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Grace Ghiazza and Haven Smith, Student Co-Masters of Ceremony 
 
Good morning and welcome to the commencement ceremony for the Cedar Cliff High 
School Class of 2018. I ask now that you please silence all cell phones and pagers. 
Please rise, and gentlemen remove your caps, for the singing of our national anthem, 
which will be performed by the senior members of the Cedar Cliff Chamber Singers. 
 
Please be seated while the color guard leaves the floor. 
 
It is my honor and privilege to welcome each and every one of you to The Pennsylvania 
Farm Show Complex on this Saturday in June for the 2018 Cedar Cliff High School 
commencement ceremony. My name is Grace Ghiazza, and I will be serving as one of 
today's master of ceremonies.  
 
Good morning, my name is Haven Smith and I am the co-MC for today's graduation. 
 
Today’s ceremony marks the graduation of the 59th class of Cedar Cliff High School. 59 
graduated classes that have all participated in this notable tradition. We are the third class 
to graduate in the Farm Show Complex, but the first one to have this "breakfast" 
ceremony. And, my fellow Cedar Cliffians: it is with a heavy heart, that I regret to inform 
you that, unfortunately, your high school career has come to an end. But now is no time 
for sadness, save your tears, for you have a ceremony to participate in and an adequate, 
albeit, unconventional monologue to sit through. We’ve been through a lot these last four 
year: tumultuous election cycles, several different disasters, nationwide protests, 
unfettered hormones, and yes, of course, the mold. Still, through it all we have 
persevered, turned our eyes to the future, and plotted a course to this very day. 
And you know what? We’ve finally hit land. It’s time to drop anchor and step out onto the 
shores of the new world. This is not the end of the journey, it’s more so the end of the 
prologue. There are still many chapters in this book, waiting to be read. Despite the 
dangers we may encounter on uncharted islands, or the conflicts we may find within our 
chapters, we must never lose hope. We must persevere. And today, we will celebrate four 
years of perseverance. Congratulations to every one of you. 
Thank you!  
 
It is now my pleasure to introduce the district administration seated on the platform. 
Dr. Todd Stoltz, Superintendent of Schools 
 
And, would the rest of the cabinet and administrative team of the district please stand to 
be recognized? 



 

I would also like to recognize the school board seated here on the platform. 
 
Mrs. Judith Crozenzi, President of the School Board 
 
Additionally, I invite the rest of the West Shore School Board to rise and be recognized: 
 
Thank you all for your presence here today and for your involvement in this ceremony. 
 
The teachers before me have proven themselves to be much more than educators. 
They have been mentors to all of us, coaches to some of us, and even friends to the 
luckiest of us. I ask that all Cedar Cliff High School teachers present today please stand 
as we recognize them for their work in instilling a passion for education within us, and 
for crafting us into respectable men and women. None of this would have been possible 
without them. Thank you. 
 
Now, if the thought hasn’t crossed your mind already, I hate to spoil this for you, but I 
must point out that today is an important day for many of you sitting in this room. To 
state the obvious, we must acknowledge that it is a monumental day for us graduates, 
as we pen the final sentences of our prologue and flip to the pages of the next chapter. 
But, more importantly, I would like to recognize the significance of this day to all of the 
parents in attendance. For some parents in the audience, you may be sending your 
first-born child or your only child into the frightening reality of adulthood. For other 
parents, your cheers may not be comprised of pride alone; your cheers may ring with 
elation as you will soon be parents of the long-sought-after empty nest. Just kidding. I 
would like to give a collective thank you to every parent here today, as your child’s 
accomplishment wouldn’t have been possible without you. Lastly, I believe it is an 
important day for the Cedar Cliff faculty and staff, as the 2018 class is full of the 
teacher’s favorite and not- so-favorite students. On behalf of the 2018 class, I’d like to 
thank all of the teachers in attendance and ask that you don’t miss us too much next 
year. Finally, and of utmost importance, I would like to congratulate Colorado Layne for 
being the first service dog to graduate from Cedar Cliff. We love you Colorado. The past 
4 years have been very kind to our class. We have formed great relationships and 
gained life-long lessons together and I wish the best to my classmates in their future 
endeavors. Congratulations! 
 
Our first speaker today, heading to Villanova University to study chemical engineering, 
is salutatorian Skye Sterner: 
 
  



 

Skye Sterner, Salutatorian 
 
Thank you for the warm introduction. Welcome graduates, parents, teachers, 
administrators, Board members, and family to Cedar Cliff’s Class of 2018 graduation. 
After today, we as students are done with our education in the West Shore School 
District, and we will begin a new chapter in our lives. 
 
Remember when we started kindergarten? We were all so bright eyed and innocent. 
We headed in with our new backpacks and new shoes ready to learn. Oh, how times 
have changed. Yet, in that moment, we were all scared. Everything was new to us. 
Although we were back with our parents in about four hours, it was still nerve racking. 
Eventually, we all made friends and got accustomed to school. School was fun back 
then. We celebrated the 100th day of school and even went on a field trip-- to Rutters. 
Some of us went to all-day kindergarten and we even got to take naps in the middle of 
our day. 
 
Remember when we started middle school? Back to the bottom of the barrel. No longer 
were we cool fifth graders. Now, we thought we were cool sixth graders. We came 
waltzing into sixth grade with a flip phone in our hand and metal in our mouth. After a 
few days, I think everyone realized middle school was not as cool as we imagined. Now, 
we didn’t have recess, but we still had to learn for seven hours straight. Yet again, we 
got used it. Despite the closing of Lemoyne and other big changes within ourselves, we 
were able to persevere. 
 
Finally, remember when we started high school? It seems like it happened yesterday. I 
can remember walking around the halls of Cedar Cliff during move-up day and thinking, 
“Where are we?” and “What is that teacher’s name again?” It was like starting 
kindergarten all over, except now we were able to wear spaghetti straps and flip-flops. I 
watched so many high school movies to “study up” on what to expect, but none of it 
prepared me for what high school was. Thanks to High School Musical, I was pretty 
disappointed that no one busted out dancing in the middle of the cafeteria. 
And now we are graduating Seniors. We are the top of the food chain, which makes me 
think back to kindergarten. Not too many things have changed from then. 
 
Some students still have only a four-hour day like they did in kindergarten and 
personally, I go to Rutters all the time, but instead of for a field trip, I go for gas and 
F’reals. And naps. As a senior, I can’t explain the amount of naps I take. Now with our 
green passes, we are able to take our naps at home instead of in our fifth period class. 
 
As a senior, we are constantly asked, “what are your plans after high school?” After the 
seventeenth time I was asked, I had a rehearsed script down pat. But with all these 
questions of what I was going to do, a line from “Disney’s The Hunchback of Notre 
Dame” kept coming up in my head. If you’ve never seen this movie, it is about a man 
named Quasimodo, who is the bell tower ringer. Anyway, in the movie, there are 
talking gargoyles, because it's Disney and they do what they want, but the one named 
Laverne says, ““Life is not a spectator sport. If watchin’ is all you’re gonna do, then 



 

you’re gonna watch your life go by without ya.” Coming from a talking stone statue, that 
is pretty good advice. We are all coming up on a time, where everything will be different. 
It would be easiest to stay safe and not put yourself out there, but by doing that we 
would not be able to live to our full potential. We all have the ability to achieve anything 
we wish. It is up to us if we want to put in the effort and have the drive to reach our 
goals. Life would be easier if it went just like the movies where everything works out in 
two hours, but that is not reality. It’s not possible to achieve your goals without emerging 
from your comfort zone. We can't lose our fun natures, our drive to go out and enjoy our 
lives. With all the changes upcoming, we should not sit back and watch opportunities 
pass us by. We need to make friends like we did in kindergarten, we need to embarrass 
ourselves like we did in middle school. It’s okay to be a little cringey. And lastly, we 
need to make memories that will last a lifetime ––like we did in high school. 
 
So, Class of 2018, don’t be spectators! Thank you! 
 
 
 
 
 
This year's valedictorian will head to George Washington University to study political 
science and statistics. He just returned this morning from traveling throughout the East 
Coast and Texas with the Cadets Drum and Bugle Corps. Please allow me to introduce 
Erik Homovich: 
 
 
 
Erick Homovich, Valedictorian 
 
Good Morning, thank you for the introduction, Haven. 
 
As I begin this speech, I would like to acknowledge the fact that hearing another person 
speak at such an event at this can be quite taxing on the mind and the attention span. 
I’ll try to make this interesting, but it won’t please everyone, or anyone for that matter. 
But i’m here anyways, so we might as well get on with it. 
 
As I began writing this speech, I had to consider what exactly I wanted to accomplish 
with this. I wanted to make sure to avoid clichés, but as you see I have already failed to 
accomplish this. I couldn’t avoid going meta for a little bit there. 
 
Anyways, when searching for any sort of inspiration for this speech, I noticed some 
common themes of advice being passed on to the “future leaders of the world,” talking 
about how high school isn’t an end but a beginning, and so on. Not that there’s anything 
inherently wrong with such sentiments, I feel that me saying them again won’t have 
much of an impact. 
 
Everything I say might not have one anyways, but I might as well try. 



 

 
Honestly, I as an 18-year old high school have little to offer in terms of advice. Having 
yet been into the mystical realm of the “real world” I hear many of my elders talk about, 
it feels wrong for me to try to speak on such a matter. If you’re looking for some mind-
blowing life advice, read a book or go to a Keith Davis talk. “Optica “So what exactly is 
my point in being up here? I’m referring to giving this speech, right now is not quite the 
time for an existential crisis. Perhaps instead, I can offer some reflections on my time in 
the hallowed halls of Cedar Cliff, with the hopes that you will as well and maybe get 
something out of it. 
I’m sure we all regret some kind of aspect of our high school career. Maybe you wish 
you asked that cute girl to prom. Or maybe you wish you didn’t. For me, I find myself in 
a “grass is greener on the other side” sort of situation. What if I hadn’t been such a 
hard-liner when it comes to school and grades? Juxtapose this with a similar view I’ve 
heard expressed as well: what if I had tried harder in school? Now let me be clear for 
the nervous teachers sitting in the audience, I’m not advocating for the next generation 
of scholars to slack at their schoolwork. 
 
Instead, I invite you to consider a sense of perspective. As many of you may know, I’ve 
been a member of the Cadets2/Cadets Drum & Bugle Corps for the past couple years, 
which for the uninitiated means I spend my entire summer doing marching band, it’s 
wild I know. But when faced with difficult situations or just having a rough day, I find it 
important to remember that it’s just band. 
 
I think that this sort of perspective can be applied to many other areas of life. I have 
found that I made certain things more important than they really were. I would also like 
to make sure that is not confused for me spouting some nihilism on such a wonderful 
graduation morning. There are definitely important things in life, and you should always 
find things you really like and give them your all. But not everything can nor should be 
extremely important to you, and as we start this whole “real world” jawn we gotta find 
those out. If academics is what that is for you, then do it. Again, I’m not advocating a 
nihilist “nothing matters so why bother” position. Instead, I’ve been discovering that 
some things in life mean more to me than others, and that those are the things that 
need to be focused on. 
I tried my best to not make this a spewing of advice all over your ears and other various 
sensory inputs, so if it sounded like it was then unfortunately due to the nature of 
memory it will either be very easy or quite difficult for you to forget it, but I’ll leave that 
up to you. 
 
I was also required to include a quote as part of this whole graduation. So, here’s one I 
liked from Professor Stephen Hawking: “People who boast about their IQ are losers.” 
Not only do I agree with it, but I felt it appropriate to quote a man who has inspired 
myself and many others. 
 
So now it’s time to take our underdeveloped frontal lobes and do lots of stuff with them 
and make some big decisions. Perhaps maybe this whole high school thing was up to 



 

something and that we might actually be prepared for it? Who knows, we’ll find out 
eventually. 
 
Thank you. 
 
 
 
It is at this point in our ceremony that I call forward Mr. David Livengood, Cedar Cliff 
assistant principal, and Mrs. Stacy Thorpe, the senior class guidance counselor, who 
will recognize those who received Senior Awards on May 15th. 
 
 
 
I now call upon Dr. Kevin Fillgrove, principal of Cedar Cliff High School, for the 
presentation of the class. 
 
 
Dr. Kevin Fillgrove, Principal 
 
Time is short. It’s actually hard to believe that just 45 months ago, you entered Cedar 
Cliff. 
 
My formal introduction to the class of 2018 came on a September afternoon during your 
freshman year. 
 
At the end of a long day after a long week, I was leaving school with the buses to get to 
my own daughter’s varsity field hockey game. As I approached the tennis courts in the 
long line of cars that queued up in front of CC on Carlisle Road at dismissal, a car 
passed on the outside lane going way faster than needed. I saw something flying above 
that car and then all traffic stopped. It actually took my brain a second or two to realize 
that what I saw was someone being hit by a car. I immediately parked my car and ran to 
the intersection. Time slowed as I approached the intersection where a person was 
prostrate and motionless. It honestly looked like the person was lifeless. But as I got 
closer…I saw a moving foot and then heard soft grunts of pain. Kneeling down, I met a 
girl who was unconscious. So, I began talking to her. Eventually she opened her eyes, 
emergency personnel arrived, and I began to breathe again. I remember looking up and 
seeing a rabble of white faced freshman lining the curb longing for their friend to be OK.  
In that moment, I saw the young, but true heart of the class of 2018.  You cared and you 
overcame and you made a difference. 
 
Early the following week, I met with Maddie Sitler’s mom in the office. She had asked 
Maddie if she remembered anything about the accident to which Maddie said, she 
remembered walking off the curb and then Mr. Fillgrove being uncomfortably close to 
my face asking me bunch of questions. Guilty. 
 



 

Your freshman year was a tough year. You braved multiple tragedies. But you cared 
and you overcame and you made a difference. 
 
In the months that followed that September afternoon, Maddie would endure months of 
physical therapy, surgeries, and a lot of relearning. Today, she stands as a strong, 
compassionate, talented, stand-out representative of the class of 2018 who cares, who 
overcame, and who has made a difference. Congratulations Maddie. 
 
But make no mistake, Maddie’s story is just one story of caring, of overcoming, and of 
making a difference. I could have told you about Alyssa or Jalen or Luis or Dayshawn or 
Trinity or Winnie or Musa or Devon or Callie or Caitlyn or Courtney. So very many of 
you have endured massive challenges and 
yet…you cared and you overcame and today you are graduating and I couldn’t be 
prouder of you. You have made a difference. 
 
But now as you commence into the next stage of your life, let me say a few words about 
time. 
 
Time is short. Didn’t your high school days just fly bye. Just wait…your college years 
will go faster…soon maybe you will be married and even have children and in a blink of 
an eye…you will be sitting where they are sitting watching your own children graduate. 
AM I right? 
 
When I was young, I did not believe the advice that time was short. But let me tell 
you…the older you get the faster time flies. There is simply no stopping time. 
 
So, because time is short, why don’t you consider doing me…doing us a favor...don’t 
leave words unsaid, deeds undone, or hope unshared. 
 
Maybe the five ugliest words in the English language are “I wish I would have…” I wish I 
would have said something…I wish I would have done something…I wish I would have 
shared something… 
 
Time is short…don’t leave words unsaid. Up there are sitting a lot of folks that are truly 
proud of you. Make sure you tell them! And why don’t we practice that…on the count of 
three say with me in a loud voice…”I AM PROUD OF YOU!” One, two, three… 
 
And when they do tell you that they are proud of you…say “thank you.” Let’s practice 
that…on the count of three… 
 
When you know an encouraging word would help…say it. You can make everywhere 
you go better if you simply say a kind and encouraging word to someone. It’s 
guaranteed and takes no effort. So, don’t leave words unsaid. 
 
Time is short…don’t leave deeds undone. Pick up the piece of paper. Open and hold 
the door. Help carry a stranger’s groceries. Take a friend out for coffee. Go visit 



 

Grandma. Small deeds have the potential to change someone’s life. So, don’t leave 
deeds undone. 
 
Time is short…don’t leave hope unshared. While this is a little more abstract…you have 
already begun to do this. I told you just a couple of days ago that you have made our 
school better. That gives us hope. If you add up all of the charitable giving that you have 
been a part of while you have been at Cedar Cliff…it approached half a million dollars. 
And that doesn’t include the thousands of hours that you have volunteered. In a very 
tangible way, you are our hope. By sharing your giftedness with the communities where 
you land…you give hope. So, don’t leave hope unshared. 
 
Class of 2018, you have shown that you care, you can overcome, and you made a 
difference. Now, because time is short, don’t leave words unsaid, deeds undone, or 
hope unshared! 
Now Dr. Stoltz and Mrs. Crocenzi It is with great pride that I declare to you that these 
members of the Class of 2018 seated before you, have met all the requirements for 
graduation outlined by West Shore School District Policy and criteria set forth by the PA 
Department of Education - including required subjects and total credits. They, therefore, 
are entitled to receive a Cedar Cliff High School diploma from the West Shore School 
District. 
 
 
 
Haven Smith, Student Co-Masters of Ceremony 
 
After 13 years of education this is our crowning achievement. Would the graduates 
please rise? 
 
Our educational career at Cedar Cliff High School is now over, and to symbolize the 
completion of our high school careers and the end of a very important step in the 
lifelong pursuit that is education, I now ask that all graduates follow my lead as I move 
my tassel from the right to the left side of my cap. 
 
Congratulations, Class of 2018 
 
 
 
Grace Ghiazza, Student Co-Masters of Ceremony 
 
I ask now that the audience please rise and join in the singing of the Alma Mater, led by 
senior members of the Cedar Cliff Chamber Singers. I ask the audience to please honor 
the class of 2018 by remaining at their seats until all the participants in today's 
ceremony have recessed out of the complex. I thank you very much for attending the 
commencement ceremony. Have a wonderful day! 
 


