
Class of 2009 Reflection – 



those amazing Adirondack chairs we used to fight over – we’d either be 

pretending to read, drinking what may or may not be water out of an F&M 

Nalgene, or hoping to catch a glimpse of the cute upperclassman from that 

religious studies class we were taking because, you know, we’re at a liberal 

arts college.   




