
CAITLIN

In pre-school I was terrified to go to kindergarten because we had to start going to 
school for ‘full days’ and I thought that meant we had to spend the night on 
benches in the hallways. 

At the end of 1st grade I was nervous about 2nd grade because I thought French 
class would be too hard and I would fail. 

In 4th grade I lost all of my friends because my mom was my teacher and everyone 
thought I could see their report cards. I gained an appreciation for the true 
meaning of the word ‘friend’. 

In 5th grade, I became good friends with my teacher, a friendship that still lasts 
today. 

In 6th grade, I went to Boston with my class and fell in love with large cities, 
something I had never experienced before.



In 8th grade, we went to Washington D.C., visiting many memorials and seeing the 
granite eagles on the World War II memorial that my grandfather had carved.

In 9th grade I was suspended for copying a friend’s homework and learned to 
always do my own work and never plagiarize.

In 10th grade, I worked at the Cabot Coalition, helping to organize drug free 
activities for other high school students.

In 11th grade, I went to Belize, a trip that changed my life, allowing me to become 
more confident around my peers and get over my fear of deep water.

In 12th grade, I graduated with my class of 16 people, some of them I had known 
since I was 4. I went home and cried that night; because I knew my life had 
changed forever, and I would be leaving a family I had spent most of my life with.

These memories through my years at Cabot may not be significant to many 
people, but they are extremely important to me and have truly shaped who I have 
become. These experiences have made me think differently everyday, act 
differently in certain situations and have helped me grow into the person I am 
today. I have created friendships with my teachers that have lasted through years 
of being away at college. The years of high school where the teachers cared about 
you and challenged you to be better are years that I miss. 

Cabot is more than just a high school, but a place where good people are shaped. 
I am proud to have graduated from Cabot; I have succeeded and am still 
succeeding in everything I do. Cabot has always been part of me, I am not Caitlin 
Celley without Cabot, and I am still so full of that Husky Pride.


