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Purple and Gold are ZHS School Colors 
by Gracie Mott 

Did you ever take time to look in the dictionary and really find out what our school colors mean? They are ñRoyal Colorsò and 

ZHS students should do all in their power to be worthy of them. 

Purple is the blend of blue and redðthe color of Robes of State! As a noun it means a robe of color, formerly worn by royalty; 

hence: rank of royalty. 

And now for Goldða precious metallic element of bright yellow color and when pure, very heavy and soft and malleable and 

ductile, admirable fitted; precious and pure quality. 

With colors like that do you wonder that we are proud of Zephyrhills High and ALL that she stands for? 

Honor Student 

To her, Sarah Parsons, be honor and glory, who has for four years, steadily and regularly accomplished the scholastic tasks set for 

her with an average lying between 90 and 100 percent. To be eligible for the Senior Honor Roll, students must have been in 

Zephyrhills High School for the past four years. 

ELECTRIC SERVICE COMPANY  

Wishes Luck to the Seniors 

 

Appreciation 

It is impossible for the Staff to express its full appreciation to each and every parent and student and friend, but we are able to do 



so partially in offering you this final edition which finishes a year of constantly growing accomplishment on the part of the staff 

and students at ZHS.  This fine accomplishment would have been utterly impossible without your interest and support. We 

therefore gratefully thank you one and all and hope that ñThe Spotlight,ò may continue to meet with your approval and support 

by right of its merit in the years to come. 

 

A Thrill for the Heart  

Zephyrhills is a beautiful place with lovers lanes in every space 

Up on the hill and down at the mill, 

Ainôt love grand? 

We came to this place for rest and peace, 

And almost lost our Northern niece, 

We went to the mill to take a look and almost lost our Northern cook, 

Ainôt love grand? 

We came to the city of pure water, 

And almost lost our Graduate daughter, 

We still have hopesðbut hopes might fall, 

To send them home on the Seaboard Rail!ðUnsigned 

 

HOTEL ZEPHYR EXTENDS  

Greetings from t he best place to Eat 

--Mrs. Marsh 

Greetings to Seniors 

From: Mrs. Emma Parker  

Dowellôs Service Station Sends 

Greetings to Seniors 

A teacher is a many sided polygon and equal 

to anything. 

 

Little Spots of knowledge 

Little puffs of Wit 

Make the Simple Freshmen 

Think the Seniors ñIT.ò 

 

Lives of Seniors All Remind us 

We can make our lives like theirs 

And Departing Leaves Behind us 

Footsteps on the High School Stairs 

 

 

Axioms 

Recitation is the science of bluffing 

Zero added to zeroðthe result is flunk 

Zeros are always equal, though they never 

coincide. 

 

Lô Envoi from the Seniors to the Underclassmen 

(With apologies to Kipling) 

When the schoolôs last roll call is taken, 

And the inkwells are blackened and dried, 

When the slowest teacher has vanished, 

And the books have been laid aside, 

You may rest for a month or two, 

Until early in cold, drear September, 

You are called to your work anew. 

 

Then those that passed shall be happy; 

They shall sit in a higher room, 

And cope with the worldôs greatest problems, 

Their faces enveloped in gloom 

They shall find new Freshmen and haze them. 

Down in some lower hall, 

They shall study eôen forty minutes, 

And never be tired at all. 

 

And all the school shall envy, 

As monthly they hear the name, 

On the A list of some brave ñshirkò 

And the D-listers blush with shame, 

But each in his phase of school-life, 

And each in his separate class, 

Is helping to make our high school, 

The one which none can surpass. 



LIFE 

IN THE WORKSHOP: 

Iôm only a Freshie now, 

Iôm only a Freshie now, 

I feel so very shy and Iôm almost sure of an A, 

Though Iôm only a Freshie now. 

IN THE WORLD: 

Iôm a studious Sophomore now, 

Iôm a studious Sophomore now, 

The world opens its eyes to see me so wise, 

Iôm a studious Sophomore now. 

IN THE DEPTHS: 

Iôm a dubious Junior now, 

Iôm a dubious Junior now,  

Things look so very dark until I get my mark, 

Iôm a dubious Junior now. 

ON THE HEIGHTS: 

Iôm almost a graduate now, 

Iôm almost a graduate now, 

I donôt dare to sign when the end is nigh, 

Iôm almost a graduate now. 

 

The Class of 1935  Caricatures 

 

 

Appreciation by the Principal 
Only the real school man can realize fully the serious handicap of having all the grades so far separated 

as they are, and have been, here for the last two school years. Nevertheless, progress has been made. 

The PTA has expressed a working interest in the school, and has helped to make it possible to introduce 

music in the Grades this year and declamation and public speaking in the High School. 

More than this, although we launched our commercial department under a serious handicapðlosing our 


