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I am the mom who left her children with her mother 
so she could attend classes at night on Drew Street. 
I am the man who worked with his hands at night 
and studied biology during the day. 
I am the soldier who stepped off the plane from Vietnam 
and changed his clothes and walked into class 
with the other twenty-year-olds and pretended 
that this world was real. 
I am the South Vietnamese officer 
who sweeps these floors and bows to the teachers. 
I am the professor who flew spotter planes in Vietnam 
and returned to teach philosophy and religion. 
I am the African American woman who was called a Negro woman 
who was a teacher at Gibbs High School 
who was Chair of the Department of English on this campus. 
I am the mother and father and brother and sister 
who called for peace, love and equality. 
 
I am a young woman who lived a life with mental illness, 
who scored perfectly on the SAT and got her degree here. 
I am a young woman who left school at sixteen 
to tour with a band, then came to SPJC and left 
with a scholarship to the state honors college. 
I was convicted of assault as a young man, served time in prison, 
and came here to read and write and learn to teach. 
I am the Marine who grew up three miles down Drew Street 
and came here when I returned from Iraq. 
I am the young man from Guatemala who made a long journey 
and came here to learn English and to get his first degree. 
 
I am the first in my family to ever go to college 
and I am a professor, a student, a policeman, a nurse, 
a businessowner, a teacher, a salesman, an accountant. 
I sat under these live oak trees and read Plato and King 
and Thoreau and decided that my life was to serve. 
I patrol these grounds before anyone arrives 
I clean these buildings after everyone has left 
I fill out the forms so grades are fulfilled and people are paid 
I stay in my office and talk with the young man the young woman 
the retired man, the high school student 
I stepped forward to lead a club and bring other high school students 
veterans, women, honors students, victims, heroes 
forward. 
 
I am the young woman from Indian parents who spoke so softly 
even I couldn’t hear myself and then won the Apollo award. 
I am a thousand nights up late and weary with coffee  
while children and husband and wife slept  
in the next room.  I am that walk across the stage 
even as I had to drive south from Clearwater, 
that walk across the stage where someone shook my hand 
and my family called out from the audience. 
I am that cap and that gown 
that embossed paper 
I am all of those conversations 
calculations, papers, chapters, books, 
experiments, those endless hours, oh! 
I am that open door to the rest of my world. 
I am St. Petersburg College, Clearwater Campus. 
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