
Paul Hogan’s comments to the Class of 2016 at Commencement  

 

When it comes to your class, it will be the footprints that will remain with me.  

 

Today, Serena reminded us of the hero’s journey, because just like when you were brand-new 

freshmen at Jesuit, you are now at another threshold moment in your lives.  

 

All human cultures create tests and rites of passage to help children move through adolescence 

into adulthood, so they can contribute to their communities. Coming-of-age tales across all 

cultures tell that story, from Gilgamesh to Katniss Everdeen to Harry and Hermione and friends. 

Your tests and ordeals, your heroic journey, has come in the past four years at Jesuit. 

 

But none of us makes it through adolescence without a few scars, whether literal or figurative. I 

am pretty sure that Jarrod Daul’s scar from last night’s lax game is going to look a bit like the 

lightning bolt on Harry Potter’s forehead. Just yesterday, we saw heroic performances on the 

baseball and softball and lacrosse fields. In our hearts, each one of you is a champion, a hero.  

 

We know there are scrapes and bruises and all sorts of hurts beneath those green gowns. All of 

your trials in the classroom, on stage, on fields and courts and in Christian service, required 

sacrifice. You will still be talking about those lessons when you return here for your 50th 

reunion in the year 2066.  

 

You will also be talking about Easter, 2016. 

 

As a community, we experienced a stab at our deep heart’s core on Good Friday of this year. 

The loss of Ruby Gray runs deep. When Ruby died on Good Friday, we were desolate. On 

Easter, Jesus rose from the dead, but many of us were still wandering lost and confused, like the 

first disciples. Then throughout Easter week, the Holy Spirit flooded this place and filled our 

atmosphere. Like the first disciples, we KNOW that what happened here that week was real.  

 

On what I call Ruby Tuesday, school essentially stopped and we moved out of what the Greeks 

called “chronos” time and into what Fr. Adams tells us is “Kairos” time—a time of special 

grace when the Holy Spirit hovers over a place, beating her wings of love.  

 

I took a picture of Eli Rajotte and Lauren Covell as they were sitting on Mary’s Way, chalk in 

hand, with dozens of seniors and the occasional therapy dog spread out behind them in the 



sunshine. We all remember the gorgeous images of 

flowers and mountains and hearts that splashed across 

Hayes Plaza and the Knight Center pavers.  

 

I didn’t notice the footprints until the next day. 

 

They stepped from Hayes Plaza all the way down 

Mary’s Way, right under where Eli and Lauren were 

sitting. On Mary’s Way someone had written to Ruby 

in chalk, “We are walking with you.” Right under the 

west breezeway were some words we know well: 

“Lead me, Lord.” In fact, you sang them with great 

gusto last week and again last night.  

 

In the joy of singing that song, sometimes we forget 

that Jesus, the Lord we ask to lead us, would not have 

been OUR hero if he had not first been scarified, then 

crucified. But He overcame death, and showed us 

how to seek and to find the narrow way. That is how 

He leads us, by reminding us that there is a light that 

can overcome the darkness, and no darkness that can overcome that light.  We hope you will go 

from this place and spread that Good News. We hope that you will, as Serena implored you, 

share your light with the world. 

 

Though the chalk footprints on Mary’s Way eventually faded, your imprint on this place will 

remain. You have helped make Jesuit sacred ground—not only during Easter Week, when you 

taught the younger students what it means to be a community of faith in the way you cared for 

one another. For four years, you have dripped your sweat and tears and sometimes even your 

blood into this earth.  

 

Your footprints will never fade from this place, even as your feet take you far from here. We 

will be walking with you. And yes, the Lord will lead you. After the trials of adolescence—the 

scarifications, the vision quests, your Encounter and Pilgrimage, with their epiphanal moments 

of blinding insight, we send you with communal knowledge and your unique gifts, to serve the 

world.  

 

Right now, you are literally surrounded by the mentors that Serena mentioned—your parents 

and grandparents, your teachers, coaches, and campus ministers and Jesuits. Please take a 

moment now to stand up, face your parents and your teachers, and thank them for all the love 

and grace they have showered on you.  (APPLAUSE from seniors) 

 

There comes a moment when the hero crosses into the next phase of her journey, into adulthood 

and a life of service. We are now at that “threshold” moment.  

 



This stage is your threshold. On this side, you are a high school student, and still in a symbolic 

way a child. When your footprints cross this stage, you are transitioning, from a student to a 

Jesuit High alum, and an adult.  

 

As one sign of that transformation, I invite you, after we are finished with today’s rite of 

passage, to call me Paul. But you still have to call Dr Smart and Dr Wyatt “Doctor.” They have 

earned it. At this point, Dr. Smart and Mr. Maxie will invite you forward to the stage. 

 


