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I’ll never forget hearing that one of my fellow seniors was homeless. His             

mother’s car had been stolen and he remained blindsided for a good            

amount of the school year. I remember giving him rides and asking            

myself, “what could he be doing to cope with this huge struggle?”  

 
More recently, another senior tragically lost one of his parents. I found 

myself asking this same question every time I saw him reviewing Math 

notes one last time. When the gas explosions occurred, quite a few 

people in the school community were affected. They were left with no 

places to sleep, shower, or stay. Hundreds of Prep students and families 

reached out to those in need and opened up their households for students 

to stay. The Prep itself responded by opening the Wellness Center for 

families to shower.  

 
Throughout the past four years we’ve seen each other go through 

hardships and challenges, but the same theme followed every roadblock. 



The Prep provided each student with an escape. A place where sadness 

and pity are not an option. A place where we spent the past four years 

finding and exploring our interests. A place…..where a support system 

was easy to find. This support runs deep, affecting not only students but 

each faculty member as well. A couple of months back Mr. Dowley, an 

admired guidance counselor on campus, lost his father. Even though he 

is a dad with two young children, Mr. Dowley drove many students and 

I to five different college visits to help us see our dreams up close.  

 

When his dad passed away, the school community reached out to him 

and sent an email to the entire student body telling us to keep his family 

in prayers. Many of us were at the wake, where we offered our love and 

support. This is just one of the many examples that make us who we are. 

 

My own mental toughness grew when my parents moved before this 

school year. Admittedly, it brought many challenges to my senior 



experience and college admission process. It was a two hour walking 

commute to work, all the way to the Rockingham Mall in Salem, NH, 

where I would sell and fold clothes for hours.  

 

The year as a whole was pretty tough for me both in school and out. This 

experience brought out a mental toughness in me that made me realize 

this year was all in my hands. Though I believed it was all up to me, St. 

John’s is without a doubt a huge reason why I am graduating, why I 

have had the successes I have enjoyed, and even why I am able to give 

this speech. St. John’s was a completely different world from what I was 

used to.  It wasn’t the close-knit urban community of Lawrence where I 

could live off of Jacqueline's Chicken or hear the news at the Broadway 

Barbershops; instead, I had to make new friends in new places like the 

“MACD office”, “the Keefe Study Rooms” and “Campus Ministry.” 

  



But as the years continued to go by and we continued to be challenged 

academically and personally, it also became clear that teachers easily 

became friends if we wanted them to be. There was always that group of 

students who told themselves, “I don’t need after school help, I can 

figure this out on my own.” That’s where I was. Then came Mr. Korol’s 

Geometry tests sophomore year and that theory changed quickly.  

 

My mom, who didn’t know that I was giving this speech, always used to 

tell me, “Tu no aprendes hasta que algo malo te pasa,” you never learn 

until something bad happens to you. She was right. It wasn’t until 

sophomore year that I told myself, listen to your mom before you fail 

out of high school. So, with tough love from our parents and the help of 

our teachers we were able to push through all our academic adversity 

and learn how to advocate for ourselves. Sitting here today is a group of 

academically gifted students, but the key behind all of our academic, 

artistic, and athletic talents are the faculty and staff who arrived 



everyday with nothing less on their minds but to dedicate their time to us 

and provide for us.  

 

I had the pleasure of having Mr. Yoon for Calculus this year.  Even 

though he returned to the Prep in the winter after his military leave and 

did not know me well, he reached out to me when he sensed I was 

struggling.  He never saw my struggles as merely me “not getting it” but 

gave me the space and freedom and encouragement to learn, always 

supporting me and looking for the real underlying reasons why I was 

having a hard time. Whatever successes I’ve had in Calculus this year 

are mostly due to Mr. Yoon’s care for me as both a student and as a 

person.  

 

It is also not unusual for teachers here to try and find something in 

common with students in order to make them feel more comfortable. I 

had our Principal Dr. Crowley for Anatomy this year. The pressure of 



having the Principal in class could get to many students, but he 

approached me and we realized that we both had a shared interest in 

Crossfit, one which we would discuss both in and out of class.  Dr. 

Crowley took the time to share crossfit stories with me, and also gave 

me tips about achieving my personal training certificate.  

 

Lastly, one woman had the biggest effect on me. In the basement of the 

library sits the Multicultural Affairs Office and in that office sits Ms. 

Velez. A woman who has been through her own struggles, she was 

always there to listen to the struggles that many other students and I 

were going through. Having lived in Lawrence herself, she connected 

with us Lawrence kids and always looked for ways to not only give us 

what we need to get by at the Prep but also help strengthen our role as 

leaders and mentors, especially as we got older.  

 



A school is a place where students should be cared for and supported,             

even nurtured. Teaching with love and fostering resilience are often seen           

as two totally separate things, but this is the exact combination that            

helped create the class you see graduating today. The Prep shows that            

caring for a group of students and holding them to a high standard can              

BOTH be done, [even when the students are a group of           

Fortnight-obsessed, Game of Thrones-crazed seniors]. The Prep       

accepted us for us, for who we were and who we are, while at the same                

time always knew that through resilience and love, that we could be so             

much more.  

 

As we graduate today we remember the upbringing given to us by each             

member of the Prep community. And to my fellow graduates, let’s bring            

this ethic of resilience and love to our family lives, our college lives,             

and especially to the margins of a society that needs it the most. That’s              

what it means to live with love, the same love our school has given us. 


