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Graduation
“Red Rabbit! Say it with me!” 

“Red Rabbit!” “Red Rabbit!” 
“Red Rabbit!”

Eventually, my trauma of that 
puppet overcame my physical in-
capacity to say my name because, 
2 years later, I reclaimed the full 
alphabet. And more importantly, 
I reclaimed Connor. But, my jour-
�Q�H�\�� �W�R�� �U�H�F�O�D�L�P�� �P�\�� �Y�R�L�F�H���� �P�\�� �À�J�K�W��
to overcome something that held 
me back, is something I know I’ve 
shared with all of you. Because ev-
ery single one of us here has faced 
their own set of challenges. Some 
of us have battled through concus-
sions, broken bones, and bruises 
to achieve dominance in the ath-
letic arena. Winning DCLs, win-
ning states, and winning sectionals. 
Some of us have battled through 
the musical notes blurring together, 
the lines seemingly impossible, but 
eventually, beautiful. And some of 
us have faced struggles no one saw. 
Depression, loneliness, anxiety. 
Struggles whose victories aren’t ac-
companied by applause or trophies, 
but are no less important. And for 
the majority of us, we still deal with 
these struggles, but each day we 
persevere is a victory in itself.

I ask you now, what was your 
moment? When your struggles 
seemed insurmountable. When you 
felt hopeless. But now, remember 
how it felt to triumph. And nowa-
days, we do face a new set of chal-
lenges. What is my major? Where 
am I going to live? Can I put diesel 
fuel in my Subaru? (Spoiler alert: 
No. Please don’t. Your car will 
thank you). Meanwhile, the world 
is asking a lot out of us.

We are often told “we are the fu-
ture” the “new generation,” it will 
be us that drives change, and they 
are right. We are the future. But as 
�Z�H���À�Q�G���R�X�U�V�H�O�Y�H�V���L�Q���D���Z�R�U�O�G���Z�K�H�U�H��
polarization is at all time high, 

A Roommate Roulette
By TINA LI ’27
Op-Ed Editor

When it comes to living with 
someone in college, your room-
mate can be either a dream or a 
disaster. We’ve all heard the hor-
ror stories– someone’s roommate 
left moldy food on their desks for 
weeks, stayed up until 4 AM play-
ing loud video games when you 
have an eight AM exam: or they 
became lifelong best friends who 
now go on summer vacations to-
gether. Your fate depends on one 
crucial decision: random room-
mate or someone you already 
know?

If you choose a random room-
mate, it’s like spinning the wheel 
of fortune. Meeting people of dif-
ferent backgrounds is what makes 
college so refreshing, so living 
with a stranger can open you up to 
new perspectives and experiences 
you might never have encountered 
otherwise. It can also be a way 
for you to grow socially, which 
can lead to unexpected steadfast 
friendships. Of course, the down-
sides exist too. You and your 
roommate might clash over clean-
ing habits, sleep schedules, or 
even sound levels. It can test your 
communication skills through 
challenges that may snowball into 
emotional stress. In worst cases, 
you might feel stuck living with 
someone whose values or behav-
ior make your life miserable. After 
all, your dorm is the place where 
you can retreat to after a long day 
of socializing and classes. Finding 
middle ground with your room-
mate is essential to creating a safe 
space in your dorm, which can be 
hard to do with someone so starkly 
different compared to you. 

Whether it’s a friend from high 
school, a new friend through ori-

entation, or someone they met 
through social media, the ma-
jor benefit is predictability. You 
already know what the general 
dynamic will be like, which can 
make the transition into a new 
environment easier. Chosen room-
mates often serve as a built-in-
support system during the whirl-
wind of freshman college life, and 
having a shared history can lead to 
smoother day-to-day interactions. 
Despite this, familiarity can come 
at a price. When conflict arises, it 
can feel personal. It’s much harder 
to set and enforce boundaries with 
a friend, and disagreements can 
strain or end friendships. Addi-
tionally, choosing someone from 
your existing social group can 
limit exposure to new people and 
ideas, creating a ‘bubble’ that can 
become stale over time. Network-
ing and meeting new people is 
essential in college, and having 
someone you already know as a 
roommate can reduce those con-
nections. 

Whether you’re placed with a 
stranger or your bestie, the key to 
a comfortable and peaceful living 
situation is communication. Set 
expectations early on, talk about 
cleaning duties, quiet hours, and 
deal breakers. Avoid letting resent-
ment build up and deal with any 
arising problems at the root. Re-
specting privacy, keeping common 
areas neat, and checking in with 
each other can maintain a posi-
tive atmosphere. Both random and 
chosen roommates come with their 
own sets of perks and pitfalls. Just 
remember that whichever path you 
choose, empathy, communication, 
and a little patience can go a long 
way in making a shared living 
space feel like home sweet home. 

Senior Speech: Becoming Connor
By CONNOR LEO ’25
Senior Speaker

Now, traditionally, commence-
ment speeches are given by accom-
plished professionals. Founders of 
companies. Community leaders. 
Owners of patents. Yet today, you 
got me, someone who can’t even 
�S�D�U�D�O�O�H�O�� �S�D�U�N�� �Z�L�W�K�� �F�R�Q�À�G�H�Q�F�H���� �3�H�U-
haps I should not be up here right 
now. No really. I shouldn’t.

Eleven years ago, at a youth 
soccer session, our coach, Mitch, 
asked for our names, I looked him 
dead in the eye and boldly replied 
“my name is Thomas.” Now, my 
name is not Thomas. It has never 
been Thomas. Thomas isn’t even a 
nickname. In case you didn’t hear 
our wonderful announcer, let me 
clarify, my name is Connor. Connor 
Gerald Leo. So why Thomas? Why, 
at the age of 7, did I commit light 
identity fraud on a suburban soccer 
�À�H�O�G���� �:�H�O�O�� �I�R�U�� �D�� �V�L�P�S�O�H�� �U�H�D�V�R�Q���� �$�W��
the time, I could only say 25 out of 
the 26 letters of the alphabet and the 
one I couldn’t say? The letter ‘R.’ 
This becomes a problem when your 
name is Connor. But, not being able 
to pronounce over 10% of words 
goes beyond mispronunciation, 
�L�W�� �D�I�I�H�F�W�V�� �F�R�Q�À�G�H�Q�F�H���� �$�V�� �D�� �V�H�F�R�Q�G��
grader, I sat in the very back of the 
class. I was the person who didn’t 
want to raise their hand, make 
friends with classmates, or talk. 
And while I crafted my persona 
around being “Thomas” a kid who 
didn’t care about school, friends, or 
responsibilities. I was struggling in-
side. I lost my name, yes, but more 
than that, my identity.

Then came speech therapy. You 
haven’t lived until you spent ev-
ery Tuesday and Thursday after-
noon with a speech therapist named 
Denise and her perky puppet Mr. 
Squeaky. Denise would aggres-
sively spin Mr. Squeaky in circles 
yelling...

where new crises emerge each and 
every day, many can’t help but grip 
their seats in fear. But if there’s one 
thing I know about this class and 
this community, It’s our strength 
when we use our talents, collective-
ly working together. I’m not just 
talking about when the seniors won 
the Senior vs Staff basketball game. 
Which we did win by the way and 
didn’t tear any ACLs in the process. 
(Sorry Mr. Gwin. glad to see you 
back up and running...or...limping)

In seriousness, we will scatter. 
To new cities. To new campuses. 
Some even to new countries, and 
while we navigate a landscape of 
uncertainty, we also encounter a 
world rich in opportunity. What 
makes ABRHS special is our di-
versity. Diversity, not just in back-
ground, but in thought, talent, and 
dreams. That’s what made us stron-
ger. That’s what made us better.
Class of 2025. Our struggles are 
different. But our resilience unites 
us. Class of 2025, our talents are 
different, yes, but together we can 
accomplish.

�6�R���Z�K�H�Q���L�W���J�H�W�V���G�L�I�À�F�X�O�W�����U�H�P�H�P-
ber that moment when your chal-
lenges seem insurmountable, and 
yet here we are, graduating togeth-
er. So as we step into a new age, 
take this memory. Go out into the 
world and be the leaders. Be “the 
future.” Be the “new generation.” 
Be the ones who seek to develop a 
better world for all that live in it.

So, should I be standing up here 
today? If you asked my seven-year-
old self, the kid who called himself 
“Thomas,” who was stuck with a 
name he couldn’t even pronounce, 
he would’ve said no. But what 
about your 7 year old self? Look at 
you. Look at us. Friends, we’re just 
getting started. Thank you, and con-
gratulations, class of 2025.

Senior Speaker: Connor Leo

The Struggle of College Tuition
By TINA LI ’27
Op-Ed Editor

Whether you’re applying to a 
Top 20 university or a local state 
college, the number of zeros in the 
price tag is enough to make you 
and your wallet cry. According to 
the College Board, the average 
cost of in-state tuition at a public 
university is now over $10,000 
per year. If you’re coming from 
out of state, the cost would jump 
to $28,000. Don’t get me started 
on private colleges. It’s $40,000 
per year excluding room, board, 
and other essentials. Meanwhile, 
the U.S. Census Bureau finds that 
the median household income is 
around $75,000. Coupled with 
the tuition and room fees, stu-
dents need transportation, new 
tech, food, and basic essentials. 
It’s no wonder that the media is 
flooded with valid complaints, 
stories of students working two 
or three jobs and skipping meals 
to afford textbooks, all just to 
keep their enrollment status: if 
you have more than one kid in a 
middle-class family, good luck. 

However, college wasn’t al-
ways this expensive. In the 2000s, 
the average cost for a four-year 
public college was about $3,500 
per year and at private schools 
$15,000. The massive price gap is 
due to private universities’ mas-
sive investments, such as flashy 
campuses, large alumni connec-
tions, and the bigger adminis-

trative and instructional costs. 
However, public colleges have 
also become increasingly out of 
reach for the average household 
due to state funding decreasing, 
leaving colleges to make up for 
the shortfall by raising tuition. 
Actually, some schools are stuck 
in debt repayment cycles. Uni-
versities borrow to expand cam-
puses, then use tuition revenue 
to repay those loans. They’re 
stuck in a cycle of building fa-
cilities to attract students, taking 
on debt, raising tuition, rinse and 
repeat. Still, there are some col-
leges out there that offer tuition 
free education. Community col-
leges are also an option with the 
cost averaging out to be $3,900 
per year while allowing students 
the luxury to save money, live at 
home, and transfer to four-year 
institutions later. However, these 
schools don’t have the same re-
sources or opportunities students 
look for when committing to 
college, which can impact their 
long-term career goals. 

Moreover, there has been a sig-
nificant decrease of public fund-
ing, resulting in cuts in education 
budgets, forcing colleges to pass 
the cost onto students. All facility 
upgrades and new buildings are 
paid by students, which univer-
sities use to try to outshine each 
other. The increasing number of 
administrative officials are also 
paid for using tuition. Ironically, 
federal financial aid contributes 

to the problem too. Because stu-
dents can borrow more money 
from the government, colleges 
feel comfortable raising their 
prices under the assumption that 
the government foots the bill up-
front. Nevertheless, often student 
loans leave adults drowning in 
financial struggle for years after 
college, making this presumption 
dangerous for future generations. 
Then what about scholarships? 
Sure they can help if you can 
get one. Merit scholarships are 
highly competitive, need-based 
aid is often not enough, and even 
a $10,000 scholarship can barely 
make a dent if the total cost is 
$60,000 a year.

Colleges used to be afford-
able, but now we see a different 
story. Public and private institu-
tions have all raised prices either 
gradually or aggressively. State 
funding cuts, administrative ex-
pansion, exploitative loan sys-
tems, and unnecessary facility 
upgrades all play a role in the 
hole colleges put in your wallet. 
Students are now graduating with 
an average of $30,000+ in student 
debt, with some cases the number 
being exponentially higher. 

But honestly, college should 
not be the biggest stressor in 
your life! Try your best to work 
around these increasing rates, but 
let’s always attempt to advocate 
for better.
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Senior Speech: Jeong
By MIA KIm ’25
Senior Speaker

I don’t remember much from 
my first day at Gates Elemen-
tary—just a backpack too big for 
my back, waving to my parents 
through the bus window, and the 
confusion of not understanding 
the language around me. Even 
then, I was learning what it meant 
to live between two languages.

Over the years, being bilingual 
has taught me that words only 
hold meaning within layers of cul-
ture, context, and memory. This 
often leaves gaps, where some 
words don’t have a direct transla-
tion. There are countless of these 
between Korean and English. But 
if I had to choose, my favorite 
would be jeong.

English dictionaries struggle 
to capture jeong with all its nu-
ance, beauty, and weight in a sin-
gle word. Attachment, perhaps? 
Warmth, intimacy, or compas-
sion… these are all very similar, 
sure.

Still, no combination of defini-
tions quite captures the shapeless 
pull of jeong: a kind of attachment 
that happens before you even real-
ize it has. I imagine jeong spread-
ing like ink in water—barely 
visible at first, but impossible to 
extract once it’s there. It flows 
into every corner, staining you 
quietly, completely. It’s an invol-
untary tenderness. A pre-existing 
condition. 

Oftentimes, jeong passes by 
me as if a myth. 6,880 miles away, 
a whole ocean, and years of dias-
pora separate me from those who 
hold jeong innately. Jeong seems 
to belong to those who share a 
laugh over bowls of rice or walk 

through the streets of Seoul. In-
stead, I grew up in Acton, a town 
whose name evokes an austere 
Anglo-Saxon affluence—mani-
cured lawns, vacation homes on 
the Cape, new cars at sixteen.

Treading this space between 
often felt lonely when I was a kid, 
venturing alone. Yet somewhere 
along the way, jeong found me at 
AB.

I’ve felt jeong for this very 
building—in the way the halls 
sound at 11:03, in the flood of 
students heading to Santa Fe on 
$5 Mondays, and in that one door 
in the upper west girls’ bathroom 
that only locks if you kick it with 
your foot angled upward.

I’ve seen it in the warning look 
from the kids leaving class after 
a brutal test. In the space some-
one makes for you to sit next to 
them. In the teachers who printed 
you extra copies, the friends who 
waited outside classrooms just to 
walk you to lunch, the people who 
searched for you in school crowds.

It showed up in rides offered. 
Seats saved. Notes shared. 

Maybe we weren’t all close. 
Maybe you and I never spoke. But 
we shared the same over-salted 
sidewalks in January. The same 
humid spring air before APs. The 
same color of dusk through these 
classroom windows. We agonized 
over lost snow days and cheered 
together at games. We knew those 
seasons together. And in that 
knowing, we grew familiar with 
each other—even if our lives nev-
er touched.

What we’ve built here is a kind 
of jeong—quiet, invisible, but 
deeply rooted.

And jeong isn’t limited to this 
school. The closeness we formed 

doesn’t disappear when we walk 
out. It’s not something we’re leav-
ing behind. We’re stepping into a 
world far bigger than these halls—
a world that might feel unfamiliar. 
Strange. Intimidating.

But the thing about jeong is 
that it travels. It adapts. It follows 
us, stretching into new spaces.

We’ve already learned to rec-
ognize connection in its quietest 
forms—eye contact, held doors, 
familiar smiles across the hall. 
The jeong we’ve grown has taught 
us how to carry others gently, and 
we’ll bring that instinct with us—
into new cities, on new campuses, 
across countries.

On subway platforms, in din-
ing halls, crowded apartments, 
and late-night walks—with people 
who are strangers now but will 
one day feel like home.

Even as we step into new lives, 
we’ll still carry these years with 
us. We’ll carry the weight of 
having grown up together—not 
always side by side, but still to-
gether. Years of shared air, shared 
noise, shared growing pains. That 
can’t be undone.

Jeong is everywhere, waiting 
to be seen—like a formless, limit-
less gas. It grows where we make 
space for it. That’s what we’re 
taking forward: not credits or 
GPAs, but this—this quiet, persis-
tent sense of belonging. Of having 
been here, together.

We may not all see each other 
again. But we will always have 
jeong between us. It’s already set-
tled into our bones.

After all, that’s what we Kore-
ans say:

Jeong deun da. Jeong always 
seeps in.

Senior Speaker: Mia Kim
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7. Blue and Gold
8. Superlatives
11. Clap Out Ceremony
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20. Graduation
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Down
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2. Gap Year
3. Triumph
4. Diploma
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6. Freedom
9. Seniors
10. Senior Skip Day
12. Cap
16. Vacation
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