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Kevin’s Korner

Kevin O’Connor
“Editor in Chief

“The Celt” is more than
just a newspaper. Many look
at the pictures on some of the
pages and throw it away without
a second thought, but to many it
holds a higher importance. Here
at Crespi, we look forward to
the publication of “The Celt” for
all the stories, information, and
humor they bring.

Rett Frost was the man
behind the scenes this year, put-
ting the whole paper together
from front to back. Unfortunatly
for us, Rett got in to Stanford
University and graduated from
Crespi. He thought I was the
best man to take over his former
duties and elected me Editor-in-
Chief.

With so much now resting
on me, | hope that i do not dis-
sapoint. | will do my personal
best to keep the articles coming
and the newspapers fowing.

While I have high hopes for
this paper and my new team of
staff writers, not everyone seems
to be supporting this paper. |
recently traveled to our sister
school Louisville highschool
with whom we supposedly have
a tightly knit bond. I had hoped
to interview four Louisville

ladies for the back page of the
newspaper, which the majority of
Celt readers look forward to the
most.

Unfortunatly, upon our ar-
rival at the beautiful and elegent
campus of our sister school,my
interviewing team and | were
immediatly sent packing. Despite
our attempts to clarify that we
worked for the Crespi newspaper
and would only spend around ten
minutes on the campus inter-
viewing Louisville students that
were already dismissed from
class, we must have appeared
mischievious and threatening
because we were quickly asked
to leave the premisis. Because
of this, | had to resort to extreme
measures involving wigs and
dedicated Celt fans, as seen on
page 8.

Despite all the sethacks and
and challanges | know I will face
as the new Editor-in-Chief, | am
dedicated to making this next
edition of “The Celt” the best
newspaper the school has ever
seen.

I am looking forward to next
and all that me and my team of
writers can do for this paper.

I have many ideas and direc-
tions that | would like to take
this paper, but at the same time,
this is a newspaper by and for
the students here at Crespi and |
hope to keep it that way.

The Legacy

A glance at the Crespi experience

Former Managing editor
Nolan McDonnell

When a young Celt enters
through the mysterious white
gates that hold the secret of
Crespi, their home for the next
four years, they are flled with
mixed emotions: excitement,
fear, nerves. When a Celt walks
down the halls of Crespi for the
last time, towards the sacred gym
in the elegant brown robes worn
by Crespi greats before them,
they look towards the future with
great hope, but leave behind a
legacy.

As | have been nearing the
end of my Crespi career, | cannot
describe to you the mixed emo-
tions that engulf me. | have an
overwhelming feeling of comfort
and security; this place has truly
been my home. When any per-
son is about to leave their home,
they cannot help but look back
and wonder what they have done
for their family, and how their
home has shaped them into the
man they are today.

The Crespi Man. A saying
that has been driven into my
head repeatedly since those frst
days when I timidly walked onto
the great obis located in Encino,
CA. Believe it or not, when
one reaches the end, that saying
becomes no longer a saying but a
reality. Crespi has taught us ev-
erything that it possibly can, and
now is up to us 119 Celts left to
not just proclaim these teachings
but live them out. The Crespi
Man will not be displayed by

the mere image of us attending
Crespi Carmelite High School,
but how we live our lives. As |
look to the future, | hope I can
stay true as a Crespi Man and
show the world | am through the
way | treat others and approach
every day of my life.

Celt Pride. Thisisanota
saying, not a poster, not some-
thing that looks cool on your bas-
ketball t-shirt, it is a way of life.
It is an incomparable feeling that
can never be fully described. As
| take my fnal walk down these
halls, | FEEL Celt Pride. 1 see it
in the pictures of past alumni, the
records listed on the walls, on the
face of my fellow brother strid-
ing beside me. Past memories of
painting my body brown, yelling
at the top of my lungs, hearing
the crowd echo “C-HOUSE,”
games won, games lost, sweat
poured, the echo of chants.

As | look ahead at my brothers
with their brown hats gleaming
back at me, | can’t help but think
of all the times we’ve been there
for each other: given each other
rides, carried each other off the
feld, given advice, cried with
one another, been each other’s
last resorts, told each other we’ve
loved one another, given hugs
good bye without even thinking
twice. This is the epitome of
brotherhood.

I also cannot help but dwell
on the word, LEGACY. Every
Celt wants to be remembered in
some sort of way. To leave an
impact on the school that has

made such an impact on him. |
have tried to be involved Crespi
in numerous ways, hoping my
involvement will help me give
back to this wondrous place. |
do not know how much of an im-
pact | have made, or if that Nolan
McDonnell memorial statue will
be put up soon in the quad, but

I know that my effort to sustain
the greatness here, and how | feel
towards Crespi, is a legacy in my
own mind that will play a major
role in how | live my life.

Class of 2009, | believe that we
have left a legacy at Crespi. Not
in the sense as | see it for me
personally, but as an everlasting
echo. For all of Crespi’s exis-
tence (which is yes, forever), the

faces, names, accomplishments,
of 2009 will continue to swarm

and engross all Celts who pass
through these sacred halls. Our
picture hanging in the hall will
be a representation of this legacy
and the brotherhood we have
established.

Our lockers are cleared
out, we’ve eaten all of Mrs.
Rezzo’s candy, we’ve stolen our
last special piece of bread from
\Vollmer’s offce, we’ve giggled
with Mrs. Long and received
our last hug from Mrs. Watson
as Crespi students. | look from
brother to brother, faces show-
ing nothing but excitement,
the music begins and the doors
open and my feet move on their
own taking me to the unknown.
Good bye Crespi. | will carry
with me Celt Pride wherever |
go, and never forget the impact
it has made on my life, as | hope
Crespi never forgets what the
Class of 2009 has done during its
short time here, and the legacy it
leaves behind.
























