
Class of 2020, welcome home. Although you were forced to leave these grounds in a hurry last 

time you were here, this place is still yours to call home.  

 

This is still the place that nurtured your love of the arts, sciences, history, languages, 

government. This is still the place of that great last athletic season, or that final BOC hike.  

Bowdoin is where you selflessly and humbly learned to serve the common good in ways that 

honor your neighbors and that centers solidarity. Here, you learned to fight for justice, use your 

voice to advance the cause of democracy and human rights, and believed that things can 

improve when we work together to create more just and generous societies.  

 

Although the last eighteen months have been challenging, they have also been the background 

in which you stood tall, became more adaptable, more creative, and found ways to thrive.  

You moved across the country and to different parts of the world.  

You got jobs, earned spots in grad schools, volunteered, joined the armed forces, became the 

first one to finish a four-year 



grandchildren. The ancestral and indigenous peoples of these lands that have stewarded its 

water and soil for generations.   

Class of 2020, as you get ready to leave once again, may you go forth from this place with the 

same strength that has surrounded and grounded you all these years; with the same 

perseverance that got you this far. Go forth from this land with hearts full of joy and 

thanksgiving for the lessons learned and the wisdom acquired during your Bowdoin years.  

 

Go without fear of what’s to come. Go 


