
 
  

Good Morning. Welcome family, friends, faculty, staff, and most importantly the class of 2016.  

 

As we began counting the days until our graduation, the seniors were given many tasks: finish 

your assignments, study for exams, decide where you are going to college, pay your library fines, 

clean out your locker, decorate your uniform, and the list goes on. Each of these marked an end 

to our time here at Sacred Heart. We were also asked to look back on our four years and decide 

which memories we valued most, which memories we would carry with us to college and 

beyond.  

 

So, as a class we voted and made a top ten list of things we would miss the most at Sacred Heart. 

The first few were the uniform or the messy SHA bun. The things we would miss. But as we got 

closer to the conclusion of our time at Sacred Heart, the people and community we have come to 

love made the top of the list. What we would miss most were our random dance parties, our first 

Friday masses, our Kairos retreat, and our crazy spirit weeks. What we would miss the most 

were our 121 SHA sisters and the lessons we learned with them by our sides.  

 

Together, we learned lessons everyday ranging from photosynthesis in freshman biology, to the 

scarlet letter in sophomore English, to the civil war in junior history, to force in physics senior 

year. But these lessons were the easiest for us to learn. The ones that could be written on the 

pages of a book and outlined for homework. The hardest lessons were the ones we learned 

outside of the lectures. The lessons that pushed us to our limits physically, mentally, and 

emotionally. These were the lessons that taught us that even broken crayons still color.  

 

When we started at Sacred Heart our freshman year, we were each given our symbolic box of 

crayons. Each box was filled with the core values that our Academy holds dear: catholic 

community, integrity, excellence, compassion, and social justice. When we began each crayon 

looked exactly alike, straight from the factory mold, which we worked hard to fit ourselves into. 

But as we worked our way through four years at sacred heart, our crayons, as they always do, 

became used. They were no longer the perfectly new, perfectly shaped crayons we got that first 

day. For each of us our crayons broke at different times and in different places, unique to our 

own experiences throughout high school. At times, our catholic community was broken when we 

felt like we were alone in our struggles. At times, our excellence was broken by late nights that 

made it easier to settle than push ourselves for that higher letter grade. At times, our compassion 

was broken when a friend was no longer a friend. At times, our integrity was broken when it was 

easier to do what others told us than to be true to our own selves. At times, our social justice was 

broken when it seemed as though we were no longer in control of our own lives. 



 

While this initial break may have been traumatic, we soon realized that our crayons, now in two 

pieces instead of one, still colored. Our drawings are still filled with Catholic community as we 

joined together to celebrate may crowning, last evening’s baccalaureate mass, and our many 

other senior week activities. Our excellence is still vivid as we graduate today, and head off to a 

long list of amazing colleges. Our compassion could be seen as we cheered on the freshmen 

during their first spirit week, encouraging them to get involved. Our integrity created a safe 

environment for us to support and trust each other during our hardest times. Our social justice 

colors the pages of all four years as we devoted many hours to service projects both inside and 

outside of sacred heart. A break was not the end to our core values. It was, however, a chance to 

make our crayons our own. It was a chance to acknowledge and embrace our differences from 

our peers. Each experience that broke us made us more confident to look or to be different.  

 

It is because the memories of sacred heart are colored with our core values that we will continue 

to break our crayons. Although they may break on bad days, it is on the good days that we 

purposefully break our crayons so that we may share them with others. Pope Francis said, “The 

parable of the multiplication of the loaves and fish teaches us exactly this: that if there is the will, 

what we have never ends. On the contrary, it abounds and does not get wasted.” Our core values, 

grounded in love, are the same. If we have faith, we know that there will always be an abundance 

of crayons. And, if we have faith, we know that as many times as our crayons are broken and as 

many pieces as we give away, we can still color the pages of our lives with community, integrity, 

excellence, compassion, and social justice.   

 

Our graduation today marks a new beginning, and new opportunities. Each of these opportunities 

brings with it a new crayon to add to our box. As our boxes become full, it may seem time to put 

away the core values you received here at sacred heart. Please don’t. Keep each and every last 

one of your core value crayons. Continue to use your core values every day, and if you ever find 

yourself without one, one of your 120 SHA sisters will give you a piece of her’s. Each broken 

piece helps us to become the individuals we were meant to be. Each broken piece gives us the 

strength and bravery we need in our darkest times. And each broken piece can color beautiful 

memories for years to come because even broken crayons still color.  

 

Thank you! 


