
Good morning JECA students, faculty, and parents,

My name Agustin Valdes Martinez, a proud member of the Class of 2021. And I’ll be honest with you, as I sat down to
write this speech, I didn’t know what direction I wanted to take it. The cynic within me kept asking, “What new things
could I possibly bring to the played-out graduation speech? Surely I’d just be repeating what was said last year, and the
year before that. And while that’s all fine and good, it doesn’t quite do our class justice, not after the last 4 years we’ve
spent together. 

Because in a lot of ways, 2021 isn’t like the other classes; I mean, how many can say they spend their entire senior year
in quarantine -- this is a year, mind you, of uncertainty -- one that may have lasting effects on the rest of our lives. And
if you think I’m being a bit dramatic, which I think is fair coming from me, just remember that this is a time when 17-
year-olds are expected to a) choose a major, b) finance their stay at college c) prepare for their upcoming thrust into
adulthood (and yeah I still don’t know how to cook an egg). Pretty nerve-racking stuff, but we did it because that's just
who we are: the JECA Class of 2021.

From that, you might gather that we’re pretty awesome, and rightfully so, but let’s not forget the two forces that molded
us into the students we are today: teachers and parents. I’ll talk about parents in a little bit because frankly, they
deserve a whole other section. But continuing on with teachers, I’d like to share a slightly embarrassing story from my
sophomore year.

I’d just checked my grades (back then I’d check them maybe 5 times a day, so definitely an unhealthy obsession), and I
noticed a grandiose C on the essay we’d just turned in for Mrs. Cannon’s class. “No. No. This can’t be right,” I thought to
myself. So I went up to her classroom, and as respectfully as my sophomore self could, asked her where I went wrong.
And though I’ve forgotten what I had for breakfast this morning, I’ll never forget what she told me.

In short, it was something like, “this paper might’ve cut it in middle school, but I’m here to push you to the collegiate
level, and your paper needs a lot of work.” Or something like that. Not only was this an extremely humbling experience,
but it was also a reminder to never stay comfortable with where you’re at in your academic, or even personal, progress.
At the risk of sounding preachy, that’s exactly what my ethos is: good is never good enough; so thank you Mrs. Cannon
for putting me back on track.

I could certainly go teacher by teacher, but someone would probably take the mic away after the 30-minute mark. I
could talk about Ms. Walker’s relentless efforts to get us through college admissions, or what goes behind the scenes in
Mrs. Taylor’s world to make a StuCo event possible. 
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But I’ll leave you with this: that’s just how the teachers are at JECA. They’ll push you with 3 tests, 2 projects, and a
presentation, all due in the same week, but ultimately want to see you succeed in the long run. JECA houses the best
students in the district, not because we were anything extraordinary in 2017, but because we've been taught by the best
teachers in the district for these last few years.

Now, parents, this is your moment too. I know personally, I couldn’t have made it this far without my mom and dad, and
one of my only regrets in high school is not making that fact more known to them. My mom’s always been my moral
support and occasional partner in crime. And my dad, well I like to think of him as my greatest critic and my greatest fan.
Not once did they ever lose faith in me, even when I did myself. 

As I went through school, I promised myself that their sacrifices: coming to the U.S. with nothing, leaving their family in
Mexico, and scraping-by in California, would not be in vain. Flash-forward to today, mom and dad, I know I still have a long
way to go, but hopefully I’ve made you proud thus far. 

With that being said I encourage y’all, on this day of celebration, to spare a moment of gratitude for the people that have
helped you get to where you’re at today. Maybe it’s a teacher that you bonded with, or a friend group that helped you study
for tomorrow’s exam. At the end of the day, just share this moment with your people; because our futures are bright, many
thanks to them.

And before I finish up this speech allow me to elaborate on that last bit some more. It’s cathartic to think about, but the
person I goofed-around-with at lunch is going to pursue law at NYU, not only with a full ride scholarship, but with a trip to
Italy as well. And another person I had anatomy with is going to grace the halls of an Ivy League later this year. I hope y’all
don’t mind if I ask for a professional discount a few years in advance! 

Sitting here today is the next generation of social and technological leaders. And thank God we’re already off to a good
start, because the world is in desperate need of solutions to its problems. It’s in our destiny to change the world, if just little
by little, piece by piece. Now while you’re off celebrating, reminiscing on these last four years, spare a moment for the
future. Because now that we’re out of here, the world’s our oyster. There’s still an incalculable amount of work to be done;
after all, we’re just getting started. But at the end of the day, there’s no one I’d rather have on the job than JECA’s class of
2021.

Thanks for listening, and enjoy this big day!
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