
MHS Faculty, Administration, Family, Friends, Esteemed 
Guests, and the Class of 2017, 
 

On this very special day, I am so honored that I am able to 
speak in front of the people I have grown up with. Reflecting on 
the content of this speech, I knew that I wanted to comment on 
our growth into unique individuals over these past four years 
while in Marlborough Public Schools. I was going to start off by 
talking about middle school, but let’s be honest, who wants to 
relive those days?  

 
So I begin my speech with freshman year: our roots in this 

city still growing as we were discovering who we were and who 
we wanted to be.  We were still deciphering what it means to be 
a high schooler, a Panther, and under real pressure for the first 
time. Terrified for tryouts, anxious about auditions, panicked 
about GPA and class rank, stressing about MCAS and obsessing 
about how everything really matters now, we overcame these 
challenges. I watched friends make varsity and become starters 
and play in every game, I watched classmates work so 
incredibly hard to get the grades they knew they could achieve. I 
watched friends named to starring roles in Dessert Theatre and 
the spring musical. We were growing, branching out, making 
connections, and becoming the people who we aspired to 
become.  

 



Sophomore year was a bit strange. No prom, no SAT or 
ACT or college prep just yet; we were in between. Not freshmen 
anymore, but not quite upperclassmen; it sort of felt like we 
were just filling space. Yet we were hit more often by reality 
because the older you get, the more responsibility begins to pile 
on. We were taking our first AP class, hearing our GPA and 
class rank for the first time, and becoming a larger part of our 
community. I again watched, with admiration, as everyone 
continued to impress and surpass all expectations. Even larger 
roles were granted, more athletes gained respect with all-state 
recognition and team awards, and more students entered their 
first honor societies. Our class is special. I noticed during our 
sophomore year that while we may not have school spirit by 
“definition,” we could unite to be truly amazing. We may not 
win penny wars (except this year of course) or have the best 
costumes or cheer the loudest at rallies, but when it is time to 
come together, we do so with great unity and pride.  

 
Junior year was a special year. Finally upperclassmen, I 

would say we were all ready to face the challenges ahead of us 
and make this difficult year the best yet. To start it off, we lost 
Powderpuff (0-2 record for our high school career but, hey, 
that’s okay), we lost Spirit Day (but who didn’t expect that), and 
we finished it with an interesting DJ at our fabulous prom. 
Despite these setbacks, we had so many achievements. We 
started looking at colleges and preparing for our futures. Our 



teachers helped prepare us for college essays, we worked harder 
than ever before to make our resumes look great, and we learned 
what it is like to have the whole world in front of us. I really 
think that we, as a group of A-1 individuals, stand out. 
Exceptional scholars, athletes, and musicians, we were ready to 
take on our final year and tackle college head-on.  

 
And now we finally arrive here: senior year. In my opinion, 

I wouldn't have wanted this year to go any other way. I watched 
those once-scared freshmen become captains of playoff- bound 
and even district champion varsity teams (shoutout to football 
and field hockey), once self-conscious 14-year-olds take on the 
lead roles in Seussical. I watched captains come together for a 
fantastic captains’ dance at the rally, I watched us finally win 
that spirit stick, and I watched us become friends with people we 
had never spoken to until our final year together. I watched my 
classmates be president and vice president of NHS, Tri-M, Jazz 
Band, A Cappella, any club you can possibly think of. I watched 
us tackle incredibly hard course loads, jobs to start paying for 
college, college applications, scholarship applications, SAT, 
ACT’s, the list goes on.  

 
We did it.  
 
We made it.  
 



I stand in front of over 200 outstanding individuals who 
have grown into some of the best people I know. Our roots lie 
here in Marlborough, where they were taken care of by our 
faculty, family, and friends. They were nurtured and watered 
and given light, and have grown and branched out into different 
colleges and universities across different regions of the country. 
We must now look forward, from Massachusetts to New York to 
Maryland to Florida and everywhere in between. Over these past 
four years I have watched my classmates, peers, friends, turn 
into strong, independent, incredibly intelligent human beings, 
and I cannot wait to see where your branches lead all of you in 
the future. 

 
Thank you for everything MHS- you gave us all the chance 

to find each other and, most importantly, find ourselves.  
 
 


