take this opportunity to thank all of the year-
book staff members, Mrs. Cox and espe Z:V
my co-editors, Dan (the Danimal) Larson and
Liz Lim, for making the late nights. before
cach deadline bearable. 1 would also like to
thank all of my teachers, coaches, and advisors
who inspired me over my four years of high
wool. To my friends who challenged me,
joked with me, played soccer with me, put up
with my puns, watched “Fleteh”™ with me,
+d time with me. arrived late with me, and
just kicked back and swapped stories with me,
what can I say that you don’t already know? I
hate to sound like a sap, but I want you to
know that I care for you jerks and I wish you
| the best.

“It’s better to burn out than to fade
away.”

Reminiscing the Good and the Bad Times

On July 9, 1989, my fellow eo-editors and | embarked on a journey of no return; for thit
day marked the beginning of our “undying"” commitment to the yearbook, and of our fiest
taste of whitt being a yearbook editor would be all about,

As we arrived late (duc to someone’s need to buy toothpaste) at our destination, the
Midwest Yearbook Camp, we began to wonder just what were we getting ourselves into.
During the three days of “intense’” work sessions, along with the little escapade that we took,
ed that we knew nothing about producing a yearbook. In fact, it was rather frighten-
2 to imagine that we, the three “greenhorns,” would be responsible _:_. creating the 1989-

1990 Rosemary: the three who did not know what the terms like “copy™ and “pica” meant
before attending the camp, and after. However, this ignorance was soon shattered by the
traumatic experience of living through our :?_ -__. dline, which involved sleepless nights,
and the act of snilfing markers, as a v nizing our fatigued brains. Once that
experience was over, we had the pleasure of living _:::F: it again, and again, and again, and
... through the deadlines that followed. Although living through those heinous deadlines




