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Preparing to embark on a journey off a small island in the Strait of Malacca, a 

group of endearingly awkward teenagers looks ahead at the hours and hours of 

rigorous labor, through sun and storm, and unparalleled levels of anxiety that 

await them. The two-year quest off the island would be no easy task. Sent to be 

a guide, a blonde-haired, expressive visionary would accompany them on their 

perilous journey.  

 

Judges ready? Timer ready?  

 

Mrs. Roylance,  

 

I am extremely grateful for all that you have done for me personally and for my 

class. As my coach in Forensics, you taught me to be courageous and bold, to 

try new things and embrace different approaches to different challenges. On 

the days before the competition, when I was anxious and feeling insecure 

about my performances, you’d encourage me and cheer me on. You were kind, 

thoughtful, creative, and insightful; attributes you’ve inspired me to grow in.  

 



When I heard that you were going to be one of our sponsors, I was thrilled. 

Your ability to problem-solve, your ability to give critique in an uplifting 

manner, your constant positive attitude, and your willingness to spend hours 

and hours to help us do the best that we could possibly do is what helped us 

put on our JSB performances. I loved working with you during our rehearsals 

for JSB. You always brought a spunky new twist to help improve the show while 

simultaneously giving us words of affirmation, reminding us that though JSB, 

and even After Sneak dinner, would be challenging, we would be able to do it 

successfully and still have some fun along the way.  

 

Now as our journey off this island is coming to an end, know that we are so 

thankful for all of your help. We did it with your guidance, Mrs. Roylance. 

Without you, our Junior-Senior experience would not have been the same. We 

wouldn’t have been able to do it as well as we did without you.  

 

After conquering stormy seas and working tirelessly, the once addled and 

juvenile teens had finished their last leg of the quest. Though much of their 

journey was long and hard, there were many days along the way, full of 

dancing and singing. Though bonded together in spirit, these teens — now 

more kind, thoughtful, creative and insightful than before, thanks to the august 

guide — said goodbye to one another and their guides.  

 

Thank you Mrs. Roylance, for being our guide, for loving us, for growing us.  

Love,  

Lydia Brooks  


