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SPRING

/4 Open up your eyes and see the brand new day
A clear blue sky and brightly shining sun
Open up your ears and hear the breezes say
Everything that’s cold and gray is gone
Open up your hands and feel the rain come on down
Taste the wind and smell the flowers’ sweet perfume
Open up your mind and let the light shine in
The earth has been reborn and life goes on

Do you care what's happening around you

Do your senses know the changes when they come
Can you see yourself reflected in the seasons

Can you understand the need to carry on

Riding on the tapestry of all there is to see

So many ways and oh so many things

Rejoicing in the differences, there’s no one just like me
Yet as different as we are we're still the same

And oh I love the life within me

. I feel a part of everything I see
And oh I love the life around me
A part of everything is here in me

John Denver
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Row 1: K. Klugh, D. Acerni, B. Petit, M.A. Kostelansky, K. B. Graham, P. Kolarik, D. Stewart, S. Freehling, M.L. Cieslak;
Dunn, S. Knapp, M. Vuchinich; Row 2: R. Long, M. Parsons, T. Row 4: J. Koedel, A. Shaley, P. Heeter, S. Copenhaver, S. Bo-
Slomka, P. Sinclair, C. Grooms, J. Negley, A. McIntyre, L. Shu- dick, C. Lindfors
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Row 1: M.L. Hujo, B. Rozic; Row 2: K. Jackson, M. Hughes, D. Swart-
fager, S. Hobbins
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“I'll put it where I want to.”’







“Wishing"'

““Three in a tub?"’

“You did what?"’
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‘‘Three stooges''
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‘“‘Peter Rabbit"
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My Pledge

Strange the things that lie before me.

I can’t fully understand why I've come here,
but soon I will see the light through

the shadows of unconfidence.

I hope to live the next 30 months in
harmony with all. This is the preamble to my Pledge.
The hardest thing for me is going to be to
find out, who I am, and do I have the

gift for this type of calling?

I guess I won’t know till I've finished.

God, help me to be myself,

to make myself known to all,

not just a mirror reflecting those around me.
Let me live, everyday and not just exist,

but to cause a smile and solve a problem
everyday of my life.

Lynn Horrell
Sept. 24, 1973




Morning has broken like the first morning.
Blackbird has spoken like the first bird

Praise for the singing, praise for the morning,
Praise for them springing fresh from the world.

Sweet the rain’s new fall, sunlit from heaven,
Like the first dewfall on the first grass

Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden,
Sprung in completeness where his feet pass.

Mine is the sunlight, Mine is the morning,
Born of the one light Eden saw play.
Praise with elation, praise every morning,
God’s recreation of the new day.

Morning has broken like the first morning,
Blackbird has spoken like the first bird

Praise for the singing, praise for the morning,
Praise for them springing fresh from the world.
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Another bake sale. “A Big Mac anyone?”’
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“We'll go it together"

““What's you got down there?"’
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ALUMNI BANQUET

Eulogy of a Dying School

Ode to the O AVH, from your flaking plaster to the nonexisting date
rooms. Your architecture suggests the feelings we have experienced,
from the seemingly barred windows to the long empty narrow halls,
and the empty ringing of the phone when we knew it wasn’t for us.
The steps, where we sat when we thought all emotions had died. The
long walks to no where when we tried to find ourselves. But, it
wasn't all this bad because you brought us much. The privilege of
seeing the miracle of life, and the attempts we made at growing
while we watched a man die. The philosophies we gained while living
day to day, with little more stimulus than that of our own
consciousness . How we learned of physical disease, by contracting
them ourselves. This building has housed us, through a very difficult
time within our lives, but, we ourselves have housed what is most
important; our souls, our willpower, and our beliefs. Here we
developed our own ideas and ideals. You, AVH will always be part of
se. Bul remember, we are what we onrselves have made us.

26 Lynn Horrell
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IDIOSYNCRASIES

FRESHMEN

I stayed up till two AM studying
last night.

I'm reading my Med-Surg text-
book.

I'll have to get a bath blanket.

We better leave the party one half
hour earlier so we get home on
time.

The food's not too bad.

Here comes Dr. O. I'd better

scram.

I'm going on for my bachelor’s
degree and master’s.

I'll need at least four pair of white
nylons.

I can’t do my charting, the doctor
has the chart.

I get so tired of polishing my
shoes every night.

I'd better get my hair cut; it will
be touching my collar soon.

Spending the morning talking with
the patients.

All white caps.

JUNIORS

I looked through my notes once.

I'm reading ‘‘The Happy Hooker”’

He doesn’t need a bath blanket.

It’s ten to twelve, we better get
going.

Tuna! Again?

Here comes Dr. O., I'll stick
around and hear what he has to
say.

Well, I think I'll settle for my
bachelor's degree.

There goes another runner and
this is my last pair.

The doctor has the chart; I'll ask
him for it.

It's Monday night again and time
to polish my shoes.

If I get it trimmed one half inch it
won’t touch.

Do you need something for pain?

Corner Stripes.

SENIORS

Test! What test?

Who has my copy of ‘‘Playgirl’’?

He had a bath yesterday.

It’s 2:15, if we leave now we’ll
only be a half hour late.

Who's going to Winky's with me?

Hey Doc—about this order!

I only want a job.

If I wear them on the inside may-
be no one will notice.

He can have the chart when I'm
done with it.

Was it before or after Ped’'s that I
polished my shoes.

If they think I'm going to get my
hair cut now .

Get the gallbladder in 342.

Black Bands.
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You got lost in the residence — Professional was the word — We had
10 o'clocks — Injecting oranges — Mock

deliveries in 0.B. — We didn’t know what S.O.B. meant — Dr.
Lace's lectures, zzz — Flooded bedpan flushers and

ABD'’s — Hair frosting parties — Man on the floor — Angela — We
had full time housemothers — *‘Oh, for the life of

a student’’ — #1 cure-all, E-mycin with two ASA — Pirates’ Ladies
Nights — *‘Shower!!"" — Student Nurses — ‘‘The

pneumatic tube system will be out of order until further notice’ —
Boring afternoons in L&D led to setting off

the emergency alarm — Sitting on the side steps — The water battle
and Mrs. Bissell's boots — Shooting pool at

Chuck's — When we called Phil because ‘‘the toilets clogged'’ —
Toni stayed here — Streaking — Peeping Tom and

Mooch's room — Beds had to be made — *'This is not Cathy’* — the
mold grew in Susie’s and Pete's hotpot — Clit's

oreos — Fire in Marsha's oven — Mooch and her phone calls —
When Connie was on time — Mary Lou and her duck

blood — Macaroni and cheese, tuna and salad — *'Say Ardvark" —
Faye and her hysterics — ‘‘the Holiday Inn"" — “'Get

the student to do it'" — Barb and her imitation of Phil — Working
when it snowed — Hiding in Clit's closet —

Emptying Connie's room — Janie Ruth and her cakes — Swartz
scored — Christmas Caroling — Mooch, Choo and "'the

intertubercular groove'' — Clit and Tutti-Fruite in the ear — Choo's
bumps — Twirp — Neil, who's nose was as

pointy as his toes — The drive-in and hiding Choo in the back seat —
The 3rd floor lounge was clean — The *'73"

Christmas party — The fireman meetings — *‘Who's going to the
Coffee Shop . . . Clit?”" — When we studied — Played

tennis in the hall — going to Chemistry Class — Mrs, Huston's roll
call — *'Teacher, I love you'' — Finding

out the truth about Florence Nightingale — Paying for library books
we never saw — Margaret's Milky Way bars —

Butch the drop ceiling man — Tom the fireman and the golf course
— Leisureville — The pickles at Isaly's

Donald Duck and ‘‘quack quack’” — Pete and the lady with the tubal
vasectomy — The rubber gloves in the phone

booth at Negley — The night at Indiana — Shaft socks — When Dr.
Walsh yelled at Clit for poking Susie — When

Marsha took 3 aspirin and couldn’t sleep — When Groom's broke her
bed — When we rolled Susie's bed down the hall

When Marsha didn’t make it — Neg and her popcorn — Connie
polished shoes — Clit flushed her teeth down — Clit

lost Bob Prince — *‘Honey, I'm not washed yet”" — The Martians —
The nibits — Knish — Pam thought NG tubes went

to the brain — Jim Bradley here & Pete & Hooker & Mooch & Clit &
. — Discharge instructions given by doctors

and staph — Janice brought the bedpan into the nurses station —
Groom's compliments and confusion — Janice's

injections — Mrs. Demarest told Grooms, I ought to paddle you —
When Pete called Mrs. Debor, ‘'"Mary Ann"'

Marsha said — Balash — I remember that name — The Valley Inn
and the big bust — Grooms pumped gas at the Solo

Self-Serviee Station — Toni — size 6x — Diets? — Cheerleaders and
Foliz the Cat — Everytime the telephone

rang it was for Kathy Dunn — Phil and Micro class — Mooch and
Choo's 15t 99" — We were going W sleep in

the hall Negley and the moving bed Laurie got engaged —
Swartz and Phigleona (with a nod of the head) —

REMEMBER WHEN;

We all quit smoking over Christmas vacation — Bill Feder & Susie &
Barb & Faye & ? — Margaret slammed the

door in Sue's face — Barb Rozic slept all night in Margaret's and
Sue's room — 2nd floor studied for anatomy

tests by candlelight — Hook, Grooms, Negley & Ang went to see the
great waterfall at Harrison Hills — How

we distorted Karen's mind about sex — Parties — The cops in
Leechburg — Clit in the bathroom in Springdale

Throat cultures in Micro Lab — Your first complete — Black Banding
meant putting it on yourself — Margaret grew

to size 48DD — Five weeks vacation — That poor old farmer that had
all those problems after falling off his

tractor — We watched Capt. Kangaroo with the L.T.'s at Leech —
You did your first scrub in the O.R. — We

observed '‘sterile technique’’ with the KING — You read the outside
readings — Barb and Susie walked to Winky's in

their nighties — We danced at the Council House party — We
worked at the greenhouse — We had date rooms — We

answered the closet phone — We knew all the bones and muscles —
There was strict isolation in a four bed

room — The girl's took Sue's fish for a walk down Carlisle Street —
BP's on 3rd — 9 enemas in 1 hour — Collecting

cigarette packs — C.M.'s purple baby — Bandana brigade — Amy’s
batchlorette party — Somebody stole the

pin-ups — Radar wanted Nancy and MoJo to get the ‘‘How To'' book
off the 99 cart

Dr. Mazoub and the inguinal hernia — When Groom's had anorexia
— Crawling on the roof to escape the seniors — The

broken windows on the 3rd floor — Suicide in the phone booth —
Ang and Grooms smoked a cigarette — Foam battle —

Waited in line for a shower — Steak sandwiches — A cup of coffee
was 6c — Pam and Sue got drunk — Grooms

guzzled — Melting marshmallows on the grill — Barb dressed as
Ronald McDonald — Maintenance men — *‘Warren'" —
Thursday night parties before Micro class on Friday — “‘Tsu tsu

gamushe’ Rabbit Fever and tetracycline — Being

assessed $256 — Ed’s coming home, Ed’s coming home! — Someone
stole Becky's creampuff — Chasing Al Oliver down

the road after he got his hair cut at Leech Farm — Paranoia — Clit's
Watermelon patch — Voing classes with Barb

in the lounge — Charades with Mojo — The “‘bump'’ — Judy, Barb
and Karen learned the hard way that some elevators

need keys to run — Margaret donned some toilet paper to flaunt
around (when you got it—flaunt it) — Connie got

her finger stuck in the OR cart and they called Dr. Temeles —
Marsha had poison ivy on her??? — ‘‘Snake bite'' —

We went out everynight — Peter fell on the tarts — 6x “‘pushed’”
Clit — Peter’s gastritis — Marsha's black eye

and ankle — Clit's allergic reaction — D.A. and the window —
“Sweet thing'' — Seal’s and Croft's concert —

Connie’s baggy pants — The bottles we all made — P. Gray —
Laurie and Susie stood in the punch — Hook didn't

have a disease — D.A. the dog — Gumbo, Groucho and Peebo the
Pup — Playing hide and seek — Mojo wore jeans — Atom Ant —

We all had long hair — Clit's tail — Lynn's poetry — Playing
Scrabble — The other hall — Hook heard you the

first time — Neg cut Groom's hair — The parties at Santos — Bimbo
— Crab Call — Eddie and Freddie — Barb and

Faye's Ishamru Karate outfits — Mrs. Gille walked into Faye and
Groom's room — Rasberry sherbert on the wall —
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Mrs. Wenonah Huston

R.N., B.S.N.E.
Anatomy — Sociology

Med.-Surg. Nsg.







Dr. Stockdale

Dr. Ferlan
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Dr. Jacques

Dr. Fetchko

Dr. Fishkin
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We the Class of 1976 will our lounges to all of the
secretaries in A.V.H.

Former students of 2E will the title of ‘‘little student’’ to
the personnel.

We will the ward clerk on 2D a megaphone to reduce the
strain on her voice.

We the students will Mrs. Cagna a new red pencil to
color in her T.L. sheets.

We will Mrs. Bell a bag of jelly beans.

We will Dr. Temeles a jug of green soap to remove
fingers stuck in O.R. carts.

We will Mrs. Bogan a crate of lighted candles for future
use.

We will Dr. McQuade a case of mono and a pregnant
student.

We will Mrs. Karrs a disaster and a box of cough drops.
Will Mrs. Demarest the ‘‘99'" cart in CCU.

Will Mrs. Pusateri a diabetic patient and all the outside
readings.

Will Dr. E.R.L.G. our legs, in 40 years.
Will the Pacek group a new unmarried associate.

Will Dr. Ostrosky all the impacted wisdom teeth of the
students.

Will Mrs. Bissell a pair of knee-high boots for the next
afternoon water battle.

Will Dr. Heilman a hospital full of non-smoking nurses.
Will Dr. O a portable water fountain.

Will Mrs. Lucci a student who can figure out gtts/min.
Will the banging radiators to the maintenance men.
Cathy Grooms wills liver flap to Mrs. Pusateri.

Will Mr. Bones to Mrs. Houston.

Will Mrs. Jack fingerpainting with black and brown.

Will Radar the number of the 2nd floor aicer graduation.
Will the hospital our bake sales.

Will Angela, the maid, anything she can find in our
rooms.

Will the eor 10 brand new pillows.
Will an ambulatory patient to 2A.

Will Mrs. Cromie a gold-plated toothbrush.

LAST WILLS AND TESTAMENTS

Will Mrs. Bissell more students of legal age.

Will Mrs. D. Vargo a psyche patient requiring surgery
and a straitjacket.

Will the attendance of our class meetings to the alumni.

Will the OR all our OR greens for use by very short
nurses.

Will Dr. Gillinger a smile.
Will O.T. a patient that would stay awake.
Will Mrs. Tarosky one ‘‘bottoms down''.

Will Mrs. Esler a patient in Bryant's traction and a
croupette.

Will Mrs. E. Vargo a decent pair of nursing shoes.

Will Mrs. Fisher a student who knows the difference
between Oschners and curved Kelly’'s.

Will Miss Rzekowki a book returned on time.

Will Mrs. Brinker an elevator to the 2nd floor to check
on the ill and a box of dramamine.

Will the administration ‘‘The Nurse's Residence’’

Will Dr. Dajani a years supply of Betadine.

Will Dr. Fetchko a case of paregoric.

Will Dr. Ubinger a full head of hair and platform shoes.
Will Dr. Fishkin a scultetus binder.

Will Dr. Lace a life-time supply of Vicks.

Will Dr. Kahn a years supply of sterile gloves.

Will Dr. Luthra a case of carbocaine and a student who
doesn’t leave the room.

Will Dr. Bruno a napkin full of orange peels.

Will Dr. Gray one PVC.

Will Dr. Stanko 1 PDR.

Will Dr. Ashe a Toni Gentle Perm.

Will Dr. Vossoughi a new black book.

Will Dr. DeBlasio the other half of his glasses.

Will Dr. Balash a diabetic film.

Will Dr. Montgomery ‘‘the life of a student’.

Finally, we will Mrs. Walsh all the fudge she can eat

and all of our love and appreciation for her constant
devotion to our class.

o)









dedPRREREEEEEREERRERRERRERRRERREREEEERRERREE]

2l

MEDITATION FOR NURSES

Let me direct your attention to a terribie scene,
That has all the aspects of a feverish dream,
One Friday, On Calvary, like a hospital ward,
Three men were dying, among them, our Lord.

It was the worst case of neglect that was ever recorded,
These patients, whose pains Pontius Pilate has ordered,
On three hard beds in the shape of a cross,

Without pillow or blanket, no nurse would endorse.

Now the one in the center, our attention should acclaim,
Jesus of Nazareth, the chart gave His name.

Some cardiac condition, examiners find .

Excessive love for all mankind.

Now you who are nurses, just listen to this,
Unsterilized nails pierced His feet and His wrists.
And what about this for a cruel medication .
Vinegar and Gall was His lip’s alleviation.

And His was swollen from the blows man dealt,

But no soothing ointment to lessen a welt,

No cold compresses were applied to his eyes .

The world’s greatest Lover just hangs there and dies.

Not a grain of morphine, not a tourniquet set,
As Mary's Boy is bleeding to death,

The chart then continues, as further we see,
The sad man from Nazareth dies about three.

His visitors then walk slowly away.

His mother, and Magdalene and John; so they say,
Now don’t blame the Jews for this frightful neglect .
OUR SINS DID IT THEN, OUR SINS DO IT YET.

This treatment of Christ demands reparation,
It falls to you nurses of this generation.
Whenever you see anybody in pain,

Just make believe it is Calvary again.

And do for that patient what you wish they had done,
For that Man in the center, Who was Mary’s Son.

It will thrill his angels; it will please Him too .

Just keep at it till your life is through,

And when after death your soul goes on high,

He will call you again in His Home in the Sky.
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