Mr. Murphy has inspired me in so many ways and taught me to love books and always try something
new. To this day I cherish all the memories I have from High School, all the values each teacher, such as
Mr. Murphy gave me. Mr.Murphy made a great impact to my life and his memory will live on. Thank
You for everything.
- Elizabeth (Borodkin) Cook, Class of 2008
I had the pleasure of having Mr. Murphy for two years in a row and thus for half my high school
experience. My favorite part of Mr. Murphy's class was when he would let loose and get super passionate
about a piece of literature or a film. He would even start singing to us sometimes! I can truly say that my
writing has dramatically changed because of Mr. Murphy's class and it will always be a constant reminder
of his memory.
- Jordan Goldberg, Class of 2020
Mr. Murphy was such a nice man and was so beloved at HSAS. I personally never had him but he
monitored my free periods and we talked quite a bit. He offered to do a presentation on the Irish
Language to the LOT students, and it was absolutely fantastic. They were captivated. I’ll really miss Mr.
Murphy.
- Spencer Lorin, Class of 2021
Me. Murphy was an amazing and caring teacher. He was so alive in all of his classes, and his sarcasm and
witty remarks always made each class interesting. Although my table wasn’t always the most well
behaved in his class, he would always come over and check on us and have conversations with us. In
class one day, I have him a cat sticker and he started telling us about how he has two cats and how he
adopted them and his face really lit up and it was just a nice memory and little conversation that made me
smile. I am truly sorry for your loss. He was a great man and teacher, and has made a lasting impact on
myself and so many others.
- Alexis Guberman, Class of 2021
Unfortunately, I never had the opportunity to have Mr.Murphy as a teacher. But, in freshman year, I went
to him to talk about poetry competitions. After reading my work, he helped me throughout the process.
Although I never submitted everything, he was always supportive and understood why I didn’t. Many of
my friends were always talking about his class and how much they enjoyed his class. He was always
passionate about what he did and HSAS will never be the same without him. Rest in peace.
- Devyanshi Chandra, Class of 2021
Dear Mr. Murphy,
When I got transferred out of your English class after the first semester of my junior year, I’ll admit I
jumped for joy. However, even though I wasn’t your student anymore, you continued to ask me how I
was doing and always said hi to me in the hallway. You were extremely kind to me even though I may not
have been the best behaved student. I will always remember your light heartedness and sense of humor.
Our class acts of Hamlet were always a highlight of my day, and I’ll never forget when you made me sing
in front of the whole class. You were also the first teacher to teach me not to use conjunctions in essays.
Thank you for everything you’ve done. Rest In Peace Mr. Murphy. You were taken away from us too
soon.
Love,
James
- James Lee, Class of 2020

Though I wasn’t personally taught by Mr. Murphy, his passing reminds me that we take so many
important people in our lives for granted, so I decided to write a poem.
——————————
We take them all for granted,
Until they’ve up and gone.
Now merely a memory,
At the next day’s dawn.
There are myriads of people,
We should thank for who we are.
So many individuals,
Who’ve helped us near and far.
In my life, I know,
That I’ll meet a few.
That person who we’ll miss,
If they went and flew.
I’ve already met some,
That I had the pleasure of knowing.
Really amazing people,
Those who kept us going.
Now I know they’re watching,
Wherever they are above.
Guiding us and helping us,
Those people that they love.
Remember them and cherish them,
Keep them near your heart.
They are special people,
Those who’ve played a part.
We see so many people,
Each and every day.
But those who make a difference,
We should thank for being that way.
- Harry Rohne, Class of 2022
I found you conscientious, down to earth and quite humorous. My daughter enjoyed having you as her
teacher. May your soul Rest in Eternal Peace.
- Marsha Richards, Parent
Mr. Murphy came to teach the LOT kids Irish poems and songs. These kids immediately respected him in
a way we hadn’t seen from them before. He sang to them and encouraged everyone to sing along. He
even pulled out a dictionary for a student to find the definition of a word he said, something he did in our
own class frequently. I’ve never seen Mr. Murphy or the kids smile as hard as they did that day. He led
his classes with integrity and encouraged every student to be critical and reflect on the world around
them. He encouraged debate and challenged our opinions to be supported and creative. My classmates
and I all wish we had more time to listen and learn from his unique and clear perspective on life. We’re

grateful we had the opportunity to catch glimpses of his heart and his thoughts. The HSAS community
won’t ever forget his legacy. He will be greatly missed and we send our deepest condolences to his
family.
- Alexa Cerda, Class of 2021
There was never a dull day in Mr. Murphy's class. He was silly and wise and wanted all of us to live up to
our potential. He would tell me off for talking or not paying attention, and then when I made a joke in
response, he would always laugh with me and encourage it (the joking, not the bad behavior). I enjoyed
his company every single day. He was one of the liveliest spirits at HSAS and I know his energy and
wisdom will live on in all of us.
- Victoria Lee, Class of 2021
Mr. Murphy was one of the most energetic, interesting, and caring person I’ve known for the last two
years. I can screw up in soccer or in class, and he would just chuckle and no matter how bad I felt, his
sometimes sarcastic, sometimes sympathetic words always helped me get over anything. I will miss him
from the bottom of my heart, and I believe so will everyone at soccer club and beyond.
We will all miss you, and may you Rest In Peace, Mr. Murphy.
My condolences goes to his family and may they know that he has left a life-long impact on not only his
students, but to the entire community of HSAS.
- Daniel Mori, Class of 2021
Dear Murphy family,
I am hoping the best for you in this horrible time. I never got to know Mr.Murphy really well as I would
have maybe had him as my english teacher next year. I have shared some memories of him even though i
was never actually his student and i am deeply saddened that i could not have had the opportunity to have
Mr.Murphy as my teacher. I am deeply saddened by this loss of a major figure in our HSAS community
and i would like to offer my condolences to the Murphy family and like to remind the Murphy family that
the HSAS community is always there to support them through these tough times.
Sincerely,
Hussain Kassim
- Hussain Kassim, Class of 2022
Mr. Murphy’s class challenged me to the point of where I originally had hated it. I had never written in
the way he was looking for or had my work critiqued so harshly. However, I know I would not be half the
writer I am today without his class. I learned every second I was in it and eventually looked forward to it
everyday. I feel lucky to have been his student and to have learned from him. I owe my writing abilities to
him and I cherish the all the things he taught me, about English and otherwise. I know that I will sincerely
miss seeing him the the hall everyday, even though I’m pretty sure he still thinks my name is Sandra.
- Sarah DiPietra, Class of 2020
Mr. Murphy was a genuine, witty, and wise man who gave us every opportunity to grow and achieve
more. My first encounter with him was in 9th grade when he supervised our class for one period and gave
us to opportunity to read aloud Beowulf in Old English. As one of his students in AP Language and
Composition, my writing developed immensely because of his feedback and his questions always kept me
on my feet and ready to think about topics in various perspectives. Uniquely to his class, we would have
debates every other Friday and more often than not, talking about those topics would spill over into our
free time. He was a very playful teacher; there was hardly any class without whimsical banter. His
passing is extremely devastating and it is easy to get lost in feelings of disillusionment and despair. It is a
reminder that life is so fragile and fleeting. His impact will not be short-lived and those he has taught will

go on to change so many more lives. He will hold a special place in my heart and to know that he affected
so many lives like mine is profoundly inspiring.
- Yumi Zoe Cho, Class of 2021
Mr. Murphy's passion for literature resonated in the classroom. During my college years I was able to
appreciate his push. Mr. Murphy, thank you for the impact you made during your years of teaching.
- Hiurimi, Class of 2010
One of the most interesting and well-read teachers at this school. Every class was something interesting,
from debates to presentations on historical figures to actual reading. He really is irreplaceable.
- Andres Diaz-Kirk, Class of 2021
Mr. Murphy was a really, really special teacher who cared deeply about his students. From always
encouraging us to enter poetry and writing competitions, to always pushing us to improve our writing,
you could tell that he wanted us to do our best, and did everything he could so that we would. He had a
unique perspective on all of the works we read, but he also wanted to hear our opinions, because he
respected all of his students. His class was tricky for me at first because it wasn't like anything I had ever
done before, but as the year went on and I understood just how much I learned every day, it began to be
something I looked forward to each morning. Mr. Murphy had a big impact on my life. I know that I will
remember him forever, because he taught me to look at the world in a new way, and that is something I
can't forget. I can't describe how much I'll miss him. He was a light at HSAS and I can't believe that he's
gone.
- Elektra Birchall, Class of 2021
Thanks for all the knowledge and wisdom you have given to us. - Nat
- Nathaniel Tang, Class of 2021
To the family of Mr. Murphy,
You don’t know me, but I was one of Mr. Murphy’s students from 2017-2018 during my junior
year of high school. I am writing this because Mr. Murphy was one of the most formative teachers I have
ever had and I am so incredibly sorry for your loss.
Junior year I was placed in his AP English Literature and Language class. Throughout sophomore
year I heard about Mr. Murphy from my friends in his class. As usual, the first day of class I was terrified.
Mr. Murphy was known for being a bit more strict than I was used to — plus it didn’t help I was always
nervous. He had a reputation for being able to command a room like no other. I’ll never forget the first
interaction I had with Mr. Murphy. He was cold calling around the classroom. To some students he would
ask their name and what they did that summer, to others he would ask a random fact. Finally, he landed
on me. I crossed my fingers for the summer question. Instead, he directed me to name one state in New
England.
Simple enough. This was a basic geography question. My 10 year old younger sister could answer it. But
at that moment, it was the hardest question I had ever been asked of me.
“Massachusetts?” I meekly answered.
“Correct” Mr. Murphy exclaimed and moved on.
I sighed the biggest sigh of relief, it was like I hadn’t taken a breath in three minutes. That was one of a
million responses Mr. Murphy had ever received, but hearing the word “correct” was all I needed. I felt as
if I got the seal of approval I didn’t even know was there.
From then on I became increasingly more comfortable in English class, but always on the edge of
my seat. You could ask Mr. Murphy anything, about any topic in the world and he knew as much as an
encyclopedia. He knew minute details of ancient myths and the ins and outs of governmental policies. He
once spent fifteen minutes of class just going back and forth with a student in what can only be described
as a fact-off. He was the type of teacher that would devote half of his class to analyzing why the author

may have capitalized a certain letter or dissecting the etymology of a word we would normally skim over.
He paid attention and gave great care to minute details because he knew how important they were. He
forced us to think harder than we ever had before. He urged his students to approach everything
intricately. Everything had a meaning and it was our job to figure it out.
I found myself going through my days relating conversations back to English class or bringing in
topics to talk to Mr. Murphy about. Mr. Murphy gave me a whole new way to look at the subject of
English. My brain was rewired. Now I read differently because of Mr. Murphy. I write better because of
him. I think harder because of him. Mr. Murphy helped me grow as a student, a reader, a writer, and an
academic.
I am so incredibly sorry for your loss. There is not a day that went by this past year (my first year
of college) where I was not thankful to have been lucky enough to be a student of Mr. Murphy.
I wish you well and again, I am so sorry for your loss.
I hope you are staying safe during these trying times.
Best,
Tess Futterman
- Tess Futterman, Class of 2019
My thoughts and prayers are with the Murphy family at this difficult time. There are no magic words that
could comfort you at this terrible time. The love of God with family and friends will see you through
this.
- Sandra, Colleague
Mr. Murphy wanted all of us the in the AP English Language and Composition class to become eloquent
writers. He would persistently remind us of the importance of using “polysyllabic words” and “latinisms”
in our writing. The word “show” was forbidden. I know that from here on out of my writing ever sounds
better it is thanks to him.
Mr. Murphy has been and will be infamous at HSAS for his tests. While Mr. Murphy had an excellent eye
for correcting grammar, language, and syntax, his tests made no sense.
Mr. Murphy, like many of our teachers, was very passionate about his subject and made sure to teach it in
his own authentic and unique style. We would have discussions about historical figures and current issues
in his class. When students chewed gum he would chastise them for subconsciously advertising the gum
industry. There was never a dull moment in his class.
One day a student went on a tangent about the corner of Ireland his own (last name) ancestors were from,
and Mr. Murphy responded by saying, “Oooohhhh...THOSE (lastnames)s...” and as he said this the light
flickered. The amount of drama in that moment could have tricked me I rob thinking we were in his
playwriting class.
I have still not fully accepted the fact he is gone. I can not comprehend our school’s community without
him and I am especially distraught to know that I will never be able to sit in his class again.
My best wishes to his loved ones, he will be missed dearly.
Rest In Peace Mr. Murphy.
- Sophie Carman, Class of 2021
I am truly saddened to hear this news. Despite not being the best English student, Mr. Murphy was always
there to help and genuinely wanted us to do well. Rest in Peace Mr. Murphy. You will be greatly missed.
- Binta Touray, Class of 2014

It's still really crazy that he's gone. I'm gonna miss him so much. He seemed to genuinely like me and
actually tried to help me with my essays. I wish I got to make a better version of my last one for him to
see (it didn't do so well but he gave me the advice to make it better). His jokes were pretty good, and may
we always remember "if you can't marry for love or security, marry for money."
- Marlene Santos, Class of 2021
Deepest condolences to the family of Denis Murphy. He was a good man, someone it was great to work
with and talk to during the past decade. Denis made me think in deeper ways then I otherwise would
have, and showed deep compassion in matters large and small. He insisted on always calling me "Mr.
Evans" and I loved discussing with him our system's merits (or lack of). I will really miss him as will the
many students who he touched. RIP.
- Charles Evans, Teacher
My deepest condolences. Mr. Murphy was a dedicated, caring, and passionate teacher. It is because of
him and his support that my appreciation for creative writing developed. I will also always remember the
class he decided to spend talking about the environment and how important it was that we care for the
environment. He was perhaps the first non-science teacher I had that did that and it inspired me to be
more environmentally conscious. His impact will be lasting and his loss will be felt amongst the HSAS
community.
- Effie Kline-Salamon, Class of 2011
I always looked forward to reading Shakespeare in Mr. Murphy's class. Most teachers have students read
the plays out loud from their seats, but Mr. Murphy would have us come to the front of the class and act
them out. Not only did this bring much laughter and joy into the classroom everyday, but it also helped us
appreciate the works we read in class.
- Silvia Benitez, Class of 2020
I remember meeting Mr. Murphy on literally the first day of our school opening. This was a month before
the first students came in. His love of literature and enthusiasm for teaching were immediately apparent.
Dennis kept this until the end. He will be greatly missed.
- Arnie Mansdorf, Teacher
Mr. Murphy was only my teacher for one quarter, but we were fairly close because he was soccer club
coach while I was co-captain. It's not an exaggeration to say that he was truly a friend to all members of
soccer club and, as the leader of what was at the time one of HSAS' biggest and most diverse clubs, he
helped cultivate an important sense of community and sportsmanship between us. Mr. Murphy was full of
vigor and color, and it's hard to believe that he's gone, but he leaves a legacy of compassion and goodwill
that we will never forget.
- Giovanni Santalucia, Class of 2018
He was by far the most memorable and impactful english teacher I have had. His lessons will live with us
forever and he lives on with us. I’m so very glad that I could be a part of his class and have him touch my
heart.
- Travis Phulnauth, Class of 2019
Mr. Murphy was undoubtedly a character, possibly (definitely) because of his Irish heritage, but at the
same time I always respected him. His class introduced me to one of my favorite books of all time, All
Quiet on the Western Front. During high school, I can't say that I was the most interested in
English/Literature in particular, but as I grew up and went through the couple years after graduation, I
found myself reading a bit more than I usually did, especially today. It's safe to say that my tastes in

literature have branched out from the fiction books I normally gravitated towards, and now my phone is
filled with books ranging from classics, to philosophy, and lofty fiction (still). There were of course
points when I looked back to my high school days, about how I dreaded "analyzing" paragraphs upon
paragraphs, only to realize that I do that on a whim every time that I read. Mr. Murphy - as my first
English teacher at the high school - was undoubtedly a reason for this transition, and paved the way for
my rediscovered enjoyment in reading, and the critical thinking I use in its analysis, and general life's
trials and tribulations. If anything, I now have a library of books I can relate things to, whether it be
themes or motifs from the books I'm reading now, or even drawing parallels between the works and
things going on in my life. Rest in Peace.
- Stef, Class of 2014
Consider this my catharsis. First and foremost, I want to extend my condolences to you and your family
over the tragic loss. Just know that there are hundreds of people grieving with you, and that you're not
alone during this horrible time. Secondly, a few words about Mr. Murphy.
Amid my friend group, we had this idea that of all the students, the writers and creatives loved Mr.
Murphy the most. I always felt inspired during sophomore year when I walked in his class and we had
discussions. I would fill the margins and backs of my notebooks with lyric ideas and concepts. For the
poetry unit in our class, he allowed me to dissect and perform Hallelujah in his class and it quickly
became my favorite song because, among other reasons, of the double meanings and allusions it had to
the Bible. The conversations we'd have about the Bible due to Hallelujah and Everyman I really
appreciated. The God I served sometimes made me feel like an outsider, but in those moments, I didn't
feel that way. I’ll never hear that song the same way. In senior year, he allowed me to perform some of
my songs as poems because he understood that rap was poetry [Rhythm And Poetry]. We're in an age
where anyone can create music, and a negative result of that is that it can be so expendable, as well as the
fact that there's so much sameness, especially within the mainstream, which can lead to a negative
opinion concerning the art form. When I started creating rap music in high school, there was a negative
opinion of rap. Even my parents would look down on rap, which, once again, made me feel like an
outsider. But, again, Murphy didn't make it feel that way, and I needed that with the emotional turmoil I
was going through during my senior year. I remember the last day of school thanking Mr. Murphy for
everything, but what I didn't know was that I would end up seeing him a couple of weeks ago. I regret not
saying more, because he really did shape the way I perceive, analyze, and converse about the rap music
that I listen to. He helped me internalize the idea that music, let alone rap, is literature and could be and
should be seen as such. He gave me the idea that I wasn't just a "rapper"; one of my favorite artists, Kanye
West, once said that people have used that label with a negative connotation as if to belittle or downplay
your achievements. It never felt that way with Mr. Murphy. Although I didn’t give him my best during
my senior year, he made me believe that I'm a writer. He made me feel heard. Thank you for that, Mr.
Murphy. You’re a huge part of why I am the man I am today. Thank you. We miss you.
- Jonny Farias, Class of 2019
There is nothing I can say that can make up for the loss of Mr. Murphy. Even though I've only had him as
a teacher for a year or so, I've known him since freshman year through Soccer Club. From the first
moment we spoke with each other, I knew that I would have a good time with him in soccer club. We
both admired playing the game, whether it was a closely contested battle or a runaway game for one of
our teams. He always wanted to help us players out, and the same can be said for him in class. He would
notify you if you were lacking in something, and he always knew when you were off task, even if it didn't
appear so. One thing I can be sure in saying is that Mr. Murphy cared. If you made the effort to get to
know him, he would do the same for you. It was in soccer club that I discovered my ability to lead, and,
realizing this, he came together with the departing captains of the club to make me captain for Junior year.
It was in his class that I rediscovered my knack for writing. Of course, I'm still nowhere near a good
writer, but it didn't matter to him; he still sought to try and understand what I wrote, so he could catch its

meaning. There is much that I could say, but all I want to say is thank you, Mr. Murphy. I will miss your
crunching tackles on the field and your wit in the classroom. You will be missed.
- Albert Hamilton, Class of 2020
Some days, Mr. Murphy would pass around a round, plastic box of candies, saying “take one”. It was
always out of the blue, but was always welcome. Then he’d be back to talking about the allegory of
Plato’s Cave, asking the class if we’d ever escape the cave, or would we forever watch the shadows on
the wall.
He always made time for student meetings. He was brutally honest about the mistakes in papers, but he
always gave me another chance to fix them.
Mr. Murphy was also a strong supporter of HSAS Drama Club and the Troupe knew he’d let us perform
during his class time. He was so excited when the Troupe came in or when the main cast was getting
ready for the big show.
He will be missed: for his kindness, his teaching, and his presence at the school.
- Mira Overbye, Class of 2020
My heart aches to hear this news. I can't even begin to say how amazing and wonderful Mr Murphy has
been to me. He has taught me many things that I am grateful for and has pushed me to do my best in his
class. I'm so sorry. I send my condolences to his family. Rest in peace Mr Murphy.
- Maggie, Class of 2021
Mr. Murphy taught me how to appreciate poetry, and I will fondly remember the joy I had when I was
writing poems in his creative writing class. A great man with such an extensive knowledge of the literary
world.
- Adi, Class of 2020
Mr. Murphy was truly someone you can never forget. His classes were always so memorable, and it was
always so interesting talking to him, because he knew so much about such esoteric things, which me feel
so happy when he complimented myself and my work. He reinvoked my passion for playwriting and
storytelling, and gave motivation to step outside of my comfort zone by showing my play to others. He
was someone who could surprise you, and inspire you at the same time, and I he will truly be remembered
for that and much more.
- Miles Boyer, Class of 2021
To be honest, we didn’t really get along in the beginning of tenth grade because he intimidated me and I
didn’t know what to expect from his eccentric teaching style. I thought he was just mean and there was
nothing else to it. However, as the months went on and he saw improvement in my work and expressing
his pride in me, it was clear to me that this was a teacher who really cared for all of his students and gave
you his respect the moment you decided to earn it. Nothing’s more real than that. In eleventh grade we
had such a tight relationship and I would look forward to his class, which allowed me to somehow both
discuss creative ideas about the world within a setting of similarly motivated kids and guarantee a 5 in the
AP test (which most of us got thanks to him) simultaneously. As juniors also collectively started to love
and even imitate his offbeat humor, as we were just too young and stupid to understand as sophomores.
Finally, as a senior he was one of the teachers I couldn’t help but to smile and greet every time I saw him
in the hallway. He went up to me one day and asked about my college situation, and it gave me immense
joy letting him know I got into my dream school, and attributed my acceptance largely to his past
encouragement and development of my writing. He gave the warmest smile - he really seemed to look
happier and happier as the days went by and it was always nice to see.

My heart dropped and hasn’t stopped hurting since I heard the news. Mr. Murphy was the closest person
to me that I’ve known who has ever passed, and even talking about this and writing about it makes me
choke up. That being said, I have no doubt that he was aware and happy that he made the distinct,
unparalleled impression that he made on so many generations of students throughout his career, and he
will live on in the hearts of all who knew him, as well as in the DNA of the High School of American
Studies, forever. Rest easy.
- Lorenzo Garcia, Class of 2020
We are so deeply sorry for your loss. It was always great speaking with Mr. Murphy at parent teacher
conferences as he was always enthusiastic, positive and always had a smile on his face. We wish you
well and may his memory help heal you and always be with you.
The Schechter Family
- Mara Perry, Parent
This was my first semester with him, he taught the class with such passion. It's difficult to know what to
do while faced with this loss. He was a man around whom communities are made. When he talked about
an idea you could see its future in his eye. His belief that it was possible made it possible. Some of that is
lost today
- Sophia Vechnyak, Student
I had him my junior year, but I really remember who he was outside of school. Freshman year, I was
working at the high school fair at Brooklyn Tech and he was there too. I talked to him about how much I
liked writing, and he told me about his daughter who won a contest and an iPad, and that has always stuck
with me. He was very fun to talk to and engaging whenever I spoke to him.
- Yasmine Chim, Class of 2020
I think Mr. Murphy changed me more than any other teacher I’ve ever had. He never accepted an answer
unless it was unimpeachable. He would break everything you said down to it’s core, and in doing so he
would break you down to your core. When he did that to me I realized what really mattered in my life,
and I started to strip everything else away. I started playing music again, I started writing poetry, I started
to really express myself because now I had something to express.
I became an artist, I released two records, I started a radio show, I don’t think any of that would have
happened without him. Mr. Murphy truly believed in every one of his students, and he held them to a
higher standard than any other teacher. He knew that he wouldn’t get through to everybody, but he got
through to a few of us and changed us forever.
Looking back I can confidently say that Mr. Murphy’s teachings have stood the test of time better than
just about anyone’s. It was only two weeks ago that I saw him last and I wish I told him how much he
impacted me, but something tells me he already knew. I will miss my teacher.
- Sam Trottenberg, Class of 2019
I am deeply sorry for your loss. Mr.Murphy brightened the day of every student he came across and he
taught us all so much about writing and literature. I will miss having free periods to talk to him about
communism and true democracies. He was truly an incredible man. Rest in peace Mr.Murphy.
- Nujhat Neha, Class of 2021
Thanks so much for everything, Mr. Murphy. We love you.
- Moe Pyar, Class of 2010
Great teacher for 4 years thank you for your kindness and understanding

- Jeffrey Lai, Class of 2006
Mr. Murphy was my teacher for English and Creative Writing. He imparted so much wisdom and simply
being in his class was an extremely incredible, unique experience. I never had a teacher quite like Denis
Murphy. My conversations with him went outside of academics and completely changed me as a person
for the better on a profound level. He was a man whose mere presence lit up the room. Denis Murphy will
be dearly missed.
- Ryan Lam, Class of 2019
Mr. Murphy was a great and memorable teacher who I truly felt had purpose behind his classes and
assignments. May he RIP, my sincere condolences to the family.
- Harrison Zolot, Class of 2015
Mr. Murphy truly was one of a kind! He had a unique ability to bring literature to life, facilitating
class conversations that connected topics from centuries ago to modern times. His class was filled with
insightful and often extremely fun debates. I remember all of the laughs he inspired when he would send
students to the front of the classroom to recite Shakespeare (he'd be proud I spelt the name right this time
despite embarrassingly getting this question wrong on one of this tests) or when he would tell us we were
"stuck in the cave" for being stumped by a question he posed to us. His analysis of stories and
appreciation for their history went unparalleled. Attending his class was always a breath of fresh air as
you could see how passionate and excited he felt about the lessons he taught. He challenged us to put
ourselves in the shoes of the characters we read about. I could tell from his personal words on Charles
Dickens' "A Tale of Two Cities" how much love he held in his heart for his family, life, and literature. He
taught me that literature is a reflection of life. If I had to write one final literary analysis for him based on
a book we read in his class, it would be this:
The story of Everyman is an allegory for mankind. Everyman learns that when you are brought to
death and placed before God, all you are left with is your own good deeds. Denis Murphy was one of
those teachers that impacted everyone who knew him in a positive light. Though he will be dearly missed,
he will stick with those who knew him forever. By this measure, Mr. Murphy will be left with a great
deal. And I am sure he will find a greeting similar to that of one of his favorite characters, Bill Parrish,
who in his final moments asks Death "Should I be afraid?" to which Death simply responds "Not a man
like you."
- Michael Hallahan, Class of 2019
I am so sorry for your loss. Mr. Murphy's quirky sense of humor is something I will miss. I know HSAS
will never be the same without him. Rest in peace, Denis.
- Raphael Uziel, Teacher
Hey Murphy, I hope you've been good for the last six years since I've seen you. I don't really have the
words for this kind of thing so I guess just thank you. I'm so glad that I was in your English class for
senior year, that was such a fun class. You gave us so much freedom with what we could write. I
remember writing poetry that honestly wasn't very good and didn't make sense, but you said one of the
poems was your favorite. I've lost the poem since then, but that's one of the most vivid memories I have
of you. And I think that says a lot already. Rest in peace Murphy. See you.
- Haeree Lee, Class of 2014
Mr. Murphy was my creative writing teacher last year and this year. He was one of the most well versed
people in English that I have known, and taught us to be creative and independent as students. Even in
passing in the hallway, Mr. Murphy would always have a cheery "hello," and we had many deep and
thoughtful conversations both inside and outside of the classroom. My deepest condolences go out to the
Murphy family. Mr. Murphy will be dearly missed.

- Max Temerian, Class of 2020
Mr. Murphy encouraged my love of Literature and always let me read the role of Lady Macbeth. I went
on to major in literature in college with a concentration in renaissance and Victorian lit. Some of my
favorite books were read in his class including a Tale of Two Cities and of course Macbeth. His passion
for the subject will be missed and my heart goes out to his family and the rest of the HSAS community.
- Anna Greenberg, Class of 2012
I've heard great things about him as a person and teacher. I wish I had been lucky enough to experience
his influence as an educator. The school community will greatly miss him. My deepest condolences.
- Hannah Torok, Class of 2022
You were an amazing teacher and I always enjoyed observing your class. It was so evident that you loved
teaching and were guiding students to love literature and debate. Truly you will be missed. Thank you for
your service and know your legacy lives on.
- Carron Staple, Superintendent of Bronx High Schools (retired)
It is impossible to imagine HSAS without Denis. He was understated and courtly, with a soft spot for the
underdog. Denis was a committed teacher, but what I really admired about Denis was his commitment as
a parent. We were lucky to get to watch the lovely Ciara grow up, and to see Denis's devotion to her.
Jackie Kennedy said that if "you bungle your children, nothing else really matters." It was clear that Ciara
mattered most of all to Denis. He will be missed more than words can say.
- Lauren Peterson, Teacher
Mr. Murphy is an essential puzzle piece of our entire high school experience and in times of reminiscing
those years, he is always on our mind. But our sadness cannot compare to the grief of family and loved
ones. My deepest condolences.
- Mariya Kharchenko, Class of 2011
My deepest condolences to the family. I remember Mr Murphy as an enthusiastic, and supportive teacher.
He encouraged my creative writing and drawing, and pushed me to engage with literature critically. I’m
grateful to have had such a committed teacher that really helped shape my love of writing and reading.
- Irina Vinnitskaya, Class of 2006
Mr. Murphy's class was always a unique experience. He always had some random literary reference or
pointed criticism of society to share. But my favorite memory of Mr. Murphy was when he volunteered to
do an activity for LOT, the tutoring program for kids from local middle schools. He taught all of them a
song in Irish. He looked so happy to be doing it and I've never seen the seventh graders as engaged. It was
great to witness the joy they all had in that moment.
- Raphy Jacobson, Class of 2021
Mr. Murphy, thank you for encouraging me to submit my poetry to a national contest. It made my family
really happy to read my poem in a publication and helped me get a scholarship to college. Some of my
best memories from high school happened in your class. My friends and I always smile and laugh when
we think back on it. Thank you for creating a space where we could express ourselves and for nurturing
our talents. We will miss you. Rest in peace
- Alison Ceniza-Levine, Class of 2013
I taught with Denis for 18 year. He loved literature. He loved writing. And he was tough on kids,
demanding they do their best, because he cared so deeply about their learning. Condolences to his family,
and all his students, past and present. He will be missed.

- Jonathan Halabi, Teacher
Mr. Murphy was a gentle soul with a wry sense of humor. It was clear he cared about fostering writers at
HSAS. He had some of his students even tackle novels in his creative writing class, and many saw their
writing in a new light after being encouraged to enter competitions - some even winning! He had his own
quiet way of bolstering the faculty too. He frequently would offer cookies and chocolates around the
teachers' room. Often they arrived at just the right moment, when you needed a pick-me-up. I will miss
talking politics and current events with him, hearing about Ireland, and seeing him heading across the
street to play soccer with the students on Wednesdays. He will be greatly missed.
- Elizabeth Rice, Teacher
For Mr. Murphy:
When we think back on this, know that your impact will not be forgotten.
lost in tragedy
to be witty and wise
and found in the eyes
of students
is a gift, not so easily obtained.
thanksgiving and gratitude
over bitterness and hearts subdued
we will miss you to the fullest degree.
- Yumi Zoe Cho, Class of 2021
To say the least, it is extremely difficult to be writing this right now, knowing that I (and everyone else)
am writing about a man who, in my mind, is more alive than anything. Something I will always remember
about his class is the debates: Mr. Murphy was wondrously open-minded, letting us explore all sorts of
odd topics, ranging from the merits and downfalls of Stalin (!!) to whether or not humans have free will.
Personally, I will never forget that once he caught me daydreaming, or as he characteristically called it,
"streaming." Rather than simply calling me out as any other teacher would, he actually asked me what I
was thinking about. Initially I was simply embarrassed; I didn’t speak much in class. Even more so, I was
surprised that he cared to ask. After he ventured some playful guesses (A boy? Homework? Swimming in
the reservoir?), I finally swallowed my pride and spouted: I had been "streaming" about the rain outside,
and it was beautiful. Despite the strange response, Mr. Murphy nodded, smiled, and said he hoped I
would enjoy the rain during lunch, because unlike virtually everyone else I had met, he appreciated the
rain as well. After that day, it was confirmed to me that something about Mr. Murphy was undeniably
special. Slowly, I began to be more vocalized, whether it was presenting a poem, a play, or an
existentialist satire in his Playwriting class. Being honest and real was scary, but Mr. Murphy always
seemed to understand my mind in a way no one else did.
I will never forget him: his countless quirks and distinctive personality traits will always remind me of
him, whether it be his Irish accent, philosophical tangents, etc. Now, we can only honor him by
continuing to think profoundly, by being sincere, by remembering that Room 134 will always be his. I
already miss him.
- Gabrielle Galchen, Class of 2021
Mr. Murphy was always kind. He was always passionate about literature and his work. Every time we had
Recitation, he would always ask us all how we were doing and how the college process was going. He
would even give us candy, which would greatly brighten our days. He was always supportive of his
students. Mr. Murphy was such an integral part of the HSAS community and HSAS won't be the same
HSAS without him.

- Samira Chowdhury, Class of 2020
The first time Mr. Murphy was my teacher, I was a freshman taking Irish Gaelic for seminar on Friday
afternoons. Although he had a clear love for English, Gaelic, and literature, he tried to incorporate other
elements to his lessons to make it fun. I remember when the class walked into his classroom expecting to
learn new vocabulary words, but then he surprised us by teaching us a dance.
Around the halls, he loved discussing literature (and Enya songs) at any moment. He truly was an iconic
part of the HSAS experience. All HSAS students, myself included, would always remember him, without
a doubt.
- Leeann Christina Dabydeen, Class of 2013
You may have been inundated with the various condolences that you are receiving, though I would
simply like to say that I am not only sorry for this crippling loss, but that I would like to talk about just
why this loss hurts so, so much. Beginning in my sophomore year, I decided to write a short story. No
direction, no understanding of how to write, just a young boy who was pressured into a writing
competition. And then came Mr. Murphy. It’s funny, because initially, he had the strange yet awesome
sense to rip right through any lie or fib I could throw at him. For some reason, whenever I would lie and
say that my story was going this and that, he could tell instantly that I wasn’t telling the truth. He would
sit me down, and give me what I can only describe as a literal experience, showing me the ins and outs of
writing, the philosophical context behind it, the various minutae and nuance, and throw me into a trance
for writing that I simply don’t believe another human being is capable of. He had me write a story that I
can only describe as a literal masterpiece, and I just don’t think I can ever see it being anything close to
that without the brilliance that Mr. Murphy had brought every single day we had school.
I last saw Mr. Murphy with his wonderful wife 6 months ago. I was hunched over, on my phone, a
college freshman on a date with his girlfriend when out of nowhere, Mr. Murphy came into view walking
on the sidewalk toward the Met Cloisters. I hurriedly flagged him down, and so began a 35 minute
conversation that went from Foucault to Derrida, liberal arts to science, economics to philosophy. He
asked me about my work, my school life, and everything scholarly a man like him could talk about. It’s
insane to think about, how a 30 minute conversation can be read back in my mind with a memory and
detail that is bar none. He was truly one of the most enlightening people I could ever know, and I will
remember him as that for the rest of my life.
- Galib, Class of 2019
With everything going on, I really can’t believe it. I know I wasn’t the best English student when you
were my teacher, but you were one of the reasons why I picked education as a career post high school.
You were a huge support as I went though my education program and you always had strong words of
advice for me whenever I came back to visit. I always made sure I saw you when I came back, and it’s
going to be a sad, eerie feeling looking into your class and not seeing you there- a stern but fair teacher
who showcased, daily, a genuine care for your students.
Thank you for everything you’ve done, Mr. Murphy. I can’t believe the news still but I’ll add it on to the
rest of the list of things I don’t believe are actually happening so far in 2020.
Rest In Peace, my thoughts and prayers go out to your immediate family, near and far, as well as to the
family you help mold at HSAS over the years, during these excruciatingly hard times.
We will discuss the classics when we meet again, and I’ll make sure to have a new pack of post-it’s ready
to analyze the material you will lay before me.
- Mr. Edward (Eddie) McBride, Class of 2012

Thinking back to my sophomore year at HSAS and being in Mr. Murphy's english class, I would be lying
if I said it was my favorite. In fact, I don't think I enjoyed it very much because it was hard! Mr. Murphy
had high standards for his students and he was tough in pushing them to meet them. At the time, I
remember grumbling about all the post-it notes that we'd have to put in the books we were reading.
Incredible books such as Light in August and A Tale of Two Cities, both which I didn't have enough
appreciation for then. However, like many good things in life, what I didn't realize was that the rigor of
Mr. Murphy's class and the exercises he walked us through (namely the post-its), while hard in the
moment, would help set a strong foundation for my reading and writing. During my time in college, I had
numerous moments when I realized that those "tedious high school exercises" had actually set me up well
for future work. One sweet memory from his class was when we all had a creative writing project, he
allowed me to choose my own genre and write a brief memoir when none of the other genres seemed as
fitting. I ended up writing a silly recounting of many elementary school memories including Halloween in
preschool and making my first friend in Kindergarten. I still have the piece at home today and am grateful
that he encouraged me to write it. While I went on to pursue a major in communication, I ended up
minoring in English because I loved continuing to read, write, and discuss literature with other students.
Reading and writing has continued to be a huge part of my life, both career-wise and personally. I know
this love didn't come out of the blue and I would be remiss if I didn't express my gratitude for Mr.
Murphy's role in nurturing it. Thankful for his time as my teacher and sharing in sorrow with all his loved
ones.
- Carissa Tom - Leong, Class of 2012
A wonderful man who truly prepared his students for college and led really enjoyable classes and club
meetings. Rest In Peace Mr. Murphy.
- Devon Fernandez, Class of 2018
As a teacher myself, I now have a better understanding of the ways my high school teachers have shaped
me. I'll remember Mr. Murphy's class for having us engage with literary texts I would have never been
exposed to (especially a fan of All Quiet on the Western Front), and of course his famous use of the
phrase catharsis! He was always a friendly voice in HSAS and was genuinely interested in getting to
know his students.
- David Oestreicher, Class of 2012
Our deepest sympathy to the Murphy family, our hearts and thoughts are with you! We truly feel honored
that Mr. Murphy was a part of Adrian’s life, he will be missed.
- Luljeta Kuka, Class of 2020
Being a new addition to HSAS I only recently got to know Mr. Murphy a bit more. As a counselor, I
came to his class from time to time to grab a student and had a few chats with him in between classes.
One time I came in to speak to a student and afterwards as the students were doing group work we talked
about literature and me being an English major in college, and how much I missed those heady times
when I could read for self-exploration and sheer pleasure. Before I left the room he'd impressed upon me
the importance of picking up my reading again and gave me every copy he'd handed out to the students,
joking that he expected a paper from me by the following Monday. It was a long weekend coming up, so I
told him I'd do my best.
I send my deepest condolences and I'm so sorry for your loss. We will miss him dearly.
- Colleen Teslik, Colleague
He was a very important person and teacher for my daughter. His encouragement and his humor were
deeply appreciated. He will be missed very much. Our thoughts and prayers to his family.
- Elizabeth Sieger, Parent

I had Mr. Murphy for two years and he was one of the most memorable teachers I ever had. He
encouraged everyone to think for themselves and to “get out of the cave” as he put it. He always made me
laugh and never failed to ask me how I was doing when I saw him in the hallways. Whenever I think
about Shakespeare or Romantic poetry or feel really proud about something I’ve written, I will remember
Mr. Murphy.
- Grace, Class of 2019
Mr. Murphy was a staple of the HSAS experience- he was a truly dynamic figure who spoke passionately
about the subjects he cared for. He will be remembered fondly by all those who had him as a teacher; my
deepest condolences to his family and loved ones.
- Andi Grene, Class of 2020
The news of Denis Murphy’s passing was a shock and very upsetting. As Denis, I was one of the
founding members. It seemed like we all shared a special bond. Denis was like a brother and a wonderful
colleague. He was always helpful. Denis was a wonderful
and dedicated teacher who really cared about bringing out the best in his students. Even though I retired
in 2007, whenever I saw him it was as if I were still in the school. I actually saw him at a Lehman College
event in December and he invited me to his house for a holiday party. That was Denis. He taught me to
appreciate things Irish and taught me about the wonders of Ireland. Although I didn’t see him often, I will
miss him dearly. Rest In Peace my dear friend and colleague.
- Dora Villani, Teacher
Mr. Murphy was the first teacher of mine to push me to write a longer piece of fiction. It was clear, both
in and out of class, that he had a true love of English (both writing & literature). While there were times
that he frustrated me as my teacher, I was lucky enough to have conversations with him after class ended
that showed off his knowledge and sense of humor. My heart goes out to the current HSAS community as
they adjust to school without him, and to his family working to grieve during these weird times
(especially his daughter, whom he brought with him to work a few times & clearly loved very much). RIP
Mr. Murphy
- Serena Shields, Class of 2013
Mr Murphy was a teacher of mine who valued creativity in writing, and encouraged that in us. Although I
didn't love taking his classes when I took them, I'm glad I had him for two years at HSAS and I think that
taking his classes made me a better writer. It was in his class that I first had the opportunity to share my
creative pieces and I will enjoy doing so for the rest of my life. RIP.
- Simon Wells, Class of 2016
Mr Murphy was one of the most respectable individuals I have had the privilege of knowing, and I have
come to have a deep appreciation for his presence in my life. After leaving HSAS, I’ve realised that Mr
Murphy had nurtured in me some of my most valuable traits as a person. Although while teaching he was
tough, he helped prepare me and many others for the realistic way of life after high school. He cared
about expanding our knowledge and appreciation of literature, even if it meant having to reign in 30
unruly teenagers at once to get them to listen. He passed too soon, and I wish he had more time to spend
with his family and students. My heart goes out to his wife and daughter.
- Ksenia Galkina, Class of 2019
To the family of Denis Murphy - I want to express my sincerest condolences on your loss. Mr. Murphy
was truly an icon at our High School. He was the kind of teacher students don't ever forget. I first met him
in our English class in 9th grade and then also had Mr. Murphy for Research class. Mr. Murphy
transformed the class through his stories and expanded our imagination with books such as the Tain and

Cuchulain. To this day, I still remember the four provinces of Ireland: Ulster, Leinster, Munster, and
Conacht. Why my brain decided to retain this information is truly a mystery, but I suspect it has to do
with the way Mr. Murphy taught our class. He will be greatly missed by all who were lucky enough to
share a classroom with him.
- Mark Lyubovitsky, Class of 2007
I never had Mr. Murphy for a class but felt his presence and care distinctly. He embodied this essence
through his faith in us, his students.
As advisor, Mr. Murphy offered his time and attention to our newly fledging economics team. We were
ready to give up after many teachers turned us down, yet Mr. Murphy almost without question or
conditions offered wholehearted support. Adapting to economics, he guided our practice, enabled our
registration, and motivated us in competition. He was among the few that believed in our will to create
something completely new. He understood that sometimes, beyond prodding or punishment, the most
effective and rare gift is a simple faith in us.
Mr. Murphy was a brilliant writer, an inspiring teacher, and beloved by all of us; for he loved us all.
- Kuangye Wang, Class of 2019
In class Mr. Murphy would say the word in his Irish lilt to our collective delight, giving the word more
dimension than it ever could on a piece of paper.
cah-tarr-sis
At the time I remember thinking I understood the meaning of the word, but the sound makes the
definition as useful as a candle in the sun. It was visceral - almost jarring - the way Mr. Murphy just made
the word hit you like a wave, crashing into you when he let the hard ‘r’ hang for a brief moment, the
jaggedness of the sound hinting at a the power behind the letters.
I think I understand it now.
I officially only had Mr. Murphy for 10th grade English, making that the first time I loved a class that
wasn’t history. I loved the first half of the year when we explored Dickens, Faulkner, the War Poets - and
with the exception of Shakespeare, devoured it all with nerdy abandon. I would sometimes skip my first
period math class, riding up and down the Bronx on the 4 train to read ahead in A Tale of Two Cities and I’d do it again in a heartbeat. Words always always had more meaning to me than numbers.
The second half of the year was trickier; it required me not to consume, but to create.
I had always found comfort and connection in the written word. I’d lived through enough upheaval for a
lifetime by the time I sat in Mr. Murphy’s class. For as long as I can remember I was determined to read
my way out of the disorder of my world, I didn’t know if I was capable of writing.
I still find writing a challenging and painful process, I think because it forces me to slow down and
organize the swirl of constantly multiplying thoughts in my head. I don’t generally chose to write - I’m
compelled to write. Unsurprising then that creative writing was probably one of my biggest challenges I
had in high school.
That assignment marked my first engagement with catharsis. In writing that narrative there was the
opportunity to rewrite the past - if only on paper. That I even managed to extract 57 pages - doublespaced pages - of a novel was a miracle. I never spoke it aloud, but Mr. Murphy could see it.

It was hard earned but I still have that prize - that far from completed window into my past. Other
student’s output dwarfed mine, but in the brief moments where I let myself be seen in my writing he saw
me, and didn’t judge me. Instead he encouraged me and was a friend to me when I needed friends the
most.
Like all the best teachers - and I can say Mr. Murphy will always be one of the best in my life - he gave us
tools to decipher the world around us. The goal not so much to put order to a world that defies it, but to
make some sort of gentleman’s agreement with the unavoidable chaos.
One could argue that English as a subject lends itself to that particularly well, literature being a
communication of the human experience over time and space, defying life and death and logic, and that’s
undoubtedly part of it, but the substance of what made Mr. Murphy a great teacher was Mr. Murphy the
man.
After class, before class, during lunch periods - even long after I’d officially stopped being his student Mr. Murphy was always kind enough to indulge me in my teenage idealism masquerading as cynicism.
We’d banter and I’d throw the seemingly endless litany of Wilde, Marx (Groucho then, Karl being a more
recent addition), and Dorothy Parker - to name just a few - quotes that made up the sacred texts of my
high school years. Our conversations would cover everything from interrogations of altruism, the purpose
of humor and suffering, the concept of freedom and fights for it, and the most universal and simple and
yet most complicated concept of all: love - that one I’m still wrapping my head around.
I learned so much about the world and myself thanks to Mr. Murphy, and continue to. I never would have
thought that today, that same word which we got so a kick our of hearing in class would be imbued with
so much more meaning, so much more power, than we ever could have imagined in the days when we
only thought life was complicated. My, what a difference ten years makes...
Mr. Murphy engaged with me on a level I didn’t quite appreciate until I went off to college and found out
how uncommon souls like his are. As I come back to the same questions I had a decade ago, there are
more answers but there isn’t necessarily more clarity. I don’t know that there will be, but as I begin to
write between fits and starts I’m finding some measure of calm on the other side for the first time and I
owe that all to Mr. Murphy.
Writing this itself has been an act of catharsis, which I think he’d find fitting, but his legacy is greater
than just having impacted one life. We should be lucky to have been said to have made a difference in just
one persons life. Mr. Murphy is still leaving his mark on the world through the countless students who
he’s encouraged, supported, and cared for over the years.
I’m incredibly lucky to have had you as a teacher and a friend, Mr. Murphy. I’ve grown and am still
growing thanks to you. I look forward to bothering you again one of these days - as usual I’ll have a lot of
questions on the mind...
Rest In Peace Mr. Murphy, and may your family find peace in this time of immense grief and
overwhelming sorrow. My family sends our love, thoughts, and prayers to you and your family and we’re
eternally grateful to you.
- Danae Lopez, Class of 2012
Mr. Murphy was one of my favorite English teachers at HSAS. He assigned us to read a banned book and
my group picked The Handmaid's Tale. For creative writing, he let me write the first draft of my novella

inspired by the book. He was generous with his wit, and his praise was precious. He expected the best
from us, told us when we weren't rising to the expectation, and we will miss him so much.
- Wen Wen Yang , Class of 2006
Thank you to Mr. Murphy's family for sharing him with HSAS. We found him to be a gentle,
compassionate, determined and extremely knowledgeable man. This was especially evident during our
parent teacher conferences with him. He went well beyond his three minutes to let us know how our son
was faring! It was much appreciated. He will be sincerely missed.
- The Kovesci Family
In my visits to HSAS, I often had the opportunity to stop by Mr. Murphy's classroom. It was a pleasure to
see a gifted teacher at work. I could tell right away that Mr. Murphy loved books, and this love was
reflected in the animated discussions he had with his students about literature, philosophy, history, and
art. I know this loss will be felt deeply. On behalf of all of us at the district office, I send my condolences
to Mr. Murphy's students, his colleagues, and especially his family.
- Sabrina Cook, Acting Superintendent
As a teacher Mr. Murphy encouraged my son, pushing him where he needed to. James enjoyed his class. I
enjoyed meeting Mr. Murphy at parent conferences over the past few years and we always managed to
chat a little about our mutual homeland, Ireland. My deepest sympathies to his family during this sad and
difficult time.
- Mary Phelan Kavanagh, Parent
I got to work with Denis from Day1 of the High School and always appreciated and respected his style of
teaching. He had a way of connecting with the "creative" type a student a quality I have always struggled
with myself. Also, I use to tell kids who didn't understand Denis to watch him with Soccer club, where he
would let his guard down a little and really just enjoy the game. A major part of our school has been lost,
but he will live on in our hearts.
- Steven Schulman, Teacher
Please accept my most heartfelt sympathies for the loss of Mr. Denis Murphy. Mr. Murphy always
encouraged me to pay attention to detail and to work diligently on what I was passionate about. I will
greatly miss his sense of humor, smile, and our sometimes contentious back and forths, but most of all the
insight and advice he was able to give me whenever I needed it.
Until we meet again, may God hold you in the palm of his hand.
- Vaughan Roberts, Class of 2020
I am so sorry that Mr. Murphy had to go so soon, and I want to offer my most sincere condolences. Mr.
Murphy was truly an integral part of the HSAS community. Every day, his positive attitude and funny
quips would brighten my day. I am going to miss him as a teacher, but also a great person to share a laugh
with or to talk to about life.
- Yonah Rosenfield, Class of 2021
Our sincerest condolences to the Murphy family. Mr Murphy's dedication to the HSAS community will
be sorely missed.
- The Sauté family/Aya Sauté, Class of 2023
I got to know Denis in the twilight hours of the school day. He would return to the school around 5 PM
after playing soccer with the students in the Soccer Club. He would then have some time before
switching roles to teach a night class at Lehman, and we would chat as I would make copies for the next
day in the Teacher's Room. Generally shy and not one to weigh in on many conversations in the Teacher's

Room, I found him to be incredibly chatty, generous, thoughtful, and kind during these after-hours. I can
only imagine the great exchanges that must have played out in the classroom. The whole school
community is going to sorely miss this compassionate human being and committed educator.
- Tony Thoman, Teacher
Mr. Murphy was a true scholar of English literature. You could see his passion for the texts we studied as
a class, excitedly presenting the themes of the work with careful consideration. It was like that old British
show Masterpiece Theatre -- but of course, he was Irish through and through. Lovely accent. Head of our
Soccer Club (I remember coming back to play with him as an alum, he was still quick). He and Ms.
Walsh held it down for the motherland.
Mr. Murphy was a kind man, asking you how you were, always there with a final word of encouragement.
Extremely humble, too, my goodness. For that, I grew to respect and love him. It's very hard to hear he's
gone. I think of his daughter, too. In this time, may we all band together to show her love, and treasure the
memories of this unique gift of a man God gave us.
- Lamine Gueye, Class of 2009
Mr. Murphy was a very kind and encouraging teacher. I appreciated his passion for creative writing, as I
teach writing now to my 4th graders. His interactive activities led us to brainstorm greatly, and I hope to
instill that in my students as well. He will be missed.
- Danielle Bautista, Class of 2012
Denis Murphy always led with his heart. I remember my first encounter with Denis; he asked me what
my life was like growing up on a farm. He was intrigued with the ebbs and flow of my life compared to
how it had changed when I moved to NYC. It showed the kindness of Denis and how he easily merged
his intellect with his warmth. He followed my description with a book recommendation that would give
me a better understanding of my excitement and unease with my new environment. Denis is a man who
will last in all of our memories because he always wanted us to learn to see our true selves through the
mysteries and artistry of life. He understood that life will forever offer change and unplanned moments,
so let your best self always be ready for the challenge.
- Michael Holmes, Teacher
A wonderful teacher who’ll never be forgotten. Thank you Mr. Murphy.
- Janina Olarte Quilacio, Class of 2010
Wild times we're living in. I always appreciated Mr. Murphy's style of teaching and how passionate he
was about the material. I remember sharing something I had written for myself and how encouraging he
was for me to continue doing so. We all lost a great one for sure, but I hope people can carry him in their
thoughts. Rest in peace.
- Michael Cadenas, Class of 2011
Denis was quiet, but once he started talking about what his students were working on in class, he radiated
enthusiasm and pride. He loved to share their creative work, whether it be poems that his students wrote
in class or plays that he had them stage in the lobby of our school. I am grateful to him for the effort he
put into inspiring the students of our school!
- Moira Mosco, Teacher
Prizes, fame and glory for Mr. Murphy
It’s a sad day, and I am sorry to have to write this.

Anyone who has had my Art class third period is familiar with the way I read the announcements; when I
get to that long list of creative writing competitions, I have almost always synopsized it by saying “For
prizes, fame and glory, please see Mr. Murphy.”
No more. Mr. Murphy has move on to his own prize and glory. Whether he has fame depends on us.
I never had Mr. Murphy as a teacher but listening to many of you talk about him over the years, I have
gleaned an idea of the rigor and energy with which I suspect he taught. He had that Irish humor, mordant
with a twist of sweetness. I imagine that he was a strict teacher, one who did not suffer fools gladly, but
also generous, because he loved to teach, and he loved his students. He also loved language and literature,
partly for its beauty, but also because, when appreciated, it could teach us all what is important in life.
Mr. Murphy and I did not talk much about literature, although we enjoyed a few good jokes here and
there. Those who know me well are aware that I can get a little excited about politics, and we had our
share of those kinds of conversations. As a European, he had some interesting perspectives on the goings
on of the US government. What we mostly talked about was gardening. He was always inquiring after my
garden, curious about what I was planting, how it was doing, and what I was harvesting. We shared a
special passion for fresh, garden-grown tomatoes (always pronounced “tomahto”). Sometimes he would
give me sunflower seedlings to plant. Most of these conversations took place in the school parking lot as
we walked in to start the school day. Invariably, I would get out of my car, my head reeling from listening
to disastrous news on the radio during my drive time, and encounter Mr. Murphy who had just backed his
car precisely into a spot. As we walked, he would ask me about the garden, and my mind would turn to
calmer and more hopeful prospects. This was classic Mr. Murphy, using a conversation or a story to
nudge someone towards to a better place.
He has been a seminal faculty member at HSAS in so many ways and will be so deeply missed. The best
tribute we can pay to him is to take up his legacy of rigor and generosity and carry it forward in our work
and school community. I, myself, will also plant a commemorative row of sunflowers for him this
summer.
- Elizabeth de Bethune, Teacher
Mr. Murphy always pushed us to be as creative as possible, and looked for his students to develop a style
of their own. His passion for teaching and his field were always tangible both in and out of the
classroom. I'll never forget my time in Mr. Murphy's class, and he will be missed. I'll always think of him
when writing the word catharsis!
- Dylan Sanders, Class of 2016
It is intimidating to work alongside someone who is much, much smarter than you are. Denis had a
literary intellect that towered over mine -- and it was evident within my first week at HSAS. Trying to
make small talk in the teacher's lounge, I asked him, "What's your favorite author to teach?" He replied,
"James Joyce, and William Faulkner." I could literally feel the blood drain from my face. It was as if
Denis had peered into my college records, and known that my two lowest grades ever were a (generous)
C+ on a paper I had written about "Finnegan's Wake" and a "Please come to my office hours" comment I
had received on a paper about Faulkner. Then he asked, "Have you read much Joyce?" It was mortifying
to admit that I had started Ulysses and never finished -- because I really, really didn't understand it. Denis
smiled sympathetically and said, "You just have to keep at it."
But -- as always in life -- the people who intimidate you also push you to be better. Despite my fear of
Faulkner, working with Denis eventually gave me the courage to teach "Light in August" a few years ago.
He taught it to his students, too -- no doubt better than I did -- but I tried. It was by far the most
challenging book I've ever taught -- and in many ways, one of the most rewarding.

In mourning his passing, I think about my favorite quote from "Finnegan's Wake": "over the bowls of
memory where every hollow holds a hallow." The wordplay here is extraordinary -- the sacredness of
memories, and also the emptiness of what once was, but now is no longer. This summer, in Mr. Murphy's
honor, I will once again try to read Ulysses, and I encourage all of you to try, also. We just have to keep
at it.
- Pian Rockfeld, Teacher
My sincere condolences to Mr. Murphy's family during this tragic time. As one of the founding teachers,
his classes encouraged students to think and be creative. He will be missed.
- Veronica Rose, Class of 2009
Mr. Murphy had unorthodox and at times mind boggling methods of teaching English. I remember there
was a two week or so span of classes where we would spend the first 15 minutes reading through, writing
down definitions of, and constructing sentences of consecutive words (i.e. skipping none) in the
dictionary.
At the time, this represented a task that made many students groan. More dictionary time? It seemed too
elementary. What could be more iterative than reading through a dictionary?
Iterative, in the context of self-improvement, however, is not necessarily a bad thing. I now appreciate
how few words I actually knew and know today. Of course, I started with "A," thinking I could eventually
make my way through the entire dictionary, and made it through words such as "abdicate," "abet,"
"abhorrent," and "abolition" (I didn't make it too far, the dictionary is pretty long). But I remember those
and their definitions well.
My appreciation and understanding of language slowly changed as I diligently studied those pages, both
in the moment and thinking back on the task now. Too often we take grammar and diction for granted
when the undeniable reality is that language, even communication in general is a skill, a hard skill that
takes time to develop and sharpen. You can't just snap your fingers, it is something that you must
constantly practice. My friends who studied languages such as Spanish or French tell me that since
graduating, they have forgotten too much of what they had learned, able to understand but unable to
respond. Having worked my first job for just about half a year, I'm also starting to realize that life after
school, at least for the majority of professions, does not necessarily promise or allow for time to be set
aside specifically for the improvement of one's ability to communicate accurately and meaningfully with
others. That's a skill I now know you have to work on, repeatedly, in the same slow and deliberate manner
as something so simple as reading through the dictionary.
Mr. Murphy's passing is a tragic one. He made so many meaningful connections with students, instilling
within them confidence, confidence that their voices deserved to be heard. I thought of him when taking
the leap of becoming an English major, to the great excitement of my benefactors, in college. He
recognized how invaluable communication is, and was generous to have shared his methods of selfimprovement with us. I will value the lessons he shared forever. Rest in peace and power, Denis Murphy.
- Robert Frants, Class of 2015
Mr. Murphy was a great teacher. Being a part of the first graduating class at HSAS allowed us to have
such special relationships with all of our teachers - most of them truly felt like family because we spent
SO MUCH time with them. My love for literature blossomed in Mr. Murphys classroom and led me to
majoring in English Literature in college. He will certainly be missed by all!!
- Amanda Mulligan, Class of 2006

My sincerest condolences to his family! He was such a wonderful and dedicated teacher and will very
much be missed.
- Stephanie Sklanka, Class of 2006
I had Mr. Murphy for two years straight. Those two years were the hardest but most rewarding two years
of my life. Mr. Murphy, as a teacher, made me think harder than ever before. He had us read some of the
most complicated, difficult to understand books, which made reading them only more rewarding. While
he embarked us on a difficult academic path, he made it fun. Mr. Murphy would always come with jokes
to crack, interesting and wacky movies to share, and even music videos and songs to sing (Wuthering
Heights by Kate Bush, if you know you know). Mr. Murphy will be missed by all and his impact on me
as a student and as a person will not be overlooked nor forgotten.
- Max Shapiro, Class of 2020
Over the years Mr. Murphy and I have gone through it all. The ups and downs faced due to our
disagreements over my behavioral conduct in class with other students, and even handing work in on
time. There was a never dull moment during my period with him each day in the week. You see, he and I
weren't always fond of one another, but I'll never forget that day in April last year when I got a letter from
Cornell's athletic department sent to the school about recruiting me for track, and he told me to go outside
and call my parents. When I returned to class he had everyone go silent, insisting that I tell them the
news. It was the first time in my years at HSAS that I felt someone's true respect for what I do outside of
school. And from that point on he always smiled at me, like we formed a new understanding for one
another no matter how bad things used to be.
- Madelyn Marquez, Class of 2020
I will always remember Mr. Murphy fondly and in two ways. The first being a fantastic english teacher
and adult figure in my high school years. There were many times I'd be walking through our vast singular
hallway and see Mr. Murphy. I'd then walk with him to his room and in return he provided me with great
conversation about anything ranging from current events to school work to whats going on in my life. He
was always someone I could go to and talk to about whatever was on my mind; and he would always have
something to say. I'm very appreciative of that. The second way I'm always gonna remember his is in
some ways the opposite end of the coin
In school he was someone i could always go to. On the soccer field it was the opposite. I would avoid
this man at all costs. It was always a relief when he was on my team. Mr. Murphy has garnered a
reputation for taking no prisoners on the field. I still, to this day, 3 years later have bruises on my shins
from tackles from Mr. Murphy. In many ways I respected him as he was not afraid to go into a challenge,
but I also feared him because he was not afraid to go into a challenge. It was all in the spirit of the game
though as we could always laugh about it after the game ended. Anyways he is someone who has had a
profound impact on my high school experience and for that I will be forever grateful to him. That is why
this news was so devastating to me. It helps though to know that he will now be slide tackling and causing
countless bruises in a better place now.
- Mithil Biswas, Class of 2018
Mr. Murphy was my English teacher for all of my english classes throughout high school. If I remember
correctly, he was my homeroom teacher as well, when I was a freshman. And I am absolutely sure that
my group of friends caused the first of many grey hairs for him (lol). Knowing how things must change
over the course of 15+ years, Mr. Murphy along with a handful of other teachers are the essence of the
founding days of the High School. He expected the best out of all his students and certainly pushed us to
be better and do better. I am an engineer and favor the math and sciences. I'm very rarely interested in
reading for pleasure purposes. But I will never forget finding enjoyment in The Tain once relating and
eventually being allowed to write a paper comparing the protagonist to my favorite Anime character,
Goku. Mr. Murphy wanted us to find that 'thing' that would make us like or relate to class and try to teach

us from that angle. He didn't critique or criticize the aspiring rapper's writings any different than he did
the rest of us. He wanted the shy poet in the class to speak up. And personally, he pushed me from being
an average student to a really hardworking one. I will appreciate his lessons forever.
- Victor Roberts, Class of 2007
On the first day of my sophomore year, I sat down in Mr. Murphy's class without pencils. I was the kind
of student who lost around ten of them per day, borrowing from my classmates with the knowledge that
neither they nor I would ever see their pencil again. I learned pretty quickly that I would have to change
this habit. More surprising to me was that I enjoyed this change in my ways. Mr. Murphy's class was the
first class I'd ever had where I was truly challenged, and I was eager to step up to the challenge. In doing
this, I was rewarded immensely. I found within myself a love for creative writing, confidence in my
ability to contribute to class discussions, and a knack for time management (aided in no small part by Mr.
Murphy's manila folders).
It was clear to me, at the start of this year, that there was nobody who I wanted to write my teacher
recommendation more. After I asked, Mr. Murphy told me that he'd be honored; he finished my
recommendation two days after I asked. Hearing this news, I was the one who felt honored, both
immensely grateful that he'd do me this favor, and thrilled that it was something that he decided was
worth his time. At this moment, with a spot at my dream college waiting for me this fall, I only have him
to thank. While I'm devastated that I will never have the chance to share this news with him, I'm
comforted knowing that I'll never forget the lessons that he taught me, and I'll always be the student that
he helped me become.
- Isabel Podolsky, Class of 2020
I don't think I ever had nor will have a teacher who brought such perspective to the classroom. Mr.
Murphy's point of view--how he saw the world and the way it worked--influenced how he taught
literature, interpreted current events, and advised our growth as writers but also human beings. He was
cynical, but also held clear humanist values of hard work and care. He will certainly be missed.
- Charlotte Ritz-Jack, Class of 2021
Mr. Murphys English class was my far the most challenging class I had ever taken. English had never
come easy to me. But Mr. Murphy encouraged me to do better. I was devastated when I received my first
C in class class. I thought my essay was good but when I went over it with him, I realized how terrible it
was. He took time out of his lunch periods to go over the essays with me and really taught me how to
write essays. I was very frustrated and told him that he was being too hard on me and that english is my
fourth language, it's already hard for me to comprehend it. He was silent for a little and told me that it's
impressive that am a polyglot but it wasn't an excuse. I took that to heart and listened to him. I made lists
of words to use in my writing to enhance it, i rewrote multiple sentences to show him that I can structure
my sentences cohesively and he stayed patient with me. In my las ever Murphy essay, he gave me a 95
and wrote "Very impressive, you've utilized every topic we went over during our english sessions. Great
Job." This meant the world to me because I worked hard to show him that I was paying attention and he
saw this all along. Additionally, when he did a lesson on the Gaelic language for the Local OutReach
Tutoring Program at HSAS, I clearly remember him picking on the older kids, calling us 3rd graders to
ease the middle school students for getting answers wrong, demonstrating to them that we, the high
school kids, were just as clueless when it came to knowing Gaelic. He made it feel okay to get an answer
wrong. Mr. Murphy was an incredible person with a heart of gold, a man beyond our time. We took him
for granted. Rest In Peace.
- Habiba Sayma, Class of 2020
I have many memories of Mr.Murphy. I first met him through English Class and the things that
stuck out to me from that class were that he seemed to know every book and every writer, no matter how

obscure. Although his English class was challenging, the experience was quite rewarding. He always had
a quirky sense of humour that made us laugh no matter how much my classmates and I didn't want to
laugh.
I also took him for his creative writing class. I remember how he would intermittently distribute
small hard candies from a metal tin and he would also hand us out tea biscuits and digestive biscuits. One
of the only teachers I have had to this day that has done that. Through the encouragement of Mr.Murphy I
was able to win the Penguin Random House writing competition he makes most of the seniors sign up for.
Couldn't have done it without you, Mr. Murphy. Thank you for tirelessly conferencing with me about my
winning story during your breaks/lunch periods.
I also participated in soccer club, which Mr.Murphy was the head of. The truth is, I originally
started going to soccer club because it was a chance to have interesting conversations with him, the
enjoyment of the sport came later. I remember how passionate he seemed about a bunch of us highschool
kids playing soccer the right way. Mr. Murphy had always wanted the school to one day have an officially
recognised team, like the other larger schools, if that happens/ I hope it is in his memory.
Thank you My. Murphy for the influence you had on encouraging me to pursue creative writing
and creative expression in general. I will always remember our time in the classroom and out on Harris
Field.
Lastly, I understand Mr.Murphy has a teenage daughter whom he loved dearly and I wish her the
best of luck throughout her academic career and her life. I remember he told me she played volleyball, I
hope she still does. I just want her to know that it might seem like the end of the world now, but I promise
that it gets easier someday. I express my deepest condolences over your loss.
- Michelle T, Class of 2018
I had Mr. Murphy for sophomore and junior years. I respected Mr. Murphy even when we disagreed
because I knew that he really cared about teaching and literature in general. He had high standards for his
students, but he backed those standards with his own deep knowledge of literature and enthusiasm for the
English language. He loved to engage his students and throw them tricky questions. I remember him
jogging outside the school to run the soccer club and smiling, he was a sweet man who was passionate
about teaching and connecting with his students. I also remember last year when his drama class
performed their plays in the lobby, looking over at him I could tell he was so proud. Personally, he forced
me to mature with his no nonsense approach, and I think his collected but reassuring presence will be
missed at American Studies. Thank you Mr. Murphy for teaching me, you will be missed but never
forgotten.
- Julian Reich, Class of 2020
Looking back, it's never easy teaching high schoolers anything, let alone the importance of reading and
appreciating great literature and creative writing. Thank you for dedicating so many years to helping
generations of us students grow as writers and readers. Rest in peace Mr. Murphy, you'll be sorely missed.
- Idalis Foster, Class of 2013
A kind teacher who brought out the best in his students. The literature we read was enriched by his
teaching, and I look back fondly on my time as a sophomore in his class.
- Artur Kalandarov, Class of 2016
Mr. Murphy always brought a level of humor to his teaching of intense literature. You could tell that more
than anything he really cared about his subject and the students that were learning it. He wanted you to
understand not just absorb. His putting my male identifying classmate in a dress in order to read othello
was on of my favorite high school memories. He will be greatly missed.
- Emma Kahn, Class of 2014
I didn't attend HSAS but I knew Denis. He was my uncle.

It is difficult to make sense of death is such a senseless time, but it is a comfort to know that he worked in
such a wonderful place.
- Katie Murphy
My condolences goes out to Mr. Murphy’s family, friends, his colleagues and those that had the
opportunity to be taught by him. He was a great teacher who really pushed his students to do more when
it came to their work. I’ll never forget his teaching methods - we used a lot of post-its! He allowed us to
explore our creativity through creative writing and build camaraderie with our peers by sharing and
presenting our work. I still remember him approaching me and shaking my hand on the last day and
saying “it was a pleasure having you in my classes.” A small gesture at that time, but now that I think
back, I should’ve responded by saying “it was a pleasure being in your classes.” Mr. Murphy - thank you
for all that you did for your students.
- Isaac De Los Santos, Class of 2011
I want to express my sincerest condolences for Mr. Murphy's family and everyone who knew him well. I
was Mr. Murphy's student for a relatively short 7 months before he left us, but in that time I grew to
harbor a deep and profound respect for him. Mr. Murphy came to school every single day bearing his
loves of education, literature and his students. I will never forget the things he taught me, and I only wish
that I could have enjoyed all that he intended to impart upon us. Though I indeed will miss him dearly, I
take some solace knowing that his memory will live on through the many students he taught and everyone
who had the pleasure of knowing him. I will be keeping him in my thoughts and prayers.
- Logan Grodsky, Class of 2021
Mr. Murphy, you were such a fantastic teacher, diving into thought provoking work and urging us to
think for ourselves. I am forever thankful for your willingness to let us pursue creative projects and for
encouraging us to follow our aspirations. Thank you for everything you’ve done, the support you’ve
shown your students, and for being a fantastic teacher. You will be greatly missed.
- Forhad Rahman, Class of 2013
My condolences to the entire Murphy family in these hard times. Mr. Murphy was a person who brought
joy to the entire HSAS community, and I personally had a very close relationship with him. His sense of
humor and ability to make us interact with one another during class in a relaxed and fun environment are
some of the things I’ll always remember him for. He was the type of teacher who would always stay after
class or after school to talk to me whenever I was having trouble with schoolwork or when I just wanted
to talk about anything. I’ll miss him dearly and will always appreciate the things he did for me, the
lessons he taught me, and the smiles and good times I had in his class during my time at HSAS.
- Nicholas Bliss, Class of 2019
Mr. Murphy was able to teach my so much in the 7 months I had him. Not only did he open my eyes to so
many new ideas, both in and out of literature, but he pushed me to be the best writer I could be. But my
favorite thing about him was his ability to connect with students by having fun with them. He was truly
the kind of person who wasn’t afraid to crack jokes or banter with his students. His class was something I
was able to look forward to for good laughs and lessons, just an all around good time. And to his family, I
am truly so sorry for your loss. I don’t know the type of relationship you had with him but I know he had
such an important influence on HSAS, I couldn’t imagine how influential he was on your lives. He was
an integral part of not only the English department but the entire HSAS community, his absence will be
felt every day, always in our hearts. Mr. Murphy will be extremely missed.
- Allie, Class of 2021

Thank you for always believing in me and challenging me to think further with the writing of poems and
creation of the children’s book for creative writing. I’ll always be grateful to have had you as my teacher.
I’ll never forget you, thank you for all the ways you have made a difference.
- Christine Chou, Class of 2017
While I was in high school, I hadn’t come to terms with my desire to be a writer. Somehow, Mr. Murphy
saw my veiled passion and encouraged me to submit poetry to a competition held by the Poetry
Foundation. And at the end of my semester with him, when he named me at the school’s customary
honors ceremony, he surprised me by giving me a journal to write in. I’ve filled up the journal by now but
every time I look at it, I’m reminded of him telling me to believe in myself and to enjoy life.
- Renesha Dhanraj, Class of 2015
He was undoubtedly one of the most influential teachers I have ever had. He will be deeply missed.
- Hillary Mollette, Class of 2006
During parent teacher conferences, I always appreciated Mr. Murphy's insightful feedback about my son,
Julian's, performance in his class.
- Doug Gerber, Parent
It is not often that teachers leave lasting impressions on their students. Many often fade into one’s
memories. Denis Murphy was not such a teacher. His impact in my life will remain forever. He was a
great teacher and a good man in this life. May his soul be granted peace.
- Mohammed Haidar, Class of 2015
Mr. Murphy is someone I will never forget. Not only was he was my English teacher for the last two
years of my life, but on a deeper level, he was like a personal mentor to me. On an academic level, Mr.
Murphy helped me overcome many of the issues and anxieties that I had felt about writing essays, and he
has helped me develop a new sense of admiration for the English language. The AP English Language
and Composition class that Mr. Murphy taught me last year was certainly the hardest English class that I
had ever taken; nonetheless, Mr. Murphy knew that I was committed to improving my literary abilities,
and he always answered my questions and concerns with thoughtful answers, and was willing to meet
with me anytime after school or during lunch to proofread one of my essays or clarify a section about the
book we were reading at the time. Without his guidance, I certainly would not have scored a 5 on the AP
test at the end of that year. Additionally, on a personal level, I was glad to have Mr. Murphy to speak to
anytime I needed some advice with building myself as a person, and I can't count on one-hand the number
of thoughtful conversations that we had about all sorts of topics ranging from the validity of a marketbased vs. a morality-based minimum wage to discussions about the city of Boston and how I could grow
comfortable living there for college. Overall, Mr. Murphy was a well-read and highly-intellectual
individual who knew so much about various topics, and he inspired me to become a better person and
student by becoming more knowledgeable about the world around me. The lessons he has taught me will
stick with me for the rest of my life, and for this I can not thank him enough. May he rest in peace.
- Raj Mehta, Class of 2020
Mr. Murphy was always a passionate teacher. His curriculum was always very unique in that he
encouraged us to do a lot of creative writing. He allowed me to do a picture book for my creative writing
project in Sophomore year, and that was when I realized I really want to go to art school. As an artist
now, I am grateful Mr.Murphy allowed me to flex my creative muscles in school.
- Casey Lin, Class of 2012

Mr. Murphy cared for and engaged with his students to a degree that few other teachers have managed to
accomplish over the span of my schooling. His enthusiasm and ability to push students to test their
boundaries on a daily basis will be greatly missed.
- Kiran Freeman, Class of 2017
Mr. Murphy was a scholar who challenged everyone to see past what was obvious and easy. He called us
his “honor students,” and invited us into his wacky and amazing world of creativity. There never passed
one boring or ordinary day in his classroom. He always ate up the scenery with his larger than life
personality. His lessons taught us far more than what any English class had any right to. Some of my
fondest high school memories belonged to this wonderful human being.
Outside of the classroom, Mr. Murphy single-handidly kept our school’s love of soccer alive, with his
supervising of the soccer club. For my friends and I, soccer club was a definitive feature of our high
school experience. Here, we could escape the stresses of tests and essays and have an absurd amount of
fun.
For these experiences, I will always be grateful for having met Mr. Murphy, and for the privilege of
knowing him for four years. The world mourns a truly beloved person, who meant so much to every
student who ever came across him. We will never forget you, and I will continue to practice the wisdom
you imparted on me for as long as I live.
- Harrison Cade, Class of 2018
Mr. Murphy was the teacher that taught me how to take advantage of my imagination through creative
writing. As a naive student I always grumbled because he pushed me to think bigger than I felt I had the
energy to achieve. After many pushes and rewritten short stories, I can proudly say I never stopped
writing after your class.Thank you for giving me the extra push I didn't know I needed. Sometimes I look
at the CW Award on my wall and remember the craziness that was our class. Although I'm sure we drove
you up the wall, you sincerely were an amazing teacher and truly will be missed.
- Melissa Derrell, Class of 2017
Despite working together in the same tiny school building, Denis and I didn’t see each other too often.
However, anytime we did, it was always a pleasant encounter that made me laugh and brightened my day.
I will so miss these conversations with Denis and his witty, quick sense of humor. I know that his
absence will he felt by staff and students alike.
- Amanda Bollati , Class of 2008
A teacher who was never afraid of a little drama and fun: He will be greatly missed and forever in our
hearts.
- Emilio Daba-ay, Class of 2020
My deepest condolences to his family!
- Elva Brandt-Schulman, Teacher
We extend our deepest sympathies to the Murphy family at this tragic and difficult time.
- Amy Ward and Ron Amstutz, Parents
Jeannette and I are really sorry to hear this bad news!
- Francesco and Jeannette Sacchini, Teacher
During my time at HSAS I had the privilege of being in Mr. Murphy's class for two of my four years (first
as an "honors student" - which he never let us forget when pushing us to give more elaborate and wellread answers to his difficult questioning - and then as an AP student, where the bar was raised even

higher). Some of my best high school memories were made in room 134, and I am so grateful that I was
able to take in even a drop of the knowledge Mr. Murphy had to offer.
In my sophomore year of English, the class was reading Shakespeare's "Hamlet" aloud in order to take in
the full performance value. Thanks to Mr. Murphy, my most favorite line will forever be, "look like th'
innocent flower, but be the serpent under't", because upon giving my explanation of Lady Macbeth's
quote - I gave detailed reasoning behind the importance of a temptress in classic literature and added in
admiration for the lady's female strength - Mr. Murphy spent the rest of the year calling me Lady
Macbeth.
Each morning, after Mr. Murphy had discovered my handwriting of an ODC perfectionist, I wrote
thousands of words from class discussions and projects, outlining "plot", "characteristics", and "imagery"
(these were Murphy staples, and how we dissected every book) on the board. For two years, I had
permanent chalk marks on my clothing and hands. While it may seem tedious, I loved adding the
adjectives to describe Heathcliff, and Hamlet, and the women of Brewster Place. I must have wrote the
word "personification" at least a million times, (a generous estimate).
For our poetry unit, Mr. Murphy gave us fourteen classic poems to choose from, and each person had to
memorize one to recite to the class. On Monday I was ready to go with Robert Burns's "Red Red Rose"
(chosen because it was one of the only ones I was able to fully understand and I knew that I wouldn't get
off without a classic Murphy questioning). I stood up and didn't stutter or forget and sat back down
thankful to be done. Ha! The next day at the very end of class, Mr. Murphy asked me again to recite my
poem and upon reminding to him I had already gone, he just laughed and told me to go to the front of the
class. I recited "Red Red Rose" three more times after that, the final standing on a chair Friday morning
using my "performance voice" as Mr. Murphy looked on amused. This is probably one of my favorite
memories from the past four years, and I now have a copy of the poem hanging on my wall.
It is difficult to think that the man who always asked in the hallway, even after I was no longer in his
class, how my dance training was going or what we were reading in my college Shakespeare class (which
paled in comparison to his teaching), is no longer sitting in the staff room checking off the MODEL
rubric he used for every paper. It would be an understatement to say Mr. Murphy improved both my
writing and critical analysis skills. As I head to college in the fall, I plan of studying journalism or
English, a dream that likely would not have been realized if Mr. Murphy had not been my teacher. The
screenplay that I chose to write for my final AP project, now sits open on my computer a work in progress
that maybe someday I will produce.
My love and deepest condolences goes out to his family and close friends who are dealing with an
unimaginable loss. The current and future community of HSAS has lost an incredible educator who had
so much more to give. I'll finish with a quote from someone who had a far better way with words than I
do, "Thou know'st 'tis common; all that lives must die, Passing through nature to eternity." - William
Shakespeare "Hamlet". I hope Mr. Murphy has reached his eternity, he will be dearly missed.
- Nixie Strazza, Class of 2020
Mr. Murphy’s presence continues to constantly be in my life even after graduating from HSAS. His
passion for literature and creative writing made him my absolute favorite English teacher. He always saw
potential in our writing and in us in general. He gifted us with many semesters of Cadbury chocolate and
books that are now at the very top of my recommendations. This past semester I got the opportunity to
visit Ireland. While there, out of respect for Mr. Murphy I bought poetry books from Irish writers and
began to delve back into the world of writing for pleasure. He will be truly missed, but will be forever in
our hearts.
- Ariana Gamarra, Class of 2017

I had Mr. Murphy last year for my English Language class and I have to say it was one of the best classes
I have taken at American Studies. In second semester my class only had ten kids which completely
changed the dynamic of the class. I got to know Mr. Murphy a lot better as I was able to see him in a
more relaxed environment. I found his sense of humor hilarious even though some of it definitely went
over my head and I felt more engaged in an English class than I had been in a long time. In the future,
when I think back on my high school experience, I will always have fond memories of both that class and
Mr. Murphy.
- Aidan Schechter, Class of 2020
It was a pleasure getting to know Mr. Murphy, and Emily was privileged to have him as a teacher. In his
life and his teaching he offered a glimpse outside the cave. He will be sorely missed. Our sincere
condolences to his family.
- Dan Kabat and Katie O'Dwyer, Parents
One of my most significant memories of Denis was when we were working a high school fair at Clinton
High School in 2018. As we spent the morning and afternoon together working, we spoke a great deal
about our family history, and the lives of our parents, grandparents and great-grandparents. He
recommended creating video biographies of my grandparents as a great way to preserve memories and to
document the history of my family. That conversation will always stick with me. Reflecting back on that
day, it's easy to see that Denis was a man who had a great appreciation for his heritage, family, and
memories of loved ones. I am proud to have known Denis as a colleague, and will always remember the
passion and love he held for his profession, family and everyone within the HSAS community.
- Ryan Hondorf, Teacher
I am so very sorry about your loss. When we found out that Mr. Murphy had passed away, all three of us
in our household were very sad, or crying, my daughter in particular. She found Mr. Murphy's class tough
because he was an exacting teacher. And I myself only met him once at a parent-teacher conference. But I
felt like we bonded quickly over our shared love of classic literature (Wuthering Heights, at that particular
time). And when my daughter needed soaccommodations and extra help, he made himself available to
give those to her. She really appreciated it. It was a real shock, especially coming at this time, to discover
that he's gone. I send sincere condolences and a hope that you will get through these sad days with
support and the knowledge that he will be deeply missed.
- Nancy Wartik, Class of 2020
Though I didn't know Denis that well, I do know that he was a person interested in the well being and the
stories of others. He always genuinely wanted to know when he asked about how you were doing. He was
devoted to providing an opportunity to kids at HSAS who wanted to play soccer for fun. His person will
be absent, but his memory will be present in so many of us for a long time.
- Emily Gorman, Teacher
Mr. Murphy was an amazing teacher and eccentric individual who inspired me to be creative and love the
way writing was used to convey emotion. He is also responsible for my first DJ Name which i will never
forget. Some of my favorite books are due to his class. He was always so kind and caring to all of us in
his own way. A presence that the entire world will miss.
- Bo Wilke, Class of 2020
Dear Martha, Ciara and Sofia,
Jane and I are heartbroken over the news of Denis' passing. Our deepest condolences to you.

I will forever treasure knowing Denis the past four years. I always enjoyed our conversations together and
particularly at how animated he would become when discussing Irish politics, history and sports. Denis
would often ask how my family was doing. I lost a good colleague and friend. I will miss him dearly.
- Curtis Xia, Teacher
I have so many wonderful memories of my time working at HSAS. Although I only worked there for one
year, I met so many unique, interesting, and inspiring students and professionals. Mr. Murphy was one of
them. We often sat together in the teacher’s lounge. He would update me on the news and talk about his
daughter. It was clear how much he loved her. I am so sad to learn of this tragic loss. Sending lots of love
to the HSAS family; I hope everyone is healthy and safe.
- Emma Asanza, Teacher
Mr. Murphy is a great friend of mine and a colleague for the last four years that I have been privileged to
know him. He is one of the most compassionate hearted people I know. Even in his busy schedule, he has
offered to help. I feel deeply saddened by the loss that came so unexpectedly and too early. As we have
had shared many conversations and stories, I have learned that you truly care about education and fellow
human beings. My condolence goes to the family for your immeasurable loss. The school may have lost a
great teacher, but we have lost a great man among us. I miss you already, and I will miss you, Denis.
- Daniel Lee, Colleague
Mr. Murphy was a fine man and a dedicated, exacting teacher. I have no doubt that all of us who were
touched by him mourn his passing.
- Tom Baker, Teacher
I had the honor of teaching with Denis Murphy from 2004-2008 at American Studies. The thing that
stands out the most in my memory is Mr. Murphy's kindness. I remember he always had time to ask me
how things were going. As this was early in my teaching career, his guidance and calm understanding
meant a lot to me at that time. I am so sad with all who feel his absence- his family, his students, and the
community of HSAS. Wishing peace to a caring friend and teacher.
- Shawna Barber, Teacher
Mr. Murphy was my favorite English teacher at HSAS. I learned a lot from his class and I thought he was
an outstanding man. He believed in me as a student and I looked up to him as a teacher. I am very grateful
to have had Mr. Murphy as a teacher and I wish him and his family peace.
- Arian Dalipi, Class of 2013
In ninth grade I was a strange little kid who did not have many passions yet. One day my parents told me
I should consider one of the creative writing competitions that always showed up in the daily
announcements. So the next day, half against my will, I asked Mr. Weiss who I should speak to in the
school if I wanted to submit a story. He directed me to Mr. Murphy. Our first meeting was intimidating to
say the least. I had no understanding whatsoever of creative writing, and the depth of Mr. Murphy's
knowledge astounded me. He presented concepts in a way that aimed to astound me as well, saying things
such as, "surely you know what catharsis is?" Always with a glint in his eye. Of course I did not, I could
not even spell it. But he was so patient with me, only posing such questions to prepare me to learn.
Through our meetings during our lunch periods he would explain these concepts to me, and he gave me
work and stories to expand my knowledge. Eventually, the time came to actually write the story and I
found myself thinking about it constantly. I spent days on it with him always in the back of my mind,
correcting me when I needed to be. After countless hours, and four drafts on only two pages of writing, it
was time to submit, and it was over. It was only then that I realized how Mr. Murphy had affected me. I
realized that he had instilled in me a love of writing. Ever since that first story three years ago I have not
stopped writing. I am forever grateful to him because he revealed a part of myself that I was unaware of.

It takes a truly gifted and dedicated educator to affect students in such a meaningful way and the fact that
he was able to do so with me, and I am sure with many others, attests to his talent and passion. It pains me
to realize that no future student will ever be able to share my experience, and all I can really say is that I
feel incredibly lucky to have been able to work with him.
Thank you Mr. Murphy.
- Gabe Sender, Class of 2021
After a friendly debate with Denis Murphy, I was never sure who had won. He expressed himself with
such diagonal eloquence that his carefully chosen words acquired alternative meanings over time. Then I
would remember the twinkle in his eye and knew I had been outfoxed. After reading all of the moving
tributes to Mr. Murphy, I see that this is a pattern. Lessons that Mr. Murphy taught in the past have taken
on new resonance in the future. This is the legacy that all great teachers hope to leave.
- Alessandro Weiss, Principal
Mr. Murphy was an encouraging and funny English teacher. I still remember his class very fondly - he
was a big believer in creative writing. Sadly I haven't written anymore short stories or plays since taking
his class. I'm going to miss him.
- Amy Zheng, Class of 2013
Our deepest condolences to the family. We are praying for you in this darkest hour.
- Sophie Murray, Class of 2022
Mr. Murphy changed the way I view the world. He challenged me to see beyond the surface and to be
critical and discerning. Mr. Murphy taught us to challenge authority and conventional knowledge as we
knew it. His love for literature, Ireland, and life was infectious and inspired his students deeply. Most of
all, he cared about every single one of his students deeply and challenged us to grow in every way that he
could. I will forever be grateful for him and I will keep his spirit of skepticism and thirst for knowledge
always.
- Sophie Fishman, Class of 2021
I had the pleasure of working with Denis at HSAS for five years. I regret that I didn’t get to know him
better while we were colleagues, but I will always remember him as a cheerful, calm and comforting
presence. He was often smiling and tried to get others to do the same with his great sense of humor. He
will be missed.
- Raj Kumaraswamy, Teacher
Clann Ó Murchadha, is oth liom go mór do bhris. Déanaim comhbhrón o chroí le Ciara, lena mháthair, le
Martha agus Sofia 'us muintir uile Denis uasal ionraic.
Denis, when I was first introduced to you at my interview for HSAS, little did I realize what an impact
you would have on my life. You made clear to me that I would have to make up my own mind about the
people and systems that we were working in. You did not want to influence me. However, if I needed
help, you did not hesitate to discuss the options available. I still carry the prayer card that you gave me
from different religions with prayers for a peaceful world. I hope that you are at peace now.
Thank you for introducing me to Siobhán and Pat. Thank you for sharing your warmth and hospitality
with me and our other neighbors on many occasions. I always looked forward to your delicious cooking
and barbecues. You demonstrated in your life how we should include people, continue learning, continue
challenging and sharing. You had high expectations for what could be achieved by all. You maintained

your standards. You worked with students to help them realize their potential when they didn’t believe.
You are a loss to us all. You left too soon.
Solas agus Suaimhneas na bhFlaitheas do Denis. Leaba i measc na Naomh go raibh aige. Guím grásta Dé
ar chlann Denis ag an am truamhéileach seo.
- Aoife Walsh, Teacher
Mr.Murphy thank you for all you have done as a teacher and as a coach. Throughout my time as a student
in your classes you have taught me valuable skills and lessons that I am forever great full for. I always
loved the conversations we would have whether it was about my personal life, or literature. They always
taught me a lot about myself but it also made realize how great of a person you were. You talked to me
when I felt alone in school and I am forever grateful for that. Additionally I want to say your commitment
to HSAS’s soccer club meant a lot to my friends and I especially Albert. You have guided all of us in
making soccer club a bigger thing in our school. You have helped me get better as a player when I’m out
on that pitch. You have made us better leaders on that soccer field and your contributions to the soccer
club will be missed dearly. Thank you for everything you have done to help me as student. RIP
Mr.Murphy
- Adam Yu, Class of 2020
Thank you for always being such a lovely professor funny and outgoing.. you ware my first professor I
had from Lehman college in that high school we will miss you!
- Wendy Solorzano, Student
On the first day of Mr. Murphy’s AP Lang class my sophomore year, I was terrified. He would ask if
anyone could recite a quote from Macbeth or if anyone knew how to say “It’s a sweet and noble thing to
die for your country” in Latin. The only thing I could give him was a frightened stare. Everything about
the class was so unorthodox— finding the etymology of endless vocabulary words, learning by teaching
each other, and cold calling being an expectation.
Mr. Murphy always had you on your toes, waiting to test you on a vocabulary word or work of literature.
Beyond being a memorable English teacher, he taught me how to become a better person. The more times
I stood up in front of the class to teach the style Emily Brontë used in “Wuthering Heights”, the more I
confidence I felt, prepared for Mr. Murphy’s questioning. I learned it wasn’t what you said, but how you
said it. I understood that if you remained firm in what you believed in, you’d pass his test.
He made you think in a new way—get a new perspective. When we wrote practice essays for the AP
about some examples of the oppression, I remember him expressing his concern about most people
choosing to write about slavery and the Holocaust, but nobody ever mentioned the Native Americans.
From then on, I didn’t forget.
I remember during our Spring Festival last year, I asked him if he could explain a little about Ireland’s
tumultuous history, since all of his in-class references came of utter confusion to me. Not only was he
more than happy to explain, but we talked for 40 minutes straight, wanting me to tell me as much as he
could. He cared so much about educated his students and furthering their inquisitiveness.
My last conversation with him would have been a while ago, had he not checked in with me a few days
before we left school. As I was walking down the hall, he joined me and asked me how I was doing and if
I had any news about college, since we hadn’t caught up in a while. After our short-lived yet valuable
conversation, I remember thinking about how kind he was, to have reached out and expressed genuine
interest in how I was doing.

Mr. Murphy had such a big heart, evident both in the classroom and out, and his wisdom that he’s shared
with me has been invaluable. I know I will miss him incredibly, and my heart goes out to his family.
- Yoelle Gulko, Class of 2020
Mr. Murphy and I didn't always get along in the classroom, but that usually never affected his cheerful
attitude to me outside of the classroom. When I first met him I was often angry with him about his
seemingly harsh grading and the abundance of work he assigned, and I hated going to his class. However
as I got to know him I began to see the joyful and humorous man he was. Whenever he saw me in the
hallway he would always greet me with a "hello," a nod, and a smile. While I never completely got used
to his teaching, he always believed in me and felt that I could amount to the challenge. He constantly
pushed my peers and I to do our best and encouraged us to submit our writing to competitions because he
saw in us what we couldn't see ourselves. Mr. Murphy's belief in others and his encouragement brought
an to a room that cannot easily be filled. Without it HSAS and the world will not be the same.
- Mevindra Sawh, Class of 2020
So Denis…we will miss you, a truly unique teacher and person. In you, our school had a genuine master
of pedagogy who in expectations and presentations gave students a living example of the Celtic gift of
literature to the world, through what you taught and how you taught. I, personally, will miss the insightful
conversations we always had, filled with bemusement at and critique of how the world ‘works’. Those
exchanges will loom large in my memory of you. Requiescat in Pacem.
- Martin Olivieri, Assistant Principal

Kira Bertie, Class of 2020

Emma Condon, Class of 2020
Mr. Murphy was a great influence on my life, both inside and outside HSAS. He was an incredible
teacher who always encouraged learning. In his class, he pushed us to research as many topics as
interested us. I remember running into him at a documentary about the Voyager space mission after
school one day, and he was so excited that I'd taken the initiative to learn outside the classroom. His
encouragement and support in learning meant so much to me. He was also so supportive of my flute
playing. He learned I played the flute when, by coincidence, he was at one of my concerts, and after that
he always made sure to ask me how my music was going. I really appreciated his continued interest and
encouragement-- it meant so much throughout my time at HSAS. He was more than just an educator,
though. To all of HSAS, he was a friendly face who was always good for a conversation about anything,
ranging from the most commonplace of topics to the most obscure hypothetical discussions. His brilliance
always came through in these conversations, but more than that, he demonstrated his compassion and
genuine interest in the lives of his students. He had a truly incredible influence on the school, helping
every student who was lucky enough to take his class. He really made the school a better place for
everyone.
- Emily Kabat, Class of 2020
Mr. Murphy created the most challenging English class I had ever taken. He was witty, clever and fun, his
classes were always entertaining. I probably got to know him best at soccer club as he was the coach. We
bonded over our enjoyment of the game and he was always super happy playing the sport. He always
played as a no-nonsense defender, marshaling the back line and directing his teammates. HSAS won’t be
the same without him and he will be missed.

- Seb Marini, Class of 2021
The first time I met Mr. Murphy was at Curriculum night. He was describing his 10th grade English Lit
class. What they would read, their assignments and what he valued. He was very engaging and I was so
happy that reading classics, new and old, was important to him. At the end of his talk, I asked him if he
had books he would recommend for Scott and me. He got my email and said he would send a list. I still
have and cherish that recommended reading list! He wasn't an easy grader and he expected a lot of his
students, but he gave back more in return. During parent teacher conferences he was so gentle, calm and
encouraging and of course, I loved his accent. The last time I spoke to him was at this year's Multicultural
Lunch. It was small talk; how good the food was, how nice the kids were, how HSAS was such a great
school and the current mood of Ireland, how it was also getting more conservative. I am grateful I was
able to have that conversation. My thoughts and prayers are with his family and HSAS at this time. Mr.
Murphy had such a positive impact on the lives of so students and parents.
- Eugenia Tinsley, Parent
I only had Mr. Murphy for one year, in AP, but he made class immensely fun. You never knew where the
discussion was going to go, and we always ended up talking about all sorts of things. He always pushed
us to think in new directions, and introduced me one of my favorite books. His class was like no other and
I am especially missing it now. My thoughts go out to his family, current students, and all of us affected
by this. We will all miss him a lot.
- Deniz Gonen, Class of 2019
I was incredibly scared when I first stepped foot into Mr. Murphy's classroom at the beginning of my
junior year, and the first day of class didn't assuage my fears - before I even knew that class had begun,
everyone around me had notebooks out, and sitting at the front, I remember Mr. Murphy quoting Macbeth
to ask me why I, unlike my classmates, was siting in front of an empty desk. As the year went one,
though, my appreciation for Mr. Murphy grew by the day. Class was different and exciting every day, and
though it was an AP class, there was very little formal prep, simply essay writing. Mr. Murphy always
had a smile and a 'hello' when I passed him in the hallway, and was always happy to meet and talk about
my writing outside of class. Although I only had him for a year, he was an integral part of my hsas
experience, and the school simply won't be the same without him. He will sorely be missed in Room 134.
- Elizabeth Boroda, Class of 2019
First and foremost, I would like to offer my most sincere condolences to the family. Mr. Murphy was
truly, truly a brilliant man. While I was Mr. Murphy's student, it was a pretty rough year for me. That did
not really have anything to do with him, but at the time I did not look forward to that class all that much a
lot of the time. However, I learned so much from him. I learned how to make my writing better. He taught
us how to identify the etymology of words. I learned how to improve my quality of work, because he held
such high standards for us. I can still remember everything that he taught, every book we read, every
discourse he created in that class that hardly had anything to do with the reading but was so much fun. I
remember every time that I was afraid of talking to him, but he did his best to make the atmosphere
lighter. I wanted to see him when I came back to HSAS for homecoming this past November, but he
wasn't there. I thought that I would be able to see him next time. I guess this is my chance to say thank
you to him, and I really wish that I got to say a goodbye. I hate that it had to be like this, but I suppose it
was better than never. I really hate that my last goodbye had to be like this. Mr. Murphy, thank you (and
writing this was quite the catharsis).
- Christine Sukhwa, Class of 2019
Mr. Murphy never failed to surprise and challenge his students in the best way possible, and I feel so very
lucky to have had him as my teacher. Acting out Shakespeare in his class is one of my fondest memories,
as well as discussions about everything from social engineering to the new policy of the Boy Scouts. Mr.

Murphy had such a genuine interest and energy during these frequent class debates, and he never took
what you said at face value. We were always pushed to elaborate further, and I believe his teaching made
me both a better writer and a better thinker. It was clear that Mr. Murphy really cared about his students
both in and outside of school, and wanted his class to be a place where we could grow as people, not just
students. As he bustled into the classroom everyday and clapped his hands together, I remember being
able to feel the anticipation about what we were going to talk about that day. He was such a beloved part
of the HSAS faculty, and he will be dearly missed.
- Anna Maher, Class of 2019
If I'm being honest, I definitely had some difficulties in Mr. Murphy's class. He was not the most lenient
grader, but I knew if I got a poor grade, it was from a place of him wanting to see me improve. Looking
over my essays with him one-on-one showed me his love of and dedication to his class and his students,
no matter how annoying or difficult we can be. He was genuinely such an expert on the English language
and I feel that he has helped me and many others grow so much both as writers and as thinkers. Now
when I read books, I notice the examples of anaphora and enumeratio which before his class, I didn't even
know existed. When writing essays, I always refer to his MODEL acronym. And most of all, I don't think
I'll ever hear the word "catharsis" again without thinking of Mr. Murphy saying it to the class with his
Irish accent. I wish the very best to his family and loved ones, because in times like these that are already
so unpredictable, I can't even begin to imagine how hard it must have been to receive such personal and
terrible news. I also want to say that I am so grateful to have had Mr. Murphy as a teacher and a mentor,
and I hope that he rests in peace and power, because he was and is an incredible, one-of-a-kind man.
- Lucy Knoepflmacher, Class of 2021
My deepest condolences to Mr. Murphy’s family.
I worked with Denis for 14 years. As a payroll secretary, I found Denis to be ‘low maintenance’. We had
many a ‘chuckle’ together and many conversations about life and family.
It was lovely to see him and Martha on Christmas Eve and I am so sad that he has left this world so early.
- Tani Cope, Colleague
This year I had the privilege of being mentored by Mr. Murphy. In the short time that I knew him, he
reached out, asked questions and told stories. He was, as we like to say in my family, a great Irish
character. From the first time I stepped into his classroom, I couldn't help but notice the boxes of
Cadbury's and Quality Street chocolate that sat on the desk. I thought it was some funny joke, of course
my mentor was Irish, (we are everywhere)! Throughout the course of our mentoring sessions, Mr.
Murphy shared the story of my Claddagh ring with the group, he was often interested in my Gaelic
football games and told the story of Setanta. He took a great interest in my life even for the short amount
of time that I knew him and I'm lucky to have had the chance to know him.
- Caitriona O’Reilly, Class of 2023
Dear Mr. Murphy, This is a hard letter to write knowing that you are no longer in this world with us.
However, I want to thank you from the bottom of my heart for everything you have contributed to my
experience at HSAS. I remember how intimidated I was in my sophomore year when I had you for the
first time, yet you still pushed me to do my best. I was terrified that you always caught my mistakes, but
now that I think back to it, you always caught my mistakes because you were always looking out for me.
Now, I can never forget the most important lesson you taught me: the 6 P’s (Proper Planning &
Preparation Prevents Poor Performance). Even when I no longer had classes with you, you constantly
taught me the thing that you were most passionate about: English literature. I remember all of the times
that you would read over my essays and give me constructive criticism. Even when we were having
casual conversations about how we spent our summer breaks, you would sprinkle them with tons of
allusions and metaphors. Thinking back to these memories makes me especially sad because it was so
easy to talk to you once I got to know you. To Mr. Murphy’s family, I am so sorry for your loss. Mr.

Murphy was a remarkable man. It must be especially difficult to face such a tremendous loss during this
pandemic. I hope everyone is staying strong and staying safe. Once again, thank you, Mr. Murphy.
Sincerely, Angel Bajracharya
- Angel Bajracharya, Class of 2020
Mr. Murphy was always challenging us. In class debates, he questioned our beliefs and ideas in order for
us to thoroughly develop them. He pushed us to relate our older literature to modern day issues. And on
the other hand, he made us study extremely important figures in world history, simply for extra
knowledge. He was thoughtful and clever, and he will be dearly missed from the HSAS experience.
- Kiana Low, Class of 2020
Mr. Murphy was a sincere and dedicated teacher. When I was in his class, it was clear how passionate he
was about the literature, style, or technique he happened to be taking about that day. He was always there
to talk to students or help them with whatever they needed, and provided great oppurtunities for everyone.
Him and his class will be sorely missed by all students
- Francesca Vercesi, Class of 2021
Mr. Murphy was my English teacher during my sophomore and junior years at HSAS. I have a vivid
memory of the first day of sophomore year, when Mr. Murphy walked into the loud class of frantic 10th
graders and said something that got us all to immediately go silent. Five minutes in, he started coldcalling students, asking questions about various literary works like Oedipus and Lord of the Rings (or it
may have been Flies, shows how little I knew) – works that had neither been assigned nor were familiar to
me. I remember feeling so lost and anxious that he would call on me and I would say something to expose
my ignorance. Eventually, I realized that Mr. Murphy didn’t expect us to take notes on what he said and
regurgitate his own ideas back to him, but rather, he expected us each to bring our own knowledge and
experiences to his class and be prepared to say something new and informed. I don’t know how he pulled
this off, but after a couple of months, Mr. Murphy practically had the students running the show: taking
notes on the board (I did this every single day sophomore year), acting out passages of Macbeth, and
calling on one another to analyze characters and quotes. Or at least, it felt like we were leading the class.
Really, he was standing at the end of the chalkboard, helping to guide and further our own interpretations,
prompting questions, and pushing us to notice parallel themes between the fictitious stories we read and
the world around us. Vocabulary tests were big sophomore year. After Mr. Murphy taught us the word
“catharsis,” I went home and casually inserted the word – using the hard-‘t’ pronunciation (as in caTarsis)
that I had learned – into my dinner conversation. Ever since, whenever someone in my family uses the
word “catharsis” in a sentence, he/she uses Mr. Murphy’s preferred pronunciation. Mr. Murphy showed
me that with discipline, learning could be done independently. He taught me to be inquisitive and to
appreciate classic authors like Charles Dickens. He always made his discussions relatable to the world
outside of his classroom. I will remember the lessons that Mr. Murphy taught me forever. May his
memory be a blessing.
- Daphne Raskin, Class of 2020
What once felt like a class filled with obscure historical allusions, heated debates about confederate-era
statues, and detailed presentations on classical literature has become one of my most treasured memories
during my HSAS years. Unlike other AP classes, which tend to be carefully structured by the minute, Mr.
Murphy's class was so skillfully taught; we would all become better writers and readers even when we
weren't consciously doing either. His class was an experience that no other teacher can emulate- he
always reminded us to become just more than 'AP test takers,' but true writers, by encouraging creativity
and free thought. I will never forget when, after receiving my first graded essay in his class, Mr. Murphy
immediately recognized that English was one of my "weaker" classes. He knew that my exposure to
English was very much limited compared to my classmates. While frustrating at first, he encouraged me
to meet with him weekly to review basic English grammatical rules, vocabulary, and transition words. His

willingness to support and connect with his students is a clear testament that he truly loved, adored, and
cared for all of us. It was only during my writing classes this semester (two years later, as a first-year in
college!) when I realized how much my writing and analytical skills have improved. I am also so
incredibly comforted by these messages- in fact, I am honored to be a part of a lifelong, supportive school
community that is able to come together during such tumultuous times. I hope that Mr. Murphy feels the
same way about HSAS; I know that we have been so fortunate to have him since the very beginning. My
deepest condolences and sincerest prayers are with Mr. Murphy and his family. Thank you for everything
that you have done for me, my classmates, and the entire HSAS community. You will never be forgotten.
- Lisako Koga, Class of 2019
Mr. Murphy was easily one of my favorite English teachers. Like others have said he brought so much
enthusiasm to his class and you could tell that he truly loved what he did. He always walked around with
a smile on his face, and the energy and life he brought to our hallways will be missed.
- Scott Tinsley, Class of 2020
Thank you Mr. Murphy for pushing me to see the world in new ways. Our debates during Recitation on
government systems were truly enlightening. Your sense of humor and witty remarks always brightened
my day. I hope you have found your way out of Plato's cave.
- Nika Povelikin, Class of 2021
My fondest memory of Mr. Murphy will always be the time when he sang an Irish folk song about an
angry goat for the kids in the Local Outreach Tutoring program. He taught them about the history of St.
Patrick’s day as well, and I to this day cannot think of a more engaging enrichment activity we organized
for the kids in LOT.
- Jovan Krivokapic, Class of 2021
I was lucky enough to be taught by Mr. Murphy for AP English this year. I soon discovered he was
thoughtful, caring, kind, funny, and genuinely interested in the ideas of his students. Every day, I looked
forward to Mr. Murphy’s class because we did such a wide variety of things — from reading
Shakespeare, to learning about historical figures, to having debates about topics not exactly considered
mainstream. The last time I saw Mr. Murphy was on Thursday, March 19th, when I went back to HSAS
to clean out my locker, not knowing when school would be reopening. After I cleaned it out, I went down
the hall, not expecting to see Mr. Murphy in his room since most of the other teachers were not in the
building that day. I stood at the entrance to his classroom and greeted him. He seemed happy to see me
and quickly turned away from what he was doing at his computer to talk with me. After discussing some
of the questions I had about the work he assigned, we began talking about politics and the crazy times we
were in (referencing the Coronavirus). We discussed the Democratic Debate that had just aired and how
we both were disappointed in the quality of it. With his classic smirk, he jokingly said he would rewrite
the Constitution so every time the word “person” appeared it would be replaced with “corporation”. We
both laughed. He argued with me for a direct democracy, where everyone votes and has their voice heard
on specific issues, instead of voting for representatives who vote on the issues for them. I told Mr.
Murphy how bored I was at home so far with nothing to do during the quarantine. He then said something
that really stuck with me. He told me to go further, to think critically, to think philosophically with my
peers. This was not to be as part of any school assignment, but just for ourselves and to possibly share
with him later. I told him that I would do it. When we were finished talking, I started walking away and
said, “take care Mr. Murphy.” He told me to take care as well. The last memory I have of him is of his
voice telling me to take care as I left the school building. Mr. Murphy wanted me to go further, he wanted
me to push past the unknown. He didn’t just want me to do it, he wanted all of my peers to do so too. I
felt that Mr. Murphy really cared for me; if I went back to the school fifteen years from now, I knew that
Mr. Murphy would be interested in where I was and what I was doing. It feels especially wrong that
someone who wanted me and my peers to push past the superficial has had his life cut short in way that

absolutely no one ever should. No one deserves to pass so suddenly, but especially not someone who tried
to make others better, someone who made others’ time better simply through engaging them in
conversation. I shared this last memory here because I will always cherish it, and I think it demonstrates
that Mr. Murphy was a kind and thoughtful person, someone who I looked forward to being with and
around for many years to come. May his memory be a blessing.
- Max Leshne, Class of 2021
Mr. Murphy was one of the greatest teachers I have ever had. He taught me so much, things that I will
carry with me forever. I truly believe he understood me. When I was nervous to speak up during debates,
he encouraged me to do so. He would talk to me about Wuthering Heights (the book we read most
recently which I thoroughly enjoyed). He asked me what I liked about the book and why. He encouraged
me to take AP Literature next year and said I would enjoy reading Jane Eyre. We shared many laughs
over the course of the year which I will never forget, for instance our last class together when we talked
about the mayor. Others fond memories took place during recitation when he would check in with each of
us, or during parent teacher conferences when he compared parenting styles with my father. Most
memorable of all, Mr. Murphy pushed me in all the ways I never knew I needed. He gave me great
writing advice which I implemented in my two most recent essays. I keep wondering if he ever got to read
them. I would like to think that he did, and could see how much I have improved under his guidance.
Under his mentorship, I not only grew as a writer, but as a student, a thinker, and a person. Thank you Mr.
Murphy for everything you have taught me. I hope I continue to do right by you and make you proud. I
promise to let my voice be heard and make an effort to not be intimidated by others. I already miss you so
much, and cannot believe you are gone.
- Julia Rothman, Class of 2021
There was never a dull moment in Mr. Murphy’s class. He encouraged engaging discussions and pushed
us to search for deeper meaning in whatever literature we were reading. His challenging assignments
pushed us to write some of the best works we’ve ever done. Even outside of the classroom, he was always
willing to talk to us about anyone and anything he found interesting. I think we’ll all miss seeing him in
the hallway and watching the amazing shows he had the playwriting class put on.
- Caprice Turchiano, Class of 2021
Mr. Murphy - Your role in my life was catalytic to my growth, as a writer, a student, and a human being.
Your passion, wit, and genuine care made my day, time and time again. Thank you.
- Stella Cohen, Class of 2020
Each weekday, my classmates and I shuffled into room 134, saying “Good Morning Mr. Murphy.” Some
days I was focused on the work we would be doing- and sometimes I was just focused on getting to the
end of the school day. I rarely stopped to think about Mr. Murphy, what kind of day he was having, or
even why he was in the classroom. Caught up in my everyday thoughts- I was seldom able to see the
perspective and passion of the man who had taught us something new each day, and sadly I didn’t think
to tell him how much he meant to the school and to me. Reflecting on my time with Mr. Murphy, I realize
the final lesson he taught us; to savor and reflect on every day we have with someone important to us. Mr.
Murphy’s passion for literature was clear to everyone, from his respect and reverence for all the classic
authors and poets. I know he dedicated each day to this passion and still came home to a loving family
each night. I could tell he never got sick of reading hundreds of student’s stories, poems, and plays- and
even had the spirit left over to teach the same art over at Lehman College. He rarely addressed us without
scattering humor and metaphors over his words; a trait which made his every sentence more poetic,
captivating and colorful. I wish I had told Mr. Murphy how his work shaped the way we interpret
literature; how he turned a simple writing class into a process of discovering ourselves as poets and
playwrights. I wish we had shown him just how many of us looked up to him, what a unique experience
his class was, and how deeply his wisdom resonated with generations of students. One thing I’m sure of is

that HSAS will never shine as brightly without him. We will never be able to fill this Murphy-shaped
hole, as there is simply nobody who could reach us the way he did. We are destined to miss and
remember you for eternity; as the ardent, gracious teacher who did it all for us.
- Ezra Schwartz, Class of 2020
I taught with Dennis for 4 years at HSAS. During those years, I knew that he made a real connection with
certain students and inspired them and their love of literature. He was a very easy colleague to work with,
always pleasant and also very funny. So sad to hear of his passing. My sincerest condolences.
- Jacob Gilbert, Teacher
Mr. Murphy's a very special teacher at HSAS for me because I got to bond with him on a different level
from most of my peers, as while they knew him through the classroom, I got to know him on Harris Field
and in the Old Gym. He had high expectations for Soccer Club and always brought a degree of
competitiveness to our games that I will never forget. Not only did he fight on the pitch, but I will always
remember how hard he fought hard alongside us to get an established PSAL team, but while we weren't
able to see that dream come true, it had left future generations of students at our school inspired to
continue organizing and playing soccer every week. Mr. Murphy would always tell me to look up and
look ahead during the games we played, and although he meant this in terms of soccer, it definitely
applies to life as well. Don't look down or back, pull yourself away from getting distracted or lost, and
focus on moving forward and getting your goal. Mr. Murphy was and is a mentor to me, I experienced a
great deal of growth in my life thanks to the time I spent playing soccer, and from now on I'll think about
how much joy he brought me and my friends whenever I play the beautiful game.
- Joel Machado, Class of 2018
Dear Mr. Murphy, I want to start off by just saying thank you for teaching me. I know that we didn't
appreciate you enough, and if anything good can be said about your passing, it is that we your students
will never take any teacher, or important figure, in our life, for granted again. You were a formidable
teacher and a real scholar of literature. I hope you are in a field (somewhere up there), "of golden
daffodils; Beside the lake, beneath the trees, Fluttering and dancing in the breeze." Rest in Peace, and
thank you.
- Stephen Dames, Class of 2021
Mr. Murphy was such a wonderful teacher and person. His teaching style was one of a kind; he taught me
to be a better writer and to always use the most effective language. I am lucky to have had him as a
teacher.
- Maya Katz, Class of 2021
Denis Murphy was a bright and kind man who was always willing to challenge common thought, society,
and his students. Catching him in the halls, I could always expect to discuss a news story or current event,
which helped me see the world in a new way. I was always grateful to have Mr. Murphy as a sounding
board when writing. His deep insights and caring nature will be missed by me as well as all of HSAS’
writers.
- Scott Siegel, Class of 2020
I remember being very frightened on the first day of Mr. Murphy’s class. It was clear that he expected a
lot from all of his students, and he would push us until we were the level he expected. Over time, my
initial fear disappeared, and his class became a space for open discussion in an un-intimidating
environment. By second semester, I looked forward to Mr. Murphy’s class every day. The nature and
timing of Mr. Murphy’s passing have prevented me from properly mourning, but I will continue to
remember Mr Murphy as an excellent man and teacher whose sense of humor and commitment to
challenging his students set him apart.

- Nora Kohnhorst, Class of 2021
Sometimes, no matter how great of an English teacher you might have had, the words just do not come. I
feel so fortunate to have gotten to know you both in and out of the classroom over these last two years. I
will cherish our memories of soccer in the old gym and Fed Challenge field trips. Through the shock and
the heartache, I just wanted to say how much I miss you. Love, Adam
- Adam Powers, Class of 2020
Mr. Murphy's class was not an easy A, but it was satisfying nonetheless. He taught us the importance of
etymology, and introduced me to a number of my favorite plays. Mr. Murphy will always hold a special
place in my heart, for reading and critiquing my poorly written creative writing assignments and helping
me polish my Questbridge application. He guided us through our sophomore and junior years at HSAS,
and the school would not have been the same without him. He was a hallmark of the HSAS experience, a
true pillar of the English department, and hopefully this tribute immortalizes him in some way.
- Roheyatou Ceesay, Class of 2019
It pains me to hear that someone I cared deeply for passed away tragically. I got to know Mr. Murphy
well through soccer as well as having him as a teacher. For me, he was a mentor both inside and outside
the classroom, helping me work on skills useful for school and future career plans. I appreciated that he
never circled around the truth, and opted to be frank with whatever he told me. I know he is now in a
better place, and I hope his family are able to move on from this tragedy while keeping him in their
memory. I know he will be in the memories of those he knew.
- Luigi Auquilla, Class of 2020
Our prayer and fond memories are what we have to remember Denis Murphy. He will truly be missed, the
Fiore family would like to offer the Murphy family our heartfelt condolences.
- The Fiore Family
I have meet Mr. Murphey at the curriculum night as he was to be my son’s teacher for this year. From the
moment he started telling us about his class and his method of teaching – I knew that Mr . Murphey was a
very special teacher with a unique approach! One of those teachers, that students will remember and refer
to, long after their high school years are over. I was excited that my son would have an opportunity to
learn from him and I knew it would be impactful. Grateful that we had him in our lives. He will always be
remembered!
- Milena Jovovic, Parent
It feels strange to refer to him in the past tense. Each day, we could rely on the brisk announcement of his
arrival—"Mornin'"—and could expect the next fifty-five minutes (though, it never really felt like that
long) to be filled not with lecture, but active participation from nearly the whole class. Mr. Murphy never
settled for anything but the best from his students; you would never see a class of his without several of
us, enthusiastically or begrudgingly, up at the board presenting, or precisely acting out some great drama.
Mr. Murphy was a wise and radiant member of the HSAS community, that still, I cannot fathom I will
never hear or see again. When it came time for us juniors to right our letters of 'self-recommendation,' we
were asked to describe our greatest achievement thus far in our academic careers. I described the play I
wrote for Mr. Murphy's Drama and Playwriting course, which, after it's performance in class, I asked him
what he thought of it, and he spoke the simple word "Brilliant." That has never left me, and neither has
the pride derived from any other assignment of mine that impressed him. In a school as rigorous and
challenging as HSAS can sometimes be, it was so incredibly rare and wonderful to feel as appreciated as I
did with Mr. Murphy. More than anything else, despite the days where he might have read as strict or
unyielding to some students, I know in my heart he wanted to see us all grow, both in our mastery of
literature, and as people. With his passing, I have known that the immense ache in my heart, as his former

student, must pale in comparison to the loss felt by his family. I wish to send to them all my love and
prayers. I have never grieved a person so close to me before. For much time now, I have insisted on
keeping the bulk of it private, and have felt incapable of expressing it in words. I realize now that,
difficult as it may be, grieving must become communal, if the sadness of loss is ever to be moved past,
into joy for the person's existence. In his native tongue, Mr. Murphy once taught us to say "Dia dhuit." All
too soon, we have learned to say "Slán go fóill."
- Matilda Sieger, Class of 2021
Mr. Murphy was an exceptional man. Always in a good mood, positive and very professional. Everyone
loved him! He was well-liked and respected by his students and colleagues alike. I loved his sense of
humor and will truly miss him.
- Vladimir Valerio, Teacher
Mr. Murphy was someone who I may have never said I got along with in the classroom, but I always
respected him as a man and a teacher. He was not only extremely knowledgeable about his subject of
literature and the English language, but also had deep wisdom regarding different aspects of life, yet how
quickly it can slip away from you. As the world sadly got to see this morning, he became a prime example
of an insightful message he preached: life is something that can slip through your fingers, be thankful
everyday and hold onto your loved ones. Just what feels like was months ago but is only two weeks, my
section of AP Language was planning Mr Murphy’s trip to finally go to England and visit Bronte’s home,
which only made the news today hit harder. Mr Murphy will never step foot in the country of England
and will never get to learn about the material Bronte’s desk is made out of. I learned today that sometimes
one doesn’t appreciate things until are forced to reflect on them, and today I reflected on the things I
learned from someone I expected to teach me many more times. But, Mr Murphy will not be teaching me,
he won’t be spreading his message to my class section or any class section because of one quick second in
his life full of what are now memories. These were the things that were rushing through my head in the
past few hours and I felt like you were a good person to share them with, being someone who knew Mr
Murphy well and for many years.
- Anonymous, Class of 2021
I did not have the privilege of knowing Mr. Murphy sooner than this year. In that short time he has made
a mark with his sense of humor and his willingness to be helpful to this newcomer! I hope that Mr.
Murphy’s family will be able to look back at the moments they’ve shared with him and the tears will be
replaced with smiles and laughter.
- Mini Thankachan
I will miss Mr Murphy, funny guy. Always moving around from place to place on campus. He always
tried to encourage my daughter Morea. Some students didn't like his teaching method but if they were to
look beyond that they were actually learning more than they realized. I found him easy to talk to and a
pleasant man with a wry sense of humor. My daughter had him for all her English classes since freshman
year. He knew just how good of a student she was, always remarking about how intelligent she is, and I
hope some day she and others will understand what he was trying to bring out. He promised me a cutting
from his fig tree one day when I spoke to him about gardening. He would always stop to speak to me even
when he was busy and I appreciate that very much. My condolences to his family. He will be missed...
- Rudea Smith and Morea Caparella
Mr. Murphy inspired me to write. I spent hours learning to see the world creatively because of his classes.
The ability to see things from different perspectives inspired me to become a reporter and I am eternally
grateful for him. I'll miss him tremendously.
- Andy Bell-Baltaci, Class of 2012

Denis was so caring and concerned about his students. His daughter was the light of his life and their
bond was beautiful. His presence will leave a hole at HSAS.
- Beth Wise, Colleague
Mr. Murphy’s class is something that I will never forget. Spending two years with him in both his honors
and AP classes, Mr. Murphy taught me so much more about the English language. He challenged our
perspectives and made us think critically with independent assignments, class presentations, debates, and
discussions about difficult topics. He encouraged us to think for ourselves and challenge our own views.
Mr. Murphy instilled a respect for the subject and the language among all of us. Seeing how passionate he
was about studying the history of language, how it developed, changed over time, and influenced culture
really inspired me. He gave me a new perspective, and without his class, I would certainly not be the
same person I am today. He was an integral part of the HSAS community, and he will be missed dearly.
- Adrian Kuka
he was a very amazing professor, very knowledgeable about Iris American and was very excited about
teaching and educating others!
- Farzana Kassim, Student
Denis always supported my teaching and encouraged me. We shared the love of Irish poets and
playwrights (Remember the Tain, students?!). I once staged The Iceman Cometh with one of my classes,
and he offered to arranged it to be performed in front of other classes. He didn't have to do that. But the
look on his face, as he watched young people speak the words of Eugene O'Neill was the best part of it.
He couldn't stop smiling; it was as if it were his class who performed, and indeed that day, they were. He
was filled with joy. I was too nervous to even speak. That is just one example of how generous he was,
what a big heart he had. There are many more memories, but I will end by saying that I became a better
person than I was, because of him.
- Karen Cochin, Teacher
Words cannot describe how much Mr. Murphy inspired me and motivated me during my years in high
school. As a member of the first graduating class of HSAS, I remember how close we were to our
teachers and how much we looked up to them. Mr. Murphy was one of a kind, and every day in his class
was a treat as he challenged us and encouraged us to improve our reading skills, become better writers,
but more importantly motivated us to become better people. With each book, each poem, there was
always a hidden meaning, something to take with you, to learn and apply so you would never forget. I
remember how strict he was sometimes when he asked us to write vocabulary words along with
definitions on post-its on practically every page of each book we read, and while it seemed like a lot of
work that was never ending, there was a deeper purpose which I came to value once I was in college and
it was time to write 20-page papers. Every “A” that I got, I thought about Mr. Murphy and how I owed so
much to him for helping me with my writing. I learned more than I could ever fathom reading books,
plays, essays, poems, and for each wonderful thing I learned, I thought of him. Eventually, I came to truly
enjoy the times when he would have us write our own stories as we were given the freedom to create our
own worlds. I was introduced to many of my favorite books thanks to Mr. Murphy. Even as I read some
of them again years later, I could still hear and remember Mr. Murphy teaching us about it. It saddens me
to know I did not get to see him again, but I cherish the memories and will be eternally grateful for
everything he taught and gave us. Thank you, Mr. Murphy for everything. You will never be forgotten
and know that you made a huge difference in all of our lives. To his family: My deepest sympathy goes
out to you, I’m so sorry for your loss. My prayers are with you and your family during this difficult time.
“Those we hold closest to our hearts never truly leave us. They live on in the kindness they have shared
and the love they brought into our lives”
- Marielos Ramos, Class of 2006

