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In late July 1817, Charles and George Dinnies became the 

first two students to receive bachelor of arts degrees from George

town College, and stepped into history as the institution's first official 

graduates. Based on our familiarity with D C s summer temperatures, 

it's probably safe to guess that the weather was both oppressively hot 

and unbearably humid, conditions that could not have thrilled guests 

at the 4-hour midday ceremony. Drawing from our own commence

ment experiences, it's probably also safe to say that family members 

who made the trip down from New York were unbelievably proud of 

the brothers, as were the numerous community members and distin

guished guests in attendance. The backdrop for such a celebration 

190 years ago would not have been Healy Hall or its accompany

ing circle, but rather an assembly room inside Old North, one of the 

campus's few initial buildings. After receiving their diplomas, the 

Dinnies brothers would not have headed off for a family dinner at 

1789, a pint at the Tombs, or a leap into Dahlgren Fountain, for the 

simple reason that none of these places existed yet. As for the sea of 

blue and gray decorations present at our graduation exercises, such 

colors were not adopted by the university until the end of the Civil 

War, and would have held httle significance for the graduates of 1817. 

In tracing the evolution of Georgetown University from its 

founding in 1789 and that first commencement ceremony in 1817, 

one of the most surprising observations is how much our school has 

changed during our own time on the Hilltop. Arriving on campus in 

August 2003, our freshman class became the first to move heavy suit

cases into Southwest Quad dorm rooms and munch on chicken fingers 

in Leo's dining hall. W e explored our new home alongside Jack the 

Bulldog, who had himself moved onto campus as a puppy only a few 

weeks before we joined him as freshmen. As we walked- and sometimes 

ran- to lectures in St. Mary's and ICC, we marked the progress of the 

Davis Performing Arts Center and the new football field, and witnessed 

the beginnings of the new M S B building. Somewhere along the way, 

we bid farewell to lunches in DarnaU, guitar sing-alongs with Father 

Pat, and the legendary atmosphere of "Dirty South," but welcomed the 

newly-renovated Hoya Court and the Movie Madness D V D delivery 

service. Season basketball tickets firmly in hand, we marveled as the 

seats at the M C I Center gradually began to fill up around us, stormed 

the court in January 2006 after the Hoyas upset Duke, and took to the 

streets when the men's team reached the Final Four. From our vantage 

points in the newly-renamed Verizon Center, the Gonda Theater, or 

the big green chair on Reservoir Road, we can track these and other 

changes that have profoundly affected the ways we, as well as fiiture 

graduates, experience the Hilltop and relate to the school community. 

Just as these walls and commemorative banners have been raised 

around us, so have we continued to evolve as not only Hoyas, but also 

as individuals. Within the safety of Healy Gates, we have switched 

majors or schools, studied new languages, changed political parties or 

religions, championed previously-unfamiliar causes, and shared the 

accompanying mixed emotions with an ever-expanding assortment of 
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classmates, professors, and friends. W e have also discovered and 
developed new facets of ourselves in our journeys away from George

town, whether these were forays down M Street to sample exotic 

foods, commutes across town for an internship, service trips to 

Louisiana to assist Hurricane Katrina victims, or international trav

els as part of a study-abroad experience. In the process, each Hoya's 

unique abilities and individuahzed visions have altered the face of 

our community far more than any construction project could ever 

do. Continually striving to be "men and women for others," our 

classmates have raised national awareness of the Darfur genocide 

through the creation of STAND, and fought to secure a living wage 

for our campus's workers. Exercising our athletic prowess, we have 

dominated the water in saiUng and crew events, ruled the turf in 

soccer and lacrosse tournaments, captured countless titles in track 

and field competitions, and proudly paved the way for future success 

as part of the fledghng women's golf and softball teams. Our enthu

siasm has revitahzed campus organizations Uke Hoya Blue, and wiU 

continue to revolutionize such representative bodies as G A A P and 

GUSA. By seeking to personalize our undergraduate experience 

rather than merely mimic the choices of others, each of us has left a 

legacy of which we, our peers, and our school can be forever proud. 

Though the landscape of our campus and character may be sig-

mficantly different from those in place during our August 2003 move-

in days, these changes represent a maturation process made possible by 

strong and enduring foundations. Students at Georgetown may not 

have always convened on Copley Lawn for a Problem of God course on 

a warm spring day, but we have consistently been encouraged to ques

tion our surroundings and search for just solutions, in keeping with 

the school's Jesuit ideals. W e may not have always screamed the Fight 

Song at games as Jack chewed on a cardboard box, but we have unfail

ingly valued the contributions of our fellow community members and 

supported our peers' quests for personal excellence. W e may not have 

always donned the Blue and Gray in celebration of our university's 

heritage, but we have unceasingly embraced the notions of unity and 

brotherhood that these colors represent. With the construction of each 

new building and the acceptance of each new student, Georgetown 

reaffirms its commitment to the mission of its founders by acknowl

edging innovation and exploration as essential parts of understanding. 

As we prepare to take our place with the Dinnies brothers 

and countless other graduates as Hoya alumni, let us challenge our

selves to treasure our foundations as much as we celebrate our sky

lines and honor our horizons. Just as our advocacy and efforts wiU 

continue to impact all those who pass through Healy Gates, many 

of the opportunities we grasped and platforms we promoted would 

not have existed without the inspiration and toil of those who came 

before us. By recognizing the struggles, triumphs, and tragedies of 

our past, we gain a richer and more sophisticated appreciation for that 

which exists in the present, and that which hes ahead for each of us. 


