
I leave my print whiteboard, red pen marks, and every all-nighter spent racing to print. I leave the 
memory of our laughter echoing in that little room where stories were told, pages were built, and the 
world made a little more sense.

I leave my endless love and the reminder that no matter where life takes us, we’re always a team. 
I leave behind all the late-night talks, the shared laughter and tears, and the countless ways we’ve 
lifted each other up. 

I leave my deepest gratitude and admiration for your sacrifices, love, and unshakable support. You 
showed me what resilience truly means and taught me to never stop fighting for my dreams. I leave 
behind the lessons you’ve passed down, the strength in your example, and a promise to make you 
proud every step of the way. You are my foundation, my hero, and my greatest blessing.

Nouha Benhakki
Babson College
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Sabrina
My Dairy Queen run partner and co-survivor of the Great New Canaan Library Lock-in Hour — I 
leave the soft serve laughs and those oddly deep convos that always hit around 1 a.m. I leave you 
my playlist of pump-up songs and the constant reminder that my driving is the best. 

Jenna I leave Drake songs on full blast, late-night drives filled with existential questions, and every single 
one of my crazy statements that somehow always made sense to you. You get the unfiltered Nouha.

Ilana
 I leave every AP Gov adventure we survived together — the endless debates, last-minute study 
sessions, and moments when we convinced ourselves we totally understood the Constitution (even 
if we didn’t). You were my calm in the storm, my study partner, and my friend who made even the 
most stressful days feel manageable.

Mom

I, Nouha Benhakki, of determined body and ambitious mind, 
hereby leave...
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