
 

 

Ellie Grimes 17’s Commencement Speech 6.4.17:  Be the Light! 
 
On that beautiful fall night four short years ago, we all converged on the Gedrose Center for the best 
dance of our Jesuit career: Freshman Fun Night! We entered that room unsure and divided, trying 
desperately to fit in with the crowd. We saw the upperclassmen dancing wildly, singing about “them 
applebottom jeans/And those boots with the fur,” but the thought of making a spectacle of ourselves 
by doing the same was enough to make us sick.  
 
We were pushed and squished by the tempestuous movements of the group, but at some point, we all 
decided to give in and dance. We let go, becoming vulnerable in the best way. At the end of the night, 
after the final Pitbull song had been played, we emerged feeling different. Yes, maybe it was because 
we looked like we just got out of the shower, all of us thoroughly drenched in sweat. But that sheen of 
our sweat at the end of that night might have revealed, stay with me here, a deeper shine, a light 
ignited within us.  
 
We opened ourselves up to the amazing things that could be in store for the next four years. We felt 
the beginnings of the love we would find at Jesuit and its power to welcome us and change us. With 
what we had learned that night, we walked into our Senior Splash dance this year knowing just what 
to do.  
 
Greetings and good morning parents, family members, esteemed educators, Mr. Falkner, and the Class 
of 2017. 
 
My name is Ellie Grimes and you, Class of '17, voted me to be your senior speaker. I'm not a 
valedictorian, I'm nothing nearing a genius, but I am that girl with the weird Instagram captions. So 
here we are. 
 
I remember the beginning of senior year and wondering where I wanted to go to college, thinking I had 
all the time in the world to figure it out. The future seemed like a foreign concept, a distant reality just 
out of my reach. And now the future is here, or that's what my mom tells me when I ask her if she'll 
still make my lunch.  
 
So what does the future have in store for us? I don't know, but there are some super cool adults who 
have shared some sage advice with me, whether they know it or not, that has help me piece together 
what the future may hold. From what I've heard, life seems to be a lot about love, wherever one may 
find it. 
 
My first lesson is from Mr. Biegler, and honestly I don't know if I could enter the world outside of Jesuit 
without it: If you want to wear a bright green cardigan, you have to pair it with more neutral tones and 
Timberlands; that's the only way to pull it off. Another, possibly greater, lesson he taught us was about 
loving ourselves, even in our failure. In his homily just a few weeks ago, Mr. Biegler talked about 
finding God and yourself in failure. If I'm going to do a quick statistical extrapolation here, based on the 
amount of failure I've experienced in my life thus far, I am going to be facing a lot more. Each one of us 
is.  
 
But it's a matter of what you do when you've fallen off your horse and you've lost your way. Unlike our 
good friend Saul, sadly, a lot of us don't have a light from heaven and God calling us to conversion. It's 
usually just the sun and Ms. Kaempf telling you to get off the ground after falling in PE lacrosse. Again. 



 

 

But in those low moments, we find our strength, our grit, and we come to terms with who we are at 
our core. We learn that God is always walking with us. 
 
My second lesson comes from my dad. Under the spell of Morgan Freeman's voice, I walked into the 
living room one evening to find my dad watching one of his favorite shows about the nature of the 
universe. He started talking to me about how big the universe is and all the unanswerable questions 
that face us, and I said "Thanks, Dad. I'm nine."  
 
But he was only speaking the truth. It's all a little daunting, how big the world is, and we like to believe 
that we can know everything. I wish I could know it all, and according to my parents, sometimes I act 
like I do. But in those times, my dad says to me, "Wisdom is coming to the understanding of how little 
you actually know." This statement is not meant to discourage us from pursuing knowledge, but to 
encourage you to immerse yourself in knowledge, to become so impassioned with learning that you 
realize just how much you have to discover. To push boundaries, dig deeper, and solve more. Find your 
passion, or ten of them. Or as more simply stated by our favorite Sergio, Mr. Flamoe, "Choose to fall in 
love with learning." 
 
My final lessons are from Ms. Myers and Ms. Mathes. There's this quote we hear maybe twice a year 
here at Jesuit: we are to be “men and women for others.” To ensure maximum comprehension as we go 
outside of Jesuit, let's break that one down a little bit. “We”: 1st person plural, meaning me and all of 
you. "We" doesn't come with exceptions and exclusions. This statement, our missioning, applies to all 
of us.  
 
“Are”: meaning “to be,” present tense plural. Let our mission remain in the present tense as we 
continually act on it. "For others": As Ms. Myers told us this year, our education is not for us. We are 
the most powerful people in the world. Despite the fact that I have the upper body strength of a young 
bird, I hold immense power within myself to make change. We all do. We are entering a world that is 
divided, broken, and in need. (Thanks, parents!)  
 
The ability to empathize that we have cultivated at JHS is our weapon against apathy and ignorance, 
our cure for the pain of this world. Find that empathy and love for other people, as love draws us out of 
ourselves, enabling us to experience life from different perspectives and deepening our human 
experience.  
 
Earlier this year, Ms. Mathes gave my English class an assignment with the due date being the day we 
die, with no chances for revision. The crux of the assignment was to see other people as humans, 
rather than projections of race, gender, sexuality, class, education, party affiliation, or religion. When 
we do this, when we recognize the humanity in each one of our brothers and sisters, the inherent unity 
of all of us, we employ our empathy, our weapon of defense. We become “men and women for—and 
with—others.”  
 
So, my fellow classmates, I declare this your official missioning. I know I can't just say that and expect 
anything to happen, but I didn't say it, I declared it. So go live this mission. Be the change.  
 
I promise I'm almost done, but first take a step back and recognize the love that surrounds you, that 
you put into your passions, and the love that you have to share. Smile at the people around you 
because they have become a second family. And this family has all of your typical family members. I'm 
obviously the aunt who always volunteers to make the toast before dinner and Sage is that little cousin 



 

 

who tells really long stories. With our quirks and all, this family, this community, has been such a gift 
because we have consciously chosen to be a part of it.  
 
We chose to be with each other in the good times and in the bad. We chose to sweat with each other at 
Freshman Fun Night. We chose to continually cheer for the freshman football team in their fruitless 
efforts to win a game. We chose to catch each other in the Friday Fainting Assembly. We chose to push 
our classmates in the torrential downpour during the Pilgrimage.  
 
Most of all, we chose to be present to each other during our darkest hour, when the light seemed faint, 
if not nonexistent. In the darkness after Ruby passed, I still saw the light in all of you. I felt God among 
us in every act of compassion. We all saw her light on Ruby Tuesday, the purest display of love we 
experienced in our four years here.  
 
We felt Ruby’s love when we all fearlessly belted "Girl on Fire" in Hayes Plaza, her light shining 
through the clouds informing us of her presence. We see her unconditional love and unadulterated joy 
in every hug exchanged. I pray that each of you can know and feel that love and empathize with those 
who are without it.  
 
For those of you who didn't know our friend Ruby, watch the senior class sing together and you'll 
know what Ruby was all about and the incredible effect she had on us. You have probably forgotten 
the majority of what I have said today, but here's the one thing I hope you hold onto: “There is a light 
that can overcome the darkness. There is no darkness that can overcome the light.”  
 
Go be the light, Class of '17. 
 
 
 
 


