
















I don’t have a large mustache, an old hound or any mysterious references to 
“farm life”, but I think the best advice might be to have an “attitude for 

gratitude”.  

And my advice about this advice is that an attitude for gratitude (AFG) is more 
than saying thanks when someone loans you their tractor to harvest your corn. 

Just like Terry did, back on the farm.  

There’s much to be grateful for in this world. In this time. On this island. At 
this school. In this room. Unfortunately, we are distracted and it’s grown nearly 

impossible to experience all the life around us.  

The little spider next to the music room sink that’s been spinning a web 
between two crusty coffee mugs for seven months. The way that shy kid in 

your B block class double ties their CHUCKS by tucking them underneath the 
crossed laces. The cheeto smeared fingerprints in the dust on a corner 

bookshelf.  

There are stories being told all around you.  

There’s so much more than snapchat. Maybe someone should make a snapchat 
of discarded bread crusts and piles of dust and hair. Your user name could have 

a veiled reference to life on the old farm.  

If you spend your entire life on your phone or wishing you were somewhere 
else, it’s nearly impossible to maintain an attitude for gratitude. I’ll leave you 

with one of my favorite Carl Sandburg poems. 

Two bubbles found they had rainbows on their curves.  
They flickered out saying:  

 
"It was worth being a bubble, just to have held that rainbow thirty seconds.” 
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