
Tecumseh 
Class of 1981 
Senior Will 
 
I Jolee Kennedy, being of true Australian blood and mind, leave my Australian accent to Mr. Stu, and 
my bad habits to Doug Storaci, who is so far gone it doesn’t matter. 
 
 I Scott Mason, being of crazy mind and very, very skinny body, do hereby leave my ability to “party” 
before and after all basketball games to any “Bandit” willing to keep up the tradition!    
I Conni Turner, being of confused mind and uncoordinated body, leave Pam #27 to Bev Baily, Mr. 
Spa to Lisa Wardly, and all the fun times I had to Darlene Grogg and Michele Boch. 
 
I DeEbra Boyd, being of the great class of “81” leave all my books and locker to my friends and little 
brother who has 3 years to go. 
 
I Jim Romage, being of sound mind and sound body, hereby leave the Bandit club to Jimbo 
Dinwoody and Todd Will. 
 
I Mary Lemons, being of crazy mind and what body, leave Mr. Craycraft my one and only 
government book, and leave Mr. Sipe my wild deck of cards. 
 
I Jana Jamison, being of little mind and so body, leave to my sister Joni all my wit and charm. (She’ll 
need it.) 
 
I Lisa Webb, being of forgetful mind and tired body, leave to Ken Sigler my training kit, and leave to 
Patty Fleischman — Mr. Corbin. 
 
I Lisa Griest, being of sneaky mind and lousy body, do hereby leave a bottle of VICKS to Linda 
Oldham and Joyce Wilbert. 
 



I Michael W. Kelley, being of deranged mind to even more deranged body, bequeath my entire REO 
Speedwagon collection to any freshman who will hang upside down from the basketball rim and sing 
“Keep On Lovin You”. 
 
I Doug Storaci, being of sound mind and rested body, leave Greg Martin my seat on the end of the 
Varsity Basketball bench. 
 
I Margie Adkins, being of unstable mind and slender body, leave my stained cheerleading skirt and 
cheering spirit to my sister Kim, “Volleyball skills” to my sister Lisa, and Treasuring knowledge to 
Patty Fleischman. 
 
I Robin Oswald, being of sour mind and chunky body, leave my ability to remember things on time to 
Eric Measel, my smart(*!!) spray to Brad Measel and Fred Hill, and my deepest regrets to Joy. 
 
I Tim Adams, being of disturbed mind and puny body, hereby leave the fences around the tennis 
courts to Gary “Ricky” Cunningham to throw his racket up against it, and carry on the tradition I 
started, and leave me to Melanie Woosely. 
 
I John Watson, being of bent mind and obese body, due hereby leave all my wrestling abilities and 
excellent record to Tabb Lewis. 
 
I Abraham Wheeler, being of super-intelligent mind and heavenly body, leave a fraction of my 
intelligence to the entire junior class. (That’s enough for everybody!) 
 
I Kim Smith, being of wilted mind and warped body, will all the good times in my senior year to Mija 
Kin 
 
I Maria Cahill, being of weird mind and fat body, leave sophomore Todd Will all the fun and 
happiness in his last two years at Tecumseh because they will be times to remember. I also leave the 
Junior class the task of making Tecumseh a better school because you’re a great class!! 
 
I Jill Johnson, being of confused mind (after being on the track team) and sturdy body, leave my 
worn-out spikes to Patty Fleischman and skill of “de-pantsing” to the rest of the team. 
 
I Christopher John Frazier, being of complex mind and adequate body, leave all my wonderful 
teachers the last Frazier to deal with, and my exciting nickname of Fritz to Phillip Romine. 
 
I Lisa Dysinger, being of sound mind and able body, do hereby leave this school to all those 
unfortunate underclassmen. 
 



I Ralph Ridge, being of great mind, leave my prom tennis shoes to anyone great enough to wear them. 
 
I Jeff Runner, being of sound mind and wonderful body, do hereby leave all my knowledge to my 
sister Teresa so she can graduate next year. 
 
I Mike Brown, being of sane mind and worn body, leave absolutely nothing because that’s what this 
school gave me. 
 
I Harold Hale, being of philosophical mind and sometimes athletic body, do hereby leave my 
wrestling abilities to Jim Frankland; the football team to coach Brockmeyer; and my right-wing views 
and militant overtures to Rick Kaczmarek. 
 
I Robert Ball, being of senioritis-infested mind and half tanned body, do bequeath all my broken lab 
equipment to the “Tube”, with which he can do as he wishes. 
 
I Lisa Frazier, being of awesome body and a J&E special mind, do hereby bequeath to my little sister 
Cindy, a future here at THS filled with mass depression, wild weekends, shattered dreams, and a dozen 
boxes of Aunt Mantilla’s Prunes, and a special friend like Julie to help her get through it all!! 
 
I Dave Rowe, being of unsound mind and suntanned body, hereby leave my radio and cassettes to 
Danny Kimmy. 
 
I Michele Clevenger, being of strong legs and muscular arms, hereby bequeath my double faults in 
tennis to Amy Cunningham. 
 
I Laura Boch, being of perverted mind and numb body, do hereby leave my parking space (#14) to 
Todd Ridge and the halls of THS to Stuart Hatfield and my sister Michele. 
 
I Dave Hollifield, being of sound mind and weak stomach, leave my Rolaids to anyone who dares to 
eat in the school cafeteria. 
 
I Rena Harrison, being of dazed and confused mind and body, hereby leave my part of the “Harrison” 
reputation to my sister so she can do her part in following in my footsteps! 
 
I Jackie Lovelace, being of dirty mind and well developed body, do hereby leave my best of times 
here at THS to my brother Scott, my perverted mind to Pam Berry, and most of all I leave some of the 
best and crabbiest memories to let others carry on. 
 
 
 



I Steven Ray Reed, being of sound mind but quickly deteriorating body, leave the last remnants of 
Student Council, my six year old track and cross country spikes, and my locker “The Black Hole” to 
whoever is stupid enough to desire them. Greg and Slugman: You are big fat pokers! And to Todd Will 
I leave the B award. He knows what it is, just ask him. 
 
I Cheri Chiles, being of deranged mind and exhausted body, hereby leave Gretchen Snyder the next 
poor xylophone player and Mr. Pancake’s student secretaries a year’s supply of Dr. Scholl’s foot 
powder. 
 
I, Cheryl Day, being of little mind and not so little body, do leave Mrs. Wenzlaff’s closet to all those 
editors of next year who are crazy enough to accept it. 
 
I Cindy Bachtell, being of a deranged mind and stubby body, leave all my great come backs and fast 
thinking abilities to Amy Cunningham, Janise McCoy, and Janet Edwards. 
 
I John Todhunter, being of studly mind and studly body, hereby leave my studliness to Greg “Poker” 
Martin. 
 
I Jesica Zimmerle, being of dumb mind and sexy body, leave everything and everybody to the great 
class of “82” and my A+’s to Sharry Sanning. 
 
I Steven Flores, being of perverted mind and wandering body, do hereby leave nothing because I have 
nothing. Thank you. 
 
I Harold E. Pemberton, being of intoxicated mind yet stable body, do hereby leave the rubber from 
my tires to the sidewalks of Tecumseh. 
 
I Steve Williams, being of ruined mind, and ravaged body, will Dan Kimmey all my lines used to 
picking up girls at track meets. (Maybe they’ll work for you!) 
 
I Rolland Hawkey, being of sound mind and able body, do hereby leave all my detentions to Pam 
Robbins. 
 
I Cathy Wright being of exhausted mind and battered body leave my hall roaming ability to Tom 
Weneck, my office helping ability to “little” Lisa Webb, my confidence to Todd Will and my tears to 
Troy Amos 
 
I Mike Risley, being of sound body and mind, leave all of my driving abilities to anybody who thinks 
he can match it. 
 



I Tom Anderson, being of beautiful mind and body, leave all my hand excuses to Chance Horn 
because he’ll probably be here. 
 
I Allison Barrett, being of unpredictable mind and very short body, leave my hair dryer and brush to 
Brett Smith. 
 
I Tom Wood, being of some what sound mind, leave my parking space to someone who will use it, my 
motorcycle to anyone brave enough to do a “yard job” during school hours, and a promise to kill 
myself when I have the time to Lori, Susan, and Becky. 
 
I Jeff Lowe, being of crazy mind and cuddly body, leave all my Partyin’ and basketball managing 
skills to Rex Combs. 
 
I Laurence Keith Romine, being of omniscient mind and supreme body, do hereby leave my fantastic 
looks, seductive charm, hilarious wit, and other studly mannerisms to my younger brother Philip, 
hoping that he will use them as well as I have because I won’t need them where I’m going. 
 
I Larry Morris, being of magic mind and chocolate thunder body, hereby will all of my shattered 
backboards, bent rims, sprained ankles, wildcat alibis, bent high jump bars, and my unsuccessful 
skipping tactics to my little brother Lee. Only if, he makes better grades! (ha!) 
 
I Ken Stanley, being of no mind and skinny body, do hereby request my sister, “Carol the Jock” be 
Jock of the year for the 1982 school year and I leave her my 1,572 brownie points from Mrs. Tolliver. 
 
I John Douglas Muncy, being of noisy mind and noisy body, do bequeath my toy army men to the 
freshmen class, and “I am humble” button to Steve Reed and “I am a Stud” button to Mr. Craycraft. 
 
I Bill Marine, being of super human mind and superfine body, hereby leave my shoes in hope that 
somebody can try to fill them, but, I doubt that anybody has my touch! 
 
I Laura Wentz, being of frazzled mind and tired fingers, do hereby leave all the typewriters in 
Tecumseh alone! 
 
I Nancy Gauker, being of sound mind and body, leave sanity to Lisa Rinehart. 
 

 
 


