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President Fadlo Khuri, esteemed faculty and guests, family and friends, and Class of 
2026, good evening. 
 
If there is one thing that defines us, one truth that binds the Class of 2026, it is this: our 
journey was never meant to be easy, and it was never meant to be straight. We come 
from a region that has taught us, time and time again, how quickly life can shift beneath 
our feet. We have lived through uncertainty. We have built dreams in the middle of 
chaos. And yet, here we stand. 
 
For me, this truth stopped being just an idea and became something deeply personal 
at the very beginning of my journey at AUB. On February 6, 2023, when the 
earthquake struck Aleppo, Syria, my home collapsed, and overnight I lost my father, 
my anchor. I had just begun my first semester at AUB. I had barely taken my first step 
toward my dreams. And suddenly, grief entered my life with a force that shattered me. 
In that moment, my degree felt fragile, as if the future I had been building could 
disappear too.  
 
But, when I reached out to my advisor with that devastating news, I began to 
understand what it truly means to belong to this university. That’s when I encountered 
something deeply powerful: Abundance. 
 
At a time when life had taken so much from me, AUB became a place of abundance. It 
gave me steadiness, when I was unsteady. It gave me dignity, when grief made me 
feel small. It gave me a space to mourn, while still believing in the possibility of a 
future. 
 
Counselors helped me find my way back to myself. My professors stood by me with 
profound humanity. And just a few days after my loss, AUB granted me a full donor-
funded scholarship, lifting a weight I did not know how I could carry.  
 
My father always believed that knowledge was power. He always said “rakze 3a 
darssik” (concentrate on your studies). Like so many parents in our region, he knew 
that when life was unstable, education was a way to remain standing in society.  
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And so, little by little, the weight of grief became less suffocating. I returned to my 
vision with a purpose: to work on the degree my father and I wanted for me. That made 
me pursue not only one degree, but two: “nursing AND psychology,” with a 
determination to honor the man who taught me the value of learning.  
 
And yet, as we all know, hardship did not end there. Junior year: war. Senior year: 
another war. Once again, we were reminded that in this region, suffering was never far 
away. And still, our class found a way to continue. We learned how to begin again. We 
learned how to hold pain in one hand and hope in the other.  
 
Most importantly, we found abundance in each other. In the classmates who checked 
in without being asked. In the WhatsApp groups that overflowed with messages. In the 
emails that kept our phones buzzing. There was always a reminder that even in chaos, 
no one had to carry it alone. That, to me, is the true spirit of AUB.  
 
Since its founding, the American University of Beirut has carried the motto: “That they 
may have life and have it more abundantly” engraved on our Main Gate. Throughout 
my journey, AUB did not let that remain a motto. It made it real. Because I was given 
hope, I learned how to offer hope to someone else. Because I was supported, I learned 
how to support others. 
That is abundance. Not what we receive, but what we become capable of giving. I 
know that in different ways, AUB has made that motto real for each one of us.  
So, thank you AUB, for pouring into me when life had emptied me. Thank you for 
helping me return to myself. For reminding me that even in the middle of loss, life can 
still make room for hope. And to my father watching over me, whose belief in education 
still guides me through every step I take: this moment belongs to you as much as it 
belongs to me.  
 
Class of 2026, we come from a place that has taught us how quickly things can break.  
But we also come from a university that taught us how to rebuild. It is our turn to ripple 
that abundance outward. It is time for us to open the doors for others, as they were 
opened for us at AUB.  
 
Thank you. 
 


