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Salutatorian Speech 
Good evening to all and thank you for being here tonight to celebrate with 

the class of 2018! It has been an honor to spend these past few years with all of 

you, and we finally made it!  

When I was first drafting my common app essay, I wrote about an 

experience that I had in Puerto Rico with a zip line years ago that has stuck with 

me ever since. I asked my mom to read my essay for some input and after she did, 

she said, “honestly, this seems more like a graduation speech to me.” Alright, 

maybe it’s true that I’ve had graduation on my mind for a long time, but I can’t 

believe that the day we have waited for for so long is finally here! As I was 

brainstorming ideas of what to say tonight, I realized that my mom was right, (yes, 

as usual) so I’d like to share that story. A few years ago I really wanted to go 

ziplining while I was in Puerto Rico, but unfortunately I was too light to do it, so I 

was ordered to wear a backpack full of rocks so that I could meet the minimum 

weight requirement. I was determined to go on this new adventure so I wore the 

heavy backpack and set off to have some fun. I was having a great time until I 

slowed to a stop right in the middle of the zipline. I was stranded, dangling over a 

hundred feet in the air staring at the flimsy wooden platform where the rest of my 

group stood in the distance. I didn’t know the physics behind it then, but I didn’t 
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have the weight to travel the distance, unfortunately Ms. Baker’s physics class 

came a few years too late. For a moment, I was frozen, calculating my next course 

of action. I realized that I couldn’t give up, so I spun around, grabbed the line, and 

crawled upside down, hand over hand toward the platform, not letting fear or pain 

hinder me. Later I realized the value of that lesson, now bear with me this is going 

to sound very cliche with a hint of Forrest Gump: Life is like a zip line: the 

platform is your goal, and though life sometimes gets tough, and there will always 

be obstacles and challenges trying to impede you from accomplishing your goal, 

you have to keep on crawling toward it, even though it may seem daunting. We 

have all managed to get here today despite the many obstacles that have come 

about, like the Hurricanes, and we should be so proud of that, but we could not 

have done it without the guidance and dedication of our teachers and the rest of the 

GHCDS faculty.  

There are so many people to whom we owe endless gratitude, it would be 

impossible to name them all without keeping you here all night. To our parents, 

thank you for pushing us to do our best and for always caring. I would specifically 

like to thank my mom and dad for everything they have done for me. Thank you 

for always being there for me, whether it was during that late night breakdown 

after I had procrastinated for too long or just coming to all of my volleyball games. 
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I love you guys! Thank you to the teachers for putting up with us for so long, and 

for sharing your knowledge with us. Thank you Ms. Grey and Mr. Loya for 

keeping everything in order and always listening to our ideas. Also thank you for 

making our senior year as normal as possible given the Hurricanes threatening to 

throw us off course. We are graduating on time, which is a miracle, and we, the 

class of 2018, are definitely a BAM story, better after Maria for those of  you that 

don’t know, because of the resilience and tenacity we have acquired as a result of 

the difficult times. Thank you classmates for making everyday one to remember. 

There is no way we could have done it without sticking together.  

This day has been the one we have been waiting for for so long, but now that 

it is finally here, I just wish I had more time to spend with all of you. These past 

couple of days when we didn’t really have to come to school, I realized that the 

class of 2018 (the best class ever!), are the ones who made every day such an 

adventure. I found myself actually wanting to come to school just to spend time 

with all my classmates even if we were just painting a gym, attending graduation 

rehearsals, or soaking the entire upper school during a water balloon fight. I’ll miss 

reading Aaron’s thought of the day everyday, hearing Rachel counting down to 

some special event, laughing at Imani’s physics puns, hearing the class 

spontaneously burst into song, and hearing Jalen constantly laughing and talking, 
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but most of all I’ll miss seeing you guys everyday. People always speak about the 

tight-knit community at GHCDS, and it’s true. I’ve known all of you for so long, 

class of 2018, you are not just friends -- you are all family and needless to say I’ll 

miss you guys more than I ever thought possible, I couldn’t have asked for a better 

class. They say that time flies when you are having fun, and these past four years 

have definitely flown by thanks to all of you, so thank you for all the good times.  

I know that everyone is headed in different directions after today, and in the 

words of Dr. Seuss “And will you succeed? Yes! You will indeed! (98 and ¾ 

guaranteed.) KID, YOU’LL MOVE MOUNTAINS!” And, don’t worry, I’m sure 

none of us will be part of that 1 and a quarter! The future is in our hands, and as of 

now it’s a blank slate… So crawl toward your goal, don’t let those obstacles stop 

you! It won’t always be easy, a backpack full of rocks might be weighing you 

down, but you can do anything you set your mind to. This is not the end, this is the 

beginning of a new era in our lives. Dream big! In the words of my former advisor, 

“stay alert, stay alive.” And Rachel, you better set that countdown to the next class 

reunion! Thank you.  


