
 

This   past   Tuesday,   my   last   day   of   classes   as   a   St.   Andrew’s   student,   I  

had   my   final   Latin   exhibition   with   Dr.   Walsh   and   Ms.   Furlonge   on   the   ancient  

poem   the    Aeneid .   Dr.   Walsh,   if   I   recall   correctly,   was   my   first   classroom  

teacher   when   I   was   a   freshman   in   Latin   1   on   September   6,   2016,   at   8:30   AM.  

While   that   was   my    first    day   as   a   high   school   student,   it   was   also   Dr.   Walsh’s  

first   day   as   a   high   school    teacher .   I   distinctly   remember   Dr.   Walsh   drilling   into  

our   heads   the   Latin   saying   “ repetitio   est   mater   memoriae ”   —   “repetition   is   the  

mother   of   memory”.   And   my   little   freshman   self   thought,   ‘Wow,   what   a   weird  

teacher.’  

After   four   years,   I   realize   that   Dr.   Walsh’s   saying   couldn’t   be   more   true.  

Although   when   I   first   heard   the   saying,   I   imagined   a   dusty,  

Dead-Poets-esque   chalkboard   covered   in   declensions   for   some   Latin   word;   I  

now   know   that   at   St.   Andrew’s,   repetition   doesn’t   mean   rote  

memorization—it’s   the   repeated,   everyday   commitment   to   deep  

engagement,   questioning,   and   sharing.   

On   Tuesday,   I   realized   that   this   academic   ethos   was   encapsulated   in  

that   final   project   and   exhibition.   Throughout   this   year,   my   Latin   class   worked  

through   Vergil’s    Aeneid .   For   homework,   we   read   and   translated   the   text   from  

Latin   and   formed   our   own   interpretations   of   the   poem’s   meaning.   During  



 

class   periods,   these   sometimes   disparate   interpretations   collided   as   my  

peers   and   I   affirmed,   challenged,   and   built   on   each   other’s   perspectives.   The  

thinking   that   we   developed   during   these   active   and   collaborative   discussions  

was   always   more   nuanced   and   sophisticated   than   whatever   thinking   I   had  

done   on   my   own.   At   times,   we   even   incorporated   ideas   from   other   classes,  

books   we’d   read,   or   discussions   we’d   had   on   dorm.   

Even   during   the   individual   writing   process,   I   recalled   our   last  

discussions   about   the   ending   of   the   poem.   As   I   heard   my   peers’   voices   in   my  

memory   of   that   class,   I   used   them   to   challenge   my   developing   ideas,   making  

them   more   complex   and   specific.    Likewise,   I   set   up   video   calls   with   Dr.  

Walsh   to   talk   through   and   deepen   my   thinking.   Ultimately,   this   ongoing  

commitment   to   conversation   and   collaboration   culminated   in   an   honest,  

determined,   and   exciting   inquiry   into   the   ancient   poem.  

This   spirit   of   inquiry   drove   my   exhibition   on   Tuesday,   but   instead   of   my  

peers,   Ms.   Furlonge   and   Dr.   Walsh,   two   experts   fluent   in   the    Aeneid ,  

engaged   with   me   in   the   process   of   identifying   complex   questions,   working  

through   difficult   concepts,   and   rethinking   my   ideas.   Ms.   Furlonge,   as   many   of  

you   know,   taught   Classics   at   St.   Andrew’s   before   leaving   for   Seattle   at   the  

end   of   last   year.   At   one   point   during   the   exhibition,   she   shared   a   different  



 

interpretation   of   a   certain   passage   than   I   did;   this   launched   us   into   an  

exploration   of   the   ambiguity   of   the   poem.   Even   thousands   of   miles   away  

through   a   screen,   we   pushed   each   other’s   intellectual   boundaries.   The  

vitality   of   our   exchange   was   a   testament   to   the   intellectual   community   that  

students   and   teachers   build   through   the   simple   act   of   dialogue,   day   after   day,  

year   after   year.   This   is   the   community   that   fosters   book   clubs,   Headmaster’s  

Forums,   visiting   authors,   Science   lecture   competitions,   and   many   more  

events.   The   community   that   created   an   overflowing   repertoire   of   virtual  

Lyceum   events   and   discussions   as   we   stayed   at   home   this   spring.   The  

community   that   we   take   away   when   we   leave   St.   Andrew’s,   and    to    which   we  

can   return—both   literally,   as   Ms.   Furlonge   did   when   she   carved   time   out   of  

her   busy   schedule   to   talk   with   me,   and   metaphorically,   when   we   use   it   to  

guide   us   in   the   future.   

For   me,   St.   Andrew’s   launched   a   lifelong   journey   of   seeking   intellectual  

connections,   as   the   strength   and   breadth   of   the   ones   I   have    already    made   at  

St.   Andrew’s   continue   to   amaze   and   inspire   me.   Words   cannot   express   how  

lucky   we   are   to   have   been   immersed   in   this   unique   journey,   and   how   thankful  

I   now   feel   to   be   able   to   honor   all   of   the   teachers   who   have   made   our   time   at  

St.   Andrew’s   possible.   Thank   you.  


