Salutatorian’s Address

St. John the Baptist College Preparatory High School


Thank you, Mrs. Greeno.  On behalf of the entire Saint John the Baptist Class of 2000, I would like to welcome all of our families and guests.  Thank you for being with us tonight to show your love and support.  It seems like a very daunting task to try to sum up high school in just a few short minutes, but I would like to begin with a short poem by Rabona Turner Gordon called “The First Step”:

To take the first step

Is a frightening thing.

To face the unknown

The uncertainty it brings.

But like the child

Who is tired of the crawl,

The first step is

The most important of all.

It expands your horizons,

You can see a new light.

The joy of discovery

Is like taking flight.

The first step you take

Will open all doors,

To see yourself as

You’ve never seen you before.

And, like the child

Who gives it his all,

Sometimes he falters,

He will teeter and fall.

But strong arms are there

To catch him and then,

They stand him back up

To start walking again.

The longest journey,

Takes one step at a time,

But once you get going

You’ll do just fine.

Take my hand, friend

I’ll help you along

I’ll be right beside you…

As two we’ll be strong.

Yes, that first step’s a big one,

The most important of all.

But I’ll be there to catch you

Should you teeter and fall.

We’ll set our sights forward

Grit our teeth and walk on…

When we see that road ending,

We’ll break into a run.

I love you, I’ll help you

All the way through.

But to take that first step,

Well…that’s up to you.


We all took that first step.  It’s called freshmen year.  It was that step through the main doors on the first day of school in August of 1996, and it was a hard step to take.  I remember how scary it was for me walking through those doors on the first day.  I had no idea what to expect or who I would meet, but look where that first step has brought us.  It has provided good times and bad, challenges and blessings, stress and relaxation.  And it was worth it all.  


That first step brought about change.  Think about who you were freshman year, and then think about who you are now.  Some of us have experienced drastic changes physically.  It’s fun to compare the pictures from freshmen year to our pictures from senior year.  But more than that, we have changed from unsure freshmen to graduates, ready to go out and take our shot at making a difference in the world.  We have each matured and become individuals.  We each have our own beliefs that we are not afraid to stand up for, our own thoughts, our own ways of life.  We have become a diverse group of unique individuals.  Yet we are each connected in some way.


That first step brought out gifts we may have never found in ourselves.  Some of us have found musical talent, others have developed theatrical skills.  Some of us have found artistic talent, others have developed technological and computer skills.  Some of us have found athletic talent, others have developed writing and speaking skills.  No matter what, each of us has gifts.  There is at least one thing we know we are good at.  Something we can now take with us to serve God and improve life for humanity.


That first step brought new teachers, mentors, and role models into our lives.  The faculty and staff members at Saint John’s never lost faith in us and never stopped supporting us.  The dedication and commitment of each teacher can be seen in the sacrifices made for us.  So much time has been spent to help us grow into the people we have become, and there is really no way to ever repay the faculty for what they have given us.  To every faculty and staff member, please know that your care and support have not gone unnoticed or unappreciated.  There are really no words that can express the amount of gratitude we as a class feel.  So we’ll leave it at this:  thank you, and you will always be in our hearts and our prayers.


In a special way, we should take a moment to thank the administration of the high school.
  Mr. Boning:  I hope you realize how much all of your work is appreciated.  It was probably hard to know that when you heard the wave of groans with each new form we had to fill out, but without you, the high school would be in shambles.  You have done so much to keep things running smoothly, and I’m sure every principal wishes they had an assistant principal like you.  Thank you for all of your hard work and of course for your daily brain teasers.


Mrs. Brady:  The way you embraced your new role as principal this past year has been impressive.  You have truly lifted the spirits of the entire high school with your daily prayer meditations and song dedications.  Your door was always open to anyone who wanted to talk to you at anytime about anything.  In fact, there was usually a line outside your office, and I never once heard you say, “Please come back later.  I’m a little busy right now.”  Although at times your peppiness in the mornings seemed a little hard to take, as we look back now, you really did help us each have a “great, good morning.”  Keep up the good work.  We’ll never forget you.

Father Ghio:  your dedication to and support of the high school has been unfailing.  You have always been willing to lend an ear to the needs of the students, and your spiritual guidance has helped the entire school gain a new sense of community.  Now, as we prepare to leave Saint John’s, you too are into your final days as pastor here.  We wish you nothing but the best as you enter a new path in life.  Thank you for all you’ve done for the Saint John’s community.  Without you, Saint John’s would not be what it is today.

That first step brought about a new appreciation and respect for our families, especially our parents.  Throughout our four years at Saint John’s, our parents have provided both monetary and moral support.  The sacrifices they have made are beyond what anyone of us could ever deserve or ask for.  Whether it was a ride somewhere, some extra cash to pay for something, help with homework, or a simple “I love you” and a shoulder to cry on, they have been there for us with constant, unwavering support.  So, to our parents:  Thank you for everything you’ve done for us and everything you’ve given us.  Thank you for the example you set and the advice you gave.  Thank you for your care and your love.  Whether, in the coming months, we are staying at home, or moving away, know that what you have done for us is appreciated and that we wish there was some way to repay you.  We hope we have made you proud and that someday, we too will be for our children, what you have been for us.


That first step marked the beginning of so many friendships and special bonds.  This is truly what high school is about.  What we learned in the classroom was important, but as we graduate, our fondest memories are those with our friends.  We may not always remember the name of every bone in the body.  We might forget the quadratic formula.  The foreign language we learned may fade from our memories.  We might get our amendments mixed up, and heaven help us, someday we might not even be able to recite the Ten Commandments word for word, punctuation mark for punctuation mark, right out of Exodus.  But what will remain in our heads and in our hearts are the times we have shared together.  Everyone has found someone to share their hardships and joys with.  Everyone has found someone to lean on when they can’t stand alone, and everyone has found someone to laugh with.  And, this year especially, we have bonded as an entire class.  There is not one of you that I do not feel connected to in some way.  I respect and care about each of you, and I wish you only the best in the years ahead.  We have all shared some great moments.  So let tonight be about remembering the experiences we’ve had and the people we’ve met over the past four years.  Let it also be about looking to the future with more knowledge and know-how than we’ve ever had before.  Everything we’ve enjoyed and everything we’ve endured will help us throughout our lives.  So, in conclusion, I leave you with two quotes from the yearbook.  The first is this year’s yearbook theme:  I hope you’ve had the “Time of your Life.”  I know I have.  And the second is my senior quote and one of my favorite prayers:    

“May the road rise to meet you:







May the wind blow always at your back,







The sun shine warm upon your face,







The rain fall soft upon your fields,







And until we meet again

May God hold you in the hollow of his hand.”


Oh, and one more thing.  “Go home.  Read a book.  Do some homework.  Watch some educational TV, and we’ll see you later.”  Thank you.

David P. Skillman

