
My name is Sam Boynton. I've lived in Newington for 15 years, and went spent the first half of my education in Newington Elementary. I was asked to write something – anything at all – for the Newington Neighbor by my parents, and so I chose to write about my 4 years of high school and my future plans.


High school has been an absolute blast. Coming from the Newington Elementary School, with a graduating 6th grade class of a staggering 9 people, I've been thrust into ever more densely populated schools. It's difficult, coming from a small school where you are used to a lot of attention. However, it has been largely for the best. I've met great people in my experiences, not to mention kept a few of my Newington friends. At heart I will always be a Newington kid.


High school is a very unique experience. There are the obvious things, like having different classes and teachers than other people, a concept which was strange to me when I first learned of it. However, it's different for other reasons too. In middle school, everyone's trying to prove themselves. People can be nice, and others can be downright mean. In high school, while some people are regrettably still like that, the majority of people I've met have matured, and I've found that almost everyone values kindness over how many heads you've dunked in the toilet.


Not only that, but in high school each year is like another tier, or another step up a ladder, or some similar analogy. As a freshman you are bait for seniors, the “newbies.” As a sophomore, you don't really lie anywhere: you're not yet an upperclassman, but you're not a freshman. Junior and senior years are the years where one begins to look at their future seriously. I started looking at colleges in the second half of my junior year. Even just looking at colleges was an enlightening – and at the same time sort of frightening – experience.


My senior year of high school, which I have just recently finished up, has been one of the best years of my education. I've made friends with people I just wasn't able to hang out with or really meet over the three years prior. I've shared some experiences that I'll never forget with my best friends. Most importantly, I've started looking at my future.


I applied and was accepted to the University of California Santa Barbara, where I'll be attending at the end of September. It's sort of ironic, that my first venture into a larger world will be literally as far as I can get from home while remaining in the contiguous United States. I won't know a single person, and I have a feeling I'll stick out like a sore thumb as that New Englander who says “wicked” all the time. I plan to study Physics, a subject which I've had an interest in for a long time.


While I'm there, though, I won't forget where I came from. Like I said, I will always be a Newington kid. To all the Newington kids out there who read this at any point in time, don't think that just because you come from a small school that you can't do something great. I attribute all of my successes to a good start from my Newington teachers: Mrs. Guare, Mrs. Vezeau, Ms. Lodge, (kindergarten teacher), and of course, Mr. Michaels, for remaining the best principal I've had to this day. I hate to wrap up this contribution on such a cheesy note, but it really is important to me. I will be chronicling my excursion to California on my website, www.altered-screens.com, and of course I will be back to visit. Thank you again anyone who has ever helped push me in the right direction.

