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      Madison said hello to the evening; it’s my job to say farewell on behalf of the entire class of 

2019. Therefore, family, friends, faculty and board of directors. Allow me, Katrina Thomas, the 

honour to welcome you to John Rennie High School’s class of 2019’s final goodbye.  

 

     Winnie the Pooh once said, “How lucky I am to have something that makes saying goodbye 

so hard.” (Yes, I did just quote Winnie the Pooh in my speech but hear me out!) Now I don’t 

know about you, but all my life, I have thought that there is nothing beautiful about saying 

goodbye. When you hold on to something so tightly that your knuckles turn white, why would 

you ever want to let it go? What if it never came back to you? There are too many uncertainties, 

insecurities, too many things that are always left unsaid.  

 

     Right now, I know better. I still don’t think that saying goodbye is beautiful—if anything, it is 

a modest heartbreak—but I recognize it as being much more than just a farewell. Goodbye can 

mean good luck, be safe on your travels, come home to me, don’t forget about everything that we 

have done together. And that is precisely why I am so incredibly and eternally, grateful to be 

able to say goodbye to all my peers.  

 

     Before I do so, however, I must also acknowledge the people who brought me this far. It is 

only because of them that I am able to stand up here, representing this class that I hold so dearly. 

So thank you, to my family, and all of yours, the ones who never told us who to be and instead 

taught us how to be good enough to stand here before you. Thank you to my seven of hearts, 

who came together slowly but surely and yet have made sure that I was never lonely. Finally, 

thank you to you. You gave me the courage to be up here. I can only hope that I do us justice in 

translating everything we have ever felt up until this moment.  

 



     I wish you the best, in everything that you decide to do. You have refined many skills over 

these five years, and have picked up even more. It is here that we have flourished, built up our 

confidence and independence after possibly having it shot down many times in varying degrees. 

But we are standing here, together. We are all moving on from here, together. 260 students 

united as one, going forward from this place that nurtured us for five years.  

 

     For the past five years, as much as some of us would hate to admit it — and pardon the 

reference to our grade eleven english exam —, our school has become somewhat of a second 

home. We’ve cried, smiled, fought, laughed, despaired, loved, stumbled and gotten back up 

again. We have worked tirelessly, restlessly, so that one day we would be able to stand here 

together, a united front as we begin our journey to take on the world. From running through the 

hallways because there’s only three minutes till the bell!, to running towards our dreams, we 

have only made it this far with the help of one another. But everything started in a John Rennie 

classroom.  

 

     As Madison said earlier, thanks to the teachers who guided us from the very moment we 

stepped foot into our school, we will be leaving here better people than we were when we 

arrived. You have been essential in our growth, and we will spend the rest of our lives trying to 

prove to you that everything you taught us — even the absurd quadratic formula — wasn’t for 

nothing. From here on, we will use the knowledge you gave us to become better, as well as to 

make the world better. We will do so together, even when we’re far apart.  

 

     Together, we have all grown as people, as friends, as memories. There is a little piece of 

every single one of us embedded in each other’s hearts, whether you know the name of the 

person next to you or not. We have always been interconnected, and we forever will be, even if 

in a few years time you pass me in the street and see me as nothing more than a distantly familiar 

face.  

 



      I don’t hope that you remember me, or the person in the seat next to you. I hope only that you 

remember everything you’ve accomplished; remember everything you never thought you’d 

achieve, but did; remember all the little victories you’ve collected over the years. Despite the 

trophies and the medals, our graduating class of 2019 is the greatest prize of all. We have finally 

reached the finish line—even when it seemed impossible—and our next race is only just about to 

begin.  

 

       Take pride in yourself, and everything you have done here. As a whole, we are the 

culmination of five years worth of hard work and perseverance. Take a deep breath, and smile to 

yourself. You’ve done a phenomenal job. The only thing we have left to do is to learn to let go.  

 

     Good luck, my friends, and thank you for all the wonderful things you have given to our 

school. Whether you hung a piece of art on the walls in the Great Hall or if you stood on stage 

reciting lines from The Breakfast Club, I and everyone else here are so lucky to have known you. 

I hope that the paths you follow once you leave here bring you to the extraordinary things you all 

deserve.  

 

      Today, we stand before you all as a culmination of time shared and memories made. In mere 

moments we will be parting ways for a final time, taking leave of this place, of John Rennie and 

saying hello to a whole new adventure. 

 

      In the words of Richard Bach: “Don’t be dismayed at goodbyes. A farewell is necessary until 

we meet again. And meeting again, after moments or lifetimes, is certain for those who are 

friends.” 

 

       So thank you, friends, and goodbye.  


