12277, Kimberly Boesch – Graduation (653 words)
Good morning graduates, esteemed professors and deans, parents, family, and friends. 

It is an honor and a privilege to address you today here in our beautiful amphitheatre? I was quite shocked that I was allowed a podium and microphone, but admittedly disappointed when my plea to have this in the evening was denied, as all I really wanted was a spotlight. I digress... 

Today is a momentous occasion for all of us graduates of California State University Stanislaus. Regardless of our GPA just completing college gave us the opportunity to take risks in a safe environment. And CSU has been a great place to take those risks. We have a diverse population with students of all ages and cultures, first time college students, repeat offenders, and lifelong career students like me. It took me 17 years after high school before earning my BA. I enjoyed learning so much I just couldn’t bear the thought of graduating a moment too soon. 
Regardless of what career we choose we will leave the CSU Campus with a confidence, self-esteem and a belief in ourselves that we didn’t have before. One reason we have this confidence is because we had a network of esteemed professors who believed in us and in our potential. One of my professors told me that if I ever need a character reference that she would gladly write me one because I am larger than life. 

We want to let our families know that we appreciate their encouragement and support of us as we traveled this road to earn an education. Our words and behavior may not have always shown that we appreciated your help but we couldn’t have made it this far without you.  

This time in our lives and the experiences we had here have molded us. This is where we grew up. This is where we belonged; walking from building to building until someone finally got the idea to ride their bikes. As for me, I just pretended I had a cardiac arrest from walking out to the PE annex and the ambulance would drive me out there. As much as I can honestly say I enjoyed coming to class I didn’t enjoy being in a full sweat looking like I just ran the Boston Marathon to get there. 

College was a defining experience for each of us and we will each have something special and unique to take into our next stage of life. It may be having a 4.0 GPA or a long resume of volunteer work, or sports activities. It may be a simple internship letter that says there is nothing special about us other than we work hard, are willing to learn, we just want a chance and we’re not above fetching coffee or making copies of documents to prove ourselves. Both are equally as relevant. 

As excited and proud as we are of this achievement this is also a scary time in our lives. No matter which path we take we can’t hide behind "I'm in school" or "I'm a student" anymore. We come from all walks of life, all callings, and all places in life. We came together and achieved one common goal, to earn an education. 

A very wise person once told me that it doesn’t matter how long something takes you, as long as you are moving toward it. It matters if you are not moving at all. That is when you should be worried. Some are graduating in four years and others in eight or even more. The point is we were all moving. It doesn’t matter if we graduated with honors, if we took many years to complete our degree, if we went to school later in life or returned after many years absence. We have worked hard and accomplished our goals and now look forward to making and meeting new goals in our next season of life. 
Thank you 
