
Graduation speech delivered by Mrs. Angie Noble to the Class of 2020 

Welcome Class of 2020, parents, and honored guests.  

When I’m teaching, I’m always telling my students different jobs to add to “my retirement list” 

– experiences I’d like to try after I’m finished teaching – vocabulary book writer, Modern 

Language Association consultant, storyteller, speech writer – the list goes on and on.  Now 

that I’ve had to write a speech, I’m not sure if I want to keep “speech writer” on my list, even 

though I do enjoy writing whenever I have the chance.   

I am honored to be chosen as this year’s graduation speaker. Since I started teaching English at 

McNicholas 23 years ago, I am only the third female faculty member chosen by the graduating 

class to give this speech, so thank you, Class of 2020, for choosing me. I truly am honored to 

have this opportunity to speak to you.  

I’m going to begin by asking you to reflect on the past four years with me… 

When you entered McNicholas for the first time through the clapping and cheering from the 

Class of 2016 – your peer mentors – you lowered your eyes and rushed into the building as 

quickly as you could with your backpack bouncing on your shoulders and your tablet case 

knocking against your knees – unsure of what the next four years or even the next few 

minutes would bring, as many of you entered Rocket High knowing just one or two other 

students or not knowing anyone. As teachers, we paid special attention to you – making sure 

you were navigating your way through the halls, finding others to join at lunch, and really 

getting to know other students who would eventually become your family. By the time your 

parents attended their first conferences later that fall, I remember telling them how I couldn’t 

tell who had come from which elementary school – you had bonded together that quickly.  

Sophomore year, we watched you arrive with more confidence – happy that you weren’t 

walking through a hand tunnel of peer mentors and that you already knew how to navigate 

your path from English class to Theology or language classes in the convent. You then had 12 

months’ worth of memories with those to whom you were awkwardly introducing yourself to 



just a year before.  As teachers, we watched how you had grown in your writing and thinking 

skills and showed your commitment to sports and clubs and learning from the upperclassmen 

as you would begin to fill leadership roles.  

Junior year arrived and you did fill those leadership roles – you led service projects, moved to 

varsity positions, earned leading roles in theatrical productions, and experienced your first 

overnight retreat together. Your confidence was shining – you started to find your voice and 

realize what you believe and why you believe it.  

During senior year, I joked about how much time you missed from class but those missed days 

were actually opportunities to use the voice and leadership skills you’d developed over the 

past three years – attending Kairos and Appalachia retreats, participating in leadership 

workshops, assisting elementary schools with their events, holding clothing and food drives, 

and working with the administration to bring spirit to the lives of all Rockets.  

You’ve changed so much over the past four years and accomplished so much from those early 

days of being unsure freshmen. As you approach this path that leads to the next part of your 

life’s journey I want to leave you with three thoughts that you’ve learned during the past four 

years, and yes, two are related to literature.  

Thought #1: We reinvent ourselves every four years; embrace it and grow from it. Let me 

explain -- When I was in college, one of my professors told me that we tend to reinvent 

ourselves every four years. And after much thought and reflection, I realized she was right.  

We figure out who we are – what our identity is – and then life changes and finds us in a new 

place with a new set of rules. I imagine that’s how many of you feel right now. But think of 

how much more you know now than you did as freshmen – and follow this new path by using 

all that McNicholas has given you – faith development in a loving Catholic community; strong 

academics; support from teachers, friends, families; and opportunities to find your passion. 

Use these experiences to guide you.  

 



Thought #2: Be open to others and other ideas, especially what you don’t know. In the 

opening line of The Great Gatsby, the narrator Nick Carraways says, “In my younger and more 

vulnerable years my father gave me some advice that I've been turning over in my mind ever 

since. Whenever you feel like criticizing anyone, he told me, just remember that all the people 

in this world haven't had the advantages that you've had.” Since I first read that line in my 

English class as a high school junior, I, too, have been turning it over in my mind. This sentence 

about compassion serves as a reminder to be grateful for opportunities we’ve been given, to 

be open to the experiences of others, and to look at situations and ideas through different 

lenses and not just the lens of our own ideas and experiences. It is just as important for us to 

know when we need to listen and learn as it is for us to know when to teach and lead.   

 

Thought #3: Everything – and I mean everything – goes back to The Crucible. I know all of you 

remember reading The Crucible sophomore year – Arthur Miller’s play about the 1692 Salem 

Witch Trials that he wrote as a parallel for McCarthyism. At its root, The Crucible is about how 

we treat each other – 

It shows what can happen when we don’t use our voices to speak up for injustice.  

It shows what can happen when we exclude others and we don’t try and understand others’ 

differences, even when we still might disagree.  

It shows what can happen when we don’t treat others with the love and respect we all 

deserve.  

 

I pray that you will use what you’ve learned at McNick – that change is part of life, that we 

need to continue listening and learning, and that we treat each other with the dignity we each 

deserve -- to help guide you throughout your life.  



I am sad that we didn’t have the chance for a proper farewell before you graduate. When 

school begins in the fall, I will probably still be looking for you since we didn’t have the chance 

for a proper farewell – in my classroom, in the hallways to say good morning, and in the library 

after school to ask what book you’re reading, if you have your homework finished, or what 

practice you’re waiting to begin.  

Even though we have not been together at McNicholas for the past 2 and half months, the 

relationships we’ve built and the memories we’ve shared over the past four years will keep us 

bonded together, and this experience, is one of those. If you haven’t done so already, thank 

your parents and others who have made sacrifices for your education so you could have this 

experience. I hope you felt loved at McNicholas and that you know it is your home, no matter 

how long you’ve been away. Thank you.  

 


