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Farewell, Class of 2020!

September 5, 2019 - Convocation marked the first and last 
time the Class of 2020 would walk the path to sit behind 
Russell together as the senior class. 

Where are they going? 
American University
Arizona State University 
Barnard College (2)
Barton College
Bates College
Bentley University (2)
Boston College (2)
Boston University (5)
Bowdoin College (2)
Brandeis University
Brown University (3)
Bucknell University (3)
California College of the Arts
Catholic University of America
Colby College (3)
Colgate University 
College of the Holy Cross
Colorado College
Colorado State University (2)
Columbia College (Chicago)
Columbia University
Concordia University , CANADA (3)
Cornell University
Dickinson College (2)
Drexel University (3)
Duke University
Emory University (3)
Fairfield University (2)
Fordham University
Franklin & Marshall College
George Mason University
George Washington University

Georgetown University
Gettysburg College
Hobart William Smith Colleges
Houston Baptist University
Humanitas University, ITALY
Jacksonville University
Johns Hopkins University (2)
Lafayette College
Lehigh University
Loyola University Maryland
Lynn University
Marist College
Merrimack College
Miami University (Oxford) (2)
New Mexico Military Institute
New York University (3)
Northeastern University (3)
Northwestern University
Pace University (2)
Pennsylvania State University (4)
Pepperdine University
Princeton University
Purdue University (3)
Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute
Rice University
Rochester Institute of Technology (3)
Rutgers University (3)
Saint Joseph’s University (4)
Salisbury University
Stevens Institute of Technology
Syracuse University (4)
Texas Christian University

The University of Tennessee 
Tiffin University
Tufts University (3)
United States Naval Academy
University College Cork, IRELAND
University of California (Berkeley)
University of California (Los Angeles)
University of California (San Diego) (2)
University of Chicago
University of Connecticut
University of Delaware
University of Illinois at Urbana-Champaign (2)
University of Maryland (College Park) (4)
University of Massachusetts (Amherst) (3)
University of Miami
University of Nebraska
University of North Carolina at Chapel Hill
University of Pennsylvania (2)
University of Pittsburgh (2)
University of Richmond (2)
University of Rochester
University of Southern California (2)
University of Tampa
University of Vermont (3)
University of Wisconsin (Madison)
Vanderbilt University
Villanova University
Virginia Polytechnic Institute 
Wake Forest University (2)
Wesleyan University (2)

*Matriculation list provided by the College Counseling Office
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A Few Messages From Your 
Teachers...(by department)
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Congratulations to the Class of 2020!  Our department 
is very proud of your accomplishments and the success 
that you have achieved---even in the face of a very chal-
lenging global situation. We have enjoyed the relation-
ships that we have developed with each of you and are 
thrilled that we were a part of your educational journey at 
Hun. In this uncertain world, we know that you will forge 
ahead and make meaningful contributions to your college 
communities and future career fields. Continue to make 
us proud and make sure that you remember to visit.Also, 
don’t forget to...

From the 
College Counseling Office



By Erika Lee ‘20
Yep, right when I thought I’d finally made it to the cushy chairs 

at the front of the gym, I’m being demoted to a freshman again. And 
on top of this…. Prom? Graduation? What’s that? Yet when I got the 
news that we wouldn’t come back to school, the idea of missing these 
hallmarks of traditional high school experience was little more than an 
afterthought. 

Instead, I immediately thought of the faces I was so used to seeing 
everyday. It felt like there couldn’t possibly be a day when I wouldn’t 
see them. I thought of the chairs in GC where we would sit everyday 
to ‘study’, as in sleep, laugh, and eat pillaged resident life snacks. I 
thought of the classrooms where I’d talk to teachers about my dreams 
and fears. I thought of the nights watching badly made Netflix horror 
movies in the dormitory lounge, movies that quite clearly failed their 
purpose at horror since all of us fell asleep soundly by the end every 
time. 

Hun hasn’t just been a ‘high school experience’ for me. Hun has 
been my home for four years, a community where I met mentors and 
friends that I will take with me for the rest of my life. To say goodbye 
to such a community isn’t just sad. It’s uncomfortable. It’s like being 
told to pack up and move to a house in a different state without your 
family because… it is. 

Nothing really makes sense right now. The country’s raging in a 
deadly pandemic, facing a humanitarian crisis, and fighting to abol-
ish a centuries-old system of oppression - all at once. I wouldn’t even 
imagine such chaos in a dystopian fiction novel, much less during the 
finale of my senior year. Recently, the ICE drew back a legislation that 
would challenge my status as a student in the US, so now even my 
future is uncertain. 

Everyday is a reminder that I can’t take anything for granted. Ev-
erything’s changing. Yet in these times, I have learned to not grieve 
over what I lose and instead remember what will always be there, and 
my memories at Hun are one of them. Though my time at Hun is in the 
past, it continues to live within me, or rather - beside me, as a mentor, 
as a friend, and as a warm memory of home. These paragraphs are not 
a eulogy to lost time, they are a celebration of what will continue to be.

Goodbye...or Not
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Remember When... Graduates recall some of their favorite Hun Memories
The freshman retreat was one of the most fun weekends I had with my Hun class. Playing Gaga and getting to know everyone was awesome and I 

can’t believe that was so long ago! We have all grown so much...The Hews trips sophomore year were so much fun. We all bonded so well and had so 
much fun with each other during our downtime. Even when the bus broke down in Gettysburg...Spending the week the power was out with my friends, 
which really helped me become close with one of the best people I know at Hun..The Ice cream truck that came to school...the Indian Wedding...Going 
to Edgertones practice...2018 under the lights soccer game...squad meetings and dorm meetings...Spirit Week- no matter how stressful school would 
get, this was a time where I could forget about all the difficulty and enjoy activities with my friends...I remember when I first transferred to Hun, I fig-
ured the best way to meet people would be through sports. I signed up for the field hockey team, even though I had never played field hockey (and I’m 
not athletic at all). Even though I barely played, I made my first friends during that week of preseason...Movie trip for avengers endgame and Skyzone 
trips with the GOAT(aka Mr. Fluhr)...Winning my First Crew Race...The rec basketball tournament...When we made playoffs with the hockey team...
Mr. Stone drove us to the airport a week into spring break 2020 under the threat of COVID-19...When someone burnt Mac and Cheese at 3am and we 
all had to evacuate Global Commons….I will never forget Hun spirit weeks and getting to dress up like a complete fool and compete in house compe-
titions. I went all out for the dress up themes and competed in many house competitions throughout my four years, which was so much fun (and a little 
embarrassing). When Quill won the volleyball championship my junior year, to make us the Hun Cup champions, it was so exciting to see our house’s 
hard work pay off...One of my favorite memories was going on the National Parks trip. It was a fun experience and wish I could go back and do it all 
over again...Studying late night, like till 2am, for AP Bio on Snapchat group chat; but in reality getting no work done, just talking about nothing relevant 
to bio, and hoping for the best the day of a test...The Clemson spring training trips...Being Batman on the homecoming float….Winning the lacrosse 
prep A State Championship against Lawrenceville back to back years...Watching a bunch of movies in the dorm lounge with Anika Stein, Erika Lee and 
Grace Lin...Winning the state championship my junior year with the baseball team...I was late to the first day of class as a freshman because I never 
knew how to tie a tie before to the US...The snow days of 2018, where the school was canceled for a solid week, it was amazing...Playing ultimate frisbee 
with my friends on the football field...One of my favorite memories at Hun was when Black Violin came! It was such a fun time with everyone dancing 
and really showed Hun’s community and spirit...It was our last meet with St. Benedict’s. We had already lost, but because some of our fencers were not 
there that day, Señor decided to have Edward Kelly fence on the strip. It was Ed’s first time actually fencing in a game, and I was worried about how 
Benedict’s would fence him. Ed took his position at the en guarde line, and the ref called, “Fence!” A minute later, Ed was leading his opponent 4-3. 
His opponent then scored a full point for him. The next second, it was both teams, Hun and St. Benedict’s, screaming for the last point. We cheered Ed 
on! The sadness we felt losing the meet was overcome by the sensation and desire for Ed to win! “Give it your all!” “You got this!” “Win it, Ed!” They 
hit! The ref made the last call: “Point to Hun!” We all started jumping and screaming! We crowded around Ed, didn’t give him any space to move! Some 
of us were rolling around in shock but overjoyed at the surprising result! That day we lost the meet, but we won Ed’s first bout...only lifers remember 
the sac...Casey Neistat came to Hun...Wearing red pants on Wednesdays with my AP Lit squad...This may not be a specific moment, but my favorite 
memories usually come from the library after school is over for the day. Once classes are done, all of my friends and I would gather in the library be-
fore sports began. We would always be laughing and cracking jokes (I know we were probably a little loud but that was all Anil’s fault). Anyway, this is 
not a specific memory but time after school in the library will definitely be what I miss most...Bubble tea trips with res-life...My favorite memory from 
my time at Hun was performing in Clue this year. I loved running around like crazy, recapping events, throwing myself on the floor, slapping myself 
in the face, and speaking in a British accent. It was the most fun I have ever had at Hun, even though I completely soaked through my suit with sweat. 
Everyone in the cast was having so much fun, and it was the best to be there onstage performing with them...Watching John John Balian and Charlie 
Davis actually fight each other over the last chair during spirit week junior year! ...Junior year when I went on the England trip with Hun. It was such 
a fun and crazy experience with people who I haven’t necessarily spent a lot of time with. Being away from home was hard but after a day or two I was 
having such a good time that I was missing home a little less! It was a proper posh time :)...My next term experience in Arizona on The Navajo Reser-
vation. The landscape and people were unforgettable and showed me a side of the country I have never seen. ...I remember the first day of school about 
4 years ago when I was meeting all the new people. We were eating BBQ as we talked. It was a great day as I met and became friends with people that 
are still friends with me to this day….The performing arts concerts (Halloween, Winter, Spring)...The homecoming football game when Hill forfeited 
and ruined our homecoming but it was actually so fun....sharing free periods with friends...res life sushi tripsWhen the hockey team won MCTs in 2019. 
Everyone in the stands had such a sense of community because we all wanted our team to win. When the buzzer went off to end the game, the moment 
the first member of the team threw his helmet was a goosebumps moment. There was a roar of cheering from the stands and it was truly amazing...the 
countless fun night in the dorms.


