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In September of our sophomore year, just like today, my name reverberated through this stadium, not to 

announce something as daunting as giving an oral elocution on the tumultuous experience of Jesuit’s 

Class of 2021, but rather to announce my embarrassing second-to-last place finish in the JV girls cross-

country 5k.  

 

Despite a failed fifth grade track career, this cross-country “experiment” was a deviation from the 

supposed path I seemed predestined to travel at Jesuit, yet marking an experience rooted in exploration 

and experimentation.  

 

I’ve dabbled in the arts, experimented with sciences, and dipped my toe into speaking French. What’s 

more, prior to Jesuit, like many here, I had an uneasy relationship with class participation. As someone 

who has overcome extreme shyness, I often was afraid to speak up. However, when I arrived at Jesuit, I 

slowly began experimenting with raising my hand and was no longer called on simply because I had not 

raised my hand for weeks.  

 

A Jesuit education—and the Class of 2021’s in particular—has been defined by the indelible mark of 

exploration and experimentation. This critical period of adolescence is similarly hallmarked by 

exploration--of determining who you are, of grappling with faith, of forging an identity independent of 

one that you held before first donning the iconic Jesuit Physical Education uniform.  

 

I like to think of the Jesuit experience like lanes on a track, like on this Cronin field. When a student 

comes in, they may be in the math-science-soccer lane, and when they leave, they have a niche for World 

War 2 facts, have played lacrosse on a whim, and have discovered a passion for drama.  

 

And it’s not just about my personal experience—I know someone in this class who came into Jesuit 

knowing nothing about tech theatre, yet it became the most important part about their Jesuit education. 

Another tried out for tennis and became an integral member of the team. A classmate went out of their 

comfort zone to dance in the Multicultural Week celebration, and it become a pivotal moment in their 

journey. Another unexpectedly found a home in Student Government.  

 

My friends’ journeys are a direct result of the trust that Jesuit creates, in knowing that your peers and 

community will empower you to do your best, regardless of your skill, talent or experience.  

 

Prior to March 13th, these lanes were like running around Cronin Stadium--smooth, predictable and 

clearly visible. There was a natural rhythm to it. After COVID, these lanes changed to be more akin to 

rocky paths in the middle of the woods at night with bats flying at you; the intangible things that made 

Jesuit, Jesuit were gone, the opportunities that were easily accessible now were absent, and our personal 

circumstances changed.  

 

There is no one Jesuit path. Our experiences in the months of remote learning illustrate how everyone's 

Jesuit education was different—different because it was not the same as what our classmates’ looked like, 

but different from every other class before us at Jesuit.  

 

Every generation has a question: My grandma’s was, “Where were you when Kennedy was shot?” For 

our parents, it was “where were you when you heard about 9/11?” For us, it’s been: “What was your 

Covid experience like?” We are the COVID class. All of these experiences during these historic times 

have taken place during high school. So, with no guidebook, we explored.  

 

We chatted with friends in Cronin parking lot. The Sacristans and Mr. Clarke put together Mass for us 

every Friday. Setons meetings occurred online. We trained distantly for sports, and we sat in our family 



rooms, kitchens, beds, and cars to learn. Some built companies for students to tutor students. Others cared 

for their loved ones when they needed it. These lanes became indistinguishable from those ever seen 

before, yet culminating into the race that was of our collective Jesuit experience. Men and Women for 

others looked very different during this point, yet at its heart, it was the same.  

 

These new lanes did not appear by themselves. On behalf of the Class of 2021, I extend my deep gratitude 

to our parents, grandparents and family. We give a similar measure of our gratitude to the faculty and staff 

of Jesuit. Teachers have adapted their curriculum countless times, and the Jesuit staff—Mr. Hogan, Mr. 

Arndorfer, Fr. Couture, Vice Principals, janitorial staff, and so many more—have revealed selflessness 

and devotion to us and the school. Talk about not being in their lane of expertise, these outstanding folks 

have changed everything they know about how to teach high school so that we got the full Jesuit 

experience.  

 

In the future, Jesuit may become the place we drive by, a place that marks our way on other journeys. But 

that’s the way it should be. We take the lessons from a place and use them going forward.  

 

This Jesuit High School experiment has been centered around questions of “where do we find our rhythm 

and discover what we’re passionate about? Perhaps you’ve run in the same lane for these past four years, 

and we applaud you for finding a rhythm and sticking with it.  

 

In that way, for four years, Jesuit was our place: a place where we learned that faith is something to 

celebrate, a place where one can be a girl who loves to learn, a place where one can merge all sorts of art 

into one’s education, a place where sports means chapel before taking the field, a place where a circle of 

peers may become a network of trusted friends, and a place where community is something not solely 

talked about, but felt and shared and seen.  

 

I implore you not to feel too constrained by the lanes you feel you may need to journey down. Greatness 

may fall on the roads less traveled.  

 

When I was in middle school, many who knew me at Cathedral were sure that I would attend a different 

high school. I didn’t necessarily “fit the mold” of what I thought someone attended Jesuit was supposed to 

be like. I had just discovered “exercise,” was learning how to do my hair without a middle part, and had a 

weirdly impressive talent at Rainbow Loom. However, in my Jesuit application, my 14-year-old self 

wrote that “sometimes you just know when something is right. Every time I have walked the halls at 

Jesuit, I experience that feeling—the feeling that I belong. For me, Jesuit exudes a feeling of home.” Like 

others here, I took the road not expected, and what a sweet reward it’s been! 

 

So, go forth and explore. There’s much to be seen and much to be discovered, and history tells us we only 

go farther when we push the boundaries of what we know.  

 

As explained in the classic show The West Wing, young White House aide Sam Seaborn observes, “For 

we came out of the cave, and we looked over the hill, and we saw fire. And we crossed the ocean, and we 

pioneered the west, and we took to the sky.”  

 

In doing so with outstretched fingers, as Ronald Reagan says, we touch the face of God.  

 

Sam continues, “The history of man is hung on the timeline of exploration, and this is what’s next.” 

 

This is what’s next, Class of 2021. Go forth and explore! 

 

 


