Convocation Speech – spring 2008
By Ania Kolodziej

Thank you President Stevenson. Good afternoon to our families, friends, faculty members, distinguished guests and the graduates of 2008. 
Bonjour à nos familles, nos amis, aux membres de la faculté, aux invités distingués et aux diplômés de 2008. 

Now you might be asking yourself, why is she speaking French, and you’re probably thinking I hope this isn’t one of those speeches where she repeats everything she says in both languages, and we have to endure the motivational clichés twice over. Well agonize no longer, or at least not for very much longer, for I’d just like to tell you a little about my unique experience at SFU and the things I’ve learned along the way. 

My studies at Simon Fraser University began four years ago, right after I graduated high school. A new program had just opened up at SFU in Public administration and community services in the Faculty of Arts and Social Sciences, more commonly known as the French Cohort Program. This course of study was revolutionary because it offered students coming out of Immersion the chance to further their French language studies in courses other than those of grammar or linguistics. In this case, the course of study was political science. To me this seemed like the ideal program, I didn’t really know what political science was but it allowed me to continue using my French, I was guaranteed a spot in all my courses and the number of people in my class: which was EIGHT... seemed ideal. 
However, as my first semester came to an end so did my optimism. Lower than expected grades, the dim, discouraging feel of winter and the fact that my French wasn’t as good as my high school teachers had led me to believe caused reason for me to be unenthusiastic. But university is all about taking on bold challenges, and finding your own unique path to self-fulfilment. So, what have these past years taught us? Well, they have taught us things like deadlines can be pushed back, coffee is a beautiful thing and it is possible to study to the point where uncontrollable laugher takes over and your sanity is on the line. But they have also revealed universal truths, the biggest of which is that procrastination is a lot like riding a bike without a helmet: Everyone advises against it, few people heed this advice, and in the end, it may have either been worth the risk, or you may have crashed and burned. I’m sure we’ve all experienced both. But we have all also been subject to indelible experiences here, and learned that we are surrounded by great people who are driven by a desire and a passion to succeed in whatever it is that they have chosen to do. 
Pendant mon troisième année d’études j’ai eu l’occasion d’étudier au prestigieux Institute de Sciences Politiques à Paris. Cette expérience a été vraiment décisive dans mon développement personnel et dans mon intérêt pour les politiques. En effet, je me trouvais au centre du combat passionnant entre Ségolène Royal et Nicolas Sarkozy, au centre d’une Union Européenne en expansion, à gauche de l’Europe géographiquement, mais avec des vols peu coûteux et un maximum de deux heures de vol, l’Europe m’ouvrait toutes ses portes. J’ai aussi appris beaucoup des parisiens, que travaillait plus de 35 heures par semaine est un pêché, et qu’il faut prendre au moins 2 heures pour le dîner. Aussi, les parisiens aiment la persistance, même s’ils haussent les épaules et secouent la tête en vous disant qu’ils sont dans l’impossibilité de vous accommoder, à la fin de la journée, tout est possible.  
So where will this journey take us? We’ve all had those moments where our clarity is cast aside by a hint of self-doubt and we think: where are we going with this? I think one of my friends expressed it best when he said:  A degree in arts is like the boomerang effect in that you throw out 20 grand for your education and in your final year, something comes back, hits you in the head and you realize that you’re no further from that job at McDonalds than you were when you started your degree. But as much as that may ring true when attempting to look for that first job after graduation, we know, without exception, how much we have personally grown and that in the end our hard work will be rewarded. People will invest in you not because you have a degree in Public administration, or whatever else yours may be in, but because you have the ability to learn, to offer insight, and to produce change, the ability to go out into a dynamic and evolving world, and make a difference. 
Je félicite tous les diplômés. Cette cérémonie symbolise la fin de nos trajectoires personnelles d’études à SFU, mais elle représente aussi le début de notre vie réelle. Nous ne seront plus capable de nous cacher parmi ces murs bétonnés. L’avenir est maintenant entre vos mains et si vous avez la volonté vous aurez le pouvoir de déplacer ces murs et réaliser des succès monumentaux. L’université nous a offert pleins d’opportunité et je vous encourage de prendre votre envol, peu importe ce que vous entendez faire de votre avenir. Comme l’indique la version française de la devise de SFU : « Nous sommes prêts », nous sommes prêts à surmonter tous les défis à venir. 
Regardless of your experience at SFU and even if the only thing you learned is how to use google and wikipedia to your best advantage, one thing is certain: these are memories and life long experiences that will guide you throughout your future. These have been defining moments in your development, and sitting here today we’ve all reached a milestone, may it be the first of many. Today is the proudest and most memorable moment of our lives; so when you leave here, don’t forget why you came, or what you’ve learned along the way. Don’t forget that there are millions of opportunities waiting for you, just you. This means that it is up to you to take advantage of them and pursue them. I wish you all success, but most of all, I wish you all happiness and a continuous passion to follow your hearts and enjoy what you do. To end, I’d like to share a short poem that I’ve compiled reminiscent of my experiences at SFU.
The future lies before you
Like Lot B with fallen snow,
Be careful how you tread it,
For every step will show.

You’ve made your mark at SFU,
And forever it will stay,

Because with the quick-reaction snow plough team,

It won’t get ploughed away.
But even when it melts and is gone,

All the lessons we’ll still know,
Of all the courses that we’ve taken,
And that the buses here are slow.

So have faith through snow, and fog and rain,

Because your path will be unveiled.
And never lose sight of all your goals,

For this mountain you’ve already scaled.

Thank you, et merci!

