Thank you to Wajeeha and Mrs. Arters for inviting me to this event.  My name is Chris Stover.  I’m a junior broadcast journalism major at Temple University.  My initials are actually CBS, so maybe that’s telling me where I’ll end up one day.

OK…I’ll warn you up front.  I have just completed a writing humor class, but that doesn’t guarantee I’m funny.
Congratulations to all of you.  The Quill and Scroll Honor Society is one to be taken seriously, and it will help you get your foot in the door, no matter what career path you choose.  Four years ago, I was sitting in the same seats you are.  And just yesterday, I was inducted into Kappa Tau Alpha, the collegiate National Honor Society for Journalism and Mass Communication, proudly boasted as the seventh-oldest honor society in the country.  I understand that many of you are interested in the journalism or communications fields, so I’ll try to give some insight into what collegiate journalism is like.
This year, I’m the chief copy editor at the Temple News.  In other words, I read every article in the paper before it heads to the publisher.  This Monday, I submitted the nine-page application to be the next editor in chief starting in the fall.  I’m also the only applicant.  I hate to be presumptive, but…
My first experience at the paper, as everyone’s is, was the lowly staff writer.  I was amazed when I found out 1) TTN had a full-functioning newsroom, and 2) the editor in chief had his own office within the room itself.  I walked in one random Wednesday to fill out payroll information – by the way…I got paid $15 per published article, something that never happened here at the Journal – and my editor asked me, “What are you doing Friday night?”  Since I was a month into college with not much of a social life, I agreed to pick up a story – a protest in Center City Philadelphia about what the protestors called an FBI assassination of a Puerto Rican activist.

Having never covered anything like this for the Jaguar Journal, I frantically called Mrs. Arters immediately, leaving a message and asking her how I should prepare.  She responded three days after the protest, one day before the article would be printed.  The article was, to put it bluntly, bad.  Unfortunately, it’s still sitting archived somewhere on The Temple News Web site.  I’m still thankful to my news editor, who’s moved on to greener pastures as a TV reporter in North Dakota to fix it up as best she could.
But that small impression I made by picking up the story on short notice led me to build a name for myself at TTN.  My third article was when I was part of the team that won first place in the Keystone Press Awards for coverage of the SEPTA strike on Oct. 31, 2005.  I dabbled in articles after that until sophomore year, when I became pretty much a weekly writer, culminating with a first-person account of my spring break trip to see Bob Barker in his final season on The Price is Right.
But keep in mind – I’m a broadcast journalism major stuck in a newspaper world.  I truly believe I need to get as much experience as possible.  The journalism field is a little cloudy in today’s world, but at the same time, there has never been a better time to become a journalist.  How many of you have your own personal blog?  How many of you post photos online?  How many of you are involved in the yearbook?  All of those things are examples of how the ever-changing journalism profession has created new branches – in this case, citizen reporting.

But with the advent of digital television, so many new opportunities have opened up for aspiring journalists.  Whether it’s being an online reporter for a television station or a professional blogger for a political campaign, the jobs are out there.  It’s a matter of you being dedicated and determined to find them.
I’ve fully experienced the many worlds of journalism just in the past few months.  Another colleague and I unofficially became The Temple News’s political correspondents.  We stalked Hillary and Barack for more than six weeks, leading up to Tuesday’s primary.  As I sat in the upper deck of the Bellevue Hotel in Center City Tuesday, listening to Sen. Clinton give her speech with her husband and daughter at her side, I looked around me.  There was foreign press, bloggers, local and national television stations, newspapers…even tabloid shows like Inside Edition.  So many members of the press all doing different things for different venues.  The surrealism quickly faded as I had to return a 40-second audio piece and 700-word article to The Temple News Web site before midnight.

Of course, I’m merely a college student trying to blend in with the bigwigs.  On Sunday, I started up my own Web site, chris-stover.com – a blog and professional Web site to try to get me hired some day (number eight in Google rankings!).  I’ve interned at CBS3 in Philadelphia, the world’s first all-high definition television station (still not really sure what that means) where I worked alongside legendary reporter Dick Standish and legendary diva Alycia Lane.  I’m an Owl Ambassador at Temple, giving tours to prospective students and their families.  I’ve interned in the marketing department of an engineering firm.  These may seem like completely random activities, but I think they make a journalist – a well-rounded, open-minded, humanistic individual with practical experience in the journalism and related fields.

The one question I get all the time – especially as a tour guide – is, “What do you plan to do after graduation.”  My default answer has become, “Whatever I can get.”  And I sincerely mean that.  Journalism is one of the five most popular majors at Temple University (you know the tour guide and spokesperson in me had to come out at some point).  It is an extremely competitive field.  A devout Philadelphian, I would ultimately like to become a television reporter at a Philadelphia station.  But it’s going to take some sacrifices before getting there – like accepting a $16,000/year television job in Jefferson City, Missouri.  Or writing the education beat for the Lubbock Avalanche Journal in Lubbock, Texas.  Sacrifices will need to be made, but if you’re dedicated, if you’re obsessed, you’ll do well.

In my senior year here at Garnet Valley, I visited the CBS3 studio with a few other members of the Jaguar Journal.  One of them is currently a broadcast meteorology major at California University of Pennsylvania.  He asked CBS3 meteorologist Kathy Orr, “What does it take to become a meteorologist?”  Kathy simply responded, “A love of weather.”  Larry Mendte seconded that, saying it was almost sickening to be around the meteorologists for an extended period of time.  On the car ride home, sure enough, all we heard about was the weather.
I think this applies to any field of journalism.  I’m a journalism junkie, a news nerd.  I simply can’t sit down and watch a newscast or read a newspaper article.  I analyze every little thing I see.  No, that camera angle doesn’t work.  Why did he use that sound bite?  That definitely isn’t in the Associated Press Stylebook.  This is what my life has become.  But here’s what I like to think – if I’m obsessing over something so minute, something the average person wouldn’t give a second glance toward, I’m probably in the right field for me.

I don’t try to take any of my experiences for granted.  The Temple News and Temple University as a whole have opened up so many opportunities to me, and I’ve tried to embrace every one.  The duty of a journalist is to maintain the humanity of the people whose stories you’re telling.  It’s to honestly report the issues affecting certain people or groups that may not be mainstream.  
But being a journalist also gives you the opportunity to learn – to learn about others, and to learn about yourself.  But enjoy the ride throughout the rest of your time here at Garnet Valley and in whatever you decide to do afterward.  You’ll be surprised at how fast it goes and how much you can accomplish in just a short time.  Had you told me a year ago that I’d be covering Hillary and Chelsea Clinton’s visits to Temple, I would’ve laughed.  But in the whirlwind the past few weeks have been, I haven’t forgot my real duty – to inform.

Live it.  Enjoy it.  Believe in it.  Because in the end, as Peter Jennings once said, “it seems like yesterday, it seems like forever – all at the same time.”
