
Paul’s comments to the Class of 2017: Time Itself Cracked Open 

 

Very soon, the remarkable young adults in front of me will graduate on time from Jesuit High 

School. For the largest class in Jesuit’s history, this is indeed an achievement worth celebrating.  

 

It hasn’t always been smooth sailing. Every senior has a story that has brought them to this 

moment. Every one of you has encountered adversity.  

 

As a school, we are good at celebrating our stars, whether in academics, activities, the arts, athletics, 

and even in service and campus ministry. Again today, we honored a few of the outstanding 

members in the Class of 2017. 

 

But I want to tell you, as your Principal and on behalf of the faculty, staff, and administration, that 

we are proudest today of those of you who for whom Jesuit was hard. You persevered, you came to 

know yourself, and, we fervently hope, you came to know the beating heart of Jesuit High, Each one 

of you is a vital member of our community.  

 

Your teachers, the counselors, the Jesuits, as well as the folks on stage today walked with a lot of 

you through real pain, including physical ailments, spiritual suffering, and mental illness, not to 

mention the social drama that inevitably accompanies life in high school. A lot of us are NOT 

academic stars, or part of the in crowd, or ever won an award. Today is your reward. You made it, 

through all the tests—real & metaphorical—and you should be proud of yourself, just as all of the 

adults in this room are so very proud of you.  

 

I also want to remind you that the mission of Jesus Christ, as we have been reminded recently both 

by Pope Francis and the Jesuits at their General Congregation, is mercy, forgiveness, and 

reconciliation, with Creation and with one another. You have experienced this on retreats, I know. 

Today, I am asking that if you have hurt one another, to reconcile. 

 

If you have made mistakes in your four years that may have damaged the Jesuit community, know 

that you are forgiven, just as we hope you will forget the adults at JHS for the mistakes we have 

made that may have hurt you.  

 

Except for Sage. That crack about my fedora is still a bit too fresh. But the rest of you, in all 

seriousness, we ask that you forgive us our trespasses, just as we forgive yours.  

 

The first member of the Class of 2017 I met was Tim Haarmann.  When John Gladstone and I first 

met Tim, in August of 2013, he was at Doernbecher Hospital, fighting for his life against acute 

myeloid leukemia.  

 

Tim was about 5’5”, had no hair and very few white blood cells, but he had grit and grace and 

intelligence and humor. Tim learned too early a lesson the rest of you would get a bit later, not to 

take anything for granted—even the gift of life itself. 

 



Today is the Feast of the Pentecost, when Jesus, having risen from the tomb, appears to his friends 

in an attic room and says “Be not afraid. Peace be with you. Receive the Holy Spirit.” 

 

You seniors know the Holy Spirit. We have had our Encounters—several of them, in fact. On Good 

Friday of 2016, we lost Ruby Gray. Amidst our confusion and our grief, we all made a choice to turn 

away from our classes and activities, and to turn to God. We asked the Holy Spirit to flood our 

school and fill the atmosphere. And boy, did the Spirit show up.  

 

Time itself cracked open, and we entered what Fr. Adams recognized as Kairos, a period of special 

grace in which clocks don’t tick. Love itself poured straight down on our campus from the bright 

blue heaven, and rippled out in waves that left traces of brightly-colored chalk flowers and long, 

silent hugs. 

 

And you guys kept Easter going. You decided, collectively, to dedicate yourselves to being kinder to 

one another, to pick each other up when one of you fell down. Last September, at the Pilgrimage 

Mass, as Shanda sang “Holy Spirit, you are welcome here” in that tiny stone chapel, we again had an 

intense experience of the divine.  

 

As tears streamed down the faces of seniors like Ashlyn and Lauren and Angie, and so many of us, 

what we felt was not only the spirit of Ruby in that place—but also, really, and truly, the Holy Spirit 

of God. You have conjured that spirit many times, in public and private moments, as Anna and Joey 

and Natalie reminded us just a week ago at another seniors-only Mass in the Moyer Theatre.  

 

More than any group we have ever seen, your class learned to let the Spirit in, whether under azure 

skies on Ruby Tuesday, in the rain on the Pilgrimage, or during an ice storm that threatened last 

December’s Food Drive last December.  

 

I would like to close with a Gospel story, which comes right before Jesus offers the Beatitudes in his 

Sermon on the Mount, which you all sang at the end of Baccalaureate last night. 

 

It is the end of a long day, and Jesus is really tired.  Still, He looks at the Sea of Galilee and says to his 

disciples, “Let us go over to the other side.”  A furious storm comes up, and waves break over the 

boat, so that it is nearly swamped.  Jesus is in the stern, sleeping on a cushion. The disciples wake 

him and cry, “Teacher, don’t you care if we drown?” 

 

 Jesus wakes up, rebukes the wind and commands the waves, “Quiet! Be still!” The storm dies down 

and it becomes completely calm. Jesus then turns to his disciples and asks, “Why are you afraid? 

Have faith!” 

This brief moment in Matthew’s Gospel offers a couple of important reminders. First of all, stormy 

days are going to hit, and we won’t always see them coming. We may forget that God is with us.  

Sometimes, the Spirit may be snoozing, but God is there.  

 

So don’t forget to turn to God and ask for help. What you will hear in response, probably from a 



quiet voice deep inside of you, is, “Be not afraid. Have faith.”  

 

A more subtle element in this passage is that Jesus has just told his disciples to “Go to the other 

side.” Remember, it’s been a long day. When we are tired, we should rest. Right now, all of you 

seniors, and your teachers, have been going really hard, and we all need the blessed rest of summer 

break. Even Jesus lays his head down on a cushion and takes a nap on that boat. 

 

In reflecting on this passage, theologian Frederick Buechner explains that Jesus is exhorting not just 

his disciples, but all of us, to climb into our boats and “Go, for God’s sake!—and for your own, and 

for the world’s—and trust that Jesus goes with you…”   

 

So, seniors, remember to keep on going, even when life brings you a crabby roommate or tough 

professor or illness or homesickness or disappointment. And know that you are going with God.  

 

When Tim found himself at Doernbecher, getting blasted by chemotherapy, he resolved to keep 

going. Here is a pair of shoes that Tim designed to capture that time. It says “24” on one shoe, and 

“laps” on the other, because it took 24 laps around 10 South at Doernbecher to equal a mile.  Tim 

was gonna go to the other side. Someday, he was going to beat leukemia and run a marathon. 

 

Tim came back to school in the middle of your freshman year, and you all welcomed him as one of 

the family. Tim beat the leukemia, eventually ran his marathon, and along the way helped raise 

hundreds of thousands of dollars for Doernbecher and the Children’s Cancer Association. Tim’s 

journey reminds all of us to keep on going, no matter what life brings. From adversity, we gain 

strength, especially if we go with God. 

 

In a moment, you are going to walk across this stage. On this side, you will be a high schooler, and 

on a symbolic level still a child. But it is time to go to the other side.  Once you cross this stage and 

receive your diploma, you will be an adult, an alumnus of Jesuit High School, the captain of your 

own ship.  

 

As a sign of your new status, once you cross this stage and switch your tassel, you guys can call me 

“Paul,” a guy very proud to be connected to the remarkable JHS Class of 2017. 

 

If you leave this day as faith-filled leaders, believing that Jesus and his Spirit are with you on your 

journey, we will have succeeded in our mission, as we send you off on your great mission: To be 

women and men for and with others, committed to serving your fellow human beings with a 

profound sense of justice founded in love.  

 

And now, we have finally reached the moment you have been waiting for. Mr. Maxie and Dr. Smart 

will read the names of the Graduates, and Mr. Arndorfer will hand you your Jesuit High School 

diploma. Congratulations.  

 


