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This morning I hung up my FFA jacket, only to be worn one more time, for our chapter banquet. It has so many
memories. I look at it and I can remember all the way back to the summer of 8" Grade. I was at the Wabasha County
Fair and I remember my mother telling me to go tell Mr. Aarsvold that I wanted to join FFA. The truth is I didn’t
want to join. I felt dumb. Well I joined. The first day of Ag. Exploration, was an interesting one. Second hour. We
went over the course schedule and what was all going to happen through the year. As I got to listening some of it
sounded interesting. I remember memorizing the FFA creed and saying it in front of the class. I also then went to
Zumbrota to give it for the Creed Speaking competition. As the year went by I was becoming more and more active
in the FFA, I realized that I was doing things that I liked to do. I ordered my new FFA jacket and thought that I look
really dorky at first but I grew to love it. In January at Greenhand camp, I learned a valuable lesson. The jacket is the
hottest one when it’s hot and the coldest jacket when it’s cold. When the banquet rolled around I was selected to be
the Star Greenhand. I was proud. Out of all of my classmates in FFA, I was the only one to be selected Star.

In my 10™ grade year, I learned a lot. When elections came around I interviewed for them and was slated. I ran for
every office and didn’t get elected. I was very heart broken. Mr. Aarsvold knew it and wanted to make sure that I
wasn’t going to quit. Instead he put me on some activities that I helped plan along with the officers. He got me back
in the game and I attended the National FFA Convention. It was really big. Ive never seen so many FFA coats in
my life. The one thing that really sparked my interest was watching Gary Reiter get his American FFA Degree. That
encouraged me to go the extra mile. With a little help and guidance I received my State FFA Degree the next year
and was named Region Star Farmer, runner up. During this time I was also the Region VIII reporter: It let me get out
to other people and tell them about all that FFA has to offer. It was a hard year but it was also a fun year. I met many
new people and I don’t regret a minute of it.

‘When I came to college I realized that a lot of the kids in my classes were former FFA members. I knew a few but
not a lot. It helped me adjust to my college life easier. I'm 4 hours away from home and I at least knew a few people
to kind of make me feel at home. Last week when I walked across the stage I just felt a sense of pride. There were
2900 people getting there American Degrees, but of 400,000 people I was one of 2900. It was an honor to get it. I
currently have my degree framed and hanging up next to a picture of me and my grandpa.

When harvest came last year, I don’t think I’ve ever been so proud to be an FFA member. I was sitting in his office,
and we were just talking and I looked over my shoulder and a picture, and there in the corner was an FFA jacket
hanging up! It just sparked my interest and we started talking about FFA and his experiences as kid. It’s nice to see
that our values haven’t changed.

I can’t help but think back to listening to my Grandpa. I came home just 2 weeks ago, I went down into his basement
and he pulled out his old FFA sweater. It was the first time he had ever pulled it out. And I just got me to thinking of
the FFA creed where it states “In the promise of better days through better ways, for even as the things we now
enjoy have come to us through struggles of former years.” My grandpa is one of my best friends and I enjoy
listening to him and his stories. He has pictures up in his basement of when he and his dad were farming. It’s just so
interesting to see where we have come from in the farming aspect. You look at our equipment that we have today
and we have lawn movers bigger than tractors that they farmed with. Back when life was “Simpler.”. It’s hard to
imagine that our farm survived the Great Depression as well as the farm crisis of the 1980’s. This gives meaning to
“In better days through better ways.” Once you think about it. The FFA creed is not just a document by which the
FFA stands but rather a belief of FFA member’s young and old. With this I leave you, the last paragraph of the FFA
creed.

I believe that American Agriculture can and will hold true, to the best traditions of our national life and that I can
exert an influence in my home and in my community which will stand solid for my part in that inspiring task.
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