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Good Evening Class of 2020, Teachers, Faculty and Staff, Friends and Families: 
 
I cannot believe this day has come…graduation day. I have spent ten years at 
Annunciata.  That is more than five sevenths of my whole life! I cannot believe that in the 
fall I won’t be returning to 112th Street. During my time at Annunciata, I have learned so 
much, made lifetime friends and grown so much while in the Annunciata community.  
There isn’t one teacher, faculty or staff here at school who hasn’t touched my life in a way 
which I will always remember when I think back to my days at Annunciata. 
 
I started my “career” at Annunciata in Pre-K with Mrs. Miller. I was excited to start school.  
My older brother and sister were already students and I looked forward to wearing the 
famous Annunciata gym uniform to school. I was able to be like my siblings and get new 
shoes, new backpack, for me new glasses (famous light blue ones) and my picture taken 
at the planter on the first day of school just like they had always done. I was mesmerized 
by Mrs. Miller. She was my first teacher and she was so glamorous with her long blonde 
hair and her sparkly jewelry. She taught us lots of important things like sharing and taking 
turns. We learned the Angel of God prayer which of course I have committed to memory.  
Mrs. McMann was always on hand to help Mrs. Miller when she needed help and together, 
they showed us love and made us feel like a part of our new family, the Annunciata 
Family. It was in Pre-K that I met Keoni, Anthony, Elizabeth, Abbey, and Colin, my fellow 
graduates, who I have spent ten years with as students. 
 
My Kindergarten years were with Ms. Soto and Mrs. Rybarczyk. They taught us so many 
important things such as reading and writing. 
 
Ms. Soto exposed us to Spanish by teaching us new words. I always loved to learn them 
and I even remember some of them. Did you know that “igloo” in Spanish is “igloooooo”? 
That is how she would say it. That is going to help me next year when I take Spanish 
class! I would always say “igloooooo,” took my glasses, moved them away from my face, 
which made my eyes look huge. Or should I say goggles? Everyone would always ask 
me if my glasses were goggles. I mean, I was able to swim in them, so I guess that was 
a bonus! In Kindergarten, Logan and Leticia joined our class and we have been 
classmates ever since. Only Ms. Soto and Mrs. Rybarczyk can send us off to first grade 
with our well-rehearsed Kindergarten Performance. We sang, read, prayed, and 
celebrated all we learned all while in our best dressed clothes, just like celebrities! 
 
First grade brought us Mrs. Mendoza, a new and smiling face to Annunciata. She was 
always so happy and she made us want to learn even more than we had learned before.  
She introduced us to so many books and stories and she celebrated every holiday with a 
party. As important first graders, we now wore “the uniform”. No more full-time gym 
uniforms for us, no sir, we wore jumpers and polos and school shoes…look at us all grown 
up! One of my fondest memories of Mrs. Mendoza is a project we had to do on a book of 
our choice. I did my project on I Know an Old Lady Who Swallowed a Fly. I remember me 
and my mom making the “old lady” out of cardboard, felt and lots and lots of glue. We 
made the spider, bird, cat, goat, cow and horse, of course, to complete the book. We 



made a big enough tummy for all of them to fit into. When I think of Mrs. Mendoza, I think 
of that book and that project is safely stored in my memory box. We welcomed Mario to 
our class. 
 
Mrs. Carlassare was the angel of second grade. She prepared us to make our 
Reconciliation and our First Holy Communion. She taught us all we needed to know to 
become the best Catholics to receive the Eucharist. I remember our Christmas party was 
a party for Jesus’ birthday. We had a birthday cake for Jesus with a small Jesus figurine 
on top with candles and we sang Happy Birthday to Jesus. When I was in second grade, 
my sister Mia was in 4th grade and we LOVED to play school. We would always instruct 
our students with “Everyone go to your seats”, just like Mrs. Carlassare would say.  Even 
though she can’t be with us today, I know we all miss her warm smile and her love for us.  
Mrs. Carlassare, please keep a watchful eye on all of us graduates from heaven. 
 
Third grade featured Ms. Moscinski. My brother told me Ms. Moscinski was serious about 
Math and I better practice my Holy Cards, if I wanted to be a good student. I remember 
watching “What’s in the Bible” during her class. Whenever she pulled out those CDs, we 
would always get so excited.  
 
Mrs. Stahl welcomed us into 4th grade. We learned lots of new things. Besides reading, 
math, and religion, we learned about Social Studies! We learned all about the United 
States including each state’s capital. Our big project for the year was the State Project. I 
chose Georgia, because my family had taken a trip to Florida and we drove through 
Georgia and I thought it was a beautiful state. My brother and sister also did state projects 
for Mrs. Stahl and we always asked our mom if we could just use our older siblings project, 
but she never allowed us. I’m glad I did my own project. Did you know Georgia is the 
nation’s number one producer of the three Ps–peanuts, pecans, and peaches? 
 
Fifth grade was led by Ms. Lovingood. She sparked an interest in all of us to read. She 
made reading fun by challenging us to outread her previous 5th grade class. We would 
sometimes read three books in one day! So many great books we read like The Hunger 
Games, Walk Two Moons and Shiloh. She also introduced us to writing, encouraging us 
to write stories in our journal with reading prompts. My fondest memory of 5th grade was 
the “Tick Tally”. After our outside adventure to Eggers Grove, we all had to be inspected 
for ticks. I’m happy to report I did not “win” that contest. If I recall correctly, Elizabeth was 
the winner! 
 
Mrs. Finlon led us through 6th grade, welcoming us to the new world of Junior High! As 
6th graders, we were all very nervous because our previous teachers would tell us how 
Junior High is very hard. We were reading and learning about history among our regular 
math and reading. Memorable Mrs. Finlon-isms such as “I’m a poet and don’t know it” 
and “I see said the blind man”, will always make me smile and think of her. We made 
some art masterpieces in 6th grade such as the wreath made of dried pasta, the crucifix 
made from laundry pins and the turkey mosaic made from beans. It would be months 
after and you would always find leftover beans all over the floor. Of course, all these 
priceless works of art are tucked away in my memory box! 



 
In seventh grade, we welcomed Mrs. Reyes. As a new teacher to Annunciata, it took 
some time for us to get to know her and for her to get to know us, but we learned a lot 
from her and she continued to teach language arts in our eighth grade year. I remember 
we took a lot of field trips during seventh grade. My favorite field trip would always be the 
annual trip to the County Line Orchard. We loved to pick out our own pumpkins and 
sometimes we would give them odd names. Field trips are always a fun way to learn!  
 
Eight Grade finally arrived!  We were at the top! Ms. Moscinski had a joy of having us as 
her class again! We worked hard preparing for high school, we took our high school 
entrance exams, we prepared for our Confirmation for it all to come to screeching halt 
thanks to COVID-19. No classroom instruction, no class trip, no Confirmation, no 
graduation Mass, but that’s life…things happen.   
 
The Class of 2020 will go down in history, not only for the pandemic, but for the lessons 
we learned, the education we received, the friends we made, the experiences we 
encountered and the fabulous staff and faculty who guided us through our time at 
Annunciata. I will miss our crew, the laughs we had at lunch, the silly things we would talk 
about while we ate lunch and enjoyed recess. I want to wish some of my former 
classmates, Christopher, Gustavo, Mia Sarcinella, Mia C., Eric, Ashley, Phoebe, Alex, 
and Alexa success as well. We were all one family, some came and went but we are all 
better students by knowing them. 
 
Farewell my friends and classmates of Annunciata Class of 2020. We all are headed to 
different schools but in our hearts, we will always be connected. 
 
God Bless Annunciata and Congrats to the 8th Grade Class of 2020! 


