
 
 
Good morning students, faculty, administrators, and community members.  
 
My name is Reilly Clancey, and I am a senior here at Narragansett High School. We are gathered 
here today to mourn the loss of 14 students and three adults at Marjory Stoneman Douglas High 
School in Parkland, Florida. Seventeen people have gathered us all here today: seventeen people 
who had brothers, sisters, mothers, and fathers, seventeen people who would have impacted 
and changed the world, seventeen people who all had a future, a future that was stripped away 
by one man, this man, who four years’ prior, attended that same high school. Prior to attending 
Stoneman Douglas High School, he had attended a behavioral school that helps develop the 
behavioral and academic skills necessary for a successful school experience. Following his 
transfer, he was often bullied by his own brother and many of his brother’s friends. I stand here 
in front of all of you refusing to state his name so that I do not give him the power he wants. I 
stand here not to give to sympathy to the shooter, nor give him reasons or excuses because 
there are none. Instead of getting help, he decided to kill multiple people. I stand here in front of 
everyone and ask two questions: What if he was not bullied; and What if someone saw 
something, Then Said Something, and the authorities were able to react appropriately?  
 
I think it is heartwarming when we are younger, we have these crazy aspirations that we want to 
touch the sky, sing from the highest mountains and rule all the lands, and yet none of that 
frightens us. I remember in my kindergarten class, when Mrs. Webb asked what I wanted to be 
when I grew up, immediately I told her President of the United States or a doctor, and in that 
moment, I felt like it was possible. All of my friends would tell me, yeah, go get them, Reilly!  I 
didn’t consider the politics; it’s what I wanted.  My mind was convinced that I could do it, but 
also the support system from my friends helped me believe I could do it. Even now, if I were to 
turn to my best friends and tell them that same answer, they would support me. However, in the 
grand scheme of things, how supportive are we to each other as a group?  
 
This is something our society has to improve upon: being there to support and not necessarily 
judge each other. Some of you are maybe questioning yourself, asking why we have to be here 
listening to this? Yet as soon as we walk out of this auditorium, rumors may be spread via 
Instagram posts, tweets, or snapchats and people’s business is painted on the red-and-white 
walls of the hallways we walk in. No one enjoys being bullied, being put down by others, or being 
isolated. Instead, support one another, talk to someone you have never talked to before, or 
compliment someone in the hallway. Recognizing if someone has changed over the past few 
days, weeks or months is an important sign that you should immediately bring to an adult’s 
attention. Being mentally healthy should be a serious concern for all of us. Additionally, it is hard 
for me to stand here and speak to you and not discuss the elephant in the room: that elephant in 
the room is gun control vs. gun ownership. I do not feel it is my place to question anyone’s 
opinions on gun rights, because I have never used a gun, and, well, in all honesty, I have never 
held one either. I cannot stand in front of you and explain our Second Amendment and discuss 



the variety of different interpretations it has, but I feel each person must do the following about 
gun control vs. gun ownership. Research it. Understand it. Learn it. Step into the real world: 
watch the news and keep up with real-world events. Then, when it is time for us as young adults 
to vote for candidates, we vote our conscience and what is best for society.  
 
I stand here as a young adult eager but scared to enter the real world, a young adult who has 
very little life experience, a young adult who has developed her own political opinions, beliefs, 
and values, a young adult who has grown up in this town with almost all of you. I ask all of you as 
students, friends, classmates but more importantly as young adults: I ask all of you to be active 
and involved citizens in our society. We are the next generation to enter the real world. We need 
to use social media less and become more involved in the issues that face our nation. This may 
sound crazy, but I am asking you to get off Snapchat, go to the app store, download New York 
Times, CNN or Washington Post and read it every now and then. Look beyond your social media 
notifications and watch the news. Learn more about the Second Amendment, mental health 
issues, bullying and other controversial topics people are discussing daily. Say hi to people in the 
hallway, compliment somebody, and make new friends. I know this sounds cliché, but it’s true. 
How good do you feel when someone compliments your outfit or recognizes your new haircut? 
You feel happy and confident, but you also feel included. Life can come at you fast; it can even 
throw you a curveball on a regular basis, but I promise you don’t have to catch all of them on 
your own. As I mentioned earlier, all of us need to take part in our community, look out for one 
another, help out your friends when they need it, and most of all when you need help, speak up.   
 
We are the next generation to enter the real world, so let’s be a generation of young adults who 
can look beyond social media, and instead, develop an understanding of our own rights, beliefs 
and values in order to become informed and empathetic citizens to piece together what has 
been broken. 
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