
Hello, everyone. I’m honored to be here today to talk to you about Professor 
Javier Avila, a man who has had a profound impact on my life, as well as the lives 
of hundreds of other young college students. Eight years ago, I registered for one 
of many required courses, English II, thinking it would be like any other class. But 
then, I met the professor. Besides having no clue how to pronounce his name, I 
immediately liked his teaching style. He was funny, irreverent, witty, and 
intelligent. On top of speaking both Spanish and English, I soon discovered that he 
is also fluent in the language of sarcasm. When I found out he is an award-
winning author and poet, I admired him all the more for his humility, and his 
ability to relate to his students on such a personal level. I’m sure that many of 
them would agree when I say that he has a way of making you feel as though he is 
speaking directly to you when he’s addressing a class of more than 20.  

All of these qualities made me anxious to take advantage of every opportunity I 
could find to learn more from this possibly slightly crazy professor. I took three 
more classes with him in the following semesters, partly because I love reading 
and writing poetry, but mostly because he taught them. In Modern Poetry, I felt 
as if I were learning secrets about the classic works we were studying that the 
long dead authors had somehow shared with Professor Avila. In Poetry Writing 
and Creative Writing, he taught me that putting pretty words on a page is one 
thing, but putting real emotion and truth behind them is what makes them 
beautiful. 

It was during my English II class that I created a Facebook group dedicated to my 
new favorite prof to share some of the best moments of our discussions with my 
classmates. We were all stunned by the fact that he said things no other teacher 
we’d ever encountered had said. I know that I was completely in awe of the way 
that he was so honest and open with us. The group, called Prof Avila: The Man, 
the Myth, the Legend, started out as something silly, but now has over 200 
members. (How many other professors have a fan club that big?) It’s become a 
place where students, both past and present, record some of the most crazy, 
hilarious, and insightful things that Prof Avila says during the course of his lessons. 
I’ll bet that if you looked through his students’ notebooks, you’d find nearly as 
many of his famous sayings as you would notes about what he’s actually teaching. 
Especially considering, after saying something particularly profound, he usually 
looks at someone and says, “Cookie, make sure you write that down.” After taking 



four of his classes, I have quite the collection of these little gems, and I’d like to 
share a few of them with you now.  

“If it hurts, you’re doing it right…  I’m talking about writing.” 

“When you’re in love, let it inspire you, not make you psychotic.” 

“Try to find pleasure in unpleasurable things.” 

“Marry the poem, and then you will not love it anymore.” 

“The more we judge, the less we understand.” 

“Love and suffering; perhaps they aren’t antonyms.” 

And one of my personal favorites: 

“The point is, Cookies. What is the point?” 

Eight years ago, I walked into a classroom here at Northampton Community 
College to learn about literature, poetry, and writing. What I wasn’t expecting, 
was how much I would learn about myself. Prof Avila saw in me a passion that I 
had long ignored. He challenged my sense of self, and pushed me to defend my 
beliefs and ideals in a thoughtful and coherent way. The demands he made of his 
students forced me to step outside of my comfort zone, both in my writing, and 
my everyday life. The fact that I’m standing here proves that, since I wouldn’t 
stand in front of crowd and speak for just anyone. And I never could have guessed 
that I would have gained such a friend in a professor who is so talented, 
passionate, and sincere.  

Prof, I will always be grateful to you for something you wrote when you signed my 
copy of your novel, The Professor in Ruins, at the end of that semester of English 
II. You simply wrote, “I expect great things from you.” To this day, it is your 
unwavering belief in me and my abilities that pushes me to give my best in 
everything that I do, just as you always give your best every time you step to the 
front of a classroom. Congratulations on winning Pennsylvania Professor of the 
Year. I couldn’t think of anyone who is more deserving of the honor.  


