










There has not been a morning in over 26 years that I’ve gotten out of bed and have not been excited about 
coming to work for you at Upward Bound.  UB is more than a job.  We truly are family, so coming to work 
is like hanging out with family and friends.  Sure, we work hard to get the job done, but we find time to 
play hard and have fun, too.

But just because we love UB and never want it to end, we cannot forget what the program is all about.  
Upward Bound means taking the next step whether it is enrolling in that scary pre-calculus class, going to 
college, applying for graduate school or starting your career in another state.  If we believe in UB Spirit, it 
sometimes means leaving the program behind.  It means always moving forward and upward to bettering 
our outlook and ourselves.

Sept. 30th will be my last day of coming to the office.  I am leaving UB for a part time job with the Uni-
versity of Washington.  

Once an Upward Bounder, always an Upward Bounder, right?  I believe it; live it!  So though I won’t be in the office everyday, my heart 
will still be here.  I will still contribute in ways that I can.  I will still write you a great letter of recommendation.  I will still advise staff 
as long as they ask.  I’ll still be temporarily maintaining the Web site until someone else wants the job.

Our UB family has a great staff—dedicated, hard working and creative.  With your support and hard work, UB will continue to be 
one of the best programs in the nation.  I am convinced that you, the Upward Bound graduates and the staff will take this program 
to new levels of excellence.  I am thrilled by the plans and changes that the staff has envisioned.  I know the Upward Bound Alumni 
Association will continue to grow and prosper.  I am convinced that you will do whatever it takes to fulfill your educational and career 
goals.

Believe me, I’ll keep in touch, and I hope you will do the same.  You have my email address.  It won’t change.  Don’t be surprised if 
you see me this summer.  I am bound to pop up somewhere (no I probably won’t have the camera! Ha!).  If you are who I think you 
are, you’ll yell out a “Hey how are you,” and take off running for class or your internship.
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