
Phoebe Chu

I first met Phoebe Chu in a large, introductory computer science class when she was in 9th grade.  She was a quiet 
an unassuming young lady who completed her assignments quickly and kept a low profile.  She earned great 
grades and worked with the few of other freshman in the class, but kept such a low profile in the course that she 
managed to hide from me and the rest of the class that she is a multitalented genius.  I wouldn’t figure that out until 
two years later, this year, when she became a student in my Calculus class.

You see, Phoebe is sneaky like that.  She’s sneaky brilliant.  She’s sneaky talented.  She’s sneaky funny.  But 
many of the students in the school would never know that.  Phoebe confidently and somewhat quietly goes about 
improving herself, pursuing the activities she loves most, confident that she need not advertise her skills and 
accomplishments.  She knows that talent and virtue will reveal itself.  She is a model of self-improvement, quietly 
getting better at everything she does: math, writing, science, guitar, piano, harp, and singing.  

One my favorite stories, a revelation of yet another of Phoebe’s talents, occurred during a sophomore English 
class.  Each student needed to do a presentation of their choosing which centered on an influential person in 
history.  I think Phoebe was doing hers on Audrey Hepburn.  The teacher tapped the creativity of the students by 
giving them much flexibility in the format of their presentation.  Phoebe played the guitar and sang the song 
“Moon River”.  Her playing and singing was so brilliant that she silenced the class and literally moved her teacher 
to tears.  She’s that good.  Now come to think of it, Phoebe and I are somewhat similar, because, during my high 
school years, I also was known to bring my English teachers to tears, but not by musical talent, but by poorly 
structured sentences and bad grammar.  

A word I would use to describe Phoebe is unflappable.  She deals with the unexpected as well as any student I’ve 
known.  Just last Friday, Phoebe was taking an AP exam which was administered on the computer.  Just before 
she started the exam, thunderstorms hit and the power went out.  While some lights were on we looked for an 
outlet with enough power to run the computer, so we went searching for other rooms in the building with some 
power, but to no avail.  While an ordinary student would stressed and upset, Phoebe’s response was a yawn, 
stretch, smile and then put on her #notimpressed face.  She walked with us, lugging a computer through the dark 
halls of the school, in search of one electrical outlet with enough juice to run the computer, but to no avail.  We 
then told her we were taking her down to FN Brown where there was power.  Phoebe’s response: another yawn, 
stretch, smile and then her #notimpressed face.  Phoebe went to FN Brown, completed her AP exam, yawned and 
stretched, smiled, and went home.  It was just another day in the life of the unflappable Phoebe Chu.

And in Calculus class this year, Phoebe forever redefined the art of note-taking.  A week or two into class I was 
standing at the whiteboard in front of class when Phoebe raised her hand.  She asked “Mr. Wertz, can you move 
to the side a little bit”.  I wasn’t sure why she wanted me to move out of the way, but I moved to the side to see 
Phoebe spring up out of her chair, whip out her iPhone and snap pictures of all of the math notes on the board.  I 
always tolerated Phoebe’s ‘digital-notetaking” with a smile and a laugh, but vowed to even the score someday.  
That day, Phoebe, has come.

This year Phoebe has been a model student achieving at the highest level in Calculus and making the most of all of 
the academic opportunites here at Verona High School.  A student’s junior year is a very important one and 
Phoebe is hitting her stride at the perfect time.  She’s not just getting better.  She’s accelerating.  

Phoebe, you have brought honor to this school by your unique combination of talent and scholarship, and 
especially through your character.  

It is now my privilege to induct Phoebe Chu into the National Honor Society. 


