
Ladies and gentlemen, 

Wow, this is quite the surprise! I must say, when I first heard I was 

getting an award for excellence in service, I thought maybe it was a 

clever way of telling me I had spent way too much time at the office. But 

here we are, and what an honor this is! 

First, I'd like to thank everyone who made this possible--my incredible 

team, who somehow manages to tolerate my endless supply of dad jokes in 

every meeting. And of course, thanks to the coffee machine, without 

which, let's face it, none of this would be possible. 

I also want to give a shoutout to my family who supports my work--thank 

you for understanding whenever I bring office quirks home. Who knew a 

three-hour "strategic brainstorming session" could be successfully 

translated into deciding what's for dinner? 

While I still worry every day someone might figure out that I'm just 

making it up as I go along, it's reassuring to know my blend of organized 

chaos is seen as worthy of such an award. 

In all seriousness, serving alongside you is the real reward, and I am 

privileged to work with such talented and dedicated people. Let's keep up 

the hard work, the laughter, and yes, even the bad jokes. 

Thank you all for this honor! 


