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I would like fo starl by thanking all the
families, friends, and faculty who supporfed the
members of the class of 2007 as they opened
their minds o new ideas and struggled fo iden-
fify their unique talents, passions, values, and in-
ferests. I would also like lo say thank you fo my
own parents, my brother, my family and {riends
for deahn with me. I love you guys.

ie Bial, the founder of Posse, talked
about Ihe organization al her Commencement
sgeech last year. Posse is a leadership, scholar-
ship foundafion for inner cily kids, and il you
know angthln% aboul Posse, you know how il
gol starfed. A bunch of smarf and falenfed in-
ner-cily kids are going off fo these small, homo-
geneous liberal arts colleges, butl ended U}I)) drop-
ping out afler only a semesler or two. Debbie Blal
asked these kids what the problem was and one
of them responded, “I would have never dropped
oul if I'd had my posse with me.”

And I'm here fo fell you foday that this is
frue. I would have never made it without Posse.
I'm very graleful fo Lafayetfe for forming a parf-
nership with an organization that provides tal-
enled, urban high sc%ool studenls an opporfunily
fo alfend a college of such high caliber. Now; I am
very glad fo have atfended Lafayette, but when I
{irst gol on campus, I haled il. It was like some-
thing straight out of an American Eagle ad. It
was really hard fo be somewhere where everyone
was parl of a majorily fo which you didn’t be-
long.

: In the high school, I was one of the few
while kids. But aside {from a few whife-kid com-
ments, I rarely noticed that I was parf of a minor-
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ity. It could have been allribuled to the fact that it
was New York Cily, but if never seemed o matfer
unfil I gol fo campus. Here, surprisingly, I was
considered part of a minorily group, although I
looked like the majorily of campus. |
It was not just a divide I felf, but also the
apathy among many students here. It was a huge
culture shock, and it fook a lot of growth and
understanding fo move {from infense anger and
frustration fo productivily and in j)lration. Dur-
ing my lime here I was able lo build relationships
with some of the youth in Easfon, and many of
them are here today — make noise if you’re here!
Some use words like disadvantaged, inner-cit
kids, project kids. I use words like inspirational,
creative, hard lives. | want them lo know that
college is possible. I urge my kids to follow in
our foolsleps, and someday be silting where we
are. Bul I also urge every member of the Lafa 1{
effe commumily fo remain acfive and posifive ro
models and inspirafion for the youth of foday.
The things I value the most about my La-
{ayelte experience were the opporfunilies and re-
sources a school like this provides. I have studied
abroad more fimes than my paSS}})lort would al-
low, in places like Namibia, South Africa, and
Guatema{)a I have been able fo build houses in
South Carolina, work with the gouth of Chicago,
and, above all, Lafagetle’s faculty and adminisfra-
fors supporled and challenged me. And as a resull
nex! year I will be feaching in Indonesia on the
Fulbright Scholarship and the following year in
a troubled New Yorlls) City high school, through

Teach For America. I was able fo self- de51gn my
own major, lifled creafive media and social jus-
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fice, and was even able lo co-found a creative arls
organizalion, WO.R.D.S. — Writing Organization
Reaching Dynamic Students.

Looking back on my four years, I have wrilten
counlless poems. This following poem sirings fo-
gether the problems of the world, then moves on
(0 the beauly experienced as a child and frying fo
hold on fo that beauty.

Like Coldplay, it was all yellow {rom the
suicide bombs ignifing the sky sending shrapnel
rain that ashes the limbs of Lebanese children
kicking a bowl inside bomb shelfers. Inhaling
dusl of casualfies that look like them, sing songs
of freedom, choose new curtdlned and gassed-in
chambers, denled women’s rights, the raped self-
medicale with clothes hangers, tastlng HIV fears
as they stream down newborn’s faces, hale and
crying on brick walls fo remind those that are
on Irial for same kisses.

The dichofomy of these races is the hypoc-
risy of this nalion. I have black {riends, I have
while friends, Lafinos, and Asians. I have just
human {riends of diflerenl origins and sexual
orienlalions, diflerent denominafions. I'm jusl nol
(riends with discrimination.

9/11 shattered my spectrum. Freedom never
cosl so many lives. Whuy, keegs popping info my
mind. I rewind fo the days before I knew their
names. Never the victims, always the shoofer em-
broidered on that hisfory page from Dylan fo
fric, even Timothy McVeigh. We furn from frag-
edy lo blame, but I refuse fo lef this be if.

And il’s easy lo reminisce on the days of
‘he Fresh Prince. Remember in the days when
blue was a flavor and laughing until it hurl my
side, days of kickball, handball, and Slip-N-Slide.
When an elernily was playing Monopoly and War.
Before the war, before Manhunt 1-2-3, 1-2-3 was

againsl the Iraqis. Then Yo-Yo's then Tamagolchis,
summer days of double-dufch and football with
‘wo-hand fouch. Super Mario Bros. and hugs

from my mother, playing Ninja Turfles and pre-
fending fo be Rafael. I remember walching the
Smur{s and wondering why Smurfetle was the
only female. Captain Planet saying, “The power is
yours!” When you actually had fo gel up fo chan-
nel swilch. When you gol a kiss for a cul.

But I know that this beauty still exists and
I, with my small hands, can never {ind the space
fo hold you correctly, so I backspace over words
and never quile caplure your beaufy. A beauly
that {loods universal description, as I have danced
with Chiapas fo cumbia beals, been inspired by
Afrocenlric poels Brooklyn Bread. I have moved
fo songs of slave hymns, felt the strength and sto-
ries of Zimbabwean refugees, and bathed in Eu-
ropean walers, washed the gquill from my pores
the way lears ricocheled befween my egelasﬁes fo
blur vision: a beauly fo make Websler redefine
his definilion.

Searching for qualily, bul now we stingily
strive independently fo achieve whal can only
be accomplished coHectivelg. I'm imprisoned by
my visions for an equal life. I can’l beg you to
do the same, bul if you did, we can figure out
how fo break {ree from our chains.

We oflen think of success through mon-
efary value and celebrily stalus. Rarely do we
thi i of success in ferms of happiness, follow-
ing passions, and making a posilive diflerence.
We also fend fo define diversily in ferms of col-
ors, different races on the cover of a brochure or
a web sife. As the future leaders of this nafion,
we musl nol fall victim fo these false definilions
or we will promole strafification, ruthlessness,
and conformily. This degree opens up doors and
opportunifies. Make wise choices, and like Deb-
bie Bial said, “Dream biq for yourself, yes, but
dream big for our socie?g as well.”

Thank you and congratulalions.
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