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Hello and greetings to you all. I would like to first extend my gratitude and admit what an 

honor it is to be speaking here today on this fine morning. As I have previously written 

this speech, I am counting on the fact that it is indeed a fine morning. Regardless of the 

weather, I am humbled and privileged to be standing before you all today. First I would 

like to thank all that made it possible for my presence here today: the staff, faculty, the 

other students present, my parents. And, of course, I need to thank my mom specifically 

for everything she has done. I won’t single anyone out, but she’s the woman who is 

undoubtedly crying in the back.  

 
Four years ago, I was a young, eager, and albeit somewhat misguided freshman who was 

indeed very fresh out of high school. It was my first real day at college and I took my first 

steps onto the lovely George Williams campus as a student and took in the natural beauty 

that surrounded me. I got caught up in both the wonder of the scenery as well as all of the 

future memories I was sure to make.  

 

Shortly after, I was yelled at by my mother who insisted that I stop walking around and 

actually make an effort to help unpack the car. I looked around and watched as other 

freshmen frantically unpacked and moved into their residence halls. There were 

approximately two dozen students who were just as confused and excited as I was — all 

attempting to act as if this wasn’t a massive transition for each and every one of us. 

However, behind those frantic and enthusiastic faces was something different. What I 

saw in the eyes of the freshmen that day, what I still see in the eyes of the remaining few 

who sit before me four years later, was a sense of purpose, belonging, and passion. It was 

a sense of wonder, glazed across the eyes of everyone waiting for the new experiences 

that would unfold for them.  

 
Today I still see that look of wonder and anticipation upon the faces of all the students to 

whom I have grown close. Yet, now, it is an expression that is fueled with the individual 

experiences and knowledge we have gained over the years. Several years ago, the look 



was not of confident wonder, but an unsure knowledge of what was to come. Admittedly, 

that feeling still resides within me, as I’m sure is the same for all of you. But now, that 

feeling is supported by the passion, knowledge, and positivity that were instilled upon us 

by all of the different experiences we have gained during our time at George Williams. 

 
It is true — there is an uneasy feeling that resides deep within me, within all of us. It’s 

only natural. Four years ago, I couldn’t even give a speech to a class of 12 students. Now, 

look at me — I stand before all of you today, and can confidently say… I hope I’m doing 

all right. Nonetheless, from the Responsible Solutions Club, to student activities, to 

working almost every job position on campus, I have gained confidence and experience 

in every aspect of who I am today, and I have watched the rest of my colleagues gain 

confidence in who they are as well.  

 
Sure, it is true that we haven’t all gotten along over the years. There have been 

arguments, disagreements, and other synonyms that describe how hard-headed we all are. 

But that stubborn attitude is why the remaining six members of our class can confidently 

stand here today — full of knowledge and positive qualities to offer the world.  

 
It is because of GWC that everyone here has grown so close and become so mature. Each 

and every person here has made their own memories over their various durations at 

George Williams. But, however varied those memories may in fact be, there is a 

commonality that resides within us all. Sure, some of those are having classes together, 

eating together in Beasley, or having a bonfire, but it is more than those common 

experiences. As a group, whether you started with the original six, or transferred in, we 

have an overarching sense of purpose, family, and fond remembrance instilled because of 

this place, and it will forever reside within our hearts and minds.  

 
Personally, I’ve done a lot of growing over the years. I’ve grown in maturity. I’ve grown 

in intelligence. I’ve grown in experience. But most importantly, and above all else, I’ve 

grown fond of a place that I have been happy to call a home. And the people around me, 

all of you that sit before me, including the GWC faculty and staff, have grown with me, 

in our own individual, yet collective way.   



 
At this time, I would like to direct everyone’s attention to the other five members of my 

original freshman class, those of you who started with me in the fall of 2012.  Each of 

you has made me a part of who I am today. Without all of you, the experiences I have 

had at this school would not be the same, and especially not as memorable. There isn’t a 

fond memory of this school I have that doesn’t include one of you in it in some way.  

Together, we made it through all four years here at GWC, and it is because of all of you 

and the time we spent together at George Williams, that I know we will continue to make 

differences and attain great achievements in all that we strive to accomplish. Even if our 

paths never cross again, everyone can rest assured that the different impacts we have 

made on each other will remain with one another for the rest of our lives.   

 
And to all of the George Williams College students, faculty, and staff, the undergraduate 

Class of 2016 would like to thank you for providing us with the knowledge and 

experience necessary to confidently brave this new world. To our families and loved 

ones: we are also deeply grateful for your love and support. To all of you: We promise to 

continue to work our hardest to achieve all of our goals in life and accomplish every task 

we take on. Know that it was you, both our personal and our college families, that set us 

on the path; we could not have made it without you.   

 
My closing comments are directed to my fellow classmates: Thank you all, and continue 

to strive for your passions, as I will my own. We did it. We’re here. And congratulations 

to the graduating class of 2016!  

 
 


