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I wanted 1o take the time to leave some final words to the class of 2003.

Four years ago, we all arrived here at Elon and received an acom. 1 have men-
tioned the acom, because it represents who we were when we began our lives

Cat Llon College.

Just Jike the acoms scattered around campus, we have scattered ourselves
throughout the town of Elon leaving a piece of us everywhere we have gone.
All of us came from many different places and after Saturday will once again
disperse. But for the past four years, we have come together and formed the
Class of 2003,

‘What makes Elon such a wonderful place are the people that are the foun-
dation of the school. :

Every single one of us has been successful in some way through academ-
ics, sports, organizations wnd volunteering. But this cannot be accomplished
alone. I it weren't for our fellow classmates and professors, we would not be
prepaning for grchation. The Jove and support that exists throughout campus
is abudant and incredible,

Over the past four years, we have seen numerous changes take place,
When we arrived in 1999, we were attending Elon College, but now we will
graduate from Elon University. At one time, the old library was emipty; how-
ever, Bulk is constantly packed as people work on assignments at all hours.
Our rraseot changed from the Fighting Chiristians (o the Phoenix. Then there
was the addition of the foothall stadium, the new health center, the communi-
cations building and a track.

- We have sucoessfully completed our college careers, It is now time for all
of us (o leave our comfuitable home at Elon and begin a new joumey in our

Mives. Some of us will go to graduate school, others will move back hon to

hegin | their L‘trum ~while others will start 4 new life in another city. On

Satunkiy we will receive our diplomas and end our chapir at Elon. Before

you pack up and depiut, walk across campus onie Jast time and smile 1o «
strangzer, eat in a dining hall, sit by the fountain, go tlk o a m)fc.wor, walk
thmuL.h lhc dorns and sit under an oak tree. L

For itis the small things that you will look back on and miss, The time has
coine 1o end llus s jourmey, so let us scatter our acomns and watch them take root.

Asyou gel into your car and drive away from the town of Elon, look back and
- smile knowing that you | i1l SOMCWaY louchcd smv:om LL\L s life.
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Elon: Thank you for making
me what | will become

Jennifer Guarino

Editor Emeritus

I hated signirig yearbooks in
high school. You were put on the
spot to remember everything spe-
cial you shared with another per-
son and formalize it into words.
You were expected to be brilliant,
to leave them with parting words
that would touch
their hearts and

called.

You’ve taught me so much
more than I thought I was capable
of learning. From afternoons sit-
ting in your office bouncing ideas
off one another to discussions
about my future over lunch, you
taught me that I was capable of
more than I thought I was. You
opened doors for me.

You were there
when 1 needed a

rekindle memo-
ries years later.

I feel like it’s
time to sign year-
books again. Our
time at Elon is
quickly coming
to a close and I
want to leave my
friends something
to hold onto.

I want to put
into words what
I've leamed and
how very thankful
I am for the experiences I've had.

If we signed yearbooks like we
did in high school, this would be
my message.

Soon, cverything changes
again. It seems like just yesterday
we met. In the last four years
we've made such wonderful
memories. [ have the football
ticket stubs and programs from
the concerts we went to, but I
wish 1 could bottle the conversa-
tions we shared and take them
with me. Holding onto the notes
you’ve sent is easy, but what
about the laughter we shared?

I am so thankful for the ways
you have blessed my life.

You knew to ask how things
were going, just when I needed an
impartial ear to listen. You let me
cry as | struggled through feelings
of being overwhelmed.

You knew when I needed a
hug. You cried when I cried. You

Jennifer Guarino

friend. Our lives are
so busy that we
rarely spend time
together, but I know
I can always call.
You told me my
mistakes weren’t as
bad as I thought.

You believed in
my vision enough
to join me. You
made my dreams
come true. You
asked me if there
was anything you
could do and you meant it. You
thanked me. You covered for me.
You made me laugh.

You listened to me babble
about my research and shared my
excitement when 1 discovered
something new.

You were the best friend I
dreamed of as a child. A glance
and a smile communicates
thoughts no one else understands.
Every moment with you is a treas-
ure.

You became my family.
Between the nine of you, there
was always a listening ear, an
encouraging remark and a good
laugh. Opening the door to your
office will always feel like com-
ing home.

You questioned my decisions
and caused me to analyze my
thought process. You made me
better.

You were my sounding board.

You listened first and offered
advice second. You taught me to
be more assertive. You saw some-
thing in my crazy ideas. You had
faith in me when I had little in
myself. :

You were a good roommate.
You made my bed. You fed my
fish. You taught me how to live
with someone else.

You chatlenged me. You made
me devote more energy than I
thought I had to your class. You
listened to my concerns about
your class at the beginning of the
semester and you proudly award-
ed an “A” at the end.

You will take my place. You
will carry on my dreams, but mix
them with your own. You will be
successful because you have a
sense of commitment.

You stopped to shake my hand.
The friendship you offered, simply
because we were members of the
same community, taught me that
life was a series of relationships.

Friend, stay true to who you are.
The part of you that you shared
with me has touched my life.

Simply by living, you have
made my world a better place.
Continue fo be passionate about
what you do. Be a visionary.
Commit yourself to the things that
are important. Know which battles
are worth fighting and those that
are not.

Write letters and call often. Be
patient. Leave things better than
you found them.

Know things happen for a rea-
son, the good and the bad. I know I
mel you for a reason.

There is one high school year-
book signing I remember clearly.
A friend wrote, “I hope we work
together again in the future.” Fate
had it that we did.

Maybe I should leave it the
same way with you. I hope to see
you again.
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