
Archbishop Smith, Bishop Motiuk, Eminent Chancellor, members of the 

platform party, distinguished guests, graduands, relatives, and friends of 

Newman, thank you on behalf of the graduating class of 2012 for 

witnessing our achievements today. 

 

We are excited to be here, to see the end of a long journey, to give a fist 

pump, to bask in our family’s smiles, warmth, and joy, and to say 

goodbye to friends. 

 

Our outfits today are somewhat foreign to us. From high school to post 

secondary to graduate work, we dress like this on three occasions in a 

span of 10-15 years. And each time it seems to get more anxious: is the 

rope on the right? Is my gown on backwards? Ok, I have a round head; 

this is a square hat. But seeing these gowns brought on memories of 

childhood for many of us.  Dress up. Costume chests. Through the eyes 

of a child, we see not gowns but a shepherd’s cloak, a maiden’s dress, a 

chef’s apron, a teacher’s blanket on a rocking chair, the canopy of the 

best fort ever created or a hero’s cape. And to our credit, with hard work, 

perseverance, and passion, we have become many of those childhood 

dreams. 

 

As kids, acting like a super hero was easy: throw on a cape, you can fly; 

grab a wand, you’re making pixie dust; but as adults, our gifts and 



talents need attention, fostering, championing, nurturing. Newman 

Theological College provided many walls for us to accomplish this. 

 

We say many, because most of us in this room called Newman three 

separate buildings: the original, the temporary, and the new home. We 

remember fondly: Welcome back barbeques, mass on a Sunny day, Jazz 

nights, puzzles sprayed across coffee tables, stacks of books, friendly 

conversations, caring support staff, and wise professors. And who could 

forget all the coffee you could drink!  

 

God called us to this place asking us to share our gifts and talents. He 

has entrusted them to us. Furthermore, he wants us to return them with 

interest. And it is not easy…Did we struggle with some papers? Yes… Did 

we disagree with a fellow classmate? Occasionally. Did we push through 

an all-nighter? We did. Struggle. Struggle. Struggle. Our journey had 

ups, downs, lefts, rights, broken hearts and broken hard drives. But this 

struggle was needed.  

 

So why did we do it if it wasn’t easy? Because the world needs us. The 

world needs you.  The world needs your gifts and your talents.  Real 

shepherds that lead, console, inspire, and love.  Real teachers that care, 

love, persevere, and evangelize. And lastly, the world needs real not 

make-believe people that are the hands and feet of Christ to others.  



 

And for the Lord giving us this task we a grateful. 

 

 

To our teachers, thank you. Thank you for lighting a fire, asking us to 

make it burn brighter. For pushing us, challenging us, and inspiring us.  

 

To the registrar and support staff of Newman, thank you for your 

patience. You have most likely answered the same question hundreds of 

times. We are grateful. 

 

To our families, thank you for your support, your listening ears, your 

sacrifices. 

 

And finally, to the student body of Newman, be proud. Be great and God 

Bless You. 

 

Thank you. 

 

 

 


