Reminiscing by Emily Jopling

     Most days I cannot even remember what I had for breakfast yesterday but in the shower recently, the "Lionette Song" popped into my head out of the blue.  There are many, many of us who will identify with this song and our Drill Sergeant, Kathleen Turner (or K.T. as she was known throughout the ranks) who kept us in line (pardon the pun)!

          Every Lionette is quite discreet
          She looks 100 per from head to feet
          She's got a smile all the while, a winning way
          No matter where she goes you'll recognize her and you'll say
          Now there's a girl I'd like to know
          She's got that good ol' Landon pep and go
          And just to look at her is such a treat, she's hard to beat
          A Lionette.
     Can you remember the tune?

     Who can forget the hours of practice after school, leaving only at sundown?!  Or K.T. "directing" the band both at practice and during games to make sure the band's tempo kept us in step?!  Or K.T. shouting through her megaphone during practice at some poor soul who was not in sync?!  Or better yet, a whack with the megaphone to gain your attention?!  Or praying we didn't do something stupid to earn "demerits"?!   Or wearing thigh-length knit underwear in an attempt to keep warm during halftime shows?!  Or the fund raisers to make sure we made "Lakeland or Bust" and "Chattanooga or Bust" with the band and football team?!  Or the various parades through the streets of J'ville?!  But, and best of all, the spirit, the pride, the fun of being a Lionette and representing our fabulous high school.  It's one of my fondest high school memories.     

     Emily (Jopling)
