
Good Hope Country Day School faculty, trustees, alumni, family members and friends, distinguished 
guests and, most of all, class of 2018, good evening.  [Public speaking anecdote].   

It truly is an honor to be here speaking to you all, and a privilege to be doing so with a roof above us, 
something we no longer take for granted.   

We certainly learned a lot this year: how many books we can read when there is no internet, how long 
we can be around our extended family without going fully insane, and what the island looks like when 
everyone with a car is on the road at the same time.  Oh yeah, and we also went to school and took 
classes or something.  We made so many new friends this year, not only new classmates, but also 
chatting with people waiting in the line at Plaza, or speaking with some of our neighbors for the first 
time ever.  And who can forget Scot the Lineman?   

But seriously, it has been a remarkable year, and the fact that we are here together this evening, after 
the Hurricanes, is not something to take lightly.   

Speaking of things that are unbelievable, now I am supposed to give you all advice. I mean, if you want 
tips on how to get the perfect smokey eye, I got you girl, but I have no more life experience than any of 
you do, so I do not really see how I am qualified to speak to you about life.   

That being said, here is the unequivocal key to being a success in everything you do in life, ever: try your 
best.  I know that seems simple and you have heard it before, usually as you are sitting down to a really 
hard test, but hear me out.  If you are always giving 100%, by being prepared and staying focused, you 
will have no regrets in anything you do because you will always know that anything that goes wrong will 
not be because you did not try your best.  Now I am not saying you cannot make mistakes, goodness 
knows we all do, or that giving 100% and  putting in all your effort will look the same on a day when you 
have had eight hours of sleep and a full breakfast and on a day when you have tests in literally every 
class that have apparently been “scheduled for weeks.”   

Of course nobody is perfect and just trying to get close to that standard is exhausting.  But what I am 
saying is that at the end of the day, you are the only person you have to live with, and that becomes a 
lot easier when you learn to respect yourself and give it your very best.   

 I know we are all capable of achieving greatness because we are a very accomplished class.  For 
example, next to me are the USVI Congressional Art Competition winner, the Best Speaker at the Junior 
Statesmen Winter Congress, members of the Moot Court team who had an amazing year, and some of 
this year’s undefeated Varsity Girls volleyball champions!  And that is only to name a few achievements; 
I really could go on all night. 

  Now we obviously do not get anywhere all on our own and today is a great day for all of us to 
recognize the people in our lives who have helped us get to this point.  

I personally would like to thank Mr. Loya, and all the teachers and parents, who helped get the school 
open as soon as possible after the storm.  That was important to the entire school community, and 
critical to us seniors.  And I would like to thank Ms. Grey who kept the upper school going despite 
numerous challenges. 

I would also like to thank Ms. Thatcher, our college counselor, whose experience and advice guided us 
to our college choices. My guess is that every year is it hard to help the seniors find the right match, but 



this past fall Ms. Thatcher did that without power or internet and with special sessions using the WiFi at 
The Buccaneer.  

I also give thanks to the whole foreign language department. Specifically, to Sra. Capriola, muchísimas 
gracias por todos sus consejos, su apoyo y su inspiración.  And to Mme. Logan mil fois merci, je vous 
adresse mes plus vifs remerciements. 

A special note of thanks goes out to Ms.Wilson, my advisor, who always had a open door and ear to 
listen, she even opened her home to me when mine was destroyed.  

We cannot ignore that the hurricane made it a traumatic and  turbulent year, but if we can draw on it as 
a source of strength, we truly will be more than prepared for whatever our lives have in store for us.  As 
a class we not only survived the storm, but we also got our college and scholarship applications done 
(shout out again to Ms. Thatcher), we took our AP tests, we even got a new (air conditioned) classroom 
when Ms. Wilson’s first room started sliding down a hill.   

I would like to end with a quote from Eleanor Roosevelt that speaks to me: “You gain strength, courage, 
and confidence by every experience in which you really stop to look fear in the face. You are able to say 
to yourself, ‘I lived through this horror. I can take the next thing that comes along.’” 

Congratulations to you all, and thank you. 
 


