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                  The Crown Needs You!!!

     Welcome to 2019.  It is never too 
early to think about the 2019-2020 
school year.  The school newspaper 
is always looking for new writers, 
photographers and layout people.  

 The Crown 2018-2019, Seventh and Final Edition

2019… We’re Done!
by Maja Suric

 Graduation is slowly creeping its way around the corner. For the seniors, it gives us a small taste of 
freedom, but also cold feet because adulthood is right around the corner. Being a senior has its advantages as well 
as its negative aspects. We are all worried about what our next steps will be in adulthood. We are either going off 
to college, work, or taking a year off. These challenges affect people differently. 
 I for one, and both excited and nervous for the following year. I don’t really know what to expect or how 
I am going to handle the college work and find a new group of friends! Once I get used to the ways of college, I 
know everything will be fine. However, I’m excited to experience something new and meet new people. I finally 
won’t be looking through the same windows and staring at the same walls. Living in Ridgefield your whole 
life really blinds you from how many people are really out there in the world. The students in this town are so 
used to seeing the same faces each and every day. They are not exposed to meeting new people everyday. Once 
college comes, I won’t know everyone's first name, last name, or what grade they’re in. Since there's only about 
400 students in RMHS, it’s almost impossible not to be familiar with them. For the reason of finally seeing and 
meeting new faces, I am beyond excited for the years to come. 
 I would like to thank everyone that attends Ridgefield Memorial High School, whether it be a student, 
administrator or a teacher. Without each and every person in this high school, I would have had a completely 
different experience. These were such a great four years of my life and although I will miss them, it really is 
time to move onto bigger and better things. The friendships I have made made and the lessons I have learned are 
forever. I really was happy to be a part of this community even though at times you question why you’re here. 
Everyone ends up liking something about this town, whether it’s the people or just the area in general. 
 With graduation right around the corner, it’s the juniors turn to take over our place.  This school will 
always be important to me, but I truly am so excited to finally leave!

      The Life of a Freshman 
by Junnie Chung

 The 2019 school year is almost over and seniors will be graduating, juniors will be the new seniors of the 
school, the sophomores into upperclassmen, and the freshmen will no longer be at the bottom rung. It seems like 
time has flown by since September when we first entered RMHS now we are soon to be sophomores with one 
year of experience on our belts. The transition from 8th grader to freshman was an exciting change and a new 
chapter in my life. Sure it felt a little disappointing to go from being the oldest and then dropping all the way to 
the bottom and starting all over again but it was a new experience that most freshmen will have to go through 
again when we go to college. Freshmen year is like an introduction into the real world and the obstacles in it but 
also the exciting things in life and new freedoms that come with becoming a 9th grader.
 Oddly enough this year has gone by quickly and it seems like just yesterday was the first day of school. 
This school year, at least for me, has been filled with trips and new experiences. I got to fly model airplanes, 
try Korean cuisine in the Alpine, and celebrate Korean traditions set up in the school gym. Freshman year was 
certainly a new reality to what I was personally used too and it turned out to be a good experience. It gave me 
a fresh perspective on the future and how to adapt to new environments. However, just like every school year 
it was filled with exams, essays, quizzes, and plenty of homework and I can’t say I’m not glad freshman year 
is coming to an end. Overall, freshman year gave me new experiences and a fresh perspective, although I am 
excited for the school year to end I’m also excited about the new experiences to come with being a sophomore.
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Thank you RMHS
by Isabel Ricon

 My high school experience is unlike many others here at RMHS. I have only been here for two years 
but have been involved here at RMHS for all 4 years. Ridgefield has always been where I gravitate back to. I 
have lived in Ridgefield my whole life and have had the same friends since the day I was able to speak. 
 To everyone here in Ridgefield who has been in my life and helped shaped me to be the person I am, 
I thank you. From my first english class in the Ridgefield School System with Mrs. Golden in 6th grade to 
my last moment chorus class with Mr. Voorhis, everything I have done these past years I am proud of. 
 I want to begin with thanking Coach Jorge Reynoso. My freshmen year I was an outsider looking 
into Ridgefield. I came to all of the sports game so I could hang out with my friends and feel like I was a 
part of Ridgefield. Spring of my freshmen year he saw a few pictures I took for a friend and had the idea 
of having me become “his photographer” for the softball team and that’s what I become. I wasn’t involved 
much in my old school so I took the offer up immediately and the team welcomed me with open arms. They 
treated me like I was a player on the team, including me in their hangouts after their games and talking to 
me as their equal. This became something I loved to do so it continued. 
 Beginning my sophomore year I began going to the football game to take pictures, the soccer games, 
the volleyball games and all the basketball games. The players on each team became my friends and I 
wanted nothing but to come to RMHS so that I was able to see these people everyday. My parents began 
to notice how happy I was everyday… when school was over and I was back in Ridgefield. Beginning 
everyday I was miserable until the 2:56 bell rang. Finally my father spoke to my mother and they came to an 
agreement! I was going to RMHS beginning my Junior year. 
 My junior year began and my schedule was jam packed. I now had my license and was apart 
of sports myself. I began to slack on my photography for the school, but I did continue. I was now 
happier, involved and was the happiest I had been in years thanks to Coach Reynoso. I thank you for the 
opportunities you provided me with throughout my high school years and I hope that you continue to help 
others in their passions whether it be on the court, the field or in your everyday life!
 Next I want to thank all of the people I’ve been friends with in my old school and here at RMHS. 
We’ve created unforgettable memories together and you’ve helped me become the person I am. Many of you 
are older than me and you didn’t see me that way. Many kids nowadays are cruel to those that are younger 
than them but you weren’t that way. You treated me like I was your true friend and included me. I hope that 
you continue to be the amazing people you are throughout your lives. You truly had an amazing impact on 
my life.
 Next I want to thank my family. My brother and sister of course had no say on where I went to 
school but they wanted me to be happy. They have always been with my through my rough times and have 
always been the ones to make me smile and laugh when I thought I couldn’t anymore. My parents and I had 
some rough times in these 4 years until they realized how well I was doing in school. I proved them wrong 
in all the assumptions they had. Ridgefield is like any other high school. There are students who do not care 
and others are that do. Your education is what you make of it no matter where you go!! I love you guys but 
wow were you wrong!
 Lastly I want to thank all the teacher and administrators here at RMHS. Some of you knew me 
before and others did not. You all welcomed me with open arms, constantly pushed me to be the best I could 
and you always cared about me as a student and a person which is not something you can get just anywhere. 
Your care for me is something that helped pushed me to be my best because I’ve always wanted to make you 
proud. I hope that I have and I will be sure to represent Ridgefield Memorial High School well out there in 
the real world. I will be back to visit I promise. Thank you everyone who was at my side through this rough 
but well worth it ride. I can’t wait for the next 4 and what’s to come!!
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My Final Goodbye
by Kareem Nasaar

 Everyone has always told me that time would fly by; if I blinked, I’d miss it, and now that I’m at the 
end of senior year, I have come to understand how true those words are. I still vividly remember walking up 
the steps to Ridgefield Memorial High School in eighth grade for  the Open House, meeting some of my future 
teachers for the first time (namely Mr. Yang and Mr. Zunick). I was unsure about high school back then, and 
disappointed that I hadn’t been accepted into the Bergen Academies. However, in hindsight, I could not be 
happier with how my high school career has turned out. 
 Before I depart to the Rutgers New Brunswick, I’d like to give credit to those who really made my 
high school experience worthwhile; my teachers. Besides my parents, the only people that I see consistently 
day to day are my teachers, and only now have I realized how profound an affect they’ve had upon my growth 
not only as a student, but as a person. Taking biology and chemistry courses under Mr. Zunick and Ms. Acosta 
respectively has helped to refine my aptitude and understanding of the subjects and how it relates to the 
medical field. Mrs. Mattessich’s courses adjusted my take on arithmetic as a subject that I could find success 
in, as opposed to feeling desperately lost. Junior year with Ms. Bredhold was arguably my favorite high school 
course, where I expanded my comprehension of literature and learned that I needed to have self-confidence and 
assurance in myself. I could fill endless pages talking about all of the teachers that I’ve encountered since and 
during freshman year, but I’m not sure that Mr. MacDonald wants to sift through bubbly appraisals, so if I can 
end these statements with a few words I’d like to say: Thank you for all that you’ve done for me, and I’ll hold 
memories of my time with my teachers fondly as move on to college and life afterwards. 
 On that note of moving onwards, I hope that the optimism that I have carried with me throughout 
high school transfers to college, as I’m sure I’ll need it. I have yet to hear one college graduate exiting out of 
a medical program recount that their experiences were easy, but I relish and welcome these challenges and 
enter with my head held high. I anticipate spending seemingly endless hours pouring over work, textbooks, 
notes, all in preparation for a final or project. Aside from an increased workload, moving away to Rutgers New 
Brunswick will be the most drastic change that I’ll have to adjust to. I have never lived away from my family, 
and being away from them for weeks at a time will surely be unsettling, but necessary nonetheless. Dorming 
with a close friend that I’ve gone through high school with (Tarik Mahmutbegovic) has certainly eased some of 
my worry about being matched with an incompatible roommate, hopefully making the transition from living at 
home to at college easier than I expect it to be. 
 To finish off, I’d like to thank everyone who has added so much to these past few years; my teachers, 
peers, mentors, and so many others. Good luck to everyone taking similar steps off into college or other 
ventures! Seize these upcoming opportunities and don’t look back! 
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Some Final Words for 2019
By: Mary Griffin

 It seems like yesterday I was walking in the front doors of RMHS as a scared freshman, nervous for what 
the next four years of my life would consist of. Now, in a blink of an eye, I am almost done with my Junior year of 
high school. The first three years of high school have been a rollercoaster with many ups and downs. High school 
is not easy and is filled with difficult challenges both inside and outside the classrooms. There is never a day of 
school where I can go home and relax, due to the fact that there is always homework, projects, and sports that I 
have to do. I would not have it any other way, because I know that the teachers are only trying to prepare us for 
the next step in our lives. If I were to give advice to underclassmen, I would say to not procrastinate, because it 
leads to major stress. Learning how to time manage was one of my biggest challenges to achieve. Ever since my 
sophomore honors bio class, my time management has gotten a lot better.  This is because finishing everything or 
studying for a test the night before something was due for that class was almost impossible. Although sophmore 
year was hard, my junior year has been the most stressful year by far. During your junior year, you have to worry 
about taking the SAT and need to start considering what colleges you want to apply to and what you want to major 
in. On top of that, you also need to make sure you are staying on top of your grades and need to make sure that you 
are not slacking. With all that being said, one word can be used to sum up junior year: Stress. Now that junior year 
is over, I am looking forward to my senior year, but am also very nervous about it. Senior year is another stressful 
year because it is filled with college applications, figuring out what exactly you are doing, and also hard school 
work. Senior year also makes me feel sad because it is the final year I will be with my friends everyday, is the final 
year I will be doing high school sports with the coaches I love, and is the final year I will be with teachers that I 
have learned great things from. Although senior year may be stressful and sad, I am excited to finish high school 
and prepare for the next big step, which for me, is college. 

                                                                      Halfway There
                                                                    by Kayla Santiago

     So far my high school experiences has been pretty hectic, and I don’t mean full of drama. I tend to stay 
away from petty people and situations, but what has been really making my years so hectic is my change 
in schools. I walked into highschool nervous like any other new highschooler, but also excited to get to this 
level in life. I think like most, lots of my excitement was rooted in the fact that I felt older. I know viewed 
middle school as childish even though I only left three months ago. I have to say my freshman year was 
amazing. I had my best friend by my side, I was in a very small and new high school. This high school has 
only just been created so they only had ninth grade. The school went from K-9 and we were the oldest and 
did not have to deal with the intimidation of seniors, we were basically the seniors. I made so many friends 
and I was then still living in the Bronx, New York. I loved my school, because everyday I looked forward to 
attending and that not something you hear everyday. 
     Towards the end of my freshman year me, my little brother and my parents moved to Ridgefield, New 
Jersey. I knew I had to change schools and I was extremely sad about it. Not only am I leaving my best 
friend but the only place I have known for 15 years. Starting tenth grade was lonely, the first few days of 
school I didn’t really talk to anyone and no one really talked to me. It seemed everyone much rather stay 
in their own small groups, not really up to invite someone else in their circle. After a nice encouraging chat 
with my mom I decided not to feel bad for myself and try to interact with people. In some instances I was 
successful, in other interactions not so much. I am not someone who depends on other people's perception 
on me to feel good about myself. So I didn’t let rude student get to me. I know I have amazing friends and 
family back home in New york. This school not only had a new social climate then back in the Bronx, but 
a new educational system. By that I mean it actually feels like high school. Now I get to see the different 
grades and have so many more class options. As the year comes to an end I have had a confusing and 
draining sophomore year, but I took my experience and know how I should act in the next two years. I have 
met some great teachers and students and I know Junior year will introduce me to more people. Though one 
message I would like to send to students in this school is, get out there, introduce yourself to someone you 
have not seen before. Even when you are put in a new environment, never lose sight of who you are and 
where you came from.     
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