
Thank you for inviting me to be a part of this celebration of 
young artists and the Foxboro Art Department. It makes me 
so proud to see how strong the arts continue to be at this high 
school. You students have no idea how lucky you are to have 
such amazing art classes and talented mentors available to 
you. I was eight when I moved to Foxboro, so I remember 
going to private school in first and second grade near the city. 
Our "art class" was just a lady that came to our classroom 
with a cart full of dirty off-brand crayons. She would tell us to 
draw our favorite animal and if we were lucky our drawing 
could be posted at the Principle's office for everyone to see. 
That was it. And I thought it was amazing.

When I moved to Foxboro in third grade, I had Ms. Denise for 
art at the Burrell. I was shocked to see what art class could 
really be like. She had an entire art classroom! We did paper 
mache, sculpted with clay, learned about Picasso, used 
paints…. I had no idea there were so many different art 
mediums. Ms. Denise was also the first person to introduce 
me to fashion as a potential art form, but that wasn't until 
middle school.

Once I started high school, I found mentors in Mr. Roy, Ms. 
Arcacha, and Ms. Cahan. They were the three art teachers 
here at the time. Looking back, I realize just how much 
Foxboro High helped me develop as an artist. I had such 
supportive art teachers that encouraged me to take my art 
seriously and continue learning more. I began to be truly 
intrigued by the idea of no wrong or right in art. 

I was bored by the scientific and mathematical predictability in 
my other studies, I loved that art was so open-ended and 



seemed to go so much deeper than just a pretty surface. I 
often imagine where I would be now if I hadn't moved to 
Foxboro. I know for sure I'd still be interested in art, but would 
I have ever considered going to college for it and pursuing a 
design career? Would I have ever learned Adobe Illustrator 
and fallen in love with it and Mac computers? 

If it weren't for Mr. Roy's influence over Foxboro's art 
department, would I have ever had the chance to use a 
potter's wheel or experiment with 3D art? Would I have ever 
developed the confidence to choose to go to an art college? I 
honestly don't think I would have made the same choices had 
I not had the support I got from these people over the next 
four years.

My decision to pursue a career in design wasn't certain until 
around my junior year. I think what really drove me to take the 
leap is realizing my creativity is what makes me "ME". That's 
something I didn't want to waste. I believe artists are born 
seeing the world differently, not everyone is born with an 
innate artistic sense. But to go further, not everyone with 
talent has the patience or desire to produce with a recognized 
discipline. This combination of virtues is rare and worth 
investing in. The fact that you are all here tonight, tells me that 
you know this already about yourselves.

I knew from a young age that my future working life would 
consume so much of my time, and I put a lot of thought into 
my decision. My career needed to be something I would feel 
inspired doing everyday. My motto was "Do something you 
love and you'll never work a day in your life." It's a well known 
saying and I first saw it hanging in one of my English 



classrooms here. What I interpreted it to mean, was I 
shouldn't settle for just any job to get a paycheck.

Many students like yourselves are afraid to go down this 
artistic path due to its unpredictable and potentially financially 
challenging future. I am proof that you can conquer art school 
and land a 9-5 salaried job. It shouldn't be so surprising that 
the world needs so many designers and artists. Just look 
around you! Everything in our daily lives is designed. 
Someone was payed to design the chairs you are all sitting in, 
someone designed your clothing, someone designed the 
layout of this auditorium. There is art all around us in our 
everyday life. It is unavoidable. I was drawn to design more so 
than fine art for this reason. With fashion, everyone chooses 
what to wear every morning… everyone participates. Whether 
they choose a Chanel blazer or a Reebok sweatshirt, it is all 
someone's art and they are the canvas. 

I looked this up online: The average person spends 92,120 
hours of their life working. That's about a quarter of your entire 
waking lifetime. To give you some perspective, schooling from 
kindergarten through 12th grade accounts for 15% of your 
waking life. You really want to be doing something you care 
about if you're investing so much precious time. It's not easy 
of course, it's still a lot of work, but the thing is, it doesn't feel 
so bad when you really love it. 

A working artist needs tough skin, and a great amount of 
confidence. They need to be disciplined and constantly 
critiquing their own work, while still being able to hear others' 
opinions and please an audience. A working artist needs to 
stay humble because no matter how great you may think you 



are, there will always be more to learn and a new person to 
impress. I'm out of college, but I've never stopped learning. 
I'm constantly working to improve my skills everyday. 

I've returned to FHS a couple times now in hopes of inspiring 
the next generation of artists. I want to be a representation of 
the fact that not all artists are starving. My hope is to be at 
least a fraction as influential as all my art teachers were to 
me.

When Mr. Roy passed this summer, I was heartbroken 
because I wasn't sure if I had ever really told him how deeply 
grateful I was for his help while I was here. I realized just how 
much he influenced my decision to go to art school and 
pursue my passion.

Everyone knows Mr. Roy was a laid back, approachable 
teacher and just an all-around amazing person. He may have 
been silly and fun, but he also took art very seriously and 
taught me new perspectives about art making. He taught me 
about figurative concepts and how to show emotion in my 
work. There was always a reason for any decision I made in 
my creations, and he'd always ask me to explain it. I was no 
longer just creating to create, I was crafting with a purpose. 
He was continually challenging me with new ideas and 
criticisms that made me push myself further.  I wish I had the 
chance to tell him just how much he influenced my life. I want 
to come back and talk to all of you high school artists to pass 
on the inspiration that he passed on to me. 

It is important to remain inspired as an artist, so be sure to 
always surround yourself with people that bring out the best in 



you and continue to support your growth. Even if you don't 
choose a career in art, take advantage of the amazing 
opportunities you have here at Foxboro High. I think it's 
important for everyone to have a creative outlet and now is 
your chance to discover your medium. My most important 
advise, take the time to thank your teachers and mentors, and 
tell them just how much you appreciate them. 

Thank you to Ms Arcacha for inviting me here tonight and for 
continuing to inspire new artists every day. I am forever 
grateful for your support!


