
To Be a Pioneer 

Hi pioneers. I’m Tessa Dostal, for those of you who don’t know me, and I’m a senior here at Hill-

Murray. To start, I just wanted to say a huge congratulations to all of you. Whether this is your 

first year at Hill-Murray, or like me, your time is slowly coming to a close; sitting in these 

bleachers and being able to call yourself a pioneer is something in itself that you should be 

extremely proud of. As I begin my final year at this school, I thought it would be only fitting to 

share some lessons that I have learned throughout my time here, as well as some advice that I 

would give to you all. 

 
The first thing that I’ve learned: if you wear a Hill-Murray sweatshirt anywhere outside of school, 

someone is going to comment on it. Now, 50 percent of the time, this comment has something 

to do with our hockey team and how we beat their school every year. But, the other 50 percent 

of the time, the comment is, “Wow, that’s such a good school.” There’s a reason for this. No, it’s 

not because people are particularly passionate about the color green, or because our Pa 

Pioneer mascot is just that cool. Hill-Murray’s reputation comes from every single person sitting 

in front of me. It comes from you. Your story starts here. Your story is important, and your story 

matters. The one thing that binds all of us together, is that our stories are all being written at Hill-

Murray. 

 
Stop defining your story through someone else’s lens. Stop defining yourself by the grades on 

your transcript, the friends that you have, or the teams that you make. Learn to celebrate your 

failures. The not so fun stuff. We flock to the shiny things. The awards, the achievements, the 

honors. Because it’s that A+ in bright red ink that we all want to put up on our refrigerators, not 

the test that we bombed. While it is significant to celebrate the shining moments of all that has 

gone right, I hope that we can also learn to appreciate the moments of all that has gone wrong, 

because that is what has brought us all to this point. It’s easy to get caught up in plans for the 



future, incessantly focusing on that final destination that you have pictured at the forefront of 

your mind. The constant need to cross something off your checklist or scribble out from your 

planner. Anxiously anticipating the next move, the next step, the next hurdle. But when all of 

that fades away, when you finally achieve something that you considered to be the end-all-be-

all, what are you left with? There will always be the “next” thing. Something brighter, something 

shiner. If I could give you one piece of advice today, it would be: stop waiting. Stop waiting for 

when you graduate, or finally get accepted into your dream university. Stop waiting for someone 

else to answer the question first, sit next to the person sitting alone at lunch, or invite someone 

new to join the group. Be that person. That so-called perfect moment is never going to present 

itself; that one is on you. You have no idea what difference you can make in someone else’s life 

with just a small interaction. It’s really easy to feel insignificant or unimportant, like what your 

doing doesn’t really matter. But if there is one thing that Hill-Murray has taught me, it’s that there 

is no way to be a perfect person, but there are a million ways to be a really good one. 

 
And lastly, my final piece of advice: learn to accept change. Everything in life is temporary. Your 

good days are temporary; appreciate them. Your bad days are temporary; learn from them. I 

guarantee you that the person you are as a freshman will not be the same person you are as a 

senior. And that’s a good thing. The only constant you have in your life is Jesus. Take 

advantage of that. Rely on him. I used to get angry because I felt like everyone else around me 

had a stronger relationship with God than I did. I would pray and pray and pray and hear 

nothing. Now, I realize that faith is a journey, and I am constantly growing in mine, but over the 

years, I’ve learned that it’s ok not to hear God all the time. Because I see him in each and every 

one of you. I see God in the students who go the extra mile to make sure that everyone feels 

included. I see God in the teachers that come to school early to give a student extra help on an 

assignment and then stay late to cheer all of our teams on at their games. I am so proud of all of 



you in front of me. I am so proud to call you my classmates and my teachers. And, of course, 

above all else, I am exceedingly proud to be a Pioneer. 

 
 


