
 

 

(Thanks to Ray Oviatt for this clip art.) 

 

                                                            ‘67 Revere Reverie 

      Fall Edition, 2017  

 

Your first Newsletter is here! 
 

At the 1st ‘67 Happy Hour, the attendees decided to start a newsletter. They also decided to 
make me editor. Over the years I have done several newsletters, so I hope this lives up to 
expectations. It will be sent out with each season, with information on classmates, 
gatherings, updates regarding Revere High, and other tidbits our classmates want to add. 
We have a list of 89 emails, and those classmates will receive an email newsletter. We also 
have 5 snail mail addresses and we will mail their newsletters. If you do not want this 
newsletter just let me know.  

 

TIDBITS: Did you know Jim Fry runs a historic farm? Check out 
‘stonegardenfarm.com.’  

I have a question, how did we come to use an unusual word like ‘REVERIE?’ 

That’s what we are looking for, short bits of information your classmates would enjoy. 

 



 BIOBITS: Ok, this clipart is a bit cute. Forgive me, I’m a retired elementary 
teacher. Right now we are looking for good ideas for this section. Send your suggestions to 
‘hjhillegas@hotmail.com.’   My thinking is we (Nancy Archey, Sue Morgan, and myself) will 
develop some generic questions to be answered via email.   

 

 I thought it would be interesting for us to share memories. I was going to call 
them old memories but I don’t think any memories are old. So I will start this off. In my 
senior year I belonged to Future Teachers of America (FTA). I also remember that Marilyn 
Kelley and Neal Hartman (underclassman) were involved. We put on a skit about teaching 
in a one room school. Marilyn was the teacher, I was the bad boy. I was thrilled to have my 
grandmother, who taught in a one room school in Richfield, be an advisor. The skit was 
about recital day. I recited “Under the Spreading Chestnut Tree,” I then sat down and 
pulled a girl’s pigtail for which I was sent to the corner to wear a dunce cap. Then Neal did 
a poem I can’t remember but it was so funny both Marilyn and I could not stop laughing. 
The audience loved it and for the second showing, many students skipped class to see it 
again. That was my first time on stage, but it turned out not to be my last. 

FAMILY FOOTNOTES: There was a request we include a section on 
updating classmates about our families. Again, I’ll start. I have no close family. My second 
cousins in Bath are my family. They are Janet McKisson Schwager, class of 1970, and David 
Mckisson, class of 1974. We get together weekly for games, gossip and food. These two, 
especially Janet, were godsends while I was ill and then in rehab. I am so lucky to have 
them. There is a third cousin, Jim McKisson, but we rarely see him. And you may remember 
my other cousin Bob McKisson, class of 1966. He sadly passed three years ago. 
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REVERE REBUILDING: Believe or not this is the only picture of 
Revere I could find on the internet! Oh well, as of now there are no firm plans for the new 
building. The board website does say it is due to open in September of 2020. I have heard 
rumors the board may need to ask for more money. No matter what, the section in the 
picture will be gone. 

GATHERINGS: This is a place to announce any event you choose. The 2nd ‘67 
Happy Hour has a tentative date. We have selected MLK Day at 2pm, at Whitey’s in 
Richfield. If you have another idea or a different date, please let me know. 

The Yearbook has 189 pictures of our senior class. The reunion/newsletter 
committee can contact about 100 of us. If you have information about a fellow classmate 
you think we may not have, let us know. But, please, be sure the other party wants us to 
know! 

I  will only post names that I have confirmed as accurate. 

Sally Davidson Brown, Al Scholl, Jeff Hill, John Gillespie 

Unfortunately, I have six more names I have yet to independently verify. 

Finally, each section needs you! PLEASE submit your tidbits, memories, bio suggestions, 
family information, gatherings, and any help you can give in helping us contact the 80 to 90 
classmates on whom we have no information. Send your newsletter contributions to 
‘hjhillegas@hotmail.com.’  
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