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Good Afternoon: Members of the Board of Trustees, 

President Dugan, Members of the Faculty, Administration, and 

Staff, Family, Friends, and my fellow Graduates, It is truly an 

honor to address you today. 

Graduates, Can you believe it? Our day has finally 

arrived. We are moments away from graduating. I’m sure 

many of you feel that today is a bitter – sweet day. There is a 

readiness to embark on new journeys and start our careers. 

Yet, there is a feeling of sadness about leaving St. Francis. As we look back at our time here, we 

all can share stories about why St. Francis will hold a special place in our hearts. Today, I’d like 

to share with you my bitter – sweet story of the moment I knew just how special this place really 

is. 

At the start of my senior year, I was excited because I was taking a small course load of 

four classes and had a great schedule. However, it seems as though that tragedy strikes during the 

best of times. In the beginning of October, my twenty eight year old cousin, Kevin, died from a 

traumatic brain injury due to a fall at a construction site. My fellow classmates, professors and 

staff of the Education department provided me with words of comfort and encouragement during 

a time of shock and sadness. As I was dealing with the loss of my cousin and other personal 

issues during my last semester, I received an encouraging voicemail. Who was the voicemail 

from? Of course it was a professor from St. Francis. Dr. Peter Leibman, my student teaching 

supervisor, had noticed that I wasn’t myself in class and appeared as though I was carrying a 



weight on my shoulders. Dr. Leibman reminded me that a successful teaching career was in the 

near future and encouraged me to keep moving towards my goals.  

After receiving that voicemail, I thought of how rare it is to have a professor who cares 

enough about his students to make a simple phone call. My fellow graduates, you all can share 

similar stories of professors making a phone call, writing an email, or stopping you in the 

hallway to ask that simple question, “Is everything okay?” The ordinary gestures in life are truly 

extraordinary. Most of the professors at St. Francis truly care about their students both 

academically and personally. Academically, they challenge and push students to be the best they 

can be. Personally, the professors are like friends because they help and care about the students. 

They embody the Franciscan spirit by providing the students with academic and emotional 

support in order to succeed. One reason that we develop these unique relationships with 

professors is because our college is like a small community. Our slogan, “The small college of 

big dreams”, is truly fitting.  

As students at St. Francis, we have had the opportunity to use our minds and expand our 

academic horizons. During our years here, we learned about many subjects, topics, and ideas. 

Through our involvement in school activities, we acquired skills that we will use throughout life. 

We have pushed ourselves to the limit and made great accomplishments. As you embark on new 

journeys in life, I hope that all of you will utilize the experiences and education that you have 

received. Your experiences and education will shape the rest of your life and define the person 

you become years from now.   

There are a few people that I need to thank for helping me become the person that I am 

today. In my opinion, St. Francis has the best Education Department ever. Dr. Giaquinto & Dr. 

Verna, thank you for sharing your knowledge of education and challenging us. You have 



prepared us to become great teachers. Dr. Leibman, you go beyond what is necessary for your 

students. I hope to have the same quality when I am a teacher. Yvette, you are the rock of the 

Education department. To my amazing Education friends – we’ve helped each other make it 

through college. I will cherish our memories and I wish you the best in your future teaching 

careers.   

Aunt Joann, Renee, Bobby, Erin, and Jessica; I can’t thank you enough for your 

guidance, love, and support over the years. You have shown me the meaning of family. Mom, 

you have always gone out of your way to give me the best that life has to offer. I do appreciate 

all that you do for me and love you dearly. To my family members who have gone to a better 

place; grandpa who kept me smiling, dad – the person who instilled in me the importance of an 

education, and my cousin Kevin – who was a second father to me; I miss you all with each 

passing day. As I stated before, today is a bitter – sweet day. Today is graduation day but today 

would have also been my Cousin Kevin’s 29
th

 birthday. I believe that this is his way of letting 

me know that he is with me during this special moment of my life.   

Gandhi once said, “You must be the change you want to see in the world.” We all have 

the ability to make a difference in the world if we set our minds to it. Life will present us with 

many obstacles. Don’t let these obstacles stand in the way of your dreams. Learn and grow from 

these challenges because they will make you a stronger person. Remember to love what you do. 

Some of the happiest people I know love their jobs and careers. Happiness is an essential part to 

a successful life.  

I’d like to share with you some inspiring words from Lee Ann Womack’s song I hope 

you dance:  



“I hope you never fear those mountains in the distance  

Never settle for the path of least resistance  

Living might mean taking chances  

But they're worth taking  

Don't let some bent heart  

Leave you bitter  

When you come close to selling out  

Reconsider  

Give the heavens above  

More than just a passing glance 

And when you get the choice to sit it out or dance  

I hope you dance.” 

Good luck Class of 2009! As we graduate from the small college of big dreams, I’d like 

you to always remember what my friends at Red Star say, “Don’t Stop Believing!” 


