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Have a safe and healthy 

Summer 

Summer 2019 

Congratulations to the Valedictorian and Salutatorian of 2019!  

Erica Dean has made exceptional contri-
butions to the school community and has 
enveloped herself in every aspect of Bolton 
High School.  She is the recipient of many 
distinguished awards and has been recog-
nized at both Bolton High and by the sur-
rounding community for her achievement 
and altruistic propensity.  Erica’s teachers 
report that, “her achievement not only 
stems from her intellect, but it is rein-
forced by her tireless work ethic and her 
endless pursuit of knowledge.  Erica is not 
satisfied with the ‘what’ without also com-
prehending the ‘why’ of a subject.” Erica 
will be attending the University of Con-
necticut in the fall to study Actuarial Sci-
ence, where she is sure to immerse herself 
and rise to the high expectations the 
school is reputed to provide. 

LeeAnn Snuffer has earned many awards at Bolton 
High School including but not limited to the CAPPS 
Superintendent’s Award, Scholar Athlete, and Presi-
dent’s Award for Excellence.  Her successes in high 
school go well beyond all of  the sports and academic 
accomplishments that she has accumulated over the 
past four years.  LeeAnn’s teachers state that she 
places the upmost importance on her academics and 
displays the highest commitment to learning; she is 
a true scholar and possesses the quality of  a life-
long learner. 
LeeAnn will be attending Holy Cross in the fall and 
plans to major in pre-med. 

 



 

The Donut Club rounded out its ninth year last week, culminating in a loyalty raffle and a cor-

onation ceremony for next year’s officers/new committee members.  Thank you to all of our 

members for making this the largest social club at BHS.  Meetings are once/month on a select 

Friday before school.  Pictured below are 2019/2020 President Jason Dean, Vice President Jack 

Gallacher and new committee members Kylie Kerr and Emily DeNunzio. 

Donut Club 
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National Honor Society 
 

NHS President AJ Gallacher, Vice President Austynn Lacasse and Secretary 

Halle Gavin, along with Principal Joseph Maselli, inducted 18 students into the 

Philip C. Ligouri Chapter of the National Honor Society at BHS on May 30th.  

Students are academically eligible to apply if they have an unweighted GPA of 

3.5 or higher by the 4th quarter of their sophomore year.  A faculty committee 

then reviews the applications for evidence of the remaining three pillars of NHS: 

Character, Service, and Leadership.  Following the induction, Robert Flowers, 

Halle Gavin, and Marshall Flowers were elected to serve as chapter President, 

Vice President, and Secretary respectively for the 2019/2020 year. 

 

American Red Cross 
 

The American Red Cross and BHS National Honor Society are sponsoring a 

blood drive on Friday June 28th from 10AM – 4PM in the BHS Student Com-

mons.  Donations are urgently needed prior to the Fourth of July holiday.  Please 

call the Red Cross to schedule an appointment at 1-800-RED CROSS (1-800-

733-2767) or email pturgeon@boltonct.org.  Every donation can save up to three 

lives!! 

      Emily Denunzio       Jason Dean   Jack Gallacher          Kylie Kerr 

mailto:pturgeon@boltonct.org


The BHS Concert Band spring 2019 concert was a tremendous success.  
Students performed challenging literature that featured Isabelle  
Allinson as a student conductor and Ethan Hull as a piano soloist.    
 
 

BHS Music Department 
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Additionally, the BHS Music Department competed at a Music In the 
Parks festival in late May.  Both the BHS Concert Band and BHS Concert 
Choir earned a Superior rating, the highest available. 



 

 

 

Best wishes to BHS Retirees Wendy Scott, Joyce Teed, Lori Adler! 
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Ms. Wendy Scott, a force to be reckoned with. Not only has Ms. Scott taught Bolton students how to 
cook, teach, and parent for the past 33 years, she helped to mold students’ character. We will all miss the 
fabulous lunches her culinary students poured their hearts into cooking for us. She has, for a long time, 
been THE teacher students end up appreciating long after leaving high school. Her high expectations and 
love of teaching prove that she became a teacher for all the right reasons. Her presidency of the BEA al-
lowed her to connect with and stand up for her fellow teachers, which she always did with dignity and re-
spect for administrators. Wendy Scott’s shoes will be difficult to fill. 
Mrs. Joyce Teed, the “Joy” of the English department and our beloved yearbook advisor for the past 32 
years will be a hard act to follow. During her tenure she consistently rallied students to be part of the Bol-
ton High School community. Whether this meant joining a club she advised, a club someone else advised, 
or simply attending an event, most students were approached by our Peer Support and Unity Club cheer-
leader at some point. She brought passion and energy to her content and students always looked forward 
to having her class. Mrs. Teed has formed a plethora of lifelong relationships with students because they 
appreciate her support, honesty, and love for life. Bolton High, and especially the English department, will 
miss her and everything they have yet to learn from her. 
Lori Adler’s classes should be required. Students cannot ask their Accounting and Personal Finance 
teacher questions like “When are we going to use this in the future” or “Why do I have to know how to do 
this?” The truth is, Mrs. Adler is a gem and taught students how to do things ADULTS don’t always 
know how to do. She brought class to her classroom with a patience and calmness the students relied on. 
We were excited each year to see the cool Bolton product her Entrepreneurship class would be persuading 
us to buy. For the past 19 years Mrs. Adler helped create many current and future business leaders and 
her legacy will live on through the new Business teacher, her former student. 
 
Whether it was Ms. Scott mentoring a capstone project, Mrs. Teed putting on a coffee house event, or 
Mrs. Adler cheering us up with the Cheer Fund, the three retiring teachers have impacted the hallways of 
Bolton High School for SO MANY years. One of these amazing women retiring would be a big deal...the 
absence of all three will be felt not only at the high school, but in the community for some time. 



Visual Arts Happenings 
Connecticut Association of Schools Outstanding Arts Awards: 
April 2, 2019 

Aqua Turf Club 556 Mulberry St, Plantsville, CT 

 

The Connecticut High School Fine Arts Awards annually honors two 
outstanding seniors from each of the member schools in the state who 
excel in the performing or visual arts. They must possess the qualities 
of scholarship and leadership. Excelling in the performing or visual 
arts is of primary importance in the selection. Scholarship and Leader-
ship are also supporting criteria. 

Erica Dean (Visual Arts Recipient) 
Ethan Hull (Performing Arts Recipient) 

 
Arts Center East Student Art Showcase: 
ABOUT THE SHOW:The show was held at Arts Center Easts,  709 Hartford turnpike 
in Vernon,  CT from March 7-31. Introduction to Art, Photography II and Independ-
ent Study in Art students showed work at this event with local cooperating dis-
tricts including: Coventry, Ellington and Vernon. 
         Ashantel Burgher  
         (pictured left) 

BOLTON HIGH SCHOOL 72 Brandy Street Bolton,Connecticut  06043Main 

Office: (860) 643-2768 Guidance Dept.: (860) 649-3353 Fax: (860) 645-8374 

Congratulations to the 

class of 2019!!! 

*Following this newsletter is a supplement highlighting a selection of student artwork and po-

etry submitted to this year’s literary magazine, Chimera. The literary magazine is an outlet for 

students who are interested in trying out new forms of creative expression. Enjoy!* 



It just wasn´t possible. 
 

Where is the beginning? 

What is everything? 

I wanted to know what will be 

good. 

I needed it right then. 
 

I don´t know why, but I´d lost 

count of the disappointments. 

I can only hold on to the things I 

want to lose. 

I hated myself for going, 

Why couldn´t I be the kind of 

person who stays? 

Jacob Sondik 

 

I looked at the caller ID and saw 

that it was him. 

The end of suffering does not 

justify the suffering, 

What kind of person am I? 

 

I buried it all inside me, 

I hadn´t gone back in since he 

died. 

It makes me feel weird, because 

theyŕe gone. 

Emily Treadwell 

 
When I was a girl, my life was mu-

sic that was always getting louder 
and songs are as sad as the listener. 

 
Everything moved me and I spent 

my life learning to feel less. 
The distance that wedged itself be-

tween me and my happiness wasn’t 

the world, 
it was me. 
Does it break my heart, of course, 

every moment of everyday into 

more pieces than my heart was 

made of and 

Sometimes I can hear my bones 

straining under the weight of all 

the lives I’m not living. 

We spend our lives making liv-

ings and compared to the uni-

verse and compared to time it 

didn’t even matter if I existed at 

all. 
 

And I can only hold onto things I 

want to lose or maybe I’m just 

missing things I’ve lost 
 

...my heart got tired... 

Anyone that believes that a sec-

ond is faster than a decade did 

not live my life, 

Left to suffer hope 

Everything that’s born has to die 

So bury your feeling 

I didn’t let anything show.  

What are we? Something or 

nothing? 

 

My life story was spaces. 
 

What’s so horrible about being 

dead forever and not feeling any-

thing 

And not dreaming 

What’s so great about feeling 

and dreaming? 

If that sounds simple, 

It’s simple like a mountain is 

simple 

 

And I’m sorry for my inability to 

let the unimportant things go, 

very simple words 

until 
the girl who disappeared 

had disappeared 

through the pages of her life 

trying to figure out her mistakes 

still alive so quiet 
making me feel blue 

underground and asleep 

making an incredibly sad day 

closer to the finish line 

only a handful of words left 

Megan Piechowicz 
 

Heartbeat 
 

heartbeats increasing constantly 

through the pages of my life 

blank and empty 

red hearts in love 

writing about life 

what he really wanted to say 

what I really wanted to say 

never letting go of the pen 

no blank pages for the pen 

the funeral was so empty 

Literary Magazine: Student poems and artwork 
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Artwork by AJ Gallacher 

Photograph by Akacia Hammer 
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LeeAnn Snuffer 
 

Light in Darkness 

 
Isn’t it weird how there are more people alive now 
than have died in all of human history? 
Is life worth all the work it takes to live? 
What’s so great about feeling and dreaming? 
What’s so horrible about being dead forever, 
and not feeling anything, and not even dreaming? 
But why would I want to spend eternity next to an 

empty box? 

 
Promise me you won’t die and leave me alone. 
Dad had cells, and now they’re on rooftops, 
and in the river, and in the lungs of millions of peo-

ple around New York, 
who breathe him every time they speak! 
He made my brain quiet, made my boots lighter. 
I want to stop inventing. 
There are so many different ways to die, 
I just need to know which was his. 
Nothing is beautiful and true. 
Mom, If I could have chosen, I would have chosen 

you! 

 
I felt incredibly close to everything in the universe, 
but also extremely alone. 
The same pictures over and over. 
Planes going into buildings. 
Bodies falling. 
He needed me. 
I just couldn’t pick up. I just couldn’t. 
Are you there? 
Eleven times. One more than I can count on my 

fingers. 
Sometimes I think he kept saying it to give me 

time to get brave enough to pick up. 

 
We could imagine all sorts of universes unlike this 

one, 
but this is the one that happened. 
I knew I could never believe in God, 
but I believe that things are extremely complicat-

ed, 
and her looking over me was as complicated as 

anything ever could be. 
But it was also incredibly simple. 

Photographs by Rachel Damboise 
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Hannah Woodward 

 
Pessimism 

 
Once upon a time I was an optimist. 
I had great hopes and great hopes and great hopes. 
My days were good. 
I could connect almost everything 

And my dreams were my most impressive song. 
 

But then I started to wonder… 

What? Why? How? 

I’d get lost in the middle of that huge black ocean. 
I wished I’d felt empty, 
But I was full of stone. 
 

I zipped myself all the into the sleeping bag of me. 
It was him. 
He made my brain quiet. 
I wanted to be with him. 
I loved not being alone. 
 

Why? 
 
 
 
 

Why was it necessary to torture him? 

To torture me? 

The pessimistic thoughts took over. 
They spread like a cancer. 
 

I saw it. 
Buildings falling, 
Bodies falling. 
Please do not leave me. 
You’re killing me. 
 

You’re so far away now. 
You’re gone. 
I’m sorry. 

Audrey Kralic 
Never Shall I Forget Poem Assignment 

 
Never shall I forget that phenomenal Big Ten Champi-

onship game in Indianapolis 
Never shall I forget walking up hundreds of stairs to 

reach our seats, seeing Ohio State Buckeyes flashing in 

big, bright letters 
Never shall I forget my dad screaming in my ear  

every time we scored and wrapping me into a big hug 

at the end 
Never shall I forget looking up and seeing the stars 

sparkling above us, with a slight chill passing us by 
Never shall I forget being apart of something that was 

far greater than myself 
Never shall I forget the sixty-six thousand people 

screaming when the clock struck zero and the confetti 

flying through the air 
Never shall I forget how proud I am of my heritage and 

how lucky I was to be there 
Never shall I forget how much I love my dad 
Never shall I forget these things as long as I live 

Artwork by Kaily Martinez 


