




On the evening of 12th April, the Hillcrest High School Class 
of 2025 gathered to celebrate one of the most anticipated 
events of the year: the Matric Dance. What magical, stylish, and 
unforgettable night it was!

The red-carpet arrivals drew a lively crowd, with students 
making their entrances in everything from sleek sports cars 
to charming vintage vehicles. There was even a golf cart and 
a custom-built chariot which was a true showstopper that had 
everyone cheering.

 The Matrics and their partners stepped out in style, met with 
$ashing cameras and excited applause. With perfect weather 
and a buzz of anticipation in the air, the evening unfolded into 
something special.

The matric students enjoyed a beautifully presented harvest 
table dinner, followed by a night of dancing under the lights. 
Laughter, music, and shared moments made it clear that these 
are memories the Matrics will carry with them long after the 
!nal song.

Ariyin Collingwood 
Grade 12
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MATRIC DANCE
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VALEDICTORY ASSEMBLY
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Fellow Matrics - I am sure you all expect a simple thank-
you speech, but I’ll keep the thank-yous to a minimum. 
Thank you to my family !rst of all, to my mentor, Ms 
Ramsout, my friends, and my teachers. The real crux 
of my speech is a short evolution of my thoughts and 
feelings towards school. 

I had always thought of my journey through school 
as travelling through a long tunnel. The books and 
curriculum were the bricks, the tests and assignments 
the cement and the teachers were the workers that 
built the ever-lengthening tunnel. I felt trapped, 
waiting for the glimmer of hope at the end of the 
tunnel.

We all, at some point, have a similar feeling that the 
only way is forward with no immediate promise of true 
salvation. It’s not the fault of teachers, nor the direct 
fault of the system, but a fault found much deeper 
within how we approach it. We make ourselves slaves 
to a system, we write tests without care and we sit 
in class without paying attention and daydream of 
what’s out there because we don’t see the reason for 
what is presented to us on whiteboards and in stapled 
booklets. The reason for all this is not just the work or 
the tests or the mark that we receive on paper, it’s all 
about the mark we leave on those around us.

I challenge you to !nd those closest to you, friends and 
family, to simply experience life with them during this 
time that you have left at school. Don’t simply neglect 
school or your future opportunities in education like 
they’re not a major part of your life, !nd meaning and 
purpose among the piles of books. Find your one way 
to shine, be it in the art of language, the labyrinths of 
maths and science or the sheer human spirit that you 
cultivate on the sports !eld. You don’t need to be the 
best at everything, just be the best at what makes you 
feel the most comfortable and try your hardest for the 
rest.

The people closest to you are your greatest pillars 
of support or your most likely cause for downfall. 
Manifest good relationships to last a lifetime but also 
to enrich yourself for a lifetime. Be it through a mentor, 
family and friends or even in solitude, be sure to !nd a 
situation that matters to you and that makes you feel 
as if you matter too.

Today I thought I would see the light at the end of 
this tunnel, but instead I see through the illusion of a 
su#ocating tunnel with only a single exit to see a bright 
and promising hope right ahead of me. The shattering 
of this image was not just the e#ort of myself but the 
e#ort of an enlightenment where I  found purpose in 
the mundane and found my way through these halls 
by seeing the world through the eyes of a collective 
consciousness I have culminated from the advice and 
experiences from those around me.

The walls that once surrounded me are crumbled and 
the remains now pave the path I must walk along. My 
mistake of ever thinking I was trapped now guides me 
in my freedom.

To end o#, I would like to share a !nal thought. Much 
like how it takes a village to raise a child or a faculty 
of teachers and sta# to get us through school, it takes 
far more than just ourselves to seek a life worth living.

Congratulations
Class of 2025

DUX 2025

VALEDICTION

Ethan Ainhirn



GRADE 12

BELL RINGING
“The future belongs to those 
who prepare for it today.”

Malcolm X
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