
Hello everyone, my name is Heidi DiPersio.  I would first like to begin by 

thanking our honored guests for coming today; Mayor Arthur Vigeant, along with 

the city officials, school committee members, Superintendent Maureen Greulich, 

Principal Caliri as well as all faculty and staff of Marlborough Public Schools. 

Secondly, I’d like to recognize and thank all of the parents, family members, and 

friends who are here today to celebrate this momentous occasion with us. 

Although students do not tell you all enough, we greatly appreciate all the support 

you’ve provided through the years. We wouldn’t be where  we are today without 

each one of you.  More personally, I would like to thank my own parents for 

putting up with all my stress, helping to  finish projects until the middle of the 

night on the day before they were due, supporting me at every school event for the 

past thirteen years, and doing it all with a smile.  I could absolutely not have gotten 

to this place today without you two.  To my friends, especially my BFFLAEOHAE 

Kaley along with the Swiperz, thank you all for showing nothing but love towards 

me for so long, and for giving me so many reasons to laugh.  I can’t wait to see 

how far you all go.  

Now, for a story.  A little over two years ago I started working at a pizza 

place down the street from my house.  I have since spent countless, slow-moving 

hours taking orders from hundreds of different people.  I can remember at the 

beginning of my time there, how nerve wracking it was whenever a customer came 

in because I had never been in a situation where I had to start a completely 

unavoidable conversation with a stranger, no matter what communication barriers 

were between us.  This has lead me to finding a way to effectively communicate 

with customers who are deaf, disabled, non-English speaking, or different from 

myself in any way.  It was scary to try and talk to these strangers at first, but 



customers with varied backgrounds and communication abilities continued to 

present themselves.  Slowly, but surely I became more confident communicating 

with all kinds of people from all corners of our city. And I actually began to 

connect with these customers no matter what.  Regardless of their first language or 

their physical disability or the topping they ordered on their pizza, my interactions 

with customers transcends simply taking their order. Now, I sign “thank you” and 

“enjoy” to deaf customers when I hand them their food. I’ve used the Mandarin I 

learned in Mrs. Jing’s class to speak with Chinese customers, even though I very 

quickly get confused at their reply.  And even though I would rather die than put an 

olive anywhere remotely close to my mouth, I now hide my disgust when someone 

orders an olive pizza, and still muster up a smile when I hand them their sad excuse 

of a meal. 

I’m telling this story today because through this experience I’ve learned two 

priceless lessons.  The first is the importance of reaching out of your comfort zone. 

It is so easy to keep within the small circle that you know so well.  In high school, I 

found myself sitting in wind ensemble with the majority of the same people I sat 

with at lunch, who were also the same people I hung out with on the weekends. 

While this makes sense, because you get close to the people you see a lot, in the 

next chapter of my life I want to break this cycle.  I want to be able to grow my 

own character and knowledge by getting to know all sorts of people.  Some of the 

best conversations I’ve had at work occur when a complete stranger describes their 

job, or family, or anything else to me.  It is so interesting to hear about the lives of 

people who are different from you, and realizing just how similar we all are.  I 

truly feel that when you take the time to get to know a stranger, you are able to get 

to know yourself a little better, and you greatly benefit from it.  Secondly, I’ve also 



learned that there is no need to stress about where your life is going.  In the past 

couple of years as I’ve counted down to this graduation as a turning point in all our 

lives. I’ve thought a lot about what life path I want to follow, and how I will 

achieve this through my actions the next four years.  I’ve stressed about everything 

going as planned, and solidifying a happy future for myself and my loved ones.  In 

my time at work though, observing all the different kinds of customers who come 

in, I’ve seen people and families who look nothing like how I imagine my own 

future.  Nevertheless, they are all happy and healthy, and enjoying their pizza, even 

if it’s olive pizza, with people they care about.  This has shown me that while you 

may have your own plan, there’s no need to worry if your life doesn’t turn out 

precisely as you’ve envisioned it.  In the next four, or eight, or twenty years of life 

unexpected things are going to happen to us, both good and bad.  These kinks in 

the plans we all have laid out in our minds may seem tragic, but the odds are in 

your favor that you will still have joy in your life.  And this is because true 

happiness doesn’t revolve around a strategic plan, it’s found in individual 

moments. 

So, good luck to each and every one of you as you embark on your own 

future, I hope that you find the courage to reach out to strangers, and the 

perseverance to find happiness wherever you may end up.   Thank you and 

CONGRATULATIONS TO THE CLASS OF 2018! 


