
	
 This week’s Lancer Letter is an excerpt of the text of the superintendent’s address at the 
53rd annual General McLane Commencement Ceremony:

	
 Members of the board of education.  High School Administration.  Distinguished faculty.  
Parents, friends and relatives of the graduates.  Class of 2012.
	
  Class of 2012:   You are the last of your kind.  You are the final installment in a long line.  
You occupy a unique spot in the history of General McLane.  You see, you are the last class to 
enter the General McLane School District in the 20th century.  You came to kindergarten in 1999, 
and five months later the century changed, and there was no looking back.
	
 Many things have developed in the first part of your new century.  There have been many 
technological advances and the culture has morphed tremendously.
	
 In recognition of your unique standing as our last class from the 20th century, I am going 
to do something unique for my personality and use an interesting text tonight- not the words of 
Shakespeare, not the poetry of Robert Frost, not a sonnet of John Donne.  No, tonight, I turn to 
Hip Hop.
	
 For the adults here tonight who may not be familiar with hip hop, I define it as a popular 
musical genre that utilizes a banal, usually expletive-laden text superimposed over an ever more 
banal 4 beat rhythm pattern repeated ad nauseam at high volumes from cars that  bounce while 
your teeth rattle.  
	
 Just in case you’re wondering how I would come to know of such a song, let’s just say 
that when you put stubby fingers on an iPad, you never know where you’ll end up.

	
 The song is titled “Our Culture” by the artist, Urban D.

In our culture today 
we have taller buildings but shorter tempers
wider freeways but narrower viewpoints
we spend more but have less
we buy more but enjoy less
we have bigger homes but smaller families
more conveniences but less time
We have more degrees but less sense
more knowledge but less judgement
more experts but yet more problems
more medicine but less wellness

See we drink too much, smoke too much, spend too recklessly, laugh too little, drive too 
fast, get too angry, stay up too late, get up too tired, read too little and watch too much 
TV, and pray too seldom

We have multiplied our possessions, but reduced our values
We talk too much, love too seldom, hate too often

We learned how to make a living, but not a life

Weʼve added years to life, but not life to years
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Weʼve been all the way to the moon and back, yet have trouble crossing the street to 
meet a new neighbor
We conquered outer space, but not inner space

See, weʼve done larger things, but not better things
Weʼve cleaned up the air, but polluted the soul
We conquered the atom, but not our prejudice

We write more, but learn less, accomplish less
Weʼve learned to rush, but not to wait

We build more computers to hold more information to produce more copies than ever 
but we communicate less and less

See, these are the times of fast food and slow digestion,
Big men, and small character,  
Steep profits and shallow relationships

These are the days of two incomes before divorce
Fancier houses but broken homes
These are the days of quick trips, disposable diapers, throw-away morality, one night 
stands, overweight bodies and pills that do everything from cheer to quiet to kill.

See, this is a time when there is much in the showroom window, and nothing in the 
stock room

Yes, this is the state of our current culture

	
 Class of 2012,  as you go forth from General McLane with many pages of your life yet to 
be written, I would encourage you to seek to influence your world in positive ways so that the 
indictments of this culture described in the song are acquitted.  As the song suggests, add life to 
your years, not just years to your life.  Don’t be so focused on making a living that you forget to 
live.  Listen more than you talk and give more than you get.  Fill the unwritten pages of your life 
with acts of charity and kindness, with joy, with peace and always, with love toward your fellow 
man.
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