he first thing I'd like to say to my fellow graduates

of Southern Utah University’s class of 2011: we
made it. We are about to graduate. If you are like
me, you've been in school since you were barely
out of diapers; if you are like me, you are excited to
be here today because it means you can rest now.
Congratulations.

So what do we do now? Well, me? I'm going to go

out there and succeed. I'm going to find the perfect

job and I'm going to make money. Big monkey-throwing barrels of money. And
with that money | will build the biggest house with a floor-to-ceiling Beauty and
the Beast library, a kitchen straight out of the food network, and, in the backyard?
A two million gallon man-made river full of the most expensive (and delicious)
fish that | can imagine. | will get married, and my spouse and | will adopt one
child from every continent until our family portraits look like an episode of
Captain Planet. | will raise them to be just as successful—no—maore successful
than I ever was. And as they build dream families and raise perfect homes of their
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and bored in our unfair lives. We can choose to simmer inside at how unjust and
ignorant everythingis.  ose thingsare easy. e other choice, the harder choice,
the educated choice, is to work toward understanding.

I want you to look around this room. Look to your right and to your left, to
the rows in front of and behind you.  ere’re people. Everywhere. Some of them
you know; most of them you don't. But just imagine with me for a moment how
each of these people, each of them has a name. How simple—a name.  ink now
about how each of these individuals has someone they love, someone for whom
they would give their life.  ink about how they each have something they're
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