
Good evening Dr. Lyndaker, principals, fellow teachers and staff, parents, families and 

Class of 2019. It is an honor to be here and I am grateful that you have asked to me be 

your speaker at this year’s Senior Dinner. It is an honor. 

 

This has been a class that has had many firsts. This is the first class to complete AP 

Seminar, to have 100% of the students pass that exam. The first to complete AP 

Research, and thus the first class with everyone being a candidate for the AP Capstone 

certificate, which also means that this is the first with 100% of our students being AP 

students. You have all reached an achievement that almost no other school is able to 

do and you should be proud of yourselves. 

 

However, it has not been all fun and games. The thesis is already a stressful. It always 

is. But this year, they had to submit their papers to a website called the digital portfolio 

in order to get credit by May 2nd. Let’s just say it was difficult and tiring trying to make 

sure all of them did this on time. I found a selfie I took before the Thesis. Happy, 

hopeful, productive. And here is one from 11pm on May 2nd, the final deadline, waiting 

for the last theses to arrive. 

 

So, when I was asked to write this speech, I thought, well, it could be fun to make a 

video, going around and asking them why I was chosen to be their speaker. That’s 

creative and fun. But then, I remembered it was May and there is a curious thing that 

happens to seniors at OLM in the fourth quarter. They disappear. 

 

Well, that ruined that idea. So, I thought, new idea. I’ll make a video of the Class of 

2019, like a Professor Raimundo, featuring the person who knows you best. The most 

important person in the room. Me. I’ll play all the parts. That way I can show everyone 

what it is like to have 7 periods a weeks with the Class of 2019. Revenge is not the right 

word. But it works. 

 

So, I got started. I got my clapper. I got my props, wigs, glasses, fake beards. I got to 

work. Thinking how things would come together. I got a gown. I even developed a 



character. Things were coming together. However, just like our book, Things fell apart. 

As they say, when the going gets tough, the tough get going. Well, that’s not me. I gave 

up. I was done. That was it. 

 

But I still needed a video. So, I thought, I’ll get my colleagues, your teachers to do it. 

Then I can just sit back and relax. And then I get the glory of giving the speech, with 

none of the work. A win-win. That’s what I thought. But on the first day of the auditions, 

the day to cast the role of Mr. Rucker, this is what I saw. I was nervous. They all looked 

too happy. Well, take a look for yourselves. 

 

Well, let’s just say the only thing more humbling than your colleagues making fun of you 

is winning an award at your job covered in sweat like someone threw water balloons at 

you. Thank you again Mr. Freire, Dr. Lyndaker and OLM. 

 

So, now that all my creative ideas were out, I thought, a regular plain old speech. It’s 

safe. That is what I will do. So, I thought back to English. I thought about stories and 

structure. But why? We look at all types of stories. Those from men, women, young 

people. In all different forms. Plays, novels and short stories, poems and sonnets. We 

look at characters and themes. Heroes, mother-daughter, father-son, sibling 

relationships. State vs. citizen. But why? Because these are the bases of human 

relationships. This is how we relate to one another. And maybe if I can teach you about 

stories and their structures, maybe I can impart something to you. Maybe I can show 

you that there is not one way to do it, to live, to love, to work, to be, to create your story. 

And maybe, when it comes time to write your own story, live your own life, you can see 

that there is not one way or one path. To show you that you can write your own story 

and live your own life in the way that makes sense to you. Maybe your life will be a play, 

broken up into neat scenes. Or maybe it’s a sonnet, with a set structure following the 

rhyme scheme of your choosing. Or maybe it’s a novel that grows, progresses, 

changes, and is something different entirely from what you thought it would be. 

 



Stories. This is how we relate to each other. So, I will tell you two stories of friends of 

mine. One friend of mine, she was working at Google. And this was when that was a 

great job and everyone wanted that job. This friend wasn’t very happy, but she was a 

recent college grad and she had an enviable job. The problem was, she wanted to be a 

doctor. However, she would have to study for two years, then study again for the 

Medical School exam, then spend a year applying. It was too much effort she thought. 

Then she got fired. She was one of 200 people in the whole world laid off by Google. 

Terrible luck, right? Well, instead of being sad, she took that time to start this process to 

be a doctor. It took years, patience, and effort. It was a lot of hard work and she went 

into debt. But she also met the man who would be her husband in her prep classes. 

They had two kids. And they are now both doctors and she couldn’t be happier. Her 

story inspires me and I hope it inspires you. Take a chance on yourself. You never know 

where it will lead you. 

 

Secondly, because I know half of you are focused on a certain career and half of you 

have no idea of what you want to do, I am going to talk about another good friend of 

mine. We went to high school together. He suffered with depression. He hated school. 

He struggled in school, and when he graduated, he moved far away from home and got 

a job. He would sometimes visit me in college, and he liked what he saw. He saw that 

school could be something different. So, this friend, 3 years after high school decided to 

apply to Columbia College, Zeno’s future college, to study art. Well, he fell in love with it 

and worked hard because he realized that school was school, but that he had found his 

passion. He graduated, and later got a Master’s in Fine Arts from UCLA and is now a 

working artist. He has won all the major fellowships for young artists and in currently on 

a Fellowship at Harvard. This non-academic, non-scholar found his way to Harvard on 

the most unlikely of paths. Again, he took a chance on himself. 

 

So, at this moment, normally, I would go through and tell everyone something about 

themselves, but instead, I am going to tell you my hopes for you. Some general, some 

specific. 1. Take a chance on yourselves. The best investment you can make is one in 

your education. If can seem not worth it or too expensive or too much time, just 



remember that you don’t know what the payoff might be. 2. School is not the problem, 

neither this one nor the next, so find something you like. Be that music, art, video, 

photography medicine, engineering, whatever and go after it. If it doesn’t work out, 

move on. In the words of Tennyson, “Tis better to have loved and lost than never to 

have loved at all.” But it is true of most things. If you never push yourself to have those 

experiences, it is terrible. Even if you fail. All of the adults in this room have failed at 

some point in some aspect, but those are usually the best learning experiences. 3. 

Don’t let indecision paralyze you. The path to finding yourself or what you love is 

difficult, but doing nothing will get you nowhere. 4. For those of you who are determined, 

understand the world is not what you imagine. You may think you want something only 

to realize, I don’t want to be a doctor, or I don’t like finance, or I think I want to be a 

writer, or I hate this college, or I want to live in Brazil not the states or whatever. Then 

change. There is no point being unhappy just because you made a decision. If you tried 

it and didn’t like it, move on. Live your life. Remember, this is your story. It is not your 

teachers’ or your parents’. Sorry parents. It is yours. Write it whichever way you’d like, 

live it whatever way you want. Just, as Dr. Lyndaker has been saying, do something 

and don’t give up. Work hard. We are our stories, this is how we relate to one another, 

and this is how you will connect back to each other, to those that came before and to 

those you will come in the future. 

 

You are closing this chapter, this stanza, this act of your stories’, the story of your time 

as a Lancer. So go forward to keep telling your tale. 

 

I know we are all hungry, so I will stop here, but before I close, I have one more thing to 

show you. Although now I am really mad at your teachers and I will pay them back in 

the future, they left something for you. 

 

Thank you again Class of 2019. I wish you the best and go out there tell your story, live 

your life, in the way you want it to be. 

Christopher Lamar Leftridge Rucker  
OLM HS English Teacher  

June 1st, 2019 


