
 It’s family entertainment.  It’s the manifestation of community pride.  It’s an outlet for 
school spirit.  It is a night when young Lancers dream of their high school days to come.  It’s an 
arena for the display of athletic prowess.  It’s where the past meets the present.
 It’s a Friday night in March at Edinboro’s McComb Fieldhouse.
 Thanks to the skilled coaching of Andy Schulz and the hard work and talent of his players 
over the years, we have spent many Fridays (and Tuesdays) over the last two decades in the 
District 10 playoffs which often put us at McComb.  And, in recent years, the Lady Lancers have 
increased our visits as well.
 As I sat at the fieldhouse last Friday night, I couldn’t help but take inventory of the 
Lancer faithful.  There were of course our present students, cheerleaders and parents.  Also there 
in great numbers were our alumni from all decades.  Teachers, current and retired, were on hand.  
And, our amazing community members, both those who grew up here and those who, like me, 
adopted this community as home were out in full force.
 These games, in addition to providing a night of exciting basketball, serve as a sort of 
reunion for the Lancer family.  It is one of the times we ALL come together, in the same place, 
for the same purpose.  In one setting, both the history and glory of the school is present.   We 
support our students and stand by them, no matter the outcome of the game.
 While the sense of community has been lost in many places,  we have many graduates 
from our first decade who live in the community and have been attending GM games pretty 
much as long as the school has existed.  We have adults in this community whose own children 
have been long out of high school, that still care deeply about our students.  A playoff game is a 
strong visual of this community spirit, pride, and commitment.  I relish these nights, not just for 
the basketball, but for what it says about GM and who we are.
 McComb Fieldhouse during playoff season feels like grandma’s house during the 
holidays.  I am very proud to serve a community that functions as a family to support its 
youngest members.  On their behalf, please accept our thanks!
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