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  When   I   think   of   the   St.   Andrews   community,   the   first   thing   that   comes   to   mind   was   my  

first   ever   visit   back   day.   My   mom   was   absolutely   terrified   of   letting   me   go   at   the   age   of   13   to   a  

school   that   was   three   hours   away   where   she   didn’t   know   anyone.   Yet,   when   she   attended   the  

senior   panel,   some   of   those   worries   dissipated.   She   recalled   a   senior   girl   talking   about   how   she  

had   formed   a   family   at   St.   Andrews.   Although   that   was   something   that   she   had   been   hearing  

from   teachers   and   the   admissions   team   all   day,   it   wasn’t   until   she   heard   it   from   a   student   that   it  

really   hit   her.   It   was   her   “sign”   that   I   was   going   to   be   okay   if   I   came   to   SAS.   I   think   back   to   this  

story   often   because   each   year,   that   girl's   statement   seems   to   resonate   with   me   more   and   more.   St.  

Andrews   has   become   my   second   family   in   every   way   possible.   

You   might   be   wondering   in   what   ways   St.   Andrews   has   become   my   second   home.   I   know  

that   my   classmates   and   I   can   agree   that   the   relationships   that   we   form   with   our   faculty   and   staff  

is   at   the   core   of   our   St.   Andrews   family.   Some   of   my   favorite   moments   with   teachers   were   when  

we   went   on   drives,   whether   they   were   town   trips,   drives   to   and   from   games   or   very   last   minute  

food   runs.   It   wasn’t   rides   that   made   the   bonds   grow   stronger   but   rather   the   conversations   that  

came   out   of   them.   These   conversations   ranged   from   music   suggestions   to   issues   going   on   in   the  

world,   and   my   personal   favorite,   what   we   did   before   we   came   to   St.   Andrews.   Normally   on   our  

way   to   the   boys   basketball   games   everyone   would   be   focused   on   the   game   to   come.   This   left  

Mr.Westman   to   his   own   listening   to   his   podcasts.   One   day   I   sat   in   his   van   on   the   way   to   a   game  

and   someway   somehow   we   just   started   speaking   in   Spanish.   We   talked   about   my   plans   for   my  

final   project   with   Karen,   his   experiences   teaching   in   Jordan,   his   love   of   languages,   his   passion   for  



drawing,   and   how   we   both   ended   up   at   St.   Andrews.   I   even   learned   of   his   talented   family  

member   who   is   a   country   music   composer   and   singe r.    After   that   conversation,   I   had   a   newfound  

respect   for   Mr.   Westman.   I   appreciated   his   genuine   interest   in   getting   to   know   me,    i n   sharing   his  

own   past   and   in   engaging   in   conversation   in   Spanish   even   though   his   isn't   the   best   as   he   is   a  

French   teacher.   See   the   thing   is   teachers   and   faculty   at   St.   Andrews   don’t   only   work   from   the  

beginning   of   the   academic   day   till   the   end.   They’re   always   around   and   are   involved   in   every   way  

possible.   They   genuinely   want   to   get   to   know   us,    they   give   the   best   advice   and   are   there   to  

comfort   us   when   our   parents   are   so   far   away.   The   relationships   we   form   are   just   as   important   as  

the   ones   that   we   make   with   each   other   as   students.    

As   students,   we   grew   closer   and   closer   every   year,   from   late   night   talks   after   lights   out   to  

screaming   Christmas   songs   during   the   Carol   Shout.   And   even   though   we   all   came   from   different  

parts   of   the   world   and   brought   our   different   cultures   to   the   campus,   we   were   able   to   come   back   to  

the   fact   that   we   were   St.   Andreans   at   heart.   Mr.   Roach   has   always   talked   about   ethos.   I   never  

really   knew   what   he   meant   when   he   said   that   and   I   still   really   don’t   to   be   honest   but   to   me   our  

ethos   means   being   kind,   understanding,   accepting,   and   loving.   Ethos   is   being   a   St.   Andrean   at  

heart.    We   live   like   this   everyday,   in   small   and   big   ways,   but   especially   powerful   when   we   come  

together   to   support   each   other.   The   energy   and   our   distinctive   spirit   as   St.   Andreans   at   these  

games   was   unbeatable.   Ethos   is   also   vividly   expressed   in   one   of   my   favorite   events,   the   Carol  

Shout.   Even   though   some   of   us   don’t   celebrate   Christmas,   we   sing,   scream   and   jump   so   hard   -   to  

the   point   that   one   time   we   broke   a   dining   room   table-   because   this   tradition   is   an   expression   of  

who   we   are   as   a   community   coming   together   as   a   family   to   celebrate   one   another .    This   past   carol  

shout   meant   the   most   because   it   was   my   last   one,   and   my   class   was   finally   in   the   middle   leading  



all   of   the   carols.   As   I   stood   alongside   my   classmates,   as   we   witnessed   Mr.   and   Mrs.   Roach  

screaming   at   the   top   of   their   lungs,    I   looked   around   and   saw   both   teachers   and   students   laughing  

and   enjoying   the   moment.   It   hit   me   that   I   would   be   leaving   very   soon   and   would   no   longer   be   a  

part   of   these   amazing   moments   that   define   us   as   St.   Andreans.   

Graduating   from   St.   Andrews   is   a   bittersweet   moment   for   me.   It’s   saddening   to   think   that  

these   four   years   are   coming   to   an   end,   but   I   know   each   and   every   one   of   us   are   ready   to   take   the  

next   step.   The   school   has   provided   me   with   a   wonderful   education,   a   beautiful   campus   to   live   on,  

teachers   who   became   second   parents,   and   friendships   that   will   last   a   lifetime.   St.   Andrews   has  

shown   me   the   true   value   of   human   connection   and   how   much   power   there   is   in   telling   our   stories  

and   in   many   ways   I   feel   as   if   I’m   indebted   to   St.   Andrews.   So   now,   when   I   think   about   what   the  

senior   girl   said,   I   can   finally   say   that   St.   Andrews   has   become   my   second   family.   Although   this   is  

the   end   of   our   high   school   careers,   everything   that   we   have   learned   over   the   past   four   years   will  

stay   with   us   forever.    Thank   you   all   for   making   our   high   school   experience   the   best   that   it   could  

be.   We   wouldn’t   trade   it   for   anything   in   the   world.   Love   you   all.   


