Jeff DePree- Graduation Speed

Clergy, parents, teaders, guests and fellow graduates - afew yeas ago, a group of
students entered the halls of Cardinal Mooney unaware of what lay before them. Some
approached with hope, others with apprehension, to discover what sort of educaion this Catholic
high school had to offer. Over four short yeas, those youthful derelicts have been transformed
into intelli gent, considerate, fully-functional members of society. In the presence of God,
through the support of family and friends, they have been molded into the potential businessand
religious leaders of tomorrow. And with this accomplished, we can finally look bad upon the
whole of our high school experience and cdebrate that we shal never have to put up with such
hardships again. Never again shall we have to show up ealy in the morning for several days a
week for nealy two-thirds of the yea, and never again shall we endure dmost six hours of
mind-numbing dscussons and bad-breging assgnments broken up by as little & one study
hall and a 30-minute lunch. At times the workload has been so gred that students have been
forced to go without deep for two, sometimes three dassperiods at atime, but we have
triumphed over the alversities that have stood in our way; we have hurdled the perils and pitfalls
that teaters have placed before us, and here we stand at the pinnade of knowledge, confident
that nothing shall ever compare to the trials and tribulations that have plagued this, the most
recent chapter in our lives.

But what isit that lies ahead of us? What isthis“red world” of which people sometimes
spe&? | have head tales from college axd beyond that would make writing a four minute
speed appear to be the smplest task in the world. Oncewe step outside the walls of CMHS, we
will no longer be fighting for the precaious edge between in and out of uniform, not for the final
few moments before the tardy bell rings, but for our very survival. Dirty clothes will ceaseto
simply disappea, but will i nstead pile up and fester in the stagnant air of the dorm room. And as
we sit down to feast upon the regular meds to which we have become aceistomed, we will now
be lucky to find aredangular chunk of noodles st before us; we will have to forage in the wild,
pill aging the wllege cdeteria or preying upon the unfortunate squirrel that happens to wander
aaossthe window sill. For those of you who have for some inconceivable reason, chosen to
leare the Sunshine state, a host of new challenges sl confront you. On those old winter days
here in Sarasota when the mercury threaens to drop below 70, you bundle up and do not dare to
venture outside, and yet you believe you can handle the atic dhill s of Georgia or Alabama?
Where I’'m from in the south, which isironicdly about 600 miles north of here, a 60 degreeday
means that itstime to bregk out the dip n’ dide. Wherever we go, our schedule will no longer be
asfoolproof as driving aaosstown at the same hour ead day, but we will, instead, be made to
groggily stumble acosscampusin the ealy hours of the dternoon. Most frightening, we will
have to make a onscious dedsion to lean, where before we were more or lessforced to show
up as much asthree ad a half days per week, now, we will have to want to be educaed so we
can pursue aveted positions guch as doctor, rocket scientist, or crazy guy on the stree who
makes balloon animals. Now we who have never been trusted to walk down aflight of stairsin
badless $oes, are charged with the future of our world. So asyou travel through life, steer
clea of the rampant apathy and cynicism that have taken over so many movies, television shows,
and graduation speedies, and live acording to the principles and values that have been instill ed
inyou here & Cardina Mooney. Y ou might be expeding a conclusion around this time, but |
never wrote one, for you see you mustn't think of this as the end, but as only the beginning --
that’ s right, you will be sitting in these same seds for at least another hour and a half. Enjoy.



