
Ladies and gentlemen, esteemed faculty, proud parents, and my fellow 

graduates, 

Today, as we gather here to celebrate our graduation, I can't help but 

feel grateful for our time together. After all, we've become experts in 

the fine art of pretending to understand what's happening during lectures 

while secretly googling everything under our desks. 

As we step into the real world, filled with opportunities and perhaps a 

bit more responsibility than we'd like, remember the important lessons 

we've learned--like how to survive on ramen noodles and coffee, two of 

the major food groups. 

Embrace change, be adaptable! After all, if we can adapt to early morning 

classes and the mysterious skill of deciphering professors' handwriting, 

we can adapt to anything life throws at us. 

Some advice: Follow your dreams, unless your dreams tell you to hit the 

snooze button five times in a row--then maybe reassess those dreams. 

As we embark on this new journey, let's aim high, stay positive, and, 

most importantly, keep our Netflix subscriptions active to remind us that 

there's always time to relax and laugh, no matter how serious life gets. 

Congratulations, Class of [Year]! We've made it--and remember: if you're 

ever feeling lost, just do what we did the night before exams--panic, 

then somehow wing it successfully.  

Thank you! 


