
Ladies and gentlemen, 

Thank you all for gathering here today to celebrate my promotion! I knew 

I was destined for greatness the moment I successfully programmed my 

coffee machine to brew double shots. 

First, I want to thank my boss for always pushing me to think outside the 

box. Little did I know, he meant the box of donuts I constantly keep on 

my desk. 

To my colleagues, thank you for your unending support and for pretending 

not to notice when I accidentally send emails to the entire office 

instead of just the marketing team. 

And to my family, who's here in spirit (and probably on Facetime), thanks 

for always believing in me. I hope this promotion means you'll now stop 

suggesting I should go back to law school. 

Finally, this celebration wouldn't be possible without all of you 

choosing to ignore my terrible dance moves at last year's holiday party. 

Cheers to new adventures, more coffee, and even more questionable dance 

moves next time! 

Thank you all, and let's enjoy some cake before I get promoted to cutting 

it terribly! 

Cheers! 


