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ening the likelihood of exams in courses 
which make up a quarter or more of un-
dergraduates’ work. Crimson reporter Julie 
Barzilay ’13 wrote in April about the pro-
liferation of alternative kinds of projects 
and assignments—in lieu of exams or fi-
nal papers—in many such courses. Harris 
made the same point in the spring College 
newsletter to parents.) 

Harvard College dean Evelynn Ham-

monds said that the discussion raised im-
portant points about assessment broadly, 
and indicated that the Educational Pol-
icy Committee would, and departments 
should, begin discussing the topic in a 
focused way. President Drew Faust not-
ed that Harvard’s recent accreditation 
review also raised the assessment issue, 
and that it would have to be addressed for 
that reason as well.

For now, as a result of the faculty’s vote, 
professors must indicate early on that an 
examination will be scheduled; absent 
that affirmation, a final is fini. Over time, 
Harris said, as fewer tests are required 
anyway, that might result in shortening 
the time scheduled for final exams by a day 
or two. And in the meantime, students can 
prepare to book their end-of-term plane 
flights home with confidence.

It was 10 a.m. and I finally decided it 
was time to go to sleep—having been 
up since the day before. Although I 
have pulled my fair share of all-night-

ers to finish assignments, this time I had 
stayed up talking with one of my room-
mates. 

My roommates and I have shared many 
late nights, for reasons ranging from in-
somnia, to classwork, to our inability to 
stop talking to each other. As a result of all 
our bonding, we can often communicate 
without speaking, creating our own ver-
sion of the old-married-couple dynamic. 
In fact, my roommates have become part 
of my extended family. They’re not just 
temporary surrogates, there for me during 
my years away from home; I hope they will 
forever be a part of my life. 

The similarly close relationships I have 
formed with other dear friends here can 
also be found in various incarnations 
across Harvard and on other college cam-
puses. There is something about taking a 
group of young people, putting them in 
the same place for four years (give or take 
a few), and telling them to work, live, and 
play together that facilitates connections 
unlike the relationships formed in any 
other parts of life. 

My time at Harvard marks the first time 
I have spent four years at one school. My 
dad’s job kept our family on the move ev-
ery two to three years when I was grow-

ing, so I attended a 
grand total of seven 
different schools, in 
five cities and three 
countries. During my 
many transitions, I 
made many friends 
and lost contact with 
just as many. In the 
days before Facebook, 
Sky pe,  and instant 
messaging, maintain-
ing relationships over 
such long distances 
was challenging. That 
is not to say it was 
impossible, but even 
with new technology, I 
often failed at keeping 
up my previous friend-
ships while trying to 
get used to my new community. 

As a result, when I began reflecting on 
the singular strength of my college friend-
ships, I initially attributed it simply to the 
length of time I’d been able to spend in one 
place, solidifying my relationships. But af-
ter talking with friends who were born 
and raised in the same city—who went 
from elementary school through high 
school with the same group of classmates 
and friends—I realized that something 
else might be at work in fostering college 

bonds. The friendships those friends had 
made at college were also special, even 
though they’d existed a mere four years—
or less. 

Regardless of how we grew up and the 
nature of the friendships we made before 
college, many of us left home to live away 
from our families for the first time. We left 
not only to get a liberal-arts education, 
but also to grow into the independent 
adults we are expected to be after gradu-
ation. We left to learn about ourselves, to 
discover who we are, and who we want to 
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be—whether we realized it or not as we 
arrived in Cambridge freshman year. 

Although I am fundamentally the same 
person I have always been, I have grown 
up a lot in the past four years. In fact, I 
feel as if I have matured compared to just 
a couple of months ago. College is a time 
of exponential growth, at a pace substan-
tially different from that in middle school 
or high school. 

All of the discoveries and struggles 
of the past four years I made with my 
friends. We were there for each other dur-
ing those late nights and overdue assign-
ments, when textbooks might have been 
thrown and loud exclamations about our 
frustrations might have been uttered. On 
those days when getting to the dining hall 
before it closed seemed impossible, we 
prepared meals for each other. My friends 
have encouraged my growing passion for 
cinema, were just as excited as I was when 
I started my secondary field in film studies 
junior year, and have lovingly endured lis-
tening to me analyze every TV show and 
movie we watched. We fought together in 
the trenches against the stresses of college 
and celebrated our undergraduate highs 
together. It’s these shared experiences 
that will forever link us together. 

Last month, one of my roommates was 
preparing for a visit from a friend from 
home when she realized that her old friend 
didn’t know her as she is now. She had not 
done a complete 180 from the girl she was 
in high school, but had modified some of 
her habits and beliefs. It is human to grow 
and change—but showing someone a ma-
tured version of oneself is different from 
growing through those changes together. 
So even though I cannot speak firsthand 
of lifetime friendships, and am not try-
ing to say that those are eclipsed by col-
lege bonds, I do think there is something 
unique about college friendships that 
lends them a certain durability, whether in 
memory or in actual continued contact. 

I recently attended Lowell House’s 
Senior Awards Dinner. Afterward, our 
House master opened up the floor to 
toasts. A classmate went to the mike and 
dedicated his toast to “All roommates,” 
listing the many generous acts of his own 
roommates, from lending him neckties to 
helping him prepare for an interview at 
the last minute. 

It has often been said that one of the best 

aspects of Harvard is the people. I have 
been blessed to meet many amazing people 
here who are kind, funny, smart. I could go 
on and on about our epic dining-hall con-
versations, ranging from mental-health is-
sues to the latest sports news. As gradua-
tion approaches, I realize I may never again 
have the opportunity to interact daily with 
such a group of diverse and truly interest-
ing people in meaningful ways. I have been 
telling my friends that I wish I could stay 
just one more year, for the students, the 
professors, the culture, the resources. For 

all that I have done during my time here, 
there is so much more I wish I could do, 
more people I want to meet, more friends 
I want to make. But my time draws to a 
close, so I want to follow in the footsteps 
of my fellow Lowellian and dedicate my fi-
nal words to thanking my classmates, my 
friends, and my roommates.  

Berta Greenwald Ledecky Undergraduate Fellow 
Melanie Long ’10 wishes all the best for the class 
of 2010 after graduation and can’t wait for her 
summer trip to Europe with her roommates.
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As the planet’s greatest sport-
ing extravaganza, the World 
Cup, kicked off this summer, 
Nick Gates ’91 was not in South 

Africa. It’s not that Gates, a former all-Ivy 
Harvard soccer star, wouldn’t have loved 
to be there. But he’s been busy about 2,000 
miles north of Johannesburg, coaching hun-
dreds of shoeless kids on the dirt fields of 
Uganda’s capital, Kampala, as the founder 
of Coaches Across Continents (CAC), a 
three-year-old nonprofit that’s part soccer 
camp, part classroom. The ultimate goal is 
not about creating budding soccer prodi-
gies, but about using the world’s most pop-
ular sport to teach life lessons in some of its 
poorest neighborhoods. 

Gates’s life has long revolved around 
soccer, dating to his days as a ball boy for 
the English professional club Middles-
brough, where his dad played and he later 
spent a year as an executive. Now he’s 
driven by the idea of making a difference 
beyond the soccer pitch, beyond a month-
long soccer spectacular. “What is the real 
social legacy of the World Cup?” Gates 
says. “What’s going to be left behind?”

After college, he started Play Soccer, 
which runs camps around New England 
and other parts of the United States. A 
decade later, he grabbed a backpack and 
visited 60 countries, looking for the next 

challenge. Whether in China, New Zea-
land, or Argentina, he found soccer was 
the obvious, universal connector. But a 
question nagged him: “What can sport do 
for people who have nothing? I just had 
the bug to do something that would have 
a major impact.”

Soccer broadcaster Seamus Malin ’62 
(see “The Shots Heard Round the World,” 
May-June 1994, page 38), who played the 
game in college with the late, legendary 
Chris Ohiri ’64, then directed Harvard’s 
International Office, and now serves on 
the CAC board, says Gates and the organi-
zation discovered their calling in “making 
the game do something more than enter-
tain demented fans.” Gates himself calls 
taking the program across Africa a life-al-
tering experience. “It’s like being the pied 
piper,” he says. “The kids just follow you, 
because you’re the soccer coach.” At Har-
vard, he’d played sweeper, a defense posi-
tion requiring vision, communication, and 
leadership. “He’s very much a take-charge 
guy, with a lot of authority,” says Malin. 
“The breakthrough for Nick was that this 
was not just getting some soccer balls out 
there, but he had the curriculum, too.”

Gates and his team of coaches pass 
along soccer drills and games to educate 
young players about health and well-
ness, HIV, leadership, conflict resolution, 
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Soccer and Survival
Coaches Across Continents teaches more than lofts and headers.


