Archbishop Williams High School is a
Catholic co-educational high school, which
educates young men and women spiritually,
academically, morally and physically. We are
part of a Christian community that
integrates learning with faith and focuses on
developing the whole person.

We seek to provide an affordable college
preparatory education and to graduate
capable and confident young people who are
responsible members of their communities
and who are guided by the values of the
Catholic Church.
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High Flight

-Pilot Officer
John Gillespie Magee, Jr.

Oh! I have slipped the surly bonds of Earth
And danced the skies on laughter-silvered wings;
Sunward I've climbed, and joined the tumbling mirth
of sun-split clouds — and done a hundred things
You have not dreamed of—wheeled and soared andgswun

High in the sunlit silence. Hov'ring there
I've chased the shouting wind along, and flung
My eager craft through footless halls of air.
Up, up the long delirious, burning blue
I've topped the windswept heights with easy grace
Where never lark nor even eagle flew—
And, while with silent lifting mind I've trod
The high untrespassed sanctity of space,
Put out my hand and touched the face of God.

The administration, trustees, faculty, staff and stdents
of Archbishop Williams High School
extend its sincere thanks to:

The Braintree American Legion Post 86

Jim Coughlin-our photographer and faculty member

Archbishop Williams High School Students:
Valerie Bloomer11
Danielle Conneelyll
Erica Gagnonll
Alicha Lobo 11
Kevin Narine 11
John Remmed. 1

Archbishop Williams High School Chorus led by
Linda DeRosa—Coakley:

Alex Boyle 12
Martha DeCelle '12
Bridget Durkin 12
Ali Fareri 12

Alex Grassal3

Billy Hanlon 12
Nadine Jeanl?2
Matt Licari 12
Andrew McBride 12
Dylan McCarthy 12
Katie McDonough12

Deanna Morelandl2
Ryan Mumaw 12
Adam Nazzarrol2
Amanda Newcombl 2
Jordan O'Sullivan12
Ashley Pattersorl2
Nicole Principato12
Jamie Sheehani2
Therese Triglial2
Katie Welch 12
Sunni Wright 12
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Robert Coneys '68
Edward Corcoran '61
Vittoria DeBenedictis

Joseph Driscoll, P’'86, '88, '93

Dennis M. Duggan, Jr., '70
James Edwards '63
Helen Flanders '67
David Francis, P’85, '87, '94, 00 (Chairman)

Michael McCarthy
Kevin O'Reilly '84

Tracy Mahoney Vaughan '82

Ellen Walsh, P02 '03 '05,'07

Richard Weidmann '75
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Dear Families and Friends of Our Fallen Heroes:

“To live in the hearts we leave behind is not te.di
-Thomas Campbell

The Fallen Heroes we are here to remember willihvaeur hearts
forever. They will never die.

My mother passed away five years ago. Shortly aierfuneral,
| told my father how much | missed her. He saidptiYshouldn’t
miss your mother because she is with you much manethan
she was when she was alive.” | asked my dad whatdamt.

He said “Carmen, when your mother was alive, yeuewonly
with her a few times a week. You visited at nighd @n the
weekends, but that was all. You spent the retefime at
school or home, not with your mother.”

“Now,” my dad continued, “your mother is with yoll the time.
She is in your heart. She is in your memory no enathere you
are, your mother is with you.”

“You are right, Dad.” | replied. “How did you know?
He answered, “Because the same is true for me.”

The same is true for each of us; and for our schHidw heroes we
honor today will remain in our hearts forever. mkgou for
helping us honor their memory today.

Sincerely,
W

Carmen Mariano, Ed.D.
President
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Welcome
Mary Lou Sadowski, AWHS Principal

Posting of the Colors
The Braintree American Legion Post 86

The Star Spangled Banner
AWHS Chorus led by Linda DeRosa—Coakley, AWHS Rycul

Invocation
John Donoghue '60, Former Assistant Principal

Pledge of Allegiance
Colonel John Goff, ARNG, (Ret.)
AWHS Assistant Principal

Remarks
Dr. Carmen Mariano

High Flight
Mary Lou Buckawicki Nichols, Class of 1966
Lt. Col. USAF, NC (Ret.)

Reflection
Lieutenant Colonel Dan Tarpey USMC, (Ret.)
AWHS Dean of Students
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“While the storm clouds gather far across the
sea,
Let us swear allegiance to a land that’s free,
Let us all be grateful for a land so fair,
As we raise our voices in a solemn prayer.”

God Bless America,
Land that | love.

Stand beside her, and guide her
Thru the night with a light from above.

From the mountains, to the prairies,
To the oceans, white with foam

God bless America, My home sweet home.



O! Say can you see by the dawn'’s early light

What so proudly we hailed at the twilight’s last
gleaming.

Whose broad stripes and bright stars through the
perilous fight,

O’er the ramparts we watched were so gallantly
streaming.

And the rockets’ red glare, the bombs burstingiin a

Gave proof through the night that our flag was
still there.

O! say does that star spangled banner yet wave

O’er the land of the free and the home of the BPave

Unveiling of stone memorial
Archbishop Williams High School students

Taps

God Bless America
AWHS Chorus by Linda DeRosa—Coakley

Benediction
John Donoghue '60

Retiring of the Colors
The Braintree American Legion Post 86

Guests are welcome to enjoy light refreshmentsiensi
the high school, please enter in the door to et of
the Fallen Heroes Memorial.

We kindly request that all cell phones be turndd of
during the ceremony. Thank you.
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The following brave alumni have paid
freedom’s price for us all.

Lieutenant Paul M. Grafton, U. S. Navy Reserve
Class of 1955

Captain William E. Hingston, U. S. Army
Class of 1958

First Lieutenant Paul J. Pedranti, U. S. Air Force
Class of 1959

First Lieutenant Robert E. Ryan, U. S. Air Force
Class of 1965

Sergeant J. Michael Barry, U. S. Army
Class of 1968

Sergeant Daniel J. Londono, U. S. Army
Class of 2000

First Lieutenant Robert S. Carley, U.S. Air Force
Class of 1966

To my husband Bob- it was easy loving you. We ditl vo-
gether. Our best was our daughter Shannon Mareserta you
instantly fell in love with. You loved being a daddl know it
was hard heading to Thailand (1972) leaving youriliaand
your 7-week old daughter. You were a wonderful raad pro-
vider and we were all set being together, until yaue called
home. It has been many years since we met. llyivesmember
that day. Our daughter has multiplied the loveing us a beau-
tiful granddaughter, Carley. She is now 7 yeads ¥bu would
love her too, Grandpa.

How love grows and flows. Even though you wereun lives a
very short time, your kindness, encouragement &tberchination
continue to be in our lives. With beautiful menesrand appre-
ciation of you, | love you, Bob Carley.

Cheryl Carley (widow)

Our hero: A loving son, brother, husband, fathet grandfather.
Having you was such a joy-your kindness and caoaghed
many. Although your life with us was brief, we alevery
blessed to have had you with us.

In those few years, you left a lifetime of unfotgéle memories.
We are so very proud of you.

Cissy Carley (Mother)



How does one define a relationship between a pareha child?
So unigue and precious, only shared between thetwo
them...nothing interferes, takes away, nor eveatesedistant in
their hearts, for they are always together, regaslbf where the
journey of life takes them, it is the eternal banalt lasts and en-
dures it all. The inner knowing that no matter winappens...
you are always together. Enjoy each moment you,Haveou
never know when it may be your last. Tell those lave, that
you love them and be thankful for your blessinfys.the mo-
ments you share...for they will always be rememthared cher-
ished. Dad, | missed the blessing of growing uphnwau by my
side, looking over and seeing your proud smild,ashieved my
milestones, yet | knew you were always there. dvkihe pain
firsthand from not growing up with my Dad. From Mpthe pain
of finding out your husband passed on, yet, theignd love that
has always remained. The enduring love of your N your
Dad, | can't imagine even for one moment the payoar child
passing on, yet they had such a wonderful viewfefind such
fond memories of you to share and reflect backyaur family,
your brothers and sisters, Boppa, and Gram.. aak [shared with
me how very much you touched their lives and meattiem.
You moved each of them in such ways, that when shayed
their memories, they were as vivid and moving asvifas hap-
pening before my eyes, as if | was there and contterstand
what it would be like to know my Dad, through theyes. Itis
through their love and experiences that | learnederabout my
Dad, always moved by their memories, by their laegtby their
tears, always pondering what memories we would kahaeed,
how life would have been different growing up wytbu by my
side, as a family, sharing the love you and Momfoadne an-
other...yet somehow, | still experienced it allaidifferent way
that words can't describe. | love you very much kaiatte great
pride in carrying on your legacy through my lifedamy child's.
Here is to you Dad! In loving memory, forever in imgart.

Shannon Carley (daughter)

First Lieutenant Robert “Stephen” Carley '66 U.S.AF.

Lt. Carley was born in 1948 in Brunswick, MaineRobert and
Florence Carley, the first child of six. His fagnlived in Scituate
where he went to school until entering Archbishoitlisi¥ns.
While in high school, Stephen participated in tHee3Club,
senior play and was a member of the golf team.

Stephen attended the University of Massachusefsihnerst and
graduated in 1970. After a beautiful summer weddmnhis
classmate Cheryl Martin, he joined the United St#te Force
and was off to training.

Following a tour in Vietham from 1972-1973, Lt. Ggrwas
assigned to the 525 Technical Squadron in Bitb@eymany. On
October 13, 1973, during a training mission as -@nHhantom
Weapons System Officer, his aircraft crashed dusisgnulated
weapons delivery. He left behind his wife and agtder,
Shannon.

By direction of the President, Stephen was awatded
Distinguished Flying Cross and fifteen air medalsthumously
for meritorious achievement while participatingarial flight in
Vietnam.



Reflections

My brother was a very kind and gentle man. He ldvisdamily; he
loved his life and he loved his country for whiah flought for with

uncommon valor. He will always be my older brothmy, guardian
angle and my hero. Love and miss you.

Pete Carley (brother)

Steve (we called him) was our big brother, the weall looked up
to. With four boys in the family, he was often eallupon to settle a
problem. As everyone had a different tale to telhasn’t always an
easy task. After listening to all the argumentsy8twas the one to
make the call. Once in awhile | was lucky. Yoe army heart and |
will never forget you.

Jeff Carley (brother)

#1 son. The memories that make you smile: | remeihizeday well
watching Stephen practice golf in our living rodvty brother Jeff
and | were watching on the stairs through the baniSteve looked
up and smiled “watch this one!” | think he was shaywff because
the golf ball grew wings, flew up on to the hutatting Mom'’s fa-
vorite porcelain figurine. As it fell to the floepour jaws dropped. An
hour later it was glued back together— almost perf&tephen was a
really great golfer-just not in the living room.

Time may bring many changes to our lives but thhoilng years
some things last and grow more precious— like fleeisl joy of hav-
ing Steve for a brother. | will forever love you.

Jody Carley Mordarski (sister)

As | remember my oldest brother: Most memoriesviehlawill keep
in my heart. Here are a few | will share, in hofiedt you will get a
glimpse of the man he was in my eyes. Stephen wasratector
from my other brothers when he was caring for neerdde me on his
motorcycle to the “postie” (the local candy staseyl then ride
around the neighborhood while we ate as to hiftert our siblings;
playing sports his words of encouragement and stipgre unbe-
lievably uplifting to me. He was my hero and | alys tried to meas-
ure up to the man he became. | feel many timess &l with me,
still protecting me and my family from the harmditd. No words
can describe the feelings of loss that my familg bfelt with his
passing. | will forever have him in my heart.

Scotty Carley (brother)

A sense of Stephen: As | stood outside my Nanaséavatching
my brother Steve drive away, | thought | would rresee him again—
| was ten years old. Silly | was at ten. Silly tigbts- “shoo-scat out
of my head” | said to myself.
A few weeks later my Mom told me my brother wasgéorever.
No, I could not see him but incredibly | knew hesvgdill here. A
sense of Stephen.
| so wanted to explain my secret thoughts to my Mhnever
could find the courage. Now | realize how luckym & have a big
brother Stephen and so thankful to share my thaugliay.
Steve, your spirit lives on— | feel you are hergino

Dierdre Carley Kelley (sister)

Growing up, | enjoyed a visit from my aunt and @n@teve and the
rest of the family, when we were in Maine at owrgtparents. Very
much like my own brother, Steve and | had fun hagg@iut together
doing things kids like best. We enjoyed workingaotinree-story tree
house in the backyard and “hitchhiking” (grabbimgrixzhes and
swinging from tree to tree). We never got hurt dautoccasion would
fall to the ground in boyish laughter. Remembetimgse carefree
days.

Craig Smith (cousin)



