VALEDICTORY SPEECH DELIVERED BY MS. NICOLE ISABELLA NUNOO

BACHELOR OF FINE ARTS (BFA) PROGRAMME

SATURDAY, 8TH NOVEMBER 2014 CONGREGATION

Chairman of the University Council,

Vice Chancellor,

Guest Speaker,

Pro-Vice Chancellor,

Provost,

Registrar,

Your Excellencies, Members of the Diplomatic Corps,

Members of Convocation,

Fellow Graduates,

Distinguished Ladies and Gentlemen

All Protocol Observed

I stand here hoping and praying that I do not wake up to find myself on my bed in Volta Hall. As I see the signs of encouragement and expectation on your faces I know this is reality. This is certainly not one of my dreams! Though I feel humbled by this great opportunity to deliver the valedictory speech on behalf of my fellow Graduates, I am equally elated to be standing before you today. Hard work indeed pays.
A wise man once said, ‘The height that great men reached and kept was not attained by sudden flight but, they whiles their companions slept, they were toiling upwards in the night.’ burning the midnight oil.

And burn it we did. We can indeed say we have fought a good fight, and YES we have made it through. I remember when I first applied to the School of Performing Arts: my best friend took a good look at me, touched my fore head and asked ‘Are you okay? Do you have a fever? Or is it malaria?’  I asked myself that same question on my first day in a Music class when all I could see on the whiteboard were a lot of walking sticks with oval heads, which I later learnt were musical notations with names like crochets and quavers. I also remember vividly my first week on campus, when I confidently volunteered to take my level 100 roommate, who lives in Kumasi and had never been to Accra, to the Great Hall.  Somehow we ended up at GIMPA. This taught me my first lesson on campus, ‘Two ignorant people should never journey into the world of the unknown. They should always read notices’. 

Exam periods were the most stressful times on campus, and all those who practiced last minute learning always got the shocks of their lives. As if on cue, DUM-SO caught them during exams periods. Looking back, it seems funny that students scampered around carrying chairs to the nearest source of light in order to study. Back then it was far from hilarious, but we all learnt something from this rather stressful experience.
I owe much of who I am today to the School of Performing Arts and my indefatigable lecturers who taught us to practice what we read. Who not only nurtured our talents, through a healthy relationship with us, but also invested so much in us that like the chameleon, we easily adapt. Today, I can proudly say that I am versatile because of the dedication and zeal of my lecturers and I have grown to become one of the best Lighting Designers from the School, although I majored in theatre management. 
A few months after I started School I lost my father and this was a huge blow to me. I remember asking God, ‘Why me?’ but there is a saying that where there is a will there is a way’. I frantically rushed to the students’ financial aid office where I was received by the ever-smiling Auntie Christine, as I fondly call her, who guided me with patience and prudence. I say a big thank you to the sponsors of the Financial Aid Office for supporting the dreams of students with financial difficulties. Parents, Guardians, Sponsors and Well-Wishers, to you we say Ayekoo! We know it has not been easy.

Mr. Vice- Chancellor, I would like to commend you for successfully eradicating the issue of congestion in our halls. Also, registration, now done online, is a lot easier as compared to the long queues our predecessors were accustomed to. The refurbishment of the Bush Canteen was a great initiative and I particularly like the way the University administration ensures that all vendors are vaccinated before being given permission to sell. Most of us here would attest to the fact that the introduction of free and accessible Wi-Fi in the halls and departments aided us greatly in our academic work.
Notwithstanding the great things in our great University, there are still some areas of major concern that I would like to draw the University’s attention to. The School of Performing Arts has suffered decades of marginalization. The Efua Sutherland drama studio is the hub of theatrical performance in the University of Ghana. The School needs a roofed performance space and technical facilities to support its academic programmes. This edifice is however unroofed and this poses a challenge during rainy seasons. The School needs a roofed performance space to host these academic programmes.
To the School which has helped shape my life, I urge you to continue engaging in more collaborative works since such endeavours go a long way in shaping us as Performing Artists.
To my fellow graduates, I leave you with the words of Mahatma Gandhi ‘Be the change that you wish to see in the world’. To our millions of Alumni scattered all over the world who occupy prestigious and influential positions, this is what I say to you ‘come back home and create a change.’ As we are leaving, let us each pick up some developmental projects and embark on them as Alumni of the University. If we all put our heads together we can help build this university to the world class standard it is supposed to be and used to be. Again, let us remember the famous saying by George Bernard Shaw that ‘Life isn’t about finding yourself. Life is about creating yourself’. Let the Psychologists among us come out with ways to reduce the rates of suicides, let the Politicians among us come out with new ideas in our nations politics, let the Artists among us evolve a dynamic art industry. Let us make an impact, and let the world know that YES! Vini, Vidi, Vici; we came, we saw and we conquered.
Integri procedamus…Long live University of Ghana

Long live Ghana our motherland
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