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Introduction to Joseph Kronzer ’12 by Upper School Principal Andrea Hollnagel 

 

Joseph Kronzer was selected by his classmates to speak on their behalf today. Because he 

sang with three choirs during high school, perhaps his peers think he will sing his way through 

his speech today.  

  

Joey is genuine, unassuming, and strong-minded. One might say he has true grit. Just ask any 

tennis opponent for clarification. Joey’s a competitive, three-sport varsity athlete who loves 

tennis and soccer, and dabbled in basketball. He’s been on the Honor or Merit Roll each 

semester, is a National Honor Society member, earned the Centurion Award several times, 

was selected for All-State choir twice, earned All-Conference honors for tennis, and earned 

his way to the state tennis tournament twice. He earned the Rathke and numerous other 

college scholarships. Joey is patient, serious, humorous, a team player, focused on his goals, 

and is always fun to be around. St. Olaf College has the honor of welcoming Joey to 

their community this fall. 

 

Joseph Kronzer ’12 Class of 2012 Remarks 

 Joseph I would just like to get this out of the way - despite all the rumors, I will not 

be singing this speech. I will be reading it.  I think it is safe to say that we have been looking 

forward to graduation all year, but before we look to the future, it is important that we 

reflect on the past.   

Looking over our class, I knew we were going to be successful from the start, but I also 

knew that nothing was going to come easy.  We quickly had to forget the socializing skills, 

sleeping techniques, and work-dodging tactics which had taken us so many years to perfect, 

in order to make room for strong academic habits, a full effort every day, and a positive 

attitude.  

From the beginning, we proved that we could come together as a whole, often making 

up a large portion of the crowds at sporting events such as soccer, volleyball, basketball, and 

who could forget the deafening cries of the fans at the Math League meets: Sine, Sine, 

Cosine, Sine! 3.14159! Our clubs and athletics have been fantastic this year. We have made it 

to a staggering 11 state tournaments,  and Eric Miklausich even won the state triple jump 

competition on Friday! None of this success would have been remotely possible without the 

help and support of fans, family, teachers and coaches. Marshall has helped all of us develop 

a strong sense of the word community. Our school is small enough that we have all had the 
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privilege to get to know all of our teachers. Even though sometimes you drive us a little 

crazy, we all appreciate the hard work and dedication to excellence you provide us with. You 

hold us to the highest of academic standards, but are also very understanding and willing to 

help when questions arise. I have learned much from the Marshall faculty over my 7 year 

career in this building. Not only tips on how to do well in school, or how to play sports, but 

important life lessons like how to make an impact on the community and develop a strong 

moral character.  

There was one example of this that I remember above all the others. Last year at the 

individual’s state tennis tournament, I was in Minneapolis with Coach Mirau. During my first 

match, Mr. Mirau received a phone call that a family member of his had been hospitalized. 

Despite his family emergency, Mr. Mirau elected to stay at the tournament with me until I had 

fully completed my matches. His dedication as a coach meant the world to me as both a 

player and a person. He could have rushed home and I never would have questioned him 

about it, but it meant a great deal to me that he stayed and I can’t thank him enough for it.  

And it’s this “going beyond what is required” mentality that makes the Marshall faculty truly 

special.   

There were three moments that I felt really defined our high school experiences. They 

weren’t until much later on, until after we had powered through college applications and 

survived another round of semester exams. That moment was the senior prank.  Our prank, 

which may have seemed simple, required all the seniors to come together as a class and 

participate. We were always ready and willing to help each other out when we were in need. 

Our class was dedicated to each other, often putting what is best for the individual aside, in 

order to better aid the group as a whole. In my opinion, this is one of the many qualities that 

makes this group of young adults you see in front of you the best graduating class of 2012 that 

this school has ever seen!  When I showed up for the senior prank, I was thrilled with how 

many people decided to contribute both their time and effort.  We posted “For Sale” signs all 

over town, formed a blockade of cars in the parking lot, made breakfast, which included such 

delicacies as pancakes, maple bacon, and Sun Chips – a breakfast of champions.  And who 

could forget when we took the wheels off Than Serre’s car! Classic! I remember how much 

fun I had that chilly day, throwing the Frisbee in the parking lot with all of my friends. And 

it’s days like that that we are going to remember for the rest of our lives: The days that we 

simply had a fantastic time, and enjoyed every minute of it, surrounded by the people we 

care about. And it’s that sense of community that separates Marshall from other schools. 
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Later that week was the second moment that I will always remember from senior year 

– Prom—our last formal.  We were in a great location at Greysolon Plaza, had a fantastic 

theme in 007, we had an awesome deejay, and wonderful chaperones.  Everything just 

seemed right for the final dance of our high school career, except maybe Sam Johnson’s 

dance moves. It was truly an unforgettable night.  The following morning, the administration 

had placed an ad in the paper, attempting to sell the Marshall Seniors. They didn’t receive 

any calls, unfortunately.  I still think it is because they spelled the word “possess” wrong in 

their ad.  All I do know is, if nobody called and placed an offer on John Fox, there was 

certainly no hope for the rest of us.   

The third moment when I could feel the year winding down was Ivy Chapel, Chico’s 

last Ivy Chapel.  Chico has had such an impact on the Marshall community, and on my life, 

that words simply cannot fully describe it. He has been a teacher, chaplin, spiritual mentor 

and a dear friend to me since the first day I walked through the glass doors of Marshall 

School. There was one part of the chapel in particular that I will never forget, and that was 

the reading that Chico and Ania read called “All I Really Need to Know I Learned in 

Kindergarten.” I just wish someone would read that poem to me while I was in pre-school. It 

would have saved me 12 years of hard work.  Afterwards both Chico and Ania started to tear 

up a little, which got me choked up too. But that's when it hit me, that this is what Marshall is 

all about. Marshall is a place where we have all been blessed. Blessed to know everyone so 

well, to be able to make jokes with the person on our left, or shed a tear with the person on 

our right. It is a place where we have formed lasting friendships, and have been welcomed 

into the open arms of the Hilltopper community. A place where we have learned to be 

supportive, to love and to care for one another. A place to call home. So as we go our 

separate ways, to different schools, meet new friends and settle into new homes, remember 

the home that we left behind, and know that it will be here, waiting for us, when we choose 

to return.  

Thank you. 

 


