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SALUTATORIAN SPEECH at The Ursuline School Senior Mass  

May 16, 2017 

 

By Zoe Elizabeth Anderson 

 

Mrs. Davidson, Ms. Killebrew, Mrs. Moore, Mrs. Lynch, Faculty, 

Staff, Family, Friends, and most of all, members of the Class of 2017, thank 

you all for joining us to celebrate our final Mass as Ursuline students.  

 

A very special thank you to Msgr. Keane, Sr. Pat, the cantors, and 

everyone who worked so hard to make this beautiful Mass possible. Also a 

very special thank you to those who have made our Liturgies throughout this 

year and every year so inspiring, especially all of our musicians, especially 

Mr. Dalby, who cannot be with us this evening. We pray for a speedy 

recovery for our extraordinary physics teacher and cantors director.  

 

We also thank all our teachers, who have taught us so much and who 

have challenged us to work hard, think deeply, and discover our strengths 

and our passions.  We also thank our administration and staff, who do so 

much every day to make Ursuline the wonderful place it is. And we all know 

that we would not be here without our families, whom we thank for 

supporting us along this incredible journey. 

 

 It’s hard to believe that this is our last Mass at Ursuline, after so many 

years of gathering in this way for so many occasions. When we celebrate 

Mass, we celebrate as an Ursuline family, and tonight we celebrate as the 

Ursuline Class of 2017 family. There is no better group of people with 

whom to spend two or four or seven years.  

 

 Last week, we participated in one of Ursuline’s many beloved senior 

traditions: the signing of the blue skirt. We pressed sharpies to our 

distinctive sky blue kilts that we have worn so many times as we have 

passed through these hallways, learned in these classrooms, and laughed 

with our friends. These are the skirts we got paint on while decorating for 

Ring Day. These are the skirts we wore when we walked into senior 

orientation last September (it seems like yesterday!), but also to our first 

orientation, when we probably got lost on our way to the gym.  
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We have learned and grown so much since that first day here. I hope 

we haven’t grown so much that our skirts are more than three inches above 

the knee. 

 

 Our skirts mark us as Ursuline students, intelligent and compassionate 

young women empowered to overcome challenges and to learn, to lead, and 

to serve. While our skirts are now proudly decorated with the names and 

symbols that signify our plans for “Life After Ursuline,” they give us cause 

to look back on the many special memories we have made here over the past 

few years. 

 

 We have constantly been bonding ever since the day we met, whether 

that was in 9th grade at Camp Mariah, or sometime before, or sometime 

after. We remember Camp Mariah as a day of climbing on walls and 

swinging on ropes while trying to make friends as awkward freshmen, but it 

was there that we began to form the class we are today. We’ve bonded 

through taking tough courses, performing service, agonizing over prom (and 

then having the time of our lives), and surviving the college process. We 

have supported each other with our smiling faces in our new cafeteria 

homeroom each morning, with our shouted “hellos” at our senior lockers 

and throughout the school, and at so many moments.  

 

We are a class that has had a great time at Ring Day and Prom 

together. We are a class that has scrambled for free baked goods together. 

We are a class that has passed turkeys—frozen and not so frozen—together. 

We reflected on this at our amazing senior retreat, where we all melted a 

little as we eagerly stood up to recognize and articulate the importance of the 

bonds we share. 

 

 At Ursuline, our supportiveness transcends grade boundaries; as 

seniors, we have shared smiles and laughter, sympathy and encouragement 

with underclasswomen, especially our freshman sisters, and the many others 

we have met in Ursuline’s warm and connected community. 

 

 In this community, so many times, we have walked into this space to 

celebrate Mass. Mass is a unique time at which our entire school gathers as a 

whole. It is an incredible privilege to have this chance to come together and 

reinforce our spiritual connection to one another, which is, perhaps, the most 

important connection of all.  We celebrated Mass to begin this school year 

and to begin and close each of our wonderful years here. Just a few months 
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ago, we celebrated Mass to prepare to receive our rings, which we will, 

shockingly enough, soon turn so that the “17” faces outwards. And 

throughout our time here, we have celebrated Mass to thank and praise God 

on many different occasions. 

 

 Yet this Mass is different. Not because we are not wearing our “dress 

uniform;” not because we don’t have to go to back to “Long homeroom” 

before third period; and not because we don’t have to do chairs. This time, 

as we were urged by Msgr. Keane to “Go in peace,” we are really going, and 

we shall always carry Ursuline and the lessons we have learned here in our 

hearts. 

 

This reminds me of those class cap-and-gown pictures that hang in the 

main hallway outside the cafeteria. Soon, somebody's going to rearrange 

them to make room for our class, next to that inscription that reads, “Have 

them all graven in your hearts night and day, each one individually, for this 

is how true love acts.” These words of St. Angela perfectly capture what it is 

to be a member of the Ursuline Class of 2017. We are all graven in each 

other’s hearts and in the heart of Ursuline, and we will always have Ursuline 

graven in our hearts. 

 

 Thank you. 

 


