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Where do you come from?  Where are you going?

Both questions are important to life’s journey.

I come from Strawberry Lane.  Our family farm had a long narrow dirt lane that j-hooked around the house, ending directly at the big doors to the loft of our barn.  Sunday summer afternoons, after church, the whole neighborhood gathered on our back stoop.  By the whole neighborhood, I mean, my cousins – Judy, Bobby Bear, Tinker, Buttons, Laurie, Janet, Lissa, Tony Baloney, the Stevens kids, and the six of us.  I have four sisters and one brother.   I don’t know how that was for our parents, the uncles and aunts, to live in each other’s pockets.  But for us kids, the cousins, it was heaven.  Summers were endless adventures of collecting June Bugs in mason jars, feeding fireflies to the tree frogs and watching their stomachs light up, baseball games until dark, and midnight ghost and marshmallow roasts in the moonlight.  Sunday afternoons were for watching the Sunday drivers.  We’d spy them a quarter mile away as they turn down the lane and lie in wait as they rounded the bend, passed the crab-apple tree, and dead-ended at the barn doors.  We’d wave and laugh; it was a country parade without a band.  

Where I come from…  it’s like that country song with corn bread and chicken, that describes a way of life, a set of values.

Life is a journey, not a race.  A journey, like a Sunday drive.  A Sunday drive is a series of choices with an idea of where you’re headed, with a sense of adventure, and an assurance that if you take a wrong turn and end up at someone’s barn, you can turn around and be on your way.

Where are you going?  As you graduate from high school, parents, relatives and friends begin asking you what you plan to do—what will you study in college, where will you work?  You feel pressure to make plans and decisions, in your studies and in your personal lives, and declare a finish line – a career, a job. 

Where are you going?  You don’t have to know the end.  Life is not a race.  Life is a journey.    You are on a journey that began with “I come from…” Know where you come from.  Make good choices from the options you have right now.  The longest journey begins with the first step.  Do your best and when you find yourself at a dead-end, back up, and choose again. 

The most important thing I have to say to you this evening is that, in the end, everything really comes down to the people you choose to involve in your journey and the kind of relationships you choose to have with them. It is the area in which I hope you try to make the wisest choices.  People—the right people—will stick with you forever.

At a university commencement address several years ago, Brian Dyson, CEO of Coca Cola Enterprises, spoke of the relation of one's work to other commitments: "Imagine life as a game in which you are juggling five balls in the air. You name them: work, family, health, friends, and spirit--and you're keeping all of these in the air. You will soon understand that work is a rubber ball. If you drop it, it will bounce back. But, the other four balls--family, health, friends, and spirit--are made of glass. If you drop one of these, they will be irrevocably scuffed, marked, nicked, damaged, or even shattered. They may never be the same. You must understand that and strive for balance in your life." 

The most important person of all is, of course, you.  Find that place within yourself where you can just sit and say ‘I’m OK—I like who I am. I make mistakes sometimes—I may not be perfect—but I’m doing OK, I’m on my way.’

Each of us has the ability to find our way, to make good choices.  Meditate, pray, or find another way to have quiet reflective moments. Express yourself creatively. Find work that feeds your heart and soul as well as your pocketbook.  Be good to the people who share your journey.

Today as you leave with a diploma in hand, remember the encounters, good as well as bad, you've experienced here at Sandusky High School. Remember the promises you made to yourself and others. Keep in contact with those who have touched your lives. Come back and visit! I know teachers and coaches love to hear from former students; it gives them a feeling of worth or "a reason for being." Take time today to thank the people who have helped you make this day possible. Treat them as you would treat fine treasured glass. 

Finally, I would like to end with a quote from the book Tuesdays with Morrie: "Devote yourself to loving others, devote yourself to your community around you, and devote yourself to creating something that gives you purpose and meaning." 
The space between “Where do you come from?” and “Where are you going?” is life.  May your life, your journey, your choices, be a blessing to you and your family.

Thank you! 

Martha Essenmacher, Interim Superintendent

