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Beirut, Saturday, May 31, 2025 

From the Hill to the Horizon 
 
Good evening, graduates, Class of 2025! Good evening, faculty, families, friends, and 
all those who suported these great students on their journey through AUB. 
 
Graduates, look around you. This is no ordinary place. The banyan trees, the 
whispering benches, the stretch of sea in the distance—this campus has held your 
laughter, your long nights, your bold questions. You didn’t just earn a degree here. You 
became part of something enduring: the heartbeat of the American University of Beirut. 
 
You may be eager to walk into the wide world, but just before you do, I invite you to 
take a breath and remember: 
 

• Think back to your first walk up from Bliss Street, unsure of where West Hall 
was. 

• The cafeteria debates about everything from economic theory to where to get 
the best manousheh. 

• The protests, the vigils, the spontaneous Dabke circles. 
• The Moodle crashes right before your final submission. 

 
You’ve crossed not just academic thresholds, but personal ones. You’ve survived 
blackouts and breakdowns, deadlines and despair, you have brought joy and laughter 
and you have built community. You’ve grown up not just during college, but during 
crisis—and you kept going. That is no small thing. 
 
Because let us be honest: your university years were not easy. 
You studied through the end of a global pandemic. You adapted through Lebanon’s 
financial crisis. You grieved the explosion in your beloved Beirut. And through it all, you 
held on—to each other, to your purpose, to this country in all its contradiction and 
complexity. 
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In a world tempted to call young people aimless, you proved otherwise. You are not 
just survivors. You are creators. You turned uncertainty into learning, scarcity into 
ingenuity, frustration into fuel. 
 
As the Lebanese poet Nadia Tueni once wrote:   “I am alive, and that alone is a 
victory.”   You are alive— and more than ready to engage with the world. 
 
So what now? Where to, after Main Gate? 
 
Let me say this clearly: the world needs you. Not in five years. Not only after grad 
school. Now. You have built a community on this hill.  It is time to raise your gaze to the 
horizon of the broader world reality.  
 
So I invite you to take another breath and think forward:  
 
If you choose to stay close to home,  
 
Picture Beirut in ten years—not broken, but blooming. 
Picture electric power that stays on. Clean air. Thriving schools. Dignity for all. 
Picture yourself, ten years older, doing the work that brought that new Beirut to life. 
 
If you choose to fly far, let Lebanon live in what you do. Let its complexity teach you 
empathy. Let its beauty remind you what’s worth protecting. And let its brokenness stir 
you—not into despair, but into action. 
 
Because the region needs builders who see sustainability and regeneration not as an 
ideal, but as a necessity. 
 
It needs entrepreneurs who inovate and create not just for profit, but for purpose. 
 
It needs public servants who understand policy, but also service and humility. 
 
And it needs artists, teachers, scientists, and storytellers who can imagine and inspire 
others to imagine in order to create a better world. 
 
That future doesn’t belong to someone else. 
It belongs to you. 
 
You came to this campus with questions. You leave with convictions. 
You arrived uncertain. You leave unstoppable. 
 
From this hill, look courageously toward the horizon. And don’t just follow the light— 
Be the light.  
 
 
Congratulations, Class of 2025.  
 


