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Decisions, Decisions 

To the Extraordinary Class of 2018: 

As you are wrapping up high school, I want to remind you that you are always one decision away from a 
totally different life.  Always. I can attest to that, since deciding to become your Superintendent and 
Principal has brought about many positive changes to my world. 

For starters, I got to spend the last year with you, and I have enjoyed watching you make all sorts of 
decisions.  Some have been deceptively simple, like what to eat for breakfast every day, or whether or 
not to try out for the school play. Others have been more difficult, like which school to apply to, or what 
major to declare.  Easy or hard, your decisions have had consequences, and a tendency to create even 
more decisions that needed to be addressed.  Who knows? Maybe a lifetime of healthy breakfasts, 
Broadway music, and picking the right school will be your ticket to success.   

Or not. Soon, the freedom to make your own decisions will be yours, and you may choose to skip the 
healthy breakfast in favor of a whole chocolate cake. You might quit acting, and your well-planned gap 
year might turn into several unplanned gap years because you don’t really like your major after all.  Your 
teachers and parents have prepared you to think through your decisions in a thoughtful and purposeful 
way, and you will learn quickly that a few bad decisions are not the end of the world. One decision can 
change things. 

If you get stuck making that one decision, and you will, I recommend poetry in general, and Robert 
Frost in particular. The cool thing about Frost is that his poetry can be interpreted in so many ways, 
which is why college professors love him, and why he is so much fun to read. At the very least you will 
get to decide how to interpret poems about deciding.  For example, “The Road Not Taken,” is either a 
study on choosing a less conventional path, or an observation that it doesn’t matter which one you 
take.  s “Stopping by Woods on a Snowy Evening” might help you ponder practical choices over being in 
the moment. Or maybe you will appreciate it as a somber verse about the obligations we must complete 
throughout the course of our lives. Then there is this less quoted poem for you to consider. It is about 
the choices we make and the priorities we set, and what values we decide to take with us as we live our 
lives.  It is also about pausing, starting over, and deciding to do things differently.  

The Armful 

For every parcel I stoop down to seize 
I lose some other off my arms and knees, 
And the whole pile is slipping, bottles, buns, 
Extremes too hard to comprehend at once 
Yet nothing I should care to leave behind. 
With all I have to hold with~ hand and mind 
And heart, if need be, I will do my best. 
To keep their building balanced at my breast. 
I crouch down to prevent them as they fall; 
Then sit down in the middle of them all. 
I had to drop the armful in the road 
And try to stack them in a better load.     

 

(continued) 



 

 

Your families, friends, and teachers are here to help you sort things out should you need to restack the 
load, or even if you need help carrying it.  While we wish all the best and brightest and shiniest things 
for you, we know it will be impossible for you to do it all or to have it all. Choices about food, music, 
poetry and what you will do after high school are just the beginning. Soon you will need to make choices 
about love, career, and family that will affect the rest of your lives. Some choices are harder to regroup 
from than others, so I expect you to think twice (no, ten times) before throwing that punch, texting 
when you are behind that wheel, or using that fake ID.   Sometimes it will be overwhelming, and you 
will need to remember that your mind is your own and that you can change it at any time. That can be 
very liberating, or paralyzing, so deciding not to decide is also a decision. Your Shelter Island School 
family will always be here for you, and we can’t wait to see how your choices help you to chart your own 
beautiful and individual paths. 

I’ll be here for you, too, and so will my candy bowl. If nothing else, I can help you to pick out a tasty 
piece, because sometimes making one small decision clears your head for the bigger stuff you need to 
figure out. Big or small, the choices in your life are all up to you. Choose well, and wisely. 

Love, 

Dr. Finn 

 


