
 

 

Good morning Sr. Sheila, Sr. Kathleen Mary, faculty, parents, family, and my 

graduating class of 2017. Let us pray. Let us give thanks for our first vivid 

memories of Sacred Heart Academy. One of my first vivid memories of Sacred 

Heart was getting lost on the first day. I came from a small middle school where 

changing classes consisted of me walking between three main classrooms, all of 

which, across the hall from each other. Although SHA isn’t the largest school out 

there, I was overwhelmed by its size that first day. I was looking for the art room, 

my freshman homeroom. I remember pacing the first floor, walking in and out of 

the cafeteria and past the seniors having their Dunkin before heading to homeroom. 

I didn’t want to look like the typical lost freshman, so I tried to not look lost, which 

is a task that is easier said than done. It took many passes through the cafeteria 

until I finally found the door that lead to the art wing. There it was: room 139. I 

entered and a sense of relief washed over me. I was safe. Safe from my 

embarrassing wandering, that is. Let us give thanks for our homerooms. 

 

We all have our own versions of an art room, a place where we feel safe. One that 

we, the class of 2017, have in common is Sacred Heart Academy. Although we 

complain about how much homework or how many tests we have, this place has 

arguably become a place of comfort for us. It has become something familiar, 

something relatively constant in one’s hectic life. By this point, we know the 

school like we know our own homes. We’ve grown used to the quirks of the school 

like the mysterious cookie left on the stairs after break or the heat of the rooms 

facing the parking lot during the summer. 

 

SHA will still remain a safe place for us: not necessarily in the physical way it has 

provided these past few years, but in memory. I know that the people I’ve met, the 

friends I’ve made, and the experiences I’ve had at SHA will forever be memories 

that will bring about a great sense of joy and nostalgia. As our time here comes to a 

close, it may be difficult for us to let go of the people we have befriended and 

experiences we have had. As we continue our lives outside of SHA, let us pray to 

the Lord and ask Him to give us the strength to be willing to embrace a new 

community and a new experience as we head to college. Although SHA will 

continually be our collective version of the art room, I hope we will be able to 

accept new forms of comfort and community with grace; for it is not the place that 

defines our happiness, but what we choose to do within it. 

 



 

 

Let us give thanks to our faculty. We have been blessed to have been educated in 

such a safe and encouraging environment. We have been blessed to have learned 

SHA’s core values of community, compassion, excellence, integrity, and social 

justice. What we have learned from SHA is something we have been given the 

responsibility to spread to the lives of those we meet, such that they also have the 

opportunity to thrive in a safe place. In this, it is necessary that we pray in thanks 

and in continual support of the faculty and staff that have helped maintain this safe 

environment and have taught us what we know today. They have facilitated the 

learning process of a countless number of Sacred Heart students through their work 

and dedication. 

 

Let us give thanks to our families who have given us the opportunity to pursue our 

passions. Art has always been a passion of mine that I have been fortunate enough 

to pursue in my high school career. Art, as with almost any activity in one’s life, 

requires patience and practice to achieve progress. Similar to how a spectator may 

not see the plan an artist has for her work, we may not be able to clearly see or 

anticipate the plans God has for us. Although our faith may waver and we may not 

see what image God has planned for our lives, He will always be there for us. 

 

Sacred Heart Academy has left a permanent mark on our lives. Our time here has 

allowed us to flourish and expand upon our gifts. Now it is time for us to share 

these with the world, as Jesus shared his fiery love with all of us. As the graduating 

class of 2017, we appeal to God’s kind heart to inspire us to continue to live out 

the values of Sacred Heart Academy and to achieve success in what we choose to 

pursue in life. Sacred heart of Jesus… Sacred Heart of Jesus… Mother Clelia… 

Amen. 

 

 


