
Good afternoon, esteemed faculty, proud parents, bewildered younger 

siblings who can't wait for cake, and most importantly, the graduating 

class of [Year]! 

Congratulations on finally reaching the finish line! Today marks the 

moment you can say, "I made it," and no one can question you. Well, 

except maybe when you lose your diploma between the couch cushions! 

First, let's give a round of applause to our professors, who miraculously 

survived hundreds of our emails, ranging from the brilliant to the 

downright bizarre. Thank you for your wisdom and for responding with 

grace--and often caffeine. 

And a huge thank you to our parents. You told us we were special, even 

when our science projects were more "explosively creative" than 

scientifically sound. You're the real MVPs, providing us with unwavering 

support and even pretending to understand what we've been studying these 

last few years. 

Now, to my fellow graduates. We've pulled all-nighters, survived group 

projects (where at least one of us was always the MVP by doing all the 

work), and we've mastered the subtle art of nodding thoughtfully in class 

while actually daydreaming about lunch. Skills for life, my friends. 

As we step forward into the "real world," let's take the resilience, 

creativity, and humor that got us through college into whatever we do 

next. Remember, life might not always be a series of easy A's, but every 

challenge is an opportunity in disguise--just like exams were...kind of. 

So here's to us, the Class of [Year]. May we tackle the future with the 

enthusiasm of a student discovering free pizza, and remember that the 

world is our oyster--or at least a really nice place to get seafood. 

Congratulations, everyone! Let's go out and make it unforgettable! 


