
Graduation! 
 

It is May again, and two years have passed since I 

last sat at this computer with tears rolling down my 

cheeks thinking about my oldest graduating from high 

school.  Now, approximately 730 days later, I find 

myself with tears in my eyes once again as I think 

about our second boy getting ready to go out into the 

world.  I wish I could say it was less emotional and 

easier the second time.  It is not.  I cannot imagine the 

house without two boys arguing, laughing, video games 

blaring, and loud music filling the air.  Our Joey, is 

graduating and getting ready to go out into the world to 

make his mark. How did we get here so quickly?  

 

He grew up too quickly, and I cannot help but think 

back on all the amazing times we have shared.  He was the easiest baby, full of smiles, contentment, and a 

matter of fact toughness that earned him the nickname “Joey from the Bronx” in daycare. He was a strong 

willed toddler who always wanted to do it himself. He was easy to laugh, had some monumental temper 

tantrums, and was always quick to snuggle in for a hug and a story.  

 

He will turn 18 years old this month and he is still quick to give a hug when he sees I am stressed.  

Joey has always been sensitive to those around him, and will jump in and do the dishes or walk the dog if 

he can see I am tired.  He just notices.  I will miss all these little things with all my heart, and I sure hope 

he knows how much I appreciated them.   

 

 “Sometimes you will never know the value of a moment until it becomes a memory.” ~Dr. 

Seuss 

 

As Joey approaches this threshold, his outlook is as unique as his personality.   He is a little uncertain 

about the future and is hesitant to leave behind the familiar. He is not certain about what he wants to do, 

but has insisted that it needs to be something that does not involve a cubicle, writing papers, or 

completing repetitive tasks.  We keep reminding him that you do not always need a complete plan for 

your journey and that we are confident he will figure things out as he takes each step forward.   

 

More than anything, I want to help Joey tame the anxiety that comes with not having a detailed plan 

about his future.  Not everyone or everything works best with a plan.  Sometimes life works best when we 

listen to the world and accept the opportunities it presents. 

 

You have brains in your head. You have feet in your shoes. You can steer yourself any 

direction you choose. You’re on your own. And you know what you know. And you are the one 

who’ll decide where to go…” `~ Dr. Seuss 

 

With all of the good inside of Joey, we know he will leave the world a better place just by being part 

of it.  My advice to him is that he follows his passion and trusts the goodness in his heart.  My hope for 

him is that he laughs and enjoys the ride. 

 



If you see a graduate looking with uncertainty at the road before them, remind them that success is not 

measured by what you accomplish; it is measured by how you live.   

 

As we watch our children take the next step towards independence, we will continue rooting and 

praying for them all.  As we turn the last page of their childhood chapter, we will try to remember not to 

cry because its over, but to smile because it happened. 

 

So… be your name Buxbaum or Bixby or Bray or Mordecai Ali Van Allen O'Shea, 

You're off to Great Places!  Today is your day!  Your mountain is waiting. 

So...get on your way! ~ Dr. Seuss 

 

Peace and love to all our travelers, 

Stephanie Simmons 
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