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SALUTATORIAN SPEECH at The Ursuline School Senior Mass  

May 26, 2015 

By Nora Warren Donahue 
 

Msgr. Keane, Mrs. Davidson, Ms. Killebrew, Mrs. Moore, Mrs. Lynch, 

faculty, guests, and especially, my fellow seniors: it is my pleasure to welcome you 

to the Senior Mass for the Class of 2015. I would like to thank everyone for being 

here to celebrate our last Mass as Ursuline students. Special thanks to Msgr. 

Keane, Sr. Pat, Mr. Dalby, the girls who volunteered to sing, and everyone else 

who made this Mass possible. And many thanks to our families and to our dear 

teachers, who have been with us every step of the way, for being with us on this 

special day.  

One of the reasons it is so hard for me to believe that this is our final Mass 

here at Ursuline is that it’s a signal- among the many of the past few weeks- that 

our lives are about to change dramatically. Change happens all the time; in the 

years we’ve been at Ursuline, there have been many changes including a new 

principal (Ms. Killebrew), new president (Mrs. Davidson), new uniform 

requirements (for better or for worse), and even the opening of the school to boys– 

but don’t quote me on that.  

One thing that hasn’t changed here at Ursuline, however, is Mass. Mass has 

always been a time for us to stop working and come together to pray and to reflect. 

Mass has always been a happy time, a silent time, a time for song, a time for peace. 

Among all of the changes that have occurred over our high school years, Mass has 

remained a steady tradition that embodies some of the core values of Ursuline: 

service, faith, and love for each other and our community. Likewise, I hope that as 

we grow and change that we stay true to our core values and those values that have 

been instilled in us at home and here at school. As we meet new people, learn new 



2 
 

things, and encounter new experiences, let us always value peace, loving one 

another, and serving our community.  

When we leave here, let us grow and become amazing women but let us also 

stay true to who we are, and always hold onto a piece of the girls we were at 

Ursuline. I hope you always remember the excitement and happiness you felt on 

Ring Day, long after your sore throats have healed and the ringing in your ears has 

ceased. I hope you always dance like you did at prom, with no inhibitions or fears 

of embarrassment because everyone is just having a good time. 

 I hope you never lose your love of free food, or the sprinting skills you 

acquired from rushing to the occasional table of free baked goods in the cafeteria. I 

hope you never forget the faculty and staff who helped nurture you from timid 

freshmen or even sixth graders into the already grown-up young women I see 

before me today. And most important, I hope the friendships we made here last 

forever, and that we continue to laugh and cry and grow together with the girls 

who have become like sisters to us here at Ursuline.     

I really believe that we can call our friends here sisters, because we have 

been through so much together. We’ve laughed over Mr. Cruger’s endless stream 

of jokes, the senior pranks, and pizza bagels left in lockers for just a few months 

longer than they should’ve been. We survived freshmen dances, years of exams, 

and even the government shutdown in D.C.  Together, we had the time of our lives 

on Ring Day, over spring break, and at prom - and there’s no denying that last one, 

judging by the evidence on the photo booth’s website. We’ve cried over bad 

grades, college decisions, signing skirts on our last day, and missing free dessert on 

the Feast of St. Angela.  

 These are just a few of the many memories we’ve made together. Looking 

back on them makes me nostalgic but, more importantly, they make me smile, and 

you should, too.  
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As I remember all of these times together, I can’t believe that today is our 

last Mass at Ursuline. I can’t believe that it is already 2015, and I can’t believe that 

we are graduating on Friday. But one thing that I can and do believe is that every 

one of us of will leave this school ready to make something meaningful of our 

lives. We have learned so much from our wonderful teachers, and gained wisdom 

from our own experiences and mistakes. We have grown from wide-eyed freshmen 

into capable young women who are ready to succeed. 

So, to the young women of the class of 2015:  stay true to yourselves and to 

each other. If there’s one thing that our time here at Ursuline has taught us, it is 

how to believe in each other even when we cannot quite believe in ourselves. After 

we leave Ursuline, when we are in college, and years after we graduate, I hope that 

each of you always remembers how to believe in yourself, and how to believe in 

each other, because that is how we begin to make our dreams come true. I wish 

you all the success and happiness you deserve, as well as the perseverance and 

grace to make it through life’s twists and turns unscathed.  

And if all else fails, just remember the words of our old friend Dr. Seuss: 

“You have brains in your head. You have feet in your shoes. You can steer 

yourself any direction you choose. You're on your own. And you know what you 

know. And YOU are the one who'll decide where to go . . . You're off to Great 

Places! Today is your day! Your mountain is waiting.  So, Class of 2015, get on 

your way!” Congratulations everyone! 

 Without further ado, please rise and join in singing, “Gather Your People, O 

Lord”, as we greet our celebrant Msgr. Dennis Keane.  

 


