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Salena Von’s  Salutatorian Speech 

Good morning, my fellow graduates of 2015! My name is Salena Von and I 

am proudly your salutatorian. So first thing I should address, we finally 

made it; all those years of lanyards and passes, all set and done (the passes 

part, not really the lanyards though).  

Anyways, I still remember my very first day of high school. I was 

sporting my Super Mario backpack and still pretty much look the same as I 

do now, haha. But looks aside, I was most likely feeling the same feelings 

that all of you were that fateful day. I was scared, but mostly nervous be-

cause this was it, the “best four years of my life,” and boy was I wrong. Ev-

er since that day, we all had to get used to all the different phases of puberty 

that walked through these halls. I mean, some of the students here were ei-

ther full-grown adult or middle schoolers (myself included). Not to mention 

that there were so many teachers roaming this building that sometimes, I 

didn’t even know half of them! But I’m glad to say that we’ve all made 

quite the relationship with our mentors here, and I would like to thank them 

from the bottom of my heart. You all have done many things for us and 

need to be appreciated. 

As freshmen year went on, we experienced many things. For one, 

spirit week: the week that the whole school participates in right before the 

annual Thanksgiving Game against English. It is the one week that you def-

initely see the classy family is an actual family. So many of us show school 

spirit that it’s infectious (and I would like to add that as the years went by, 

we def killed it). Speaking of the Thanksgiving Game, that was when I real-

ly saw the students of Classical come together to support their team. It was 

mind-boggling to see all the green and gold in the stands. That was when I 

felt that I belonged in this special family.  

Another big event that happened our freshman year was as crazy as 

seeing males wear skirts… In those hot spring months of the school year, 

the male students are not allowed to wear shorts until it was June, even if 

the weather was 90 degrees! Meanwhile, the female students were able to 

wear skirts, which does not really seem fair. So the seniors decided to 

change that. One by one, day by day, you see more and more male students 

wear skirts that showed off their hairy legs. This went on until the class of-

ficers went up to the Superintendent and School Committee, having their 

arguments in hand, and were able to persuade them to change that rule. This 

was a very big thing that happened in Classical history. Never before has a 

team of class officers brought up an issue and sought to change it for the 

better. And let me remind you, that it was Classical students that changed 

that, not English or any other students. 

Now I have said a certain keyword several times throughout this lit-

tle speech, “CHANGE.” Change is inevitable, it happens without any of us 

knowing. It happened so much this year especially that I actually made a 

poem for it back in November 2014. “Change is bad/ You don’t know what 

to feel when it happens/ Everything around you changes and how you react 

changes/ It’s changing at a speed you can’t keep up with and you find your-

self slipping and falling and never coming back/ But change is good/ It 

helps you learn from your mistakes/ It helps you grow into a higher being 

that has earned themselves a spot in what we call the “big picture”/ With 

this change, new relationships happen/ They can either make you stronger, 

or make you realize what type of people you don’t need in your life/ 

Change is change.” 

So I mentioned how change is bad and good, but man, did we make 

change a walk in the park! I am glad to say that most of us know how to 

handle change, and to those who do not, fear not because you have so many 

supporters right here, back home. 

Throughout the years, I have seen so many of you mature into the 

adults that you have all certainly become. It felt just like yesterday that we 

were all wondering what lunch we had. I love looking at old pictures and 

seeing how we went from cute juniors to strong, determined, and beautiful 

people (my ladies are on point and fierce, and my gentlemen will always be 

cool and fresh). 

Being who I am, I would like to make a confession. I just wanted all 

of you to know that I truly do appreciate everything that you have done for 

me. For your support and friendship, I would have never made the achieve-

ments that I have done. And it really breaks my heart that throughout the 

four years of being with you all, I never really learned all of your names. I 

can most likely recall your faces in the future if we were to meet, but not 

your name. But of those that I do know and come to know, it was an exhila-

rating journey with you. You definitely made my four years the best it can 

be. You made me laugh, cry, and even rap!  

I do especially love when you all recognize the band during football 

games, and when you all shout out my name whenever I am on the field. It 

feels real nice when I have my family there as the band and I perform. It 

also was super fun to perform for you at the talent show as Vanilla Ice, MC 

Hammer, and more recently, as Will Smith and Sir Mix-A-Lot. I sure do 

like them round and big, hugs I mean. And thanks again for coming to our 

shows for Theatre. It nice to see people come and watch all the hard work 

that goes into performing them. 

And so, as I conclude this speech, I would like to leave a piece of 

advice. As we move on and go our separate ways, please make sure to 

appreciate what you have and received, and to always be humble. Life 

has a weird way of operating, it gives you ups and downs, like a sine 

wave. So please do not always think negatively, because something 

amazing is just waiting to happen. Just gotta wait for that change. 

Thank you, Class of 2015!  

 

     

Tara Morong’s Valedictorian 

Speech 

First off, I would like to give a huge congratulations to the 

class of 2015. We did it! The future is no longer a distant 

reality for us; it begins today. 

 I’ve grown up with many of you, and watched you 

transition from freshmen who couldn’t find their classes 

(even though the rooms are numbered by hallway and 

floor) to seniors who set an example for the rest of the 

school. 

 Now, as we leave these comforting halls and go our 

separate ways, there is a lot we will miss about Classical… 

 We will no longer hear Ms. Karalis’s booming voice 

from down the hall telling us to put on our lanyards, pull 

up our pants, throw away our coffee… Let’s face it, she’s a 

stickler for the rules, but she’s a sweetheart. We will no 

longer watch Mr. Grealish join in a dance party and school 

us all. We will no longer listen to the long, often times hor-

rible, dad-style jokes from our favorite comedian Mr. Spil-

iakos. And we will no longer attend those crazy pep rallies 

that we all know and love, but of course we’ll still be 

cheering on the Rams for life. 

 Today signals the end of the hand holding, but it al-

so marks the beginning of responsibility. No one will re-

mind us of what we need to be prepared, nor will they give 

us calculators or computers to use when we don’t have 

ours. We should thank those teachers that always yell at us 

for forgetting things, because hopefully it has trained us to 

remember on our own. 

 I’d like to take a minute just to give an extra special 

thank you to the teachers that were more than just teachers 

for a lot of us. You became our mentors, even friends, who 

would listen to us and give us advice when we needed it 

the most. We can laugh with you and cry with you, know-

ing that we have a very meaningful bond. It was you, the 

teachers, who often times made school bearable for some 

of us. I am so proud to be a part of the Ram family. Thank 

you for pushing us to reach our fullest potential. 

 I’m sure that if we continue to realize our potential, 

the future has amazing things in store for us. I am excited 

to see how successful everyone is. Thanks to our incredibly 

supportive parents, peers, and wonderful administrators, 

we have a great foundation for the rest of our lives. It 

won’t always be easy, like Katie Couric said: “You’ll face 

painful setbacks, painful disappointments, bruised egos, 

and broken hearts. Work hard, and then work ever harder. 

There might be days where you’ll say, ‘I can’t. I can’t 

even.’ But you can! You can even!” Literally! So make 

sure to always remain positive, and know that you can 

achieve anything. 

 The future has wonderful things in store for us, the 

class of 2015. Write your own life story, and make it a 

good one that you would want to read over and over again. 

Thank you. 

 

 

The Rampage 

would like to wish 

all of  Lynn  

Classical’s alumni, 

and current  

students a safe, 

happy, and restful 

summer.  

Go Rams! 

Lynn Classical’s class of 2015 celebrates after an emotional and moving graduation ceremony 


