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What’s Inside...

The Crespi
Legacy
By Michael Cerniglia
Editor-in-Chief

“There is a destiny which 
makes us brothers; none goes his 
way alone. All that we send into 
the lives of others comes back 
into our own.”

- Edwin Markham

You’ve heard  it said a 
thousand times   before at 
weddings, birthdays, and 
graduations, “the memories 
will surely last a lifetime.” Yet, 
I would like to challenge (or 
modify) this age-old proverb as 
I feel it doesn’t quite do justice 
to one’s experience at Crespi 
Carmelite High School. How 
about, “the friendships will surely 
last a lifetime.”

When we talk about “a 
legacy,” we think birthright or 
some long lineage list of random 
names that no one can care to 
remember. To some people a 
legacy is about leaving your 
mark on something so that your 
presence lasts long after you’ve 
graduated. To others, it can be 
more of a heritage or ancestral line 
of never ending family members.

Yet, I fi nd that “Crespi’s 
legacy” far surpasses any of 
these bland defi nitions as being a 
Celt doesn’t just stop after one’s 
graduation.

I get a certain energetic vibe 
whenever I hear someone call 
out “a Crespi Celt.” Most times 
I hear this I’m either at a sports 
event (where our name can be 
heard from among the profanities 
that only the intellect of a Notre 
Dame crowd can carry) or when 
I’m getting in trouble (where my 
name can be heard from among 
the profanities that only the 
intellect of our discipline system 
can carry).

Cerni Says

 Ah, Senior Prom. The dance 
of myth and legend and the 
culmination of one’s high school 
experience.
 Still, what is it that really 
goes on at prom that makes it 
so much better than every other 
formal dance that occurs during 

the course of four years of high 
school? Perhaps, nothing. Or 
maybe, it’s everything in the 
world. 
 The dance took place on 
the FantaSEA cruise ship. 
Disguised behind that sickeningly 
annoying title for a boat was 
actually an extremely classy and 
well designed freighter that fi t 
everyone’s different prom needs. 

As one walked in to the fi rst 
fl oor, designer leather couches 
and wall to wall mirrors fi lled the 
room, creating an eerie, somewhat 
unrealistic feeling of being in a 
place that was way too fancy. 

The next fl oor up was fi lled 
with large tables for 
dining. I know little 
about the dining 
level, but apparently 
crab was served on 
board. I have had 
my experience with 
formal dining and it 
was not something 
I was really keen on 
reliving. 

The third fl oor of 
the ship was where 
the main action went 
down.

Decked out in 
a checkered dance 
fl oor with a Crespi 
alum, Ryan Burch 
’03 as D.J., the mood 
was set for a good 
old fashioned boog-

a-loo. I spent most of the night 
here, alternating between looking 
in the distance like I had someone 
to dance with and hanging out at 
the bar getting free Sprites.

Finally, the top fl oor was the 
open deck where the couples went 
to enjoy the view of the ocean and 
of each other.

This is also where Mr. 
Banducci spent most of the night 
making sure no one had too good 
of a time. 

 A FantaSEA Come True!
With a stunning yacht at 
their disposal, the senior 
class enjoyed a night of sail-
ing, food, and dancing.  This 
year’s Senior Prom was in-
deed a night to remember.

By Mark Gray
Staff Writer

Seniors Remington Rhodes, Eli Zamora, and Jesse Gipe enjoy a moment away from their dates to pose for the camera during 
Prom. Crespi’s 2008 Senior Prom truly was a night of dancing, partying, and plain old good times for all. (Courtesy of Facebook)

Seniors Kyle Cerniglia and Shea Gallagher pose with their 
dates. (Courtesy of Facebook)

 Prom offi cially lasted from 
8:00 to midnight, at which time 
everyone was picked up by 
their parents and went home 
separately. 
 Prom is something every 
senior should enjoy, as it was 
actually a great experience.
 Next year, if you really don’t 
have anyone to go with, fake an 
injury or illness.
 Maybe then inside you won’t 
feel absolutely horrible.

E.C. McSweeney “command-
ing” the dance fl oor. (Courtesy 
of Facebook)

Toby Spino thoroughly enjoy-
ing himself. (Courtesy of 
Facebook)

[See Cerni Says, Page 3]


