
Hello, my name is Pamella Proctor 

Some of you may personally know me, some may have just seen my face in the hall or 

have heard my name spoken.  

Today, I stand before you a graduating member of the TMHS class of 2015.    

            Ma-trick-u-lating 

I may seem like an average senior, matriculating each year, starring at the clock 

waiting for 1:49 to come around, dreading waking up so early. Well, yes I am that 

person. Everyone has had a unique journey, I'm no different. My speech isn’t just about 

graduation, it’s more about the appreciation I have for every single teacher I’ve had, my 

parents, my family, and especially Doctor O’Connor, and of course my guidance 

counselors. Well, more like anyone who has made a difference to me.  

I’m going to start by thanking Dr. O’Connor. In eighth grade I was in a foster home that 

was exactly on the Lowell/Tewksbury line. My social worker had to get approval from 

Dr. O’Connor to allow me to continue to attend Tewksbury schools as I did since 

kindergarten. While waiting to receive an answer, I really reflected on why I wanted to 

stay in the Tewksbury school system.  

I was also looking for a forever home that was safe and stable. My adoption 

worker and I made a video that explained who I am and why family is important to me. 

On Mother’s Day 2011 my adoption worker presented my video to my church. That 
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mother’s day was like no other, my mom (Susannah Trudeau) fell in love with 

me……….Really who wouldn't?  

My mom then convinced my dad (Stephen) to take in a 14 year old girl which I 

don’t think was too hard to do. I wasn’t the typical teenage girl.  Any 14 year old girl is 

scary, especially when it’s the only girl in the house. I transitioned into my new home 

the summer before freshman year.  

My freshman year was really rough for me.  Feeling safe about all the things I’ve 

gone through flooded out as if someone took the cap off of a fire hydrant. I had a fear of 

new beginnings of high school. Well, I wasn’t alone in any way. Not only did I have 

support outside of school, I also had support in school. The teachers that I had,worked 

really hard with me, and saw potential in me that I didn’t think I had. I was learning how 

to divide and multiply mentally, I learned how to write papers, even though I hated it, 

and so much more.  

Those teachers also helped me emotionally, as they knew there was something 

blocking me from being able to obtain everything they were teaching. There was this 

one really odd teacher, in a good way of course (Mr. Ryan). He was the first one I 

trusted.  He assured me that the teachers here were trusting and so was the guidance 

office.  
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The second was Mrs. Hamel, at the time Ms. Saindon, the health teacher. Things 

we would review in health class would hit close to home.  She was there and 

surprisingly for me, at the time, so were other teachers that I had.  Every teacher made 

me feel more confident. At the end of that year, I was doing mentally well. 

 Sophomore year came and, well, I made friends. I started hanging out with 

people out of school, blowing off homework, and not doing well on tests, even though 

that wasn’t anything different for me. I believed I wasn’t good enough and school 

wasn’t for me. I never did well before, why and how would I ever do any better now?  

I was finally becoming a teenager.  My thinking was since I missed out on my 

childhood, there was no way I was going to miss out on being a typical teenager. 

However a funny thing happened.  When I took Anatomy class, I started to at least do 

my projects. In fact, my class was assigned to write a research essay on any 

psychological illness. I wrote my first 5 page research paper on Schizophrenia. My bio 

brother was my reason to take this seriously. In fact, I spent my whole Christmas 

vacation working on it.  Schizophrenia and the psychological brain fascinated me.  And 

when I received a 98 grade on this project, I knew then what I wanted to have a career 

based on.  

I was also learning more about my favorite subject……History.  Between History 

and Anatomy, this sparked the ambition in me. But that didn’t give me enough 

motivation to do all my work. I got by first semester.  Then in the 2nd semester, I began 
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to notice that some friends aren’t important, especially if they’re a bad influence.  They 

don’t pay your bills or take your tests. I realized that if I was going to succeed, that I 

needed to make some changes and that meant cutting off some of these friends.  Around 

the same time, I started dating this boy, who is now my fiancé. He really put some sense 

in me. That’s when I started to go to my resources in school on my own. As a result, I 

ended sophomore year with a bit of confidence.  

I knew junior year was going to be the time when I wiggle out of my cocoon. I 

used all of my resources to help me out.  I always had extra stress in regards to doing 

homework, or doing well on tests, let alone paying attention in class. But I had finally 

turned this around and saw positive results.  That was such a good feeling as I knew this 

was happening because of my guidance counselor, parents, fiancé, and teachers. They 

helped me make sure I didn’t slip. Thank you all so much!! 

College was finally becoming a goal that I could achieve. I am worth doing 

something with my life. I do not have to follow the path of the people I was once 

surrounded by.  Bringing home grades that I was proud of made my heart race.  I 

couldn’t wait to go home and tell my family. My current teachers and former teachers, 

as well as my guidance counselor Mr. Harne and Mrs. O’Brien, whom I didn’t even 

know until my junior year, were the ones that made me feel I was worthy of myself.  
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Officer McCloud and Mr. Stamp were so proud of me. I knew all my hard work 

was being recognized and it wasn’t some belief that I was trying to convince myself 

with. I finished junior year with an 86 average for the whole year. Oh yeah, I knew it!  

Senior year finally arrived and I started going back to a club I was formerly in 

(SADD) – Students Against Destructive Decision.  Being in SADD helped me 

determine that I wanted to get into Law Enforcement.  

This past October, I was excited to learn that I was the Teen of the Month from 

the Billerica Project; I also won the Hat’s Off award in school thru the Tewksbury 

Rotary.  I did my hardest in every class I took as my 1st semester Senior year ended very 

well.  I knew that to get into college, I needed to continue doing well in school and 

couldn’t slack off at all, even though I was fighting senioritis every day ☺.  But my 

teachers and counselors were there to ensure I didn’t slack off, and I was able to keep up 

good grades all year. 

In September, I’ll be attending Middlesex Community College focusing on a 

degree in law enforcement, with my focus on Forensics Science. Then I plan on 

continuing my education in order to earn my master’s degree in Crime Scene 

Investigation forensics, as it is my dream to become a Homicide detective.  

 I cannot be more appreciative of the Tewksbury Memorial High School faculty 

and staff for everything they have done to help me get to this point in my life.  It has not 
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been an easy journey for me, but with everyone’s help, I am now a High School 

graduate! 

As a result, I’m now going to be the first child of my biological mother’s children 

to graduate high school the traditional way. Every student here has a story of how they 

got to this day.  We all needed help one way or the other to achieve this goal.  Our story 

does not define us, but shows what we were able to overcome.  Every chain can be 

broken, if you put in the effort and let others help you.   

If I, Pamella Maria Proctor can do it, so can anyone else.  
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