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I came to an intense realization during the senior class meeting, where I received the news that I was at the top of the class. Granted, I still have eight months to realize the dream of being number one, but what if it really comes true? Fifty years from now, I could come back to Landstown High School, and my picture would still be hanging in the main entrance hall. How vivid would that memory of high school be? I can only hope it would be so clear and colorful that it would make me feel as if I was a senior again.

This year is shaping up to be my lasting legacy. And in reality, it actually did start right at the end of my junior year. The most difficult summer of my life included the death of my mother, the acquisition of a part-time job that I worked at full-time, and being the foundation for a grieving family. I would like to be remembered not only for my intelligence, but for my strength and friendliness.

I realized a bit before senior pictures were taken that if I did follow through and become valedictorian, the picture I had in the yearbook would also be the one hanging on the wall. All of a sudden, it meant a lot to me. I made sure I was clean-shaven, hair looked okay, and the classic smile was ready. And when I selected the picture I wanted in the yearbook, I had a few to choose from. There were smiles, serious faces, but what finally struck me were my eyes. Funny thing is, I have always received compliments on my eyes, and this was the determining factor in my selection all of a sudden. There was one picture out of the seven where I was looking directly into the camera.

That was the one. Because when those aspiring students look up to that picture years from now, I want to be looking right back, saying something along the lines of:

“My name’s Michael Tarpey. I was in your shoes at one point in my life. I experienced a fantastic childhood and never met a person whose respect I couldn’t earn. I was blessed with such a unique and wonderful life. Lots of bad things happened to me, but I saw no reason for them to affect the way I treated others. They still deserved the same Tarpey, and I felt that I owed them that. And my four years in high school were easily the happiest four years of my life. My legacy is the combined respect, trust, and love I earned from all of my friends and family, because there is nothing that makes me prouder. And you don’t need to be a valedictorian like me to have as great of a high school experience as I did. Find what makes you proud, do it, and do it well. If you have no regrets when all is said and done, your legacy is just as strong as mine is.”
