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Good evening administrators, teachers, happy graduates, even happier parents and loved ones gathered here tonight. I am honoured to speak on behalf of the 2002 graduating class this evening. 

Today represents the culmination of years of hard work and the opportunity for boundless personal growth. We should all be proud of our accomplishments and excited about our future.

If not for the enduring support of our family and loved ones many of us would not have the opportunity to celebrate tonight. Our success is a tribute to the love and care you have given us throughout our lives. Our teachers also deserve many thanks for arming us with the important tools of knowledge, critical thinking and creativity. Many of you have inspired us to learn and to strive for excellence. On behalf of the graduating class of 2002 I thank you.
My father often reminded me “not to let school get in the way of my education”. The experiences outside of the classroom, shared with friends, are those that have left the deepest impressions and taught me the most. The mistakes made and forgiven, the sorrows felt and forgotten and the pleasures of sharing with friends are the experiences that will be forever cherished. 

The camaraderie amongst our graduating class is impervious and distinct much like the extent of our cultural diversity. The knowledge we have all attained through our multi-racial friendships are invaluable. It is this solidarity and acceptance that will allow us to draw on the wisdom of different cultures in solving the worldly problems of our future.
During our transition from junior high to high school, many of us thought of the transition simply as a stepping stone in life that was necessary for our success. Personally, I didn’t take much time to stop and enjoy and appreciate my time in this institution. I wanted to fast track to university: my ultimate goal. Recently, I came across a story that reinforced the importance of my time at Vanier. The story is entitled, “The Station”.
“Tucked away in our subconscious is an idyllic vision. We see ourselves on a long trip that spans the continent. We are traveling by train. In the windows we drink in the passing scenes of flatlands, and valleys, of mountains and rolling hillsides, of city skylines and village halls.

But uppermost in our minds is the final destination. On a certain day at a certain hour, we will pull into the station. Once we get there, so many dreams will come true and the pieces of our lives will fit together like a completed jigsaw puzzle. How restlessly we pace; waiting, waiting, waiting for the station to come.

‘When we reach the station, that will be it!’ we cry ‘When I graduate from high school’ … ‘When I buy a new car’ … ‘When I have paid off the mortgage’ … ‘When I retire, I shall live happily ever after!’ 
But sooner or later we must realize that there is no station, no one place to arrive at once and for all. The true joy of life is the trip. The station is only the dream. It constantly outdistances us.”
We must relish each moment of life. To burden each day with regrets over yesterday and fears of tomorrow will rob us of our todays and we only have so many todays. As we journey through life, we must stop pacing the aisles. Instead, eat more ice cream, go barefoot more often, swim more rivers, watch more sunsets, laugh more, cry more. Life must be lived as we go along.

For many of us today, we view our graduation from high school or university as the ultimate station, but they are merely the beginning. Where ever your journey takes you, may your lives be filled with the warmth, love, success and happiness that each and every one of you so richly deserves. 
