My Personal Apology

I am writing this in regards to the schools well deserved apology. Looking back I feel resent for my actions; those which should have not taken place.  
I want to give my apology to the teachers which I put through a hard year; these being Mrs. Fulkerson and Mrs. Wayland. After looking back, and considering the amount of knowledge I now hold, I realize without the pressure from the teachers I would not be where I now am. I want to thank Mr. Hammond for giving me a second chance at success in his outstanding algebra class. I think the coaches also deserve an apology, for which I let them down when they asked upon me. For not giving it my all when it meant the most. For giving up on myself and the coaches which had previously brought me to such a successful athletic state. 
I want to apologize for the havoc I caused at North Ridge Middle School. In 6th grade for throwing a mixture of liquids and spinach across the cafeteria, throwing ketchup, and organizing a food fight. In 7th grade for throwing a full chocolate milk carton across the cafeteria, and for starting a mini food fight at my table. In 8th grade for starting a mustard fight and attempting to flip an entire table, setting fake feces in the 8th grade D-Hall, and setting off a stink bomb before school by the front doors and during school in the cafeteria. I also want to apologize to Dr. Ledbetter for trying to lie my way out of that situation. And last but not least, I want to apologize for putting the fish guts in the school. I want to give my personal apology to the students and staff that had to endure to horrid stench and to those that had to clean my crude prank. 
Saying that, I can now say with I smile I am a changed man; I can only hope that my brother doesn’t follow in my footsteps. Thanks NRMS for a great three years, and once again I give you my personal apology.




With my best regards,







Jordan Hess
