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Trist’s Thank You’s 

Four years ago, I walked into Jeffersonville High School for the first time. 
I still remember riding to the school for the first time with my friend, Michael, and his 

mom. I was nervous, anxious and looking for a place to fit in. If I’d have known then what I know 
now, that first day would have been the happiest day of my life. 

Being a student at Jeff High is a privilege I will never take for granted. The friends I’ve made, 
the experiences I’ve had, the obstacles I’ve overcome -- they all have made me the young man I am 
today. I wish it didn’t take me until now to see how lucky I am. 

I’ve had some really good times here, accompanied by some really bad ones. I want to use my 
last story for this paper as a chance to thank all the people who have made the good times better, and 
those who stuck by me when I thought I had no one. 

First and foremost, my mom. You’re the most important person in my life, the reason I’m alive. 
You are the strongest, most caring, most generous woman on the face of this planet. Through the 
struggles we both endured, to the times we laughed so hard we cried, I can’t imagine my life without 
you. You’re my rock, and I love you more than life itself. Thank you. 

Mr. Scott: The opportunity you gave me opened my eyes to what I want to do with my life. This 
newspaper has given my life direction and it wouldn’t have been possible if you didn’t take a chance 
on me. The Hyphen has truly given my life more meaning, and that’s a result of you putting me in a 
position to succeed. Thank you.

Mrs. Smith: Parkview was the home to three of the worst years of my life, but group counseling 
with you helped me endure it. I had no idea how to cope with losing my dad until I met you, and it 
can’t be understated how big of an impact you’ve had on my mental health. When I felt lost, your 
room was a safe haven. Thank you.

Mrs. Zell: Theatre was a life-changing experience, and you letting me join that family allowed me 
to express myself in ways I never have before. I’ve never felt as accepted or loved as I did when I 
stepped into that auditorium for my first rehearsal. My only regret is that I didn’t do it sooner. Thank 
you. 

The Whales (Sam, Jay, Keith, and Kurt): It’s been an honor to be a part of such a great group 
of guys. Making memories with you all has truly been a pleasure, and your support has meant the 
world to me the last four years. I can’t wait to grow up and see what successful young men we all 
become. Thank you. 

The Broke Boyz: You all made my senior year one to remember. When I tell my kids stories 
about high school, most of them will be about the times I spent with you all. I couldn’t imagine not 
having you all in my life, and I can’t wait to live it up with you all this summer and for years to 
come. I could only hope my future kids have friends like you all. Thank you. 

My girls (Kenz, Grace, Ali, Mer, Em, Han, and An): I am beyond thankful for you all -- your 
kindness and friendship has been irreplaceable. Friends like you have made this year easily the best 
I’ve experienced. It’s been a pleasure getting to know you all. Thank you. 

If I had a whole issue thanking my people, I would still be struggling to fit everyone in. Regard-
less, the people above are in no way the only people who I am thankful for, just some of the most 
important. Some others I need to thank are below: 

The Khan’s, the Morrison’s, Troy and Sherry, Tyler and Kayla, The Hyphen staff, Phillip Stein-
metz, Michael Stanford, Jason Monihon, Josh Craig, Haley Adams, Jacob Wise, Caleb Harris, Ellie 
Melin, Aaron Ward, Justin Vales, Brett Musch, Femi Kareem, the euchre boys, Coach Browning, 
Coach Struck, anyone I did a story over or gave me quotes for a story, and to anyone else I missed, 
I’m sorry. Thank you. 
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