We walked these corridors as one, 

through seasons fast and slow, 
And built a home inside these walls, 
but now it’s time to go.

We learned to fail, we learned to stand, 

we learned to find our voice, 
And though we have to say goodbye, 
it’s time to make a choice:

To take the courage we have found 

and carry it outside, 
To meet the future face-to-face 
with honesty and pride. 

The friendships made will stretch across 

the miles we have to trace, 
For time can never truly fade 
the magic of this place.


The laughter echoing in halls,
the dreams we dared to share, 
We leave a piece of who we are 
in every corner there.

Though maps may point to different roads, 

and skies turn grey or blue, 
The lessons that we hold today 
will guide us safely through.

So here’s to every shared mistake, and every victory won, 
We close the book on yesterday—the future has begun.
