Carl Staab ’01
Valedictorian speech

	Good afternoon, everyone.
	I was leaving the building at the end of the last day of school, and I paused for a second.  That’s a moment that everyone noticed, a time when people had profound thoughts, such as, in my case, “Gee, I forgot to clean out my locker.”
	But once I finished cleaning out my locker and actually started walking to my car, I really did have profound thoughts.  It still feels a little funny that we’re graduating.  There were times when it seemed I’d been at St. Ed’s forever, and would continue to be there forever.  Especially during study halls!  But St. Ed’s has been such an important part of my life over the last few years that it’s hard to believe I’m leaving, and I think we all feel that way.
Just as St. Ed’s has become important to us, we’ve become important to St. Ed’s.  Our class was one of the last to have Br. Bennet as a teacher.  Br. James Spooner left at the end of our time here.  We may be the last class of an era at St. Ed’s.  But we are also the first class of a new era, coincidentally the first class of the new millennium.  Years from now, students may ask us, “Did you have Mr. Fischer?” or “Did you have Br. Guy?” or did we have any teacher.  Certainly none of the classes which graduated before us will have any idea what a future St. Ed’s student is referring to when he talks about the classes he’ll be taking in his “fifth quarter.”  Any way you look at it, we are an important part of the St. Edward tradition.  I believe that we will continue our part in that tradition as good alumni. 
	We’ve also been a very successful class, by almost any standard.  We are, in large part, responsible for that success, but we also owe an enormous amount to our families, especially our parents, and to our teachers.  Take a moment to think of some of the things your parents and your teachers have done for you. <PAUSE> Of course, I personally would like to embarrass my own mom and dad by thanking them publicly for their love, care, and support throughout all these years.  And hopefully for many more years to come; after all, I don’t want to pay for college all by myself.  It would take way too long to thank each faculty member individually in this speech, but I especially owe it to Mr. Bosley, calculus teacher extraordinaire, mentor, and friend, without whom my high school years would not have been nearly the great experience that they were.
	Think about… the future.  We are the St. Edward Class of 2001.  Ten years from now, will we be saving lives, or flipping burgers?  Playing pro sports, or watching them?  Composing music, or polishing an instrument for someone?  Reading the news, or writing the news, or for that matter, making the news?  Any senior, any one of us, in this room right now can make a difference.  But will we?  It’s up to us.  I plan to, and I challenge you all to do the same.
	So after I left St. Ed’s on the last day of school, I thought all those profound thoughts.  I composed my entire valedictory speech.  I practiced it a few times for good measure.  And then I finally made it to my car.  You know how parking was this year.
	Thank you.

