
! Last week was a difficult week for the high school.  Mrs. Liliana Dill, who taught 
Spanish for us for 17 years, lost her long and difficult struggle with Leukemia.  The high school 
lost a teacher, friend and colleague.
	
 I still remember how excited we were when we hired Lilly.  As a native of Peru, she was 
a native speaker of the language who had first–hand knowledge of the culture.  She brought a 
unique perspective into the classroom and our students were the beneficiaries.
	
 One of the most difficult tasks for our student leaders who sponsor dances is finding 
faculty to chaperone.  Mrs. Dill had a soft spot for this and was often seen chaperoning dances 
and the Prom as she willingly gave her time for most of these events.  Her time was a welcome 
contribution for which the students were grateful.
	
 After dealing with health issues for some time, Lilly was finally diagnosed with leukemia 
right before the beginning of the 2010-2011 academic year.  She spent that year away from us, 
undergoing aggressive treatments.  This past summer, her prognosis had improved and she 
planned to rejoin us at the beginning of this year.  She was at the Education Center for three days 
of voluntary training on smart boards the week before school started.  She was so excited to be 
coming back and had spent time preparing her classroom.  The day after the training, she saw her 
doctor and got the stomach-knotting news that the cancer had returned and she would be back in 
treatment instead of school. 
	
 The staff and students of the high school rallied to help Lilly and her family through this 
difficult time.   The high school had a number of fundraisers to help the family with expenses 
and participated in Cancer Society walks and the Relay for Life.  Lilly’s daughter, Missy, kept 
the school informed of Lilly’s fight.  Lilly was known for her feisty Latin tenacity and it showed 
in the way she faced this disease.	

	
 Missy shared with us their final Thanksgiving together and with her permission, I share it 
here:

“On Thursday my family shared a most special holiday, and I couldn't be
more thankful. When we arrived at Cleveland to visit mom her smile and
joy overflowed upon seeing us... she was waiting. With her children and
family around her she said her goodbyes. We spent the afternoon
together; she was so happy. The hugs and the kisses and the laughter
were as bountiful as any Thanksgiving dinner could have ever hoped to
be. Thursday night after we left she was having trouble breathing, and
was moved again to ICU. Her sister has been by her side for a month so
she wasn't alone. I came back to Cleveland again Thursday night and
found her intubated but stable. We stayed with her all night. On Friday,
mom pulled out the breathing tube herself. I couldn't help but to smile.
Even in moments of such incredible weakness she had her strength lol...
and her temper :) She was able to breath on her own and to talk again.
She was in a lot of pain, and she made a choice... no more. Her fight
has come to an end.”

	
 Teaching is a challenging job that comes with many challenges; but, there is also a great 
reward.  Teachers impact the future.    Every student is touched or changed by a teacher in some 
way.  For some students, the impact is profound.  A teacher lives on through the lives of her 
students.  We have all been touched by a teacher and when we reflect on our life, we can see their 
footprints on our path.
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 Lilly has left this world.   We know that some of her students have been changed because 
of her.  They in turn will carry with them some of her influence when they change the world.  
They cycle continues.  The torch is passed.
	
 Rest in peace, Lilly.  Rest in Peace.
!
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