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We started our Junior High journey as tiny droplets of water. We were small and
aimless entering a building we didn't know with some others we had never met.

After those first few days and classes, some of us became attached to each other.
Together we started to form small clouds. Each group working together to survive.

As we grew and matured, these clouds started coming together. We found ways to
move together and work together to create amazing things. We looked past our minor
differences to see the greatness we could achieve when hundreds of individuals come
together. We were a force to be reckoned with, but not feared. A tiny rainstorm dropping
creativity and knowledge wherever we went.

As the years went on, this small storm gathered strength. We spoke louder, we asked
more questions, we let it be known who we are as individuals and as a group. More kids
joined in, bringing strong winds of change and excitement.

All the elements of our collective storm have gathered and we are ready to tackle high
school as one awesome force of friendship, wisdom, and drive. Together we will take
high school by storm, scooping up every ounce of fun and education in our path.
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