
USCHS 2022 Commencement Speeches 
 
Superintendent’s Remarks 
Dr. John Rozzo, Superintendent of Schools 
 
To the Class of 2022, congratulations. You’ve made it to the finish line. Look around this stadium. It is filled with a 
support network that are your biggest fans as you embark on your next chapter in life. I look at this group and can 
only imagine the great things you will do over the next 20 years to better our community, our country, and our 
world. Saying that you are needed now more than ever is not an overstatement.   
This year, we have embraced a district-wide mantra: USC – Unity. Success. Character. Just three words, but packed 
with so much meaning.  
Unity is working toward a common goal. There is an old proverb that says, “If you want to go fast, go alone; if you 
want to go far, go together.”  
The Pittsburgh Business Times recently announced that Upper St. Clair is the top performing school district in 
Pennsylvania out of 500 districts. This is a phenomenal accomplishment. In sharing this news, I wrote these words 
in a letter to our families: It is truly amazing what we can accomplish when we all work together to do what is best 
for students. 
This was possible because of genuine collaboration and unity within and beyond our schools. It is part of what 
makes Upper St. Clair so special. When I was interviewed and asked what the secret is in Upper St. Clair, without 
hesitation, I responded that there is no secret. Our recipe here is that there is a united and unwavering commitment 
to quality education from all of our stakeholders – families, teachers, staff, and community. But our most important 
stakeholders are our students. Every graduating class leaves a lasting legacy – I am confident that this class will be 
remembered for its unity.  
Success is reaching your fullest potential. Success cannot be defined simply by a score on a standardized test. 
Whether performing Seussical in our high school theater or having the opportunity to perform alongside the 
Pittsburgh Symphony Orchestra at Heinz Hall, our fine and performing arts students have found success on the 
stage. Winning the state championship for the third time since 2017, our speech and debate team is recognized 
locally and nationally, with several students earning All American Awards. In athletics, we have WPIAL team and 
individual champions and numerous section champions. Our baseball team had its most successful season in three 
decades, reaching the WPIAL finals and state quarterfinals.  
This year, despite so many challenges, your class recorded the highest number of recognized students in the National 
Merit Scholarship and Advanced Placement Scholars programs in recent history. Nearly 60 percent of you are 
members of the Upper St. Clair High School National Honor Society and 65 percent of you are graduating with 
honors, having earned a grade point average 3.5 or above.  
So, whether you enjoy art, literature, learning a trade, robotics, athletics, or student council (just to name a few), my 
hope is that Upper St. Clair has provided you every opportunity to discover your passion and achieve success. 
Character. The last of the three may indeed be the most important. If we don’t have character, we don’t have much.   
A simple, but powerful definition of character is doing the right thing, even when nobody's watching.  
I am proud to share just some of the ways that the class of 2022 leads the way in modeling character. From 
fundraising to support families in Ukraine to hosting the school’s first polar plunge to benefit Children Hospital, our 
students have raised thousands of dollars to make a difference in the lives of others. Our Kids Helping Kids Club, 
Environmental Club, and our Advanced Placement /IB environmental science students sold and planted more than 
250 trees throughout our community. 
Every year dozens of students commit to helping their peers through the school’s Natural Helpers and Student 
Mentor programs. Our student clubs - as well as our girls soccer team have worked tirelessly to raise awareness for 
mental health issues. Their efforts are more important today than ever before.  
This past fall, for the first time ever, Upper St. Clair High School was selected as a WPIAL Sportsmanship Award 
winner. This is awarded to schools based on how their student athletes treat others – on and off the field. It clearly 
says volumes about who you are. 
Unity. Success. Character.  USC. While these words are emblazoned throughout Upper St. Clair, they are 
personified by the actions of the Class of 2022. While your next adventure may take you far from Upper St. Clair, 
my hope is that unity, success, and character stay with you always.  
In closing, please do not underestimate what you have accomplished individually and collectively over the past four 
years. Despite enormous challenges of attending high school during a global pandemic, you have continued to 
exceed all of our expectations. You have arguably overcome more overall challenges than any group of high school 



students before you. Through it all, you persevered and gather here tonight as the Upper St. Clair High School 
Graduating Class of 2022. Our High School has three Halls of Fame: Athletics, Arts, and Academics. I suspect we 
will be inducting many of you into those halls in the years to come. 
 
Class of 2022, although your time as USC students is almost over, you can be proud of the mark you left on this 
District for future generations. Always remember the good times you had with each other. Regardless of where your 
paths take you, know that you will forever be a part of dear old Upper St. Clair.   
 
Board of School Directors Response 
Phillip Elias, President, Upper St. Clair Board of School Directors 
 
On behalf of your school board of directors, let me extend to you our congratulations on a job well done. High 
school graduation is an important milestone, and this commencement proceeding is the highlight of our school year. 
My comments will be brief this evening. I want to touch on two very important lessons that you have learned and 
ask that you carry both forward with you. 
One is obvious—you have established a solid educational base. Good fundamentals will serve you well for years to 
come. This district has a long tradition of academic excellence. Upper St Clair’s prowess in the classroom speaks for 
itself. Our experience is that previous graduating classes have been well prepared educationally for whatever comes 
next. You will be no different. Class of 2022, you are prepared academically for whatever awaits you next. Keep 
those lessons close to you and they will serve you well. 
There is, however, something else that this class can carry forward. Something that we can’t simulate. Something 
that only comes through experience. This class, like a few before, and a few coming behind, have not had it easy. 
Your class has sacrificed. Your class has gone without. You have been a class interrupted. You have struggled 
through hard times. That’s unfortunate, but there’s something to be learned from these hard times if you are open to 
learning it.  
Hard times can leave you with a gift, but you must be open to receiving it. The gifts you are left with are attributes 
like perseverance, stick-to-itiveness, and grit. These are the salvageable by-products of hard times. The only way to 
develop those skills, those attributes, is to live through and survive hard times. We can’t teach those things in the 
classroom; we can’t create a simulation that you can walk through to hone those skills. Some of you are heading off 
to the literally the finest universities in the world, and I am sorry to inform you that they can’t teach it there either. 
You can’t buy it in Giant Eagle, and Amazon won’t deliver to your doorstep next day. The only way to get 
experience in dealing with hard times is to experience hard times. There are lessons to be drawn from these past two 
and a half years, but you have to be open to learning them.  
There’s a warning that comes with this second lesson. One thing can stop you from the receiving the gift, and that’s 
cynicism. The cynic can never pull the good out of the bad, the cynic never sees a silver lining, the cynic is 
incapable of turning chicken waste into chicken salad. Reject the cynicism and you can recycle the hard times, mine 
the good that comes from the experience, and keep the lessons close to you. They’ll serve you well going forward, 
as hard times have a way of returning from time to time.  
Upper St Clair graduating class of 2022, your door is wide open. 
Again, on behalf of your school, please know that we are proud of you. Best wishes in whatever is next and please 
stay in touch. 
 
Student Speeches 
 
RJ Shontz, President, USCHS Student Council  
 
The Upper St. Clair Class of 2022 is many things. We are students, athletes, writers, volunteers, musicians, artists, 
and leaders. Simply put, we are a well-rounded force to be reckoned with. 
Collectively, adults in our school describe the class of ‘22 as authentic, remarkable, and one of a kind.  
There is one more trait we share as a group that is easy to overlook. Our class serves as an important link to our 
school’s past. Let me explain: 
Out of the current four grades at the high school, the class of ‘22 is the only class who experienced a complete year 
of high school before this year.  
There are roughly 1300 students in our school, 324 students in our class. If we do a quick calculation, we find that 
only about 24 percent of current USCHS students had a complete, normal school year before this year.  



Whether we were aware of it or not, when we walked into school on the first day this year, our class had a mission.   
Just like any other senior class, we took up the leadership roles of teams and clubs. We served as mentors to the 
underclassmen. However, this year was different. Our job was to also bring back and preserve old traditions. We had 
to teach the school what we used to know as the norm.  
The norm before desks were six feet apart. Before hallways had one-way directions. Before desks had shields. And 
even before the letters A-R-T meant painting and sculpture and not a two-hour study hall in the middle of the school 
day. 
Our school district’s staff and administration worked hard to get us back to five-day school weeks. After that, it was 
our job to guide our student body back to its pre-pandemic school culture.  
There tends to be a stereotype that upperclassmen are rude and push around the underclassmen. We were different. 
Instead, we have the underclassmen under our wings. We taught them what we had missed ourselves.  
We walked alongside them into Hollywood, as some had their first homecoming that was not just a walkthrough.  
The student section could once again be filled, where they quickly learned the sea of kids was carefully layered in 
order of seniority. 
Our annual volleyball and basketball tournaments actually became annual again.  
We brought back the Lip Dub for the first time since 2018. 
We later sent them into orbit at their first Sadie’s dance.  
I could go on, as most of this year’s events advertisements started off with the following seven words: “for the first 
time in two years.” 
The class of ‘22 knew what it meant to be a Panther way back in 2018. We made sure the underclassmen did as well 
before we all left school last week.  
And so, as our class says goodbye, we leave a challenge to the future upperclassmen and to the classes that come 
next: Continue our school’s traditions. Create new ones. To all the future graduates here in Pantherland, remember 
what we taught you. Remember the bridge our class created to the past.  
And most of all, find your place in the school. That is the best way to enjoy your four, quick years at Upper St Clair 
High School.  
 
Kathleen Gianni, President, USCHS Senior Class 
 
Today is June 9, 2022. The day we graduate high school. Whether you’ve been counting down the days for years or 
dreading the moment you can no longer see your friends every day, sitting in front of me I see a powerful and 
accomplished group of students that I am proud to graduate with. A lot of us have been in the Upper St. Clair School 
District for the last 13 years. Four thousand, six hundred and sixty-five days ago, on August 31, 2009, we went off 
on our first day of kindergarten, and ever since then we have been shaping and defining the class of 2022. I have 
always known that our class is impressive, but in this speech, I'll let the numbers speak for themselves. 
Out of our peers, there are about 90 percent pursuing higher education in either a four-year college/university or 
post-secondary technical school, we have three students enlisting in the military, and over 20 collegiate athletes. 
This year we can proudly say we were speech and debate state champions, girls’ tennis WPIAL champions, and held 
section titles in boys’ basketball, swimming, and volleyball. Eight students qualified for FBLA states, one of which 
went on to nationals. 188 members of our class were inducted into the National Honor Society, 52 students have 
been recognized as AP Scholars, and nine of our classmates were National Merit finalists.  
But our successes cannot be measured by numbers alone. In the end, the class of ‘22 actually gets along. We came 
together when we needed to, and as we move on to the next chapter of our lives, we know we can always call Upper 
St. Clair home. As we finally pop the Upper St. Clair bubble that’s given us all the shelter we could ever need, let’s 
take a moment to recognize and thank our teachers, administrators, faculty, coaches, and, equally important, our 
peers.  Our time at Upper St Clair has been nothing short of unpredictable. Together, we went through four 
memorable years of high school, and from here on, we can take what we have learned as both students and friends 
and apply it to our lives ahead of us. We all helped each other get to where we are today, so thank you. 
Congratulations, class of 2022. 
 
Shivani Jajoo, USCHS Senior Speaker  
 
We ran out into the Eisenhower gym, the whole school anticipating our entrance. This was the most important 
tournament of our lives: 4th grade vs. the staff. Razzle Dazzle Football. We had received our first red t-shirts with 
the 22 on the back of it. Numbers are normally used to separate us, whether that be in sports, in the classroom, or in 
the tough times of college applications. 22 is different, though. 22 is a number important to every one of us sitting 



here today because it unites us. 22 represents the end of our journey here in Pantherland and the beginning of the 
next chapter of our lives. And as we get ready to take on the future, we must ask ourselves how we will measure our 
time here in Upper St. Clair.  
The most obvious measure of our time is that we went through three semesters of normal high school, one extremely 
long spring break that lasted almost six months, two semesters of hybrid school, and one tumultuous senior year. 
Yet, what would be a more accurate measure of our journey through high school? For the class of ‘22, it is through 
the lifelong memories we have made. Coming in as clueless freshmen, we went through our year of firsts. We went 
to our first football games—spending much of our time marching to the back of the stands when the seniors yelled 
“freshmen move back!” The upperclassmen laughed at us when silly freshmen boys asked girls to homecoming 
before school even started. After one full semester of gym class, we ended the year by practicing for our first taste of 
competitive pickleball.  
Before we knew it, we were sophomores and a seemingly forgettable Friday the 13th in March left our spring sports’ 
and clubs’ seasons finished before they began … and all the end-of-year trips we worked so hard for were canceled. 
Our lockers were stripped of the “good luck” signs our teammates had put up with care. So, we turned to online 
meeting spaces as our new hangout spot during the plague year. 
Junior year then snuck up on us and we were separated by hybrid school, but we still found ways to continue making 
the most of our high school experience. Breakout rooms became our equivalent of working together in the hallway 
as we talked more about life than the actual assignments. On half days, we would see half the school at Dunkin 
meeting up with people that were either online or had a last name in the other half of the alphabet. The NHS 
ceremony felt like our two-year reunion that we all anxiously awaited.  
And just like that, it was senior year! Some things never change…freshman year Shivani, like senior year Shivani, 
would still struggle to see over this podium. Forged in the flames of Wi-Fi issues and frozen screens, we came 
together in the senior parking lot at 6:30 a.m. to greet the sunrise with our cartoon character backpacks. We truly 
made senior year the “last one, best one.” We saw feats of great competitive success through FBLA and Future 
Problem Solving. USC Speech & Debate is back to holding the title of state champ. And we all enjoyed making the 
Lip Dub and had even more fun after when we cleaned up all the confetti as a team.  
This field has become a place of gathering for the class of ‘22, whether it be football games, senior lunches (while 
they lasted), or our final homecoming. But as we gather here on this field, one more time, let's recognize that our 
time together has been far more than just four years. Our time here is best measured in our shared experiences that 
we will hold on to forever.  
Throughout our journey in USC, we have travelled from field to field. We started on our elementary school 
playgrounds with good old freeze tag and felt like all-stars when we got a turf field at Boyce! The grass fields of 
Fort Couch were home to the best games of frisbee and handstand competitions. Now this last field that we’re on is 
the most important of all. Panther stadium holds many meaningful memories of triumph, fun, and pride. We will all 
be moving on from this field, headed in different directions, whether it be watching college football, watching the 
sun rise over the ocean, or chasing our own kids around a playground someday. So, no matter how far apart we go 
after tonight, and as we say goodbye to the memories we created on this field, 22 will always be a number to bring 
us back home. 
 
 
Andrew Miller, USCHS Senior Speaker 
 
As world-renowned business executive Andrew Bernard once said, “I wish there was a way to know you were in the 
good old days before you actually left them.” Rewatching “The Office” finale for the millionth time and seeing 
some of my favorite characters for the last time, it occurred to me that our four years at Upper Saint Clair High 
School follows “exactly” the plotline of the TV show. Well maybe not exactly, but it is more similar than you might 
think.  
We begin, of course, with the pilot episode, where we meet our favorite characters for the first time and Michael 
Scott introduces us to the highly productive Dunder Mifflin Paper Company. Our pilots came in the form of 
freshman year, starting our journeys at the high school. It was when we realized that we were no longer the oldest 
ones in the school; instead, there were intimidating, mature students called…seniors…funny how time flies.  
Similar to the many office parties, the high school presented us with many school dances with themes ranging from 
tropics to space. When the characters were in tough situations at the workspace, corporate stepped up and helped 
everyone get back on track. Our corporate came in the form of our teachers. Like when Michael Scott is searching 
for his next manager while having a fun time at the beach, our teachers helped us learn mundane topics in a relevant 
and enjoyable manner with Quizlet Lives and Kahoots. From learning about gas laws, acting out Romeo and Juliet, 



trying to help us memorize the Pythagorean theorem almost every year, and learning about what it means to be a 
citizen of the world, all the teachers and mentors we met along our journey allowed us to explore the possibilities for 
our future and passions. I can safely say that we would not be where we are today if it were not for the teachers at 
Upper Saint Clair. They demonstrated the ambition that was required to succeed in our future careers, and they were 
always there for us.  
 As our seasons progressed through our sophomore and junior years, we developed as characters, and friendships 
were kindled. Sophomore year is like the middle seasons of The Office; where we saw our favorite characters 
performing some of their most memorable feats. It would be like watching Kevin drop his “famous” chili, Jim 
finally asking Pam to marry him after five seasons of waiting, and when we all learned how to perform CPR to the 
tune of Staying Alive. Similarly, we became more acquainted with the school. We learned about the craze of b 
sammies and roni rolls and were able to experience the exclusivity that was summer gym. Our second year showed 
us what makes Upper St. Clair truly special, with its surreal Friday night football games when we celebrated 
touchdowns with endless push-ups, musical productions with Horton and Shrek reminding us to be ourselves, and 
the various clubs that create school spirit like Robotics, Play Like a Girl, and yes, even Cereal Club. We began to 
settle in our roles and develop as students and people at the high school in these middle seasons. 
There is always a plot twist that shakes up the TV series, like when Michael Scott leaves Dunder Mifflin. Ours was a 
global pandemic. Coincidentally, Covid hit halfway through our high school careers. Despite the challenges of 
online Google Meets and the many times we forgot our speakers were on, we faced the problem optimistically. 
During our sophomore and junior years, we learned to persevere and adapt through the challenge. 
Like how a TV series has its finale, we have a senior year where we wrap up the loose ends in our last year in 
Pantherland. Senior year was when we had some of our most unforgettable moments like senior cruise, decision day, 
prom, and who could forget the South Fayette football game with ten seconds remaining and Mateo Cepullio 
passing the ball to Aiden Besselman, and somehow against all odds, winning the game for us. That moment, while 
my ears were ruptured from the screams of the marching band and student section, created this shared experience 
that we will continue to carry for the rest of our lives.  
The title of senior that we used to be intimidated by now represents us. Sure, some of the hardest moments happen 
during the finale, like saying goodbye to the characters that you have learned to love, but we are always reassured of 
the bright futures that await them, and now us. Looking back on The Office finale, I go back to what Andy said 
earlier, and he brings up a good point. If you take away anything I say today, it is this: embrace every moment and 
celebrate the present. Sure, it is important to plan for the future, but make sure to take time to reflect on the 
memories we made during our 12 years at USC.  
The first series of our lives may be wrapping up today, but tomorrow brings the start of our respective spin-offs. 
Like the many unexpected events that happened at the workspace, our life is unpredictable, so make sure to face 
each part of your lives with optimism. From the wise words of Michael Scott, “goodbyes suck,” but they mark new 
seasons in the show we call life, and I can’t wait to see how the rest of our lives play out.  
 
Eva Rankin, USCHS Senior Speaker 
 
Whether our educational careers started in Baker, Streams, and Eisenhower, or even in Brazil, Kazakhstan, and 
South Korea, we—the class of 2022—are uniquely bonded by Panther Pride, as perfectly cliche as that may be. 
Now, Panther Pride comes in many different ways of course, but we’ve all felt it at some point… even if we didn’t 
always recognize it.  
So, what is Panther Pride? Well, the way I see it, Panther Pride is both playing and cheering your heart out on game 
day. It’s performing your first concert back in-person. It’s representing the U at competitions. It’s walking through 
the halls with friends, on the way to your next mod… or block. It’s watching the sunset at Morton Park or playing 
pick-up at Municipal. It’s taking challenging classes knowing you have a team of faculty rooting for your success. 
Panther Pride is getting reprimanded by the Gateway Clipper because we were going too hard on the dance floor. 
For me, it’s walking down the red carpet surrounded by family, friends, community members, and an excited, 
hopeful atmosphere… just like the one here today. 
Panther Pride can be found in Community Day, twinning in the caf, recent Pittsburgh Business Times rankings, 
homecoming, pickleball, MYP hours, Deer Valley, the farmers market, free block mwarf ball, and anything in 
between.  
Luckily for us, really, really soon, we will all feel that unmistakable Pride when walking across this stage getting our 
diplomas. Panther Pride is something we all share; and it’s something we will remember no matter where we go in 
the next chapter of our lives, be it across the globe or just down the street. 



Of course, in this kind of speech, I could easily romanticize the past four years, talking only about the good things… 
like pasta bar, the swanky new DAB, the eventual addition of hallway decor in the form of omnipresent, red panther 
eyes… However, that would never be a fair representation of our complex experience. 
We aren’t the same people that left USCHS on that fateful Friday the 13th in 2020. Our sophomore spring was taken 
by quarantine and our junior year was characterized by protocol. But, over this past year—our senior year—we’ve 
shown that we are better people because of this adversity. We’ll take the lessons of perseverance, flexibility, and 
innovation into the job market as we become nurses, lawyers, business executives, scientists, teachers, architects, 
military personnel, and more. But more importantly, we will carry these lessons—and our Panther Pride—
throughout our lives, making real change in our chosen communities. 
As we sit here, mere moments away from the next chapter… a chapter that we aren’t assigned to read but rather one 
we get to write ourselves… let’s think of at least five people that we need to thank, make-up with, laugh with, or say 
goodbye to, and let’s go out of our way to connect with them. Because there will never be a complete assembly of 
the class of 2022, the class of watermelon and chambray, the class of overachievers, the class of “new normal” ever 
again. 
To close with a quote written by classic American lyricist Flo Rida, “the club can't handle [us] right now”. So, class 
of 2022… “let's celebrate now”, let’s make a difference now, let’s hold tightly to our Panther Pride, and let’s 
graduate now!  
 


