
 

April 2, 2020 

To the HCS Class of 2020, 

My heart sank deeper yesterday as I learned of the Governor’s Executive Order to 

close schools across the state of Georgia to on-site/in-school learning for the 

remainder of the school year.  My heart sank deeper as I imagined you feeling the 

loss of the moments that you witnessed the classes before you experience as we 

start spring break and head into the home stretch of your senior year.  As a 

freshman, you thought the day would never come.  As a sophomore, you realized 

it could be in reach.  As a junior, you were giddy realizing how close it now 

was.  And on the first day of this school year, August 1, 2019, you arrived on 

campus with anticipation that the milestones you watched three senior classes 

ahead of you experience were about to be your moments in time, too.   

I know that we cannot replicate with exactness what classes before you have 

experienced.  But that does not mean we will not celebrate, honor, and find 

alternate ways to fulfill the many cherished senior moments you and your family 

have so highly anticipated.  We are currently working to reschedule dates for 

graduation, prom, awards ceremonies, and other school-specific senior 

traditions.  We plan to release as many details as possible before spring 

break.  There will still be specifics to iron out, but we will be able to set our sights 

on the opportunity to hold even tighter, cherish even more dearly, and value 

even more significantly the chance to be together, hear the final bell together, 

walk the hallways, eat in the cafeteria, hug our teachers, counselors, and school 

staff, and celebrate the most unprecedented and history making way to make an 

exit from high school and start your next adventure. 

I meant with sincerity what I shared with you previously as this new reality took 
hold.  You were meant to be the Class of 2020.  You are destined to create some 
of the greatest acts of goodness, kindness, and impact we will ever know.  When 
the timing of it all feels imperfect, remember you are right where you are 
supposed to be at just the right time.  The Class of 2020 always has been and will 
be.  And let me add, we will all be right here with you as your biggest fans, 
cheering you on as you deserve to be honored for your journey with all of its 
twists and turns and unexpected avenues.  You have navigated with the most 
dignity, honor, and class.  As only the Class of 2020 could do. 
 
Respectfully, 

 

Mary Elizabeth Davis  


