Well, if you had told me a year ago that I would be the graduation speaker this year, I would have told you that you had a little too much to drink.  If you checked with Vegas, which I did, they would have told you that the odds of Sean Bowler giving a public speech were 3,720 to 1, which all you Star Wars fanatics and students in my class know are the odds C3PO gave Han Solo about successfully navigating through an asteroid field. 
This last year of our lives would have been hard to predict.  I know that my life is completely different and I imagine that yours are too.  Last year at graduation Mr. Karachale and I played numerous games of tic-tac-toe and I often found my mind wandering to far off places like tropical Long Island or historic Payson Dorm.  I know most of you guys just want to get out of here and you probably won’t remember this speech in a few years.  Well, I hope some of you absorb my advice, and I’ll keep it short.

I have this weird habit, well, several to be exact, but we don’t need to go into all of them right now.  The one that is important to this speech and you fine young scholars is my habit of putting up strange or weird song lyrics on the dry erase board on my dorm door.  I would challenge the students in the dorm to figure out what song the lyric was from, and most of the time they had no idea.  If it wasn’t 98 Degrees or the Backstreet Boys, Toby would be dumbfounded.  However, there is one man who has discriminating taste like my own, Tim Rees.  He was able to get one out of every  three songs.  Tim, I’m going to put you on the spot soon.  I want to talk about one lyric that has had a particularly strong impact on my life.  I put this line on my fridge in college when I moved in freshman year.  At the time it really meant nothing to me, I just thought it sounded cool:
Once in awhile you get shown the light,

in the strangest of places if you look at it right.

My friend Jimmy told me the other day that the quote is too cheesy for a graduation speech, but I obviously disagree.  Now Tim, where is that lyric from?

That’s right… it’s from Scarlet Begonias by the Grateful Dead.

As I already mentioned, the quote didn’t mean anything to me until my senior year in college.  I was sitting around with a couple of my friends after graduation, reminiscing about our college experience, and I thought back to my freshman year.  I had had the pleasure of living in the “Odd Quad”.  The quad was known for its exotic behavior.   Boy, did it open my eyes.  My high school experience was not an especially diverse one; Catholic high school did not encourage difference.  In the “odd quad”, on the other hand, I witnessed sword fights, cross-dressing folk and the always-exciting survival game called KAOS, killing as an organized sport, in which one team called the “death squad” walks around campus with crossbows.  These random and strange encounters, much as I might have avoided them given the chance, were instrumental in expanding my intellectual curiosity as well as in teaching valuable life lessons.  I would never have predicted what I gained by not living in the regular “freshman quad”. 

Here at Salisbury I have also seen the light in very strange places.  If you would have told me three years ago that Al Tower, a man with the unique ability to distract an entire class at the drop of a hat, would help me to be a better teacher, I might have laughed.  But Al gave me the confidence to admit that I could use some help around the classroom every now and then.  
I don’t want you to think that being shown the light has to be something so profound.  Seeing the light can make you laugh when you have a bad day.  I will never forget the day that Bryan Bendjy tried to convince me that Lake Ronkonkma has no bottom, but that it does contain one genuine lake fairy who visits Bryan often.  I laughed for hours.  It still brings a smile to my face two years later.  
About two months ago, I was having a bad day and the last thing I wanted to do was go to sit-down lunch, but I went anyway.  I am glad I did.  As I went to sit down, a student pulled a chair out for me and poured me some water.  My day was saved; something that little can really make a difference in your outlook.

I have one more quote for you.  This one is not from the mind of Jerry Garcia, it is from one of our greatest presidents, Abe Lincoln.  One of my friends quoted it to me recently, after I complained that now I walk too slowly.

President Lincoln said,
"......I may walk slowly, but I never walk backwards...."

As I mentioned earlier my adjustment to the diversity of college took time, but I found the light in many unexpected places.  My adjustment to the intellectual demands of college was also an extremely slow one.  I can remember getting my first college paper back. Wow, did I get my doors blown off.  I had never received a grade so low.  However, I did not let it keep me down.  I regained my footing and slowly moved forward.  Step by step, oh there were times where I stumbled again, but I was determined to move forward.

I have a feeling that some of you will also stumble during your first year of college.  You may feel like you are moving backwards.  Please, for the love of God, move forward.  You must refocus and start walking slowly toward your goal.  Get help from teachers, peers and/or your coaches.  I know some of you gentlemen have learned that lesson here.  It is amazing to look back at the remarkable transformations that have taken place over the years.

As you enter this next stage of life, I pray for you that you will continue to move forward with your minds and hearts open to the light.
1
3

