
Good Morning, my name is Ella Eiland. I am senior at Lagrange High School and I am excited to 

share that I will attend the University of Georgia in the fall! Go Dawgs! I basically grew up 

going to church at St. Mark’s, it’s the only church and church family I’ve ever known and 

consider myself blessed to be surrounded by such a loving congregation and supportive minister.  

My impending graduation has been quite the topic of interest for months now. In a wonderful 

way, I’ve been asked more times than I can count where I plan to go to school (go Dawgs) and 

even more often “what do I want to be when I grow up”……..I’ll get back to you on that one in a 

few years!  

You would think because graduation has been such a hot topic and because there’s only a few 

short weeks before I actually graduate, I’d have my arms around the fact that I’m closing one of 

the biggest chapters in my life and starting an even bigger one.  But it wasn’t until one morning 

just last week that the reality that I’m actually graduating from high school hit me. I had just 

opened my box of long-awaited graduation announcements and staring back at me from the page 

was the word GRADUATE.  At that moment, everything hit me at once. Wow: this thing is really 

happening. In a few short weeks I will walk across the stage at Callaway Stadium and accept my 

diploma marking an end to my primary and secondary education. A few short months after that, I 

will be a stranger calling Athens, GA my new home. Don’t get me wrong, I could not be more 

excited, and boy am I ready for what lies ahead, but at the same time it all seems very surreal. I 

am about to start this next chapter in my life where I'm going to be creating my own path and 

begin to branch out to new things- and I’m doing it alone or am I?  



While I want to play it cool and say I won’t miss morning coffee chats with my mom and dad, 

jamming out in the car with my little sister Addie (and playing detective to figure out where the 

clothes she borrowed have disappeared to), hanging out with my little brother Finn and 

discovering what new reptile he’s snuck into his room, seeing my pop at all my tennis matches, 

or calling my nana at any time knowing that she is always there to cook me a hot, delicious meal. 

But at the end of the day, I know I will miss all of this and then some. I would not be where I am 

today if I did not have the love and support of my family and friends including my St. Mark’s 

family. St. Mark’s and Father Allen have helped me understand God’s love and I am especially 

grateful for the guidance and protection that that love has provided me all these years.  

In today’s gospel/reading, John 17: 6-19, it speaks of the fact that the disciples were 

chosen from the world, are in the world, are hated by the world, and are not of the world. Jesus 

prays that the disciples be protected from the “evil one” who is at work in the world, but not that 

they be taken out of the world. Just as God had sent Jesus into the world, Jesus is sending his 

disciples into the world to continue his ministry.  

This could have not been a more perfect reading for me to be able to talk about this Sunday. Just 

as Jesus sent his disciples into the world, I feel as if St. Mark’s is sending me into the world. 

Jesus sent his disciples out into the world to continue his work spreading the word of God. Jesus 

prepared his disciples by teaching them how to pray and how to love all. And while the disciples 



physically were setting out on their own, they were never, ever alone- God was always by their 

side.  

This is ironic because as early as I can remember, from St. Mark’s Sunday school to Bible study 

camp, these are the same important lessons embedded in my brain. All the amazing teachers and 

volunteers at St. Mark’s helped to both teach me how to pray but explained why we pray. Prayer 

has provided me strength, humility, guidance and sometimes what feels like a big warm hug 

from above. St. Mark’s has also taught me the importance of loving everyone even though I 

might not want to (and believe me, that can be tough some days in high school). I’ve also been 

taught that, like the disciples, I am never alone. God is always there for me when I need him. 

Like Waffle House- he’s open 24 hours a day, 7 days a week. 

So, to my family, Father Allen and the entire St. Mark’s congregation, thank you. Thank you to 

everyone who helped prepare me for this next chapter. Feel confident that you have afforded me 

so many wonderful tools to navigate this next chapter successfully. Not to say there won’t be a 

few bumps in the road but know I will take all the things that I have learned from this very 

special church and share them out. I’ll do my part to make this world a little kinder, a little more 

understanding, a little more patient and a whole lot more fun!   


