
 

 

Student Body President Andrew Cowen ’19 

Convocation Speech 

 

Thank you Mr. Conard. 

 

In the course of my Pingry career, I have listened to over 150 

minutes of convocation speeches. I have sat where each of you are sitting 

at some point during my tenure here and I have held the same questions 

that you are tackling right now. Mainly, “Wow this is so boring, when do we 

leave?” and “Wow that speaker is handsome, can’t wait to ask him out!” 

Well let me say to the first group, an hour and a half nap on the first Friday 

of school isn’t all that bad, and to the second group, you know what I’ll just 

let the second group be for right now. 

 

In my time at Pingry, there have been some amazing and truly 

incredible speakers on this stage. Off the top of my head, we have had Dr. 

Martin Luther King’s speechwriter, Clarence B. Jones, Wes Moore, author 

and decorated US Army officer, and Daniel Pinkis and Mohammed 

Al-Samawi, the Pingry student and Yemeni refugee. Even during my time 

at the lower school, I remember some jaw dropping performances from an 

actor depicting Greek myths to Ruby Bridges, the first student to be 

integrated into white schools after the civil rights movement. As I geared up 

for my senior year, I began to think about all the times I sat on the 

hardwood gym floor at the lower school or how I was cramped in the chairs 

you are all sitting in now. I began to think about how I would be joining all of 

these amazing speakers before me. I began to think about what makes me 

worthy of your attention for three and a half to four minutes. And the truth 

is, nothing. 

 

The people that have come up on to this stage before me, and I'm 

sure those who follow, have prepared their speeches, seem to know 

exactly what they are doing, and have a true message to send to you. Even 

right now, you have the head of the board of trustees, someone, along with 



 

 

the other members, dictates the direction of the school. You have our 

headmaster, someone who takes that direction and executes it. Even Drew 

is the leader of the Honor Board, a select group whose function is integral 

to spirit of Pingry. And then here I am, standing up in front of the entire 

school because a bunch of people clicked my name in a google form. 

 

So I hope you can appreciate that I’m having a little bit of a hard time 

coming up with a message to bestow on all of you. I could tell you to 

“Follow the honor code” but I hope you are all doing that already, I could tell 

you to “Do what makes you happy” but we’re in High School, I barely know 

what makes me happy, so how would any of you know what makes you 

happy? I could even try to tell you to “Respect your teachers,” but the truth 

is that I’ve messed that up more times than I’d like to admit. (To teachers) 

Sorry. I can barely keep my own head on straight--I have left the equivalent 

of 4 outfits and $230 in sunglasses in Europe just this past summer and I 

forgot to bring underwear to a weekend at my friend’s beach house. 

 

So why does that make me special? I make mistakes, constantly, just 

like everybody here. Now they may have a bigger spotlight, but I still make 

just as many mistakes. I think what is boils down to is you have given me 

the opportunity to make this community a better place. So, from the bottom 

of my heart, thank you. I will work to the best of my ability, but what I say 

here may not make much of an impact if we all don't have our eyes on the 

same target. What makes the difference is the us. At the end of the day, we 

all show up because we want to be a part of something bigger than 

ourselves. That’s why I’m up here. Because I believe in the community, in 

you, in us, and what we can accomplish when we are all shooting at the 

same target. Even now, I still don’t know that I’m the most qualified person 

for this position, but I’ll pour my heart and soul into this. I may continue to 

talk far too loud, ask way too many questions, and forget my underwear 

when I go to slumber parties, but it's great to know that while my friends 

may judge me, mock me, and never let me forget it, it's because they care. 

 



 

 

That's all I can ask of friends, like Mary, and what makes the Pingry 

community. And as I prepare for college next year, if anybody has any 

underwear they would like to lend me, let me know. 

 


