
Friends, family, MHS faculty, administration, and most importantly the Class of 2017: 
 

When I ran for class president at the end of sophomore year, I honestly had no idea what the job 

entailed. Over the next two years I would learn that the reason why no one really told me what 

being class president meant was because there really is no one definition of the job. Being class 

president is visiting every hotel in a ten mile radius for a junior prom venue. It’s desperately 

pulling spirit out of people when the class of 2018 is tirelessly trying to embarrass us during 

spirit week. It’s handing out t-shirts in the MHS parking lot the morning of spirit day because 

they came in at the last minute. And sometimes it’s policing the assembly of an unauthorized 

trampoline at 6AM in the student parking lot. It taught me to trust my instincts, except when 

booking a DJ, and that no matter how far ahead you plan, everyone will buy prom tickets on the 

last day of sales. But the one thing I have loved so much about being your class president is the 

constant challenge it has presented to me and how it has continuously asked more of me than I 

thought I could possibly give. Being president has never been a finite role and has inspired me 

daily to be better than I was the day before; I cannot thank you enough for challenging and 

inspiring me to consistently be my best. 

 

Although I’m sure you’re all just relieved I’m not nagging you to fill out another google form, 

and that you’re just as eager as I am for this speech to be over, I would like to share with you one 

more goal I have for all of you before we begin the next chapter in our lives. But, unlike my 

wonderful English teacher, Mr. C, when I say I’m going to make this brief and to the point, I 

promise it really will be quick.  

 

We will certainly go on to pursue a wide variety of careers, but there is one commonality in 

which each of us will find ourselves in the near future. No, adults, I’m not talking about student 

debt, or what is certain to be our continued obsession with our phones. What I’m talking about is 

the power we will have to influence the lives of those around us. The people sitting before me 

are older brothers and sisters, captains, artists, and leaders; you have already had the chance to 

touch the lives of the people around you, and I know you have made quite an impact during your 

four years here at MHS. Regardless of your future plans, no matter where life takes you, what’s 



most important is how you inspire others. Because, ultimately, it is not what you do, or what you 

are, but it is how you make those around you feel that makes your presence something special. 

And so it’s my turn to challenge you, Class of 2017. As we embark on the next steps in our 

journeys; do not be remembered for who you are, but for who you have inspired.  It’s not about 

how much money you’ve made, but rather how many people you’ve made feel like they are 

worth something.  Spread pride, share hope, and inspire self-improvement.  You have done this 

for me; and it is my hope that you will all rise to the occasion and continue to spread positivity in 

those lives you have yet to touch.  

 

Thank you for allowing me to do this job that I have loved so much for the past two years. Thank 

you for inspiring me to reach my full potential; I hope that you all find someone who inspires 

you as you have inspired me. Congratulations to every single one of you; we made it.  


