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8TH GRADE GRADUATION SPEECH 

FOR YUKO MAKINO

Welcome Dr. Howell, Board of Trustees, Mrs. Takacs, the faculty, and my fellow graduates.  It is my honor and privilege to speak to you today.  I have a feeling that I know what most of you are thinking at this moment-“What will life without Rancho be like?”  I ask that you give me a chance to tell you of some insights and to address you in the full splendor that you deserve after two grueling years of work. I know that sharing memories from the point of view of “one of us” will allow each of our guests to have a good look through the eyes of someone who has really experienced life in the 8th grade here at Rancho.  I remember at the end of elementary school, as we all hugged and looked forward to wondering what would become of us in our next educational adventure, we were scared of junior high school and we thought, “This time, it’s the real world.” I can’t wait until we get older, as later in life we will face much bigger obstacles that we will be forced to overcome, we’ll think back on this day and we’ll smile at how great school life was.

A lot of things have been going through my mind for the past few weeks, thinking about the day when I will part ways with all of my classmates on June 17, 2011. No more junior high school, no more seeing friends in the Rancho hallways that we came to know so well in the past two years. I still remember the very first day of 7th grade. Everybody was trying to figure out how to work the lockers as they frantically rushed to make sure they got to the right classrooms on time, and all the while, trying to find friends that we knew from elementary school-just to keep from being a loner. A familiar face provided lots of comfort in those early days at Rancho!! Those familiar faces are the classmates that grew with me (and you) from the shy 7th graders, to the big bad 8th graders here today!

Although many memories were made throughout junior high, definitely the most memorable event to me was the Washington D.C trip. During that trip, we visited Williamsburg, Monticello, the Lincoln Memorial, the Vietnam Memorial, the Holocaust Museum, Arlington National Cemetery, and the Gettysburg battlefield, to name a few. Each place was amazing and filled with history, but the place that left the biggest impression on me was the Vietnam Memorial. As soon as we set foot in there, it was as if we were in a whole different world. We saw families praying, crying, and remembering what happened to their lost family members and friends during the Vietnam War. I must say, it was not only those families who were crying, we were all overcome with emotion as well, and we cried too. Some visitors saw the name of their beloved one on the wall. We connected with our friends, the people there and the people whose names were on the wall. I remember at one point, as I looked back over at the crowd, our whole group was crying and hugging and comforting one another. It was truly a moving and emotional experience. It is important that we remember the people honored in the memorial always, and be grateful for what our heroes in the armed forces have sacrificed for our freedoms and for us. 

Another place we visited during the trip that really amazed me was the Gettysburg battlefield. It was just truly inspiring to me because I learned that was a time in history when our country really became aware of the meaning of “The United States of America”. Those soldiers fought with their lives to preserve the constitution and the union.  We have a better life and the country emerged a stronger nation for what they had done. If only they knew how truly grateful I am and, I am sure we all are, for what they sacrificed for us. It was a privilege and honor to stand in the same field as those brave people. 

My junior high school life was filled with many great memories and experiences. Unfortunately, I had some personal challenges too. There was a crisis that seems to be unexplainable and could have had devastating consequences. Illness and disease pervade our lives as we hear numerous stories all around us about sick people, however, there is a marked difference between reading about someone’s illness in the newspaper or while watching T.V., learning that a famous star or sports icon is diagnosed with a serious illness, and discovering that my own mother had been diagnosed with breast cancer.  When I first heard of her breast cancer, so many thoughts went through my mind, like, “What if she needs to stay hospitalized?” Or “is this going to be cured?” But I did not weep, I did not flinch, in fact, I hardly even moved. But from that point onward, I vowed that I would do anything and everything possible to help my mother.  Instead of grieving over the news I had heard, I started to read and learn about this disease, and in the process, I was amazed how researchers, doctors, fundraisers, cancer organizations and, many more dedicated people have tirelessly devoted themselves to advance the understanding and treatment of cancer in the past several decades. Because of their effort, this formidable disease is now highly curable. I’m very happy to say that now my mother is cancer free.  I learned that not knowing is the scariest part in dealing with such a formidable enemy.  I also learned that taking one step at a time to deal with any crisis, like the soldiers did at Gettysburg, really helps to get through the darkest hours we might be forced to face.  I also learned that the path paved by those before us will allow us to finally cure most, if not all diseases. Ronald Reagan said, “ There are no great limits to growth because there are no limits of human intelligence, imagination, and wonder.”   Soon it will be our turn to carry on the quest to cure disease and to finally contain the names of these diseases so they will only be known in history books. 
“Life is not measured by the number of breaths we take, but by the moments that take our breath away.”  Thinking of that quote really helps me to express how I feel about my life while being a student at Rancho.  We entered school 2 years ago as scared little kids, and we leave today being richer and wiser for the moments that took our breath away.  As I learned not only the curriculum, but also a little more about life, I learned how this sentence inspires me to live each and every moment as though the next one will truly “take my breath away.”   Although we are all young adults who might seem to prefer “anything but school,” some of the moments that took my breath away were directly inspired by my time at Rancho.  I know we all have a long way to grow, but I look forward to my appreciation for life and its adventures to continually inspire me.
As we all go on to be a coyote, lancer, warrior, raider, or highlander, we will be going in different lanes on the freeway of life, but we will all be filled with our Rancho Pride.  That will eventually lead us all to the same road, and that is to make this world a better place for the next generations. It is now our turn to inherit the Rancho legacy and to be stewards for the young students who succeed us. Thanks to all that we have learned here, I know that each one of us has the power to do anything, to achieve everything, and to soar beyond all expectations.  I wish each one of you breathtaking moments throughout your life!!
Let’s celebrate with our friends here who represent the future.

Congratulations class of 2011!
